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INTRODUCTION. 


The  brat  monnnif^nt  to  a  trr*':!!  ni\<\  frond  man  nre  the 
work.>4  »-il:li  wliii-li  liiri  hand  aiuL  Win  hviul  ti:ive  fiiiirlit^d  Llie 
world. 

More  fittingly  than  by  wworinff  slntrt  of  gninit<?  or  oi 
marblti  will  tlu*  name  of  John  Jioylu  t>"H'>ilIy  Ix*  iinmorfjil- 
itmd  hy  lliis  rnllentinn  of  his  wi-itinjpt.  On  this,  liis  ceno- 
taph, were />ercM;*i'«*,  I  dutifully,  tliongh  sorrowfully,  lay 
thi.'4  wreath  of  adniiral^ion  for  the  gRuius— of  love  for  the 
man. 

F«!W  m^n  have  felt  »o  powiM-fully  the  fUvinvs  afflafiis 
of  Poesy  ;  few  natures  have  been  su  titled  to  give  it  wortliy 
response.  As  ,stron(r  as  it  was  dolicate  and  tender,  as  syni- 
pathetip  and  tearful  ns  it  was  bold,  his  soul  was  a  harp  of 
tnifst  tone,  which  felt  the  touch  of  the  ideal  evorywheiv, 
and  spontanponsly  bivathed  responsice  music,  joyoii«  or 
mournfiil.  vfhemont  or  soft.  Surh  a  natnrtj  nw<ifd  an 
environment  of  rrnnanre,  and  rtnnantir  iudivd  was  hiti 
career  throughouL  Tn  Isoyhood  his  imagination  fejists  on 
thu  WL-ird  songs  and  lt>gends  of  tlif  0>lt;  iu  youth  his 
heart  ngonizt'sovtjr  that  siiddfst  and  sh-ungost  rotiiiincw  in 
all  liistory.~the  wiYint^s  and  w(*s  of  hiti  mothfr-land,  that 
Niob«^  uf  the  nations;  in  iminhood,  Wcniisn  he  dni'ed  to 
iriah  her  fi-ee,  he  tin'ls  hims.df  a  doomed  f*tlon.  n!i  cxiloil 
(.■onritt  in  whiit  heciills  himself  "  the  nt'iher  world";  then, 
bnfHtin^;  his  prison  bars,  a  hunted  fugirlvt!,  rearliing  the 
haven  of  this  land  of  liberty  penniles.*^  .ind  nuknown,  but 
risinfi  by  (lie  sheer  force  of  his  genius  and  his  worth,  till 
the  best  and  the  noblest  in  our  country  vie  in  doing  honor 
Ui  h\n  name. 

With  surroundings  and  a  career  like  these,  a  man  of  his 
make  could  not  bnt  be  a  poet,  and  a  pwt  he  became  of 
truest  nniuM  :  wooed  to  the  »uiiiniitJ4  of  Parnassus  by  his 
lore  of  the  liKiudfid,  hi>t  Itcry  xpirit  was  cahiii>d  on  \\s  stilly 
bdiirhts,  andgi-ew  into  chat  poise  and  restfulness  and  iM^tf- 
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control,  without  whinh  poeti-y  would  laek  dignity  and] 
gntce.  Ni)  writor  undrrntcxMl  Ix-Mn-  thiiii  lu;  Ihiit  tlie  facd 
mill  form  of  Poesy  tu  be  iHtaulifiil  luust  h^  triin<inil.  tliut 
violent  raovenn-nts  rob  htir  of  Ler  chumi— that  evon  in  the 
tempest  of  lier  lovt*  or  \vr:itb  lier  mien  must  brwillie  th© 
coniylini'ss  and  lionnony  of  tlie  Divine.  ] 

Tliis  lesson  of  tlie  Muses  gave  grace  and  chann  to  mor«| 
than  his  jwetry,  it  jjriHliKiHy  iwrvadt^d  nil  Ib«  niovenmnt  of] 
Ilia  lifi-.  St^ldum  did  he  lose  sight  of  what  he  hits  hiuisulfj 
so  beaiiLifully  expres-wd : 

Naturo'ii  ffOff}>«I  nr^ver  c}i&ngi'». 
Every  sun«ivii  tvtvc  <lvruii^*». 
JJlUid  oiideovor  b  uot  wi»o. 

Many  a  time  was  lie  Kiibje(^t*Hl  to  trials  calling  for  Hiiper-' 
human   self- control,   and    sc-kloui    w:i»    In-    found   w:iiitiii^ 
under  tim  Wnl.     Instatures  without  nunibi'V  an^  rcliiti'd  of 
his  generous  magnanimity  toward  those  who  dtworved  itj 
lea.st,  of  lUH  patience  unuer  insult  atnl  itijneitire,  of  hia' 
qniekoess  to  alone  for  any  niomenr-nry,  nn^uurdt^d  Hash. 
Tlurrt;  wa.-*  a  rbyrlini  and  ii  luinnony  in  all  his  life  like 
ttiat  of  his  tlioiijchts  and  of  his  style. 

Hut  in  all  this  tliere  wa.s  nuirn  than  naltire.     Thi>  Divine-; 
Faith,  in>i>lante«l  in  his  suul  in  chiUlho'td.  tlimrislied  there 
uudyitigly,  pm-viidtMl  hin  whole  brung  with  iu-tbh-iwRd  infla- 
enoes,  furnished  his  noblest  ideals  o?  thought  and  conduct. 
Kven  when  not  ex])licitly  adverted  to,  Faitlt's  swi«t  and 
holy  inspirations  were  there  to  shape  his  tlionghtnnd  direct , 
liis'iifi'.     Tln-y  had  mnde  his  mind  their  sanctuary  before] 
its  work  I>e3:an.  and  all  its  imagery  during  life  instinctively] 
bore  the  ini|nvss  of  their  pivsence. 

Thus  was  he  fitted  to  fidfill  worthily  the  voralion  of  a] 
poet.  For  it  is  not  aimlessly  that  Divine  Providence] 
enilows  a  human  being  with  qualities  so  exceptional  and] 
t'xiilte<l. 

The  poet  is  one  endowed  with  ken  so  piercing  as  through  ■ 
the  veil  of  S4>nsH  (o  f^j'ie  itpou  the  world  of  the  ideal,  and 
thraugh  all   ideals  to  penetrate  to  the  archetypal  ideal  of 
all  tilings  1— etidowi'd  wiih  hwirt. so sensltiveiisU) thrill  with 
unwonted  tlintbhings  at  this  vision  of  the  true,  tlut  beauti- 
ful, and  the  good  ;— endowed  with  8[>eech  ho  subtle  that  itl 
can  fit  itsidf  to  thoughts  and  emotions  like  these,  so  rhyth-t 
mtad  and  sweet  thai,   falling  on  ears  dulled  by  the  hardi 
din  of  life,  if  nuiy  i-liarm  them,  and  lift  up  earthly  miuda 
and  heju'ls  tu  thoujjhl  and  love  of  better  things.     The  true 
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E>et  roaIi7/-s  what  O' Reilly  sung  in  one  of  his  lal;*;st  and 
Mt  prodiu-iiiiriit: 

Those  wIm>  siil  frnm  laiiil  afar. 
Leap  from  nioiintaiii-li)|)  U>  sUir  ; 

H»[jlivi-  islill.  fnmi  stHr  In  (hni, 

Hstvn  till-  S|>ipit-ri]<>Ut  IjymI. 
8«tUiiu  lijrhlii  for  niiiiil  niul  huiiI, 
Tbal  liie  ^i|ix  may  reacb  their  goal. 

The  rocat.ion  nf  lh»  iMii-^t  is  clnst;  iikin  io  that  of  tJie 

Eriest.  and  it  is  not  to  Iw  wunrinivrl  sit  that  during  must  ttt 
is  lift;  tmr  jtoiit's  neaivj*t  aud  deitivst  fnend»  were  clwi-gy- 

lu  hi.t  i^nn^cr  iiH  a  jotinialisl.,  the  iiia^nniiinuty  niul  Kvtf- 
control  thus  variously  inijiivsswl  uimn  him  and  infused 
into  him  were  eflpecially  Tiinnifi'st^'d.  Constantiv  ol)lif<i'ii 
to  deal  with  huniin;;  <|iic3iinns.  Iim  usually  hari(flwl  th»?in 
with  a  coub»-*r\'aih'e  prudriK't-  scaii^cly  Io*  l>u  t-xpeclt'd  in 
one  so  Tehenieiit  by  nature. 

AriMistnnied  liy'loiip  cxiwrit'Dw  to  have*  his  moat  clier- 
ialied  convicliniis  nrsisti'd  ami  assailed,  ho  int^l  all  npiMi- 
nents  witli  a  chivalrutis  t'oiiin»sy,  as  well  as  wiih  a  daiini- 
lesn  conra^,  that  instantly  won  respect^  and  ofU;n  endwi 
by  winning'  Iht-m  nvnr  to  his  sid«>. 

No  woriiii^r,  thrn,  that  he.  fur  hoytind  Liu;  bulk  of  men, 
Terificd  tiis  own  tonchin^  lin&s : 

TItfi  work  infti  <!•>  Is  iii>t  Uioir  It^t  aturm, 
Tl](>  Inre  tlicy  ivin  in  far  th«  better  rlinri. 

Who  cfin  rwall  an  ontburst  of  pricf  so  iinJTersnl  and  so 
fCPnuiiii'  as  that  evoktHl  by  hU  atl  toit  t^arly  mid  sadden 
death  !  At  thi^  sad  nt>wt;  numberless  ht^ai-t$ia  all  thpJands 
■whirh  speak  our  Engli.sli  tongiM!  «I<Mid  still  »»  in  aii^iisii 
for  t,h«?  loss  of  a  brolhoror  a  frifnd.  In  nrrt-nts  trembling' 
with  the  ehKinenc^^  of  cMiolion,  rounfh'ss  tongars  in  onr 
mm  and  in  otlit-r  (.'liniL's  bavt?  paid  unwonted  trilnilt'  to  his 
worth  ;  great  tiiinkei-s  and  wnt<;rs  have  laiidr-d  his  gt-nins; 
the  lowly  and  unlettered  are  mourning  him  who  was  ever 
harDanit3''s  friend. 

The  cotintty  of  his  adoption  vies  with  the  land  of  his 
Itlrth  in  t«*siif3'int{  to  tht'  upfiffhtiK'ss  of  his  )if<',  the  u.^cfnl- 
ne«i.i  of  his  cjinHT  and  Ins  cxinniile,  tlie  gt^ntlfOt-ss  of  his 
chanii'ltT.  Ihi>  iKtbiein'SR  of  biri  soul.  Tlii!  bitliT^'st  jin-ja- 
(liivtf  of  nice  and  of  creed  sti-in  to  ha*"e  been  utterly  con- 
quered by   the  masterful  goodnt'ss  of  his  heart  aiid  the 
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winning  sweetness  of  liis  tongue,  and  to  have  turned  into 
all  tlie  greater  admiration  for  the  man. 

Witli  all  these  voices  I  blend  my  own,  and  in  tlieir 
name  1  say  that  the  world  is  brighter  for  liaving  possessed 
him,  and  mankind  will  be  the  bett<?r  Tor  this  tivasury  of 
pure  and  generous  and  noble  thoughts  which  he  has  left  us 
in  his  works. 


(P^.  /J.  ^^/-C^^ 
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IfTK  following;  jki^i^k  1i:ivt>  {nnm  writti'n  in  iln*  Kcnnt 
J-  l«i8mvof  :i  liiisy  Ufn,  m:uletl<tnhlyM>I».v  tlm  luss  wliirli 
vall^  tliem  forLli.  Tli^y  iii:ike  iiu  |>retHnsiun  to  being  a 
critical  sludy  of  their  Hiibject  or  a  minute  liistory  of  liis 
life.  I  have  HinitMl  to  imvsi-nt,  rMiirisi^Iy  atitl  triiLlifiilly, 
lhL>  leading  i^veutti  in  a  cjireer  an  fii!)  of  (Immiitic  incidunl 
and  striking-  change  as  the  {Kigee  of  a  romance ;  letting  thi> 
siory  till  itsetr,  wh^Ttner  it  has  buen  possiblo,  in  'Im  wuiyIb 
of  ltd  illustrious  siibjwf. 

Having  the  adviintagea  of  access  to  his  piiotod  and 
private  papers,  as  witll  us  of  a  elos«  pi'i'somil  fri'/ndship  of 
twenty  years,  I  have  been  fl.hl«,  I  think,  to  draw  ji  faiilifnl 
picture  of  John  Boyle  O'Reilly  na  he  was  in  public  nud 
private.  The  picture  has  not  been  ovorcolored  by  the 
Iiuad  of  frienil.ship.  If  thei>)  njipear  lo  be  nituie  of  eulogy 
*li!in  of  criticism  in  the  work,  the  f:u*t  is  not  to  Iks 
wondftH'd  at.  If.  wonM  be  impossible  fur  anybody  who 
knew  John  Boyle  O'lieilly  ititinuilely  1«  ihink  ur  write 
uf  hiai  in  any  other  strain. 

Hi.s  public  lifnnnd  lil^-niry  labors  will  be  judged  by  jmw- 
l«nty  on  thurir  nierit.s.  I  iRrlieve  that  the  jtidgnieril  will  be 
eren  more  favorable  than  that  pa»seil  by  his  contem- 
poraries. Of  hi.-«  pt^n^iiial  eliaracler  thei-n  caa  bebntontt 
judgment.  Tliose  nearest  bini  are  i>est  able  Uy  l^istlfy  Itj 
its  unvarying  heroism,  tenderness,  and  beauty;  but  no 
I'arthly  chroniclur  can  ever  tell  the  whole  story  of  his 
kindly  thoughts  and  words  and  de'^ls.  A  few  »if  tliein  are 
here  recorded;  the  gre:iter  number  arn  written  on  l.lie 
hearts  of  tho  thousands  whoso  lives  ho  brighteneil  and 
blessed  ;  the  whole  are  known  only  to  thetitMl  whose  uieiry 
gave  such  a  life  to  the  world — whose  inscrul^ible  wistloiii 
led  the  gift  so  soon. 

Jawks  Jkkfukv  Hocitic 
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LIFE  OF 

John  Boyle  O'Reilly. 


BY   JAMES   JEFFREY   ROCHE. 


HIS  IJFK,   POEMS   ANI>  SPEKCKKS.  3 

audt^r  Owun  Kou  O' Neil,  at  Mm  liattleof  Beuburb.    The 

r:iuiily  liiid  Us  share  of  [iTnllliomiry  myths.     In  ihnCminly 

Cavau,  uwir  the  old  s(:at  of  thrir  fMncitiigiily.  tht^m  still 

jtauds  a  tree  vn  wlikh  one  o(  theii-  Wloved  cliiefn  was 

hang^l  in  au  ancient  **mitij;.'*     Icis  withereil  und  lent- 

iMiB — tnidiiidii  says  it  iienT  bore  folb)^  iifj:jiin  iifliT  thsit 

uy.    The  foriiiiie  of  war  oven-iiniH  this  moe  of  giiUani 

htei-s.    Muuy  uf  tliHrii  suiij^ht  in  Toivif^  lands  the  caiver 

-lenied  Iheiii  :it  hoitu*,  mid  tlio  nnnie,  illnB(rioii9  for  cenln- 

iii'N,  gjiitiM  new  rvnown  in  PranPi",  Spain,  Austria,  and  the 

-grille  domains  of  S[>aiii«di  Aiiwrica.      Tli«  O'Uelllys  were 

Ter  diatiiijfuishwl  nN  JuilditTS,  [>relal4's.  and  scholurs. 

■'onr  miles  above  the  to%vn  of  Drogheda,  on  the  soiilh 

of  the  beuatifiil  lioyni*,  in  tho  frenter  of  a  vast  biuttii 

f>3  ibfl  nio»t  firrlile  and  stoned   latid   iti   Ireland,    st-nnds 

owth  Caatle,  where  John  Uoyle  O'ileilly  was  bom,  on 

line  2«,  lt*44.     WIrhin  three  hundred  yards  of  it  is  the 

oiit  of  Dowth,  bnilt  in  the  pre-hisloric  period.     Four 

Ti4  iles  to  the  west  rises  the  hill  of  Tiira.  while  three  miles  to 

tile  north  is  the  hill  of  Shine,  where  St.  Patrick  lit  his 

^t^eun  Beltane  ni^ht.     One  mile  further  to  the  north  ai-e 

t-'iPHinjestiu  nnnsof  Afellifont  AblK>y  ;  and  two  miles  down 

tli»^  river  an  obelisk  IflO  foot  high  uiiirks  iIil*  sjtot  where 

^ibg  Jumes  lost  his  citiwii  and  the  lilieriies  of  Ireland.    A 

ntile  (o  the  exst  is  ihe  vivti  roy:il  biiryinvr  ^ii>nnd  of  Koks- 

n:»-ive.  [he  oldest  and  richest  dfposilory  of  Irish  historiral 

Iteasnrws. 

Ilowtli  Tastle  diUes  I«ick  l«  the  d:iys  of  the  KiikHsIi 
Pile,  and  is  said  to  have  been  Imilt  by  Huj;h  i>«j  Lacy. 
K«iiy  ill  the  |>re»enl  eeiilury,  Vi.sronnt  NelterWtle,  an 
ccoenlrir  Irish  noblenian.  bcqueathiHl  tint  uistlennd  some 
*''  Ms  lands  fnr  the  rharitable  obj'ct  of  eilnealing  and 
naintaining  widows  and  orphans.  The  Nelter\ille  Inslitii- 
*^K  as  it  was  called,  cmbrae^'d  also  n  National  School, 
t«iill  on  iLs  grounds,  of  whirh  William  Ihivid  O'Reilly  waa 
ibe  muster  for  thirty-flve  years. 

Ifpre  the  yonnR  poet  spent  the  first  eleven  yeai-s  of  his 
Ii&.    The  Castle  lay  about  half  a  mile  frutn  the  river,  the 
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intervening  gmnnd  being  a  rirh.  flat  plain,  known  as  the 
Boyne  Meiidow.  The  river  here  is  not  over  one  hundred 
feet  wide,  moderately  rapid,  and  shallow.  On  tho  furthur 
side  the  land  rises  slioer  from  1  hi;  wutor.  and  ia  oovercd  with 
dark  yoang  tlr  trees.  U  was  a  fuvoHte  swimming  ground 
for  the  hoys  of  the  neighborhood,  among  whom  none  was 
niure  daring  orskillfril  than  the  handsome,  rosy-cheeked, 
curl y-kAi rod,  and  dark-eyed  boy,  whose  borne  was  in 
Dowrh  C»Hile. 

Willinm  David  O'Reilly,  the  father,  was  a  fine  scholar, 
and  an  able  educator.  The  boy  was  fortunate  In  liaving 
prii^nls  who  were  both  reinnrUiiljIe  for  liteniry  t-ulture  and 
talent.  His  moiher,  Eliza  Boyle,  was  a  near  relative  of  ihe 
famous  Colonel  iTohn  Allen,  wtio  distingiii8he<l  himetelf  in 
the  Ueliellion  of '08,  and  .siil)sequently  in  the  French  Legion, 
wiotting  renown  at  the  head  of  his  re^ment  in  the  battle  of 
Asturgn  and  in  Nnpoleon^s  many  later  caniiuiigns. 

Mi-s.O'  Heilly  was  a  woman  of  rare  intellectual  gifts,  com- 
bined withagenerous,  hospitable,  kindly  heart, which  made 
her  beloved  by  the  beneficiaries  of  the  Institution.  The 
elder  O'Koilly  and  his  wife  camo  to  Dowth  Caatle  fi'om  Dub- 
lin ;  they  had  live  daughters  and  three  sons,  all  of  whom  dis- 
played, in  a  lesser  degree,  the  poetic  qtialities  which  at- 
taine^I  full  growth  in  (lie  case  of  John  Boyle  O'Reilly. 

John  was  the  second  son  of  the  family.  He  inherited 
a  good  eonslitution,  and  from  ehildhood  was  passionately 
devoted  to  out-door  sports.  Me  swam  the  Boyne,  nnd 
roiLuiml  among  the  ruins  and  old  undei-ground  iMLSsnges  of 
the  neighhorhnod,  nnconsrionsly  absorbing  the  poetry  and 
romance  whose  atmosphrro  was  all  around.  He  was  a 
brave,  goml-humon-d  lad,  not  easily  made  angry,  and 
qnickor  to  resent  an  injury  done  a  small  playfellow  than 
one  olfered  himself.  An  iinpnhlished  sketch  from  his  pen 
has  this  aulubiogniphical  bit:  "When  I  was  alx)Ut  nine 
years  of  age,  some  friend  had  gratilied  a  craving  which  I 
bad  then  (and  have  not  lost  yet)  to  own  a  dog,  by  present- 
ing me  with  a  brown,  bmad-lmeked,  Ihick-Ieggt'^,  ronnd- 
bodicd,  spaniel  puppy,  alK>ut  a  month  old.    Its  possesiiioa 


IS  one  nt  tlm  ilirllrioiis  inrideiit.s,  and  is  now  onn  nf  the 

^delicious  laemork-s  of  my  life.     Tliat  liille  brown,  fiit  dog, 

that  could  uut  walk  through  the  meadow,  but  had  to  jump 

over  every  t;iiiglnl  »\»jU  and  miss  live  limes  out  of  six^  and 

fall  uiid  roll  over  when  nt  Iii^t  he  suceeedud,  luid  have  to  Iw 

taken  up  theu  -mhI  curried    that  Utile  brown,  fut  dog,  with 

I  his  Hupping  cui-»  iind  hurd  belly,  and  straight,  short  lull,— 

who  wore  the  hiiiroff  his  back  with  lying  on  it  to  play  with 

tho  big  dogH,  or  wiih  me  ;  who  never  could  (i-ot,  he  was  bo 

[fat  and  round  ;  who  always  galloped  or  walked  likeau  Aus- 

"^"tiTilinn  horeo  ;  who  was  always  so  hungry  that  he  never 

could  tuke  his  [uilk  quietly,  hut  must  gallop  up  to  it,  and 

cltorge  into  it,  und  make  liitiiseLf  cough, — the  posM>ssion  of 

that  little  brawn  spaniel  puppy  made  me  one  of  the  hap- 

2*ie8t  and  proudest  buys  in  Ireland." 

With  such  piuvnts,  und  such  surroundings,  the  hid 
'aasimilated  knowledge,  and  imbibed  tlie  profounder  learn- 
lOg  that  is  nt>l  luund  in  books,  that  iudeliiuible  soiii(>thiug 
which  makes  nil  the  difterence  between  a  scholar  and  a 
poot.  Ills  education  rouM  nni  be  said  tn  have  been  com- 
pleted when  he  left  school.  They.  only,  have  nothing  more 
to  learn  vrho  hnre  nolliing  at  all  to  teach  in  a[ter  life. 
But  he  hnd  n  good  education  in  having  learned  how  to 
mdlo  the  tools  of  knowledge^  when,  at  alwut  the  age  of 
sleVL'tt,  he  left  home  to  enter  the  printing  olllce  of  the 
Hroghwla  An/iis,  in  the  humble  eajKicity  of  appreuliee, 
and  on  the  still  more  humble  salary  of  two  shillinga  and 
sixpence  a  week,  which  did  not  include  board  or  loilging. 
The  circumstances  undt.M-  which  he  w!is  induced  U>  begin 
the  sfrnggle  of  life  at  such  a  tender  age  were  these:  His 
lirother,  ^Villiara,  two  and  a  halt  years  his  senior,  had  been 
Imnml  an  an  niipreutico  in  the  A/f/tis  establislinient.  He 
was  a  delicate  }'ot)th,  and  after  six  months'  service  was 
obliged  by  ill-health  to  give  up  his  place.  John,  then  a 
ine,  manly  little  fellow,  bearing  his  mother  lament  the 
lofis  of  llic  premium,  which  amounted  to  fifty  pounds, 
»ffen3d  In  lake  his  blither's  place,  and  the  offer  was  ulti- 
mately Hccepte<l.     His  salary  was  increased  at  the  rate  ot 


sixpence  a  week  every  year,  tlie  Arffus  in  this  respect  not 
dilTurin);  fiiiti)  iitlier  printing-ofllcen  in  the  country.  A 
CiM'tain  stitil  of  work  had  to  be  done  in  returu,  luul  extra 
pay  was  allowed  for  all  in  esc«ss  thereof.  Young  O'Reilly 
was  81)  apt  a  pupil  that  he  very  noon  was  in  receipt  of  tmce 
Iiis  nomiual  wages.  Ilifi  nareulM,  of  cuurse,  provided  for 
wiiatever  defidt  might  exist  between  his  income  and  out- 
lay. The  work  wan  nut  hard,  but  the  hours  were  long, — 
six  to  niuo  o'clock  before  breakfast,  ten  to  two  before  ditt- 
iier,  and  thi-ee  to  seven  or  eight  before  supper.  The  boy 
was  a  ]»riiue  favorite  in  the  work-r(x>ni,  his  handsome  face, 
courteouK  manners,  and  kintlly  dis]>osition  making  him  the 
]iet  rather  tluiu  ilie  butt  winuh  the  printer's  "devil"  often 
is.  He  w:is  full  of  goud-liunior  and  fun  that  was  some- 
times mischievous,  but  never  malicious.  ProlKiMy  his  first 
]>oetic  effort  (if  It  may  I»  so  called)  was  the  New  Year's 
Day  sonj^  written  for  the  pa  per- carriers,  and  addressetl  to 
their  |>ai,roas,  with  a  view  to  obtaining  gratuities.  Here, 
as  elsewhere,  he  was  an  ompivorous  reader  and  an  inoea- 
sant  dabbler  in  rhymes. 

The  de:ith  of  the  proprietor  of  the  ArffUS  discharged 
the  indentures  of  young  O' Ueilly  when  be  had  sened 
nearly  four  years  of  his  time. 

While  enjoying  a  period  of  enforced  idleness  at  homo, 
the  ship  Caledtinian,  owned  and  commanded  by  his 
uncle,  Capt.  James  AVatkinsoo,  of  Preston,  England,  came 
to  Drogheda,  and  lojided  with  a  cargo  of  barley  for  Pres- 
ton. Cai>t.  "VValkinsoii  was  an  Kngli.shman,  who  had  mar- 
ried a  sister  of  Mrs.  O'Reilly.  John  accepted  his  iriviin- 
tion  to  make  a  voyage  and  visit  to  his  aunt,  Mrs.  Wat- 
kinsou,  and  accordingly  set  sail  for  Prestoa  in  August  or 
September,  1850. 

A  t  the  suggestion  of  his  relatives,  he  secured  n  situation 
as  apprctilice  in  the  office  of  the  Guarflian,  Ihen  pub- 
lished in  Cannon  Street,  Preston,  ultimately  graduating 
from  the  printer's  case  to  tlie  reporter's  desk,  fie  learned 
shorthaml,  and  otherwise  equipped  himself  for  the  baai- 
ue&s  of  a  journalist. 


ma  LiFK,  pfiKW  Awn  spkkokes. 

Owing  in  jiart  to  Irs  iHT)ximiiy  to  Iri?I:ind,  and  in  |)art 
10  iho  fact  tliat  it  bns  alwiiyt*  kt>])t  ttie  old  l*^itl),  Pre-ston 
is  an  Eii>;n»Ii  stronpliultl  *>E  Oailioliciiy,  wiili  a  large  Irish 
population.  Miisiainin^;  iw  urigiiia)  name  of  '•  I*iii*sr  Town." 

rti*  louk  ixirl  in  (lie  tratli;  pnx'vsision  of  llie  Uuilds  in 
S<»iitenilK^r.  Ih(i2.  Thli  jiiliilee  is  one  of  the  infttitntiona  of 
Pi-estoii  wiik!lr  tiutus  buclt  to  the  reign  uf  TTniry  tho  Sfw- 
[itncj,  and  is  relel>ratecl  every  twenty  yeiirs.  During  ita 
Iirogii'jts,  wliii'h  lasla  some  ti?n  days,  llio  whole  (own 
«nj(>y8  a  holiihty  wiUi  daily  proccssioUH  and  niglitly  illtimi- 
luitioDa,  atti-auting  ihoiisaods  of  viHi(ur»  fnjiu  all  pans  of 

conn  try. 

LbouC  a  y«ar  after  his  arrival  he  iKcnnien  momlKr,  and 
a  uonroniinissiotiyd  officer,  of  Conip:iny  '2,  KiBVHiiih 
Lancashire  KiJle  Volunteers.  Uo  was  an  ciiilnisiaslie  sol- 
dier, and  an  es|>eeial  favorite  in  his  company. 

TliG  thn?e  and  a  luilf  years  of  his  life  in  Preston  weifs 
nmong  the  happiest  he  w;i8  ever  to  know.  Writing  to  a 
friend  in  18S1,  he  said  : 

Uia  pl«aMU)ttobo  rcmeinbcrcd  kindly  ihrouffh  nearly  twenty  y«fln 
ot  ftbsfiice.  To  me  every  impression  of  Preston  ha"*  kopt  its  sbarp  oul- 
lllic  Vet  I  biiru  bc«u  vcff  busy  uiitl  very  uiiwILlvd  during  tbat  liili«. 
....  Butsll  i\k  yuiir*Hii(l  I'v-fiilM  1m\v  vrlii-n  I  lliink  uf  d«uroldPni»> 
Uo— autl  I  Bud  luysfiU  on  Uiv  RibbU  in  ati  oulnsgrer,  fiti-ilii»K  an-oy 

undi*r  Wallwii  bei^litx,  oi-  jiulliitg  a  i-iilis  wiili  Mr.  I* between  the 

tndirea.  .  .  . 

Do  you  r«iif>riib«r  th«  t\uy  we  wtnil  to  RibabesU>r,  aud  then  -walked 
Jong  the  river  lu  Htuiiyliiirst  J    ^nifliow  tliat  day  (ttands  out  na 

tot  ikeltuppieslaiid  briglitcxl  in  my  life.  1  rememlier  evctry  inei- 
ik»t  as  if  it  were  yeateniay.  Tlioujfli  I  lived  only  n  few  years  in  Prca- 
lon,  [  love  it  and  the  fri<>nil.i  I  mndn  llietv  bolter  tlmn  any  I  huvL*  Nince 
litiuwn.  In  worldly  way  1  liavt  prontK-rwl  ;  and  in  literary  repute  I 
ilitnd  well  in  iliLx  ountry.  I  am  huny  Tn^ni  nmriiin^  till  niglil.  But 
uiiiiiT  all  llic  cliangird  appearances  and  eurrouiidings  Uie  stream  of  tuy 
old  rrieudsfaips  and  pleasures  flows  steadily  along. 

During  all  the  time  of  his  n^aidenco  at  Preston  he  dwelt 
fut  the  honse  of  hU  aunt,  at  81  Barton  Terrace,  Tlrt'p«lale 
JRond,  leading  a  quiet,  studious  life.  During  the  winter 
imonthfl  he  got  np  amateur  tlieafrienls.    At  Christmaa  h« 
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prepared  asplendid  performance,  with  :l  stage  erected  in  thl 
licu-k  purlor,  and  an  audit-nco  of  lililu  cliildren,  wilb  uiie  or   , 
two  older  friends  from  the  O'uardtau  office.  ^M 

Thin  happy,  (mnquil,  cui*»;-frfc  tifo.  eminently  congenial 
to  Ibu  piiut,  did  not  tuilisfy  Iheaapirutioneiof  ihtiyoiiLli  who 
wad  ninch  more  than  a  poot.    Nevertheless,  It  was  with 
many  a  hcartnche  and  some  team  that  litj  obfyed  a.  ca^d 
from  hia  father  to  reluni  home  on  the  expiratiun  uf  liis  i(tri^^ 
oC  apprenticeship,  and  seek  employment  on  some  Irish. 
p:i)x>r.    There  was  simierhing  ht^sides  liUal  obedient?*'  ini- 
pelling  lijni  when  be  left  Pivston,  forever,  about  the  eudof 
Ilfurch,  1803.    Ho  had  become  deeply  imbtied  with    the 
revolutionary  principles,  then  so  freely  adopted  by  patriotic 
li'ishmen  in  all  i>arts  of  the  world.     He  di'eamed  uf  mitl 
ing  his  country  free— not  mei-ely  independent  of  the  Bii^ 
iah  ronnection,  but  absolutely  free — in  shorty  a  republic. 

The  Fenian  uiovementwa»  tlie  crystallization  of  national 
discontent  and  aspiration  for  liberty,  which  had  remained 
laU^nt,  but  not  dead,  over  aim-e  the  disastrous  rising  of 
1708.     O'Connetl  ba<l  failed  to  secure  the  repeal  of  the 
Union  thn>ugh  agitation.    The  brilliant  and  daring  spirit«_ 
of  "  Young  Ireland  "  had  appealed  lo  force,  in  184a    NotI 
ing  camo  of  it  but  defeat  and  humiliation.     Irish  orat 
have  fervently  characterized  the  eunditlim  of  their  country- 
monasoiieofslavery.    The  phrase  is  unjust  andraisleadinK- 
The  slave  master  has  a  pe.'sonal,  sellisb  interest  in  the  wel- 
fare  of  ills  bondman.     The  death  of  a  slave  means  pectin- 
inry  loss  lo  his  owner  ;  the  escape  of  one  is  somethiag  to  lie 
I)i-eveiile<l  at  any  cost.     It  is  biuiine.s8  policy  to  keep  ihn 
nnjKiid   worker  well  and  slniiig.      rnfortunately  for  i\m 
wretched  people  of  Ireland  they  were  not  slaves.     Wlien 
they  died  by  tlioiiaands  in  the  dark  year  of  famine,  when 
ihey  lied  the  country  hy  millions  in  the  following  yeai 
their  masters  were  nnmoved  by  the  one  calamity  ;   th* 
rejoiced  at  the  other.     The  vaxiant  places  were  filled  It 
ujEpeusivi-ly  than  hy  purchase  at  tlie  nnotion-Mock. 
sharp  goad  of  hunger  aent  it^  victims  to  the  human  ms 
more  snrely  than  the  slave-driver's  whip.    And  politit 


economy,  wliicii  kiiows  no  somiment^  Imd  dooideil  thub  eat- 
tie  vmi'G  uioiv  jM'utitublu  dwellers  on  the  boU  than  men  and 
women. 

Ireland  wiis  "iiacified."    There  was  less  discontent  In 

180()  thuu  there  had  been  twenty  years  before;   bei'^au.se 

^ihere  were  fewer  tueii  and  wotneii,  l>y  three  millions,  to  lie 

isouutented.     Order  reigned  in  Ireland,  aa  it  had  reigned 

in  Warsaw.     And  so  the  country  was  dcspui'ateiy  ripe  for 

natiiTeiUiuii. 

The  Feniana  had  planned  a  far-roacliiug  scheme  of  revo- 
lution. Pujxilar  dJHi'uutiMit  wit)i  niisgovi-rnnient  ceuld  bo 
relied  dimu  as  one  agency  ;  fur  the  li-i&hnian  is  ever  a  rebel 
against  tyranny.  Centuries  of  bitter  exiwrience  hare  not 
fcrokeu  his  spirit,  nor  checked  his  aspirations. 

The  American  Civil  War  was  another  element.      The 

\ers  conoted  uu  »ynij>atby  and  aid  from  the  i>eopIeoX 

"the  Xitrth,  sorely  giieved  by  tlie  conduct  of  England  in 

ng  tlio  tiouth.     They  counte<l  on  the  nioi-e  active  sup- 

irl  of  thousands  of  Irish-American  sulOiers  wlio  owed  a 

dunble  debt  of  vengeance  to  the  oppresMii's  of  their  native 

lajul  and  (lie  enemy  of  their  adopted  country. 

But  their  slirewdest  expectation  was  bused  on  the  dis- 

aff^lion  which  they  hoped,  nnd  not  in  vain,  to  lie  able  to 

BOW  in  the  ranks  of  the  British  army  it^lf.     More  than 

tVtrty-one  per  cent,  of  the  rank  and  lUe  of  that  army,  in 

I8fl0,  were  Iri.shnien. 

Tile  pro|K)rtii>n  of  polential  reTrels  wfls  morally  incrensed 
«Ii«n  John  IJoyle  O'Keilly  went  over  to  Ireland,  in  AXity, 
196S,  to  enlist  as  a  trooper  in  the  Tenth  Ilnssurs.  One 
dov  not  weigh  dangerous  consequences  against  generous 
'  fnfntses,  at  nineteen  years  of  age.  No  more  does  he  in- 
quire with  minute  casuistry  into  the  exact  mond  values  of 
the  deed.  In  entering  the  nulitary  service  of  the  British 
[Giweniment,  with  the  object  of  overtiirowiog  the  nionart^iy, 
b«  was  guilty  of  treason,  in  the  eye  of  the  law. 

Rut  the  i>enalty  of  treason,  in  any  form,  was   death. 
fWjen*  is  no  higlier  penalty;  it  there  were  it  would  have 
been  decreed  for  such  offenses.    Whether  he  plotted  against 
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the  Crown  wilbin  the  ranks  of  the  amiy,  or  defied  its  power 
in  open  fnlile  insurrection,  the  n-lwi's  lifit  w:i«  iH|aalIy 
foifvit.  The  govurinnent  puts  no  ptviniuni  npon  open 
lioHtility;  it  seta  no  Hi>eiL'i:U  bun  upon  secret  conspiracy. 
fle<Hf;i!  Washington  would  have  lieen  hanged  ue  ruthlessly 
06  Uobtjrt  Kniiiitit  had  hw  m-heiuo  of  trertwn  failed. 

As  the  event  proved,  the  boldneijs  of  the  conupirali 
wasthuirsalvatiou.  Th«  government,  terriliud  ai  the  uxtt 
tn  whifh  disloyalty  had  iRU'vaded  tho  ninks,  rtaitnl 
lie  very  flevt>re.in  administering  puuisbment.  Uebulliuus 
84^poyB  might  be  blown  fi-oni  the  uiiuiaon's  month,  but  there 
were  too  many  Irishmen  in  the  army  to  make  such  a  meusui^ 
wiwi  in  dealing  with  Fenians. 

Young  O'Keilly  was  not  the  man  to  welgb  all  these  bci 
pies  or  clianc-es.  Like  Nathan  Hale  and  Major  Andre, 
ridked  his  life,  but  not  his  honor,  when  he  entoretl  tl 
enemy's  lines.  Uewoidd  have  accepted  their  fate  without  a 
mnrintir,  as  the  fortune  of  war,  but  when  he  joined  the  Tenth 
Ilussnrs  for  the  express  purjtose  of  recruiting  the  i-anks  of 
republicanism,  he  wasatiiinatcdby  no  motive  more  complex 
than  that  descrilied  by  iiiinself  in  after  years;  "They  said 
to  us:    '  Oomo  on,  boys,  it  is  for  Ireland,*— and  we  came." 

Never  di<1  darl<.  conspirator  bear  lighter  heart  than  did 
Hiis  brilliant  boy  when  he  donned  the  handsome  uniform  of 
the  Tenth.  Valentine  Baker  was  its  coionel,  then  a  brave, 
dashing,  petted  soldier  ;  later  a  just  victim  of  British  pro- 
priety, and,  t»l«r  yet,  the  denationalized  servant  of  the  un- 
speakable Turk.  "O'Roilly  was  agood  soldier,"  testified 
Baker  at  the  trial  of  tho  ret»ellious  HuRsar.  More  than 
once  ho  liad  received  potty  promotion,  which  he  always 
took  care  to  have  canceled  by  some  breach  of  discipline,  fur 
he  did  not  wish  to  owe  overmnch  to  the  sgitIcc. 

The  life  of  tlie  trooper  had  many  charms  for  him. 
loved  its  splendid  glamour,  l>eing  a  soldier  by  inheritan< 
and  Instinct.      Ha  rejoice<l  in  martial  pastimes,  and 
was  young  and  comely  enough  to  take  a  pleasure  in  the  gl 
trappings  of  a  cavalryman.     It  delighted  Inni,  as  ho  aft< 
ward  cuufessec),  to  go  out  of  liis  way,  when  sent  on  a  mc 
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inf  duty,  in  onlor  (o  pass  a  certain  great  plate-glasa 
wloduw,  ill  which  lie  cuuld  Ik-IioIc]  ttie  diiz/Jiiig  pi-uportioDS 
of  himself  and  his  steetl.  Bill  the  Ixiyish  pride  had  in  it 
inthing  to  »\mA\  his  iii;inliiie»M.  lie  c<»veted,  and  easily 
)n,  the  truer  happiness  of  knowing  that  he  was  beloved 
l^y  his  fellows.  The  qualities  whirli  had  made  him  the 
ivorite  tif  the  printing-uffice  and  the  Volunteer  hurrack*. 
rhich  were  destined  tu  win  the  hearts  of  thoutNiiids  in  every 
'rank  of  life,  iu  astraiige  land,  gave  him  a  high  place  in  the 
hearts  of  the  rough  truupm-s  of  the  Tenth,  liy  his  ixsrsonaJ 
aMgnetistn.  oa  much  aa  by  the  Eorce  of  his  eloqaence,  he 
turned  many  a  stout  fellow  from  allegiance  lo  the  Queen, 
the  more  dangerous  i)ath  of  dorotion  to  country. 
Before  coming  to  the  abmpt  close  of  his  service  as  a 
trooiH>r  in  the  "Prince  of  "Wales'  Own,"  it  is  worth  while 
to  dwell  for  n  moment  on  the  life  which  he  loved  so  well. 
Among  hU  unpublished  papera  I  find  some  interesting  frag- 
ienfary  sketches  of  military  life,  which  show  what  his 
sihiltties  were  had  he  possessed  the  leisure  or  iocliuation 
[lo  amplify  them  into  jiictuw s. 

Oneiaadelightful  view  of  a  passing  r^meut entitled : 

THE    PICKET    OP    DRAGOONS.  , 

On  n  bright  Marcit  monuug,  about  ten  oVIuck,  lliu  louiig«n  on  t}i« 
tnjr  kloiig  tlie  river  LitTey,  lluit  11uvt«  [)e«K'cfull}'  lliroitg'li  tlio  v«nl«rof 
Didiliti,  turiKMi  tli«ir  indolent  baclis  to  Uie  low  wall  and  f;uc(l  at  tli« 
onUDted  piclwt  of  (Ira^ooDfi  on  its  way  to  th«  "  C^lle."  The  auldicn 
*t>«t^ng  to  relwvo  lh«  picket  from  anoUier  cavalry  ref^imeul  thut 
U  bean  on  guHid  itinca  Uie  ilay  before.  The  picket  was  coiii|><m)kI  of 
tHStast,  a  corporal,  an<l  twolv*  troopwiL  Tbo  cun  glittoi-ed  <»i  Uicir 
hniihol  bils.  stirni|M,  atid  swonlx,  uiid  on  Die  silk-like  coats  of  tbeir 
*cl)-g;rooined  hones.    They  rode  leisurely,  in  perfect  order. 

Tlie  serK«ant,  old,  while-muatached.  red-nosed,  and  very  corpulent, 
n^  in  front,  hifl  riffht  baad  plauted  Jauutily  on  Im  UiIkIi,  nod  liij 
widtnl  eye  rnking  the  sklewaUc  for  'female  admiration,  and  glancing 
iaCoUie  larg«  shop  windows,  whoro  h«  caught  a  passing  rcfioction  of 
ba^mcefolBelf. 

'*  Old  Joel:  is  in  no  hurr^'  tliis  niomin);,"  said  one  of  the  drumnicrt, 

|vilb  alow  Inueli,  to  the  comrade  next  him.     "  Hurry  I  old  peACOck  I" 

amblMl  Out  other;  "be  would  like  to  parade  here  all  day.     Jiut 

A  lady  who  bad  been  approaching  ou  tho  almost  duserted 
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Kidewallc  had  sloppoJ  a  littk»  sihetd,  witli  tb«  ovideot  intoiilion 
Uiking  u  good  luuk  ut  Uie  soldiem.    Oh  !  llie  mibllo  influence  of  U 
itoi.    Evvry  man  in  (lie  |»cket  sat  •  little  stmiglitoj-,  tuid  cveii 
honos  seoniRd  to  ciirvo  tbeir  nocks  luitll  their  lijiK  kiiuod  tbe  braxeti 
ban  of  th«  br«aiilplat«. 

It  WJuasweet  niuinmit  ffir  tlie  stergaant.     He  leaned  forwanl,  takiu| 
Ui«  ruBB  in  bis  rijfht  hand  a  nionicnt  to  pat  the  liotaeu  neck  witli  Iiii 
left  vrliite-gautitleled  hand,  whi<-h  wua  ii*'aI  th«  HidewHlk,     Tlii'n  h 
Hit  oasily  hiui\i,  right  liand  on  thi^h  uKuiii,  iumI  hlmidly  turned  to  i 
on  thv  lulniLi-iii);  <livinilj'.     Itjirc  iimhiiuuI  1     Uuly  he  trhu  luut  wc 
wiir-[)aiiit  kiioivit  thv  lucaiiitigor  it    Tlio  fouiu-JIeck  on  Uio  hiU  tU 
HliiuiDg'  culcn-  of  Uie  chain  on  the  liurae'K  n«ck,  llie  roiiiiiidiii^  tnuc]i  i 
th«hi]L(iff»ii>^tUiethi|i;b, — all  tbusuootmiiun,  duily  things ure  Mt aiiQWfl 
M'itlt  a  fnuh  sijfiiitkiuice  known  to  the  recniiL,  wlioii  Lliejr  un  niirrurod 
in  the  aduiiriiiK,  i^nonuit  oyw  of  woomuhood. 

The  Tenth  nusstirs  were  piuked  men,  at  leiist  pi  ly  steal  ly.l 
Worally  and  mentiiUy  they  were  also  above  the  avenige,i 
which  was  not  high,  of  the  army.     A  youth  like  O'Ueilly, 
full  of  generous  impultieis  and  lotty  uspirationa,  would  hav( 
been  strangely  out  of  phice  among  the  men  whom  the  lateal 
novelist  has  given  to  the  world  as  repi'esentative  BHtist 
eoldiers.    But  the  troopers  of  the  Tenth  were  fur  abov* 
such  ruthless  swashbucklers.    Types  of  the  latter  were 
be  met  with  at  the  great  military  muslere  of  Aldershot  nnd' 
th<?Cumigb.     *' Art!  Mulvaney  and  Learoj'd  and  Ortheris 
fair  representatives  of  the  British  private  "i ' '  was  a  question 
put  to  the  ex-private  of  Troop  D,  of  the  Tenth  Hussars, 
shortly  after  the  apiiearance  on  the  literai-y  st«ge  of  these_ 
Anglo- Indian  musketeers.     "They  are  not  average  sol- 
diers,"  he  replied,  **bnt  tliey  are  not  rariratures.     I  hav< 
seen  men  fully  as  depraved  sis  Mr.   Kipling's  hero,  wlic 
boa-steil  of  having  '  put  hi»  foot  thumgh  ei'ery  one  of  thi 
Ten  Cuniniiindmentsbetween  ''  reveille"  and  "  lights  out." 
I  met  one  at  a  review  on  the  Cumigh,  who  lold  uk't  with- 
out the  slighteRli  appantnt  thought  of  the  atrocity  of  the 
deiKl,  how  he  and  his  (xjmrades  had  once  i-oast*<i  a  Hindoc 
gentleman  to  death,  out  of  pure,  wanton  savagery.    Ug  die 
aot  consider  it  a  crime  to  be  ashamed  of.  nor  a  feat  to 
of.    It  was  simply  an  incident  in  his  campaign  exiwrieuco." 

It  would  be  u  gross  lilwl  to  say  lliat  the  I5ritish  army 
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mainly,  or  even  Ittrgcly,  made  up  o(  sach  trncnlent  ruflUns 
OS  ibese,  or  that  even  the  milder  villainies  cln-otiicleU  by 
Kipling  ai-H  Tnirly  cliJiru'ttjristic  of  ihem.  It  i»  nevertlie- 
lo»*8  trno  ihiir,  few  men  of  good  cliiinictpr  enter  the  ranks, 
unless  imiK^llect  by  stern  ni^cessity,  or  )iy  such  a.  liiglier 
motive  ns  ilmt  wlilch  sent  O'Ueilly  anil  scores  of  otlier 
incipient  rebels  lliiilier.  Thirty  years  ago,  the  British 
private  sahlier  was  looked  npon  as  :i  moral  outcast  by  even 
the  hiiml>le;ftt  of  hono-st  f<ilk  in  civil  life.  Chai-acteriit- 
tically  enough,  the  same  jieopie.  as  well  as  their  "betters," 
hod  ti(illiin]|^  bill,  i-iivioiis  mliuii'ation  for  the  roniniissioned 
officer,  whose  nionib  were  not  n  whit  choicer  than  those  of 
the  enli.siHl  nmtj.  But  Muit  inoonsisiency  or  human  nature 
(fi  as  old  as  the  noble  trade  of  war  itself. 

There  were  good  men  as  well  ns  good  soKliei-s,  thousands 
of  lUem,  In  ihe  niuk  and  lite.  It  was  always  the  KiJotl  men 
and  good  soldiers  among  the  Irishmen  who  wt?re  most 
easily  converted  to  the  doctrines  of  Fenianism.  This  is  one 
(it  the  (sinunorit'sl.  fruits  of  misgovemment. 

O'Reilly  was  a  model  soldier,  quick  to  leam  and  punc- 
tual to  obey  (h**  rules  of  military  discipline.  Tie  was  tlie 
life  of  the  Utrracks,  tnfeciiug  his  cotiirades  with  something 
of  bis  own  gay  and  clieery  nature.  He  was  foremost  in 
erery  amuM^ment,  lightening  the  dullness  of  life  in  quarters 
with  concerts  and  dramatic  j>i'rforinunce«,  sometimes  of  Iiis 
own  comiHJsition,  a  strong  Nationalist  tone  pervading  all 
his  work.  Tn-asonable  songs  and  ballads  were  chanted  in 
the  (juarrors  of  Inpitp  I),  and  spread  among  the  other  com- 
panies. With  boyish  recklessness  he  embroiderwl  rebel 
f1«*%*{ces  on  the  nnder  side  of  his  saddle-cloth,  and  in  the 
lining  of  his  military  overcoat. 

Yet  when  the  (Tovemment,  alni-miMl  at  the  spread  of 
dUalTeciJon,  wnr  its  secret  agents  to  hivestignt*',  the  con- 
spirators hoodwinked  and  baffled  all  the  minor  spies,  and 
langhed  in  their  sleeves  at  the  dnllnessof  Scotland  Yard. 
Treason  continued  to  tlourish,  :iiid,  but  for  connter-lre:ison, 
might  have  flonrished  indefinitely.  Tali>ot,  the  arch* 
Informer,  was  detailed  to  work  np  the  case.    lie  was  a  use. 
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fnl  ngent  of  Government,  a  smooth,  insidioua  srou&drel, 
wlio  iiigniriiitHtl  himself  iulo  llie  cunlideiice  of  llie  must 
wary,  professing  the  warmest  p:itriuiic  sentiments,  and 
carrying  his  deception  even  to  the  extent  of  assuming  tn  be 
a  devout  Catltnlic.  An  such  he  went  to  Oonfession  and 
Commnniou  with  pious  puuctiiality. 

This  utterly  depraved  scoundrel  deseiTes  more  than 
p;ui3iiig  mentiou.  His  other  detterts  he  received  wheu,  iu 
open  day,  on  a  crowded  Dublin  street,  be  was  shot  dead  by 
an  illegal  agent  of  rigliteoiia  refrihnLion.  In  tins  year  1804, 
under  the  asstimed  name  of  Kelly,  and  lllft  disguise  of  a 
zealous  Catholic  and  patriot,  he  presented  himself  to  the 
Fenian  conspiratoi-s  at  Clonmel,  'npporary,  and  showed  so 
much  enthusiasm  in  the  cause  that  be  was  speedily  ap- 
pointed au  oflirer  and  authorized  to  orgjinixe  a  "oirele." 
His  zeal  was  so  great  that  he  made  many  converts  among 
yonng  men  u'ho,  but  for  bis  exhortations,  would  never 
have  dreamed  of  entering  upon  sncli  a  dangerous  adven- 
tiii-e.  He  personally  administered  the  Peuian  oath  to  a 
large  niiuiher  of  soldiers. 

When  the  collapse  c-ame,  the  chief  witness  for  the  Gov- 
ernnufnt  was  the  oily  '"Mr.  Kelly,"  water-bailiff  of  Clon- 
mel, alias  Head  Constable  Talbot.  This  Government  agent 
was  the  lay  figure  from  which  BoucicauU  drew  one  of 
his  greatest  studies,  Uarctry  Duff,  the  informer  in  "The 
Shaughraun.'* 

Tfen  yeara  after  Talbot's  betrayal  of  the  Fenians,  and 
two  yeai-s  after  the  informer  had  gone  to  his  account,  one 
of  bis  victims  wrote  as  foUows  in  his  pai>er,  the  Boston 
PiM: 

'*TliOPO  is  underlying  the  character  of  *  The  Shaughrauo,' 
one  rigid  and  terrible  lino— a  line  typical  and  national — 
hatretl  of  an  informer.  Mr.  Bouciennit,  an  Irishman  him- 
self, must  have  rarefnlly  studied  the  devilish  clia meter  of 
Talbfjt  before  he  drew  that  of  Harrey  Huff.  Here,  too, 
we  find  a  man — coward  at  heart,  but  confident  and  cun- 
ning— who  wins  the  tnist  of  the  peasantry,  and  then  swears 
their  lives  away.     Villainy  added  to  villainy  tills  the  trai- 
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)r*s  cup  at  last,  and  the  awful  hour  (H^tneji  wlien  the  in- 

forniyrf-uMei-s  liku a tur  at  tlio  fiivt uf  the Skaayhraun,  and 

ispsin  lerr<jr  ut  (he  cries  or  the  country  people  coming 

luurtt  the  httlside  in  piiroiiit,    Jlcre  st^inds  out  the  rif^id 

line  tlint  Bublenit4   the  chiinicler  of  hiughter-lorin;;,  but 

low  terrible  Cornt.    The  drollery  dies  out  of  his  face  and 

lo  light  freezes  in  his  eye.     Seixiag  the  kneeling  wretch 

hj  the  throat]  he  laughs  In  his  agoaizeil  face,  na  j^iitiless  as 

te. 

•"Listen  to  them,'  he  cries,  pointing  to  the  hillside  ; 
*look  at  them  !  Thwy  are  coming  for  you  !  Do  yon  see 
thai  old  ninn  with  (he  S£>ade'il  That's  Audy  Donovan, 
whose  sou  you  seut  to  prison.  And  that  old  woman  with 
the  hatchet^  Tliat's  Bridj^-t  Madigan,  whoso  boys  you 
sent  across  the  sea.  Pity  !  you  dog  !  I'll  have  pity  on 
yon,  as  yoit  had  pity  on  tkem  ! '  " 

On  the  ono  side  was  pitted  the  might,  and  money,  and 
influence  of  a  great  Kmpire ;  on  the  other,  the  reckless 
cotirage  and  uncalcniating  patriotism  of  the  few  and  friend- 
less, but  generous- hearted  dreamers  like  Boyle  O'lieilly. 

John  Dev'oy,  the  indefatigable  agent  of  the  revolutionsiry 
party,  tells  how  he  first  met  thy  young  Huasar  who  was  to 
>lay  such  a  prominent  part  in  the  after  history  of  his  coun- 
ry: 

"I  met  him  first  in  October,  1865,  andthecircumslaTices 

!re  chiinirteri.sllr  of  that  trnabled  poriod  of  Irish  hiatt^ry. 

!*he  Tenth  w:is  qnarteriMl  at  Island  Bridge  Barnicks,  in  the 

western  outskirts  of  Dnblin.     There  was  a  tt-arnint  for  my 

il  ajf  a  Pcnian  at  the  time,  and  I  contd  not  gn  home  or 

ttrad  to  business,     I    had   stnuu  acqnaintan<x-  with   the 

ly,  through  living  near  the  Curragli  camp,  and,  when  all 

le  'nrgaiiiwrs'  f<»r  tho  army  had  binm  arrested  or  forced 

n  remain  'on  their  keeping,'  James  Stephens,  the  chief 

cecutire  of  the  Irish  republic  that  was  to  be,  appointed 

je  'chief  oiganizer*  for  the  Biitish  araiy.     Tlie  p«silion 

ivolved  some  risks,  but  1  undertook  it,  and  in  a  few  months 

Iiiid  up  suflicient  evidence  to  procure  myself  a  sentence  of 

fifteen  years*  penal  servitude. 
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"I  siieceeded  very  well  Hith  nl!  the  regiments 
Dublio  parriaon  exrept  Mie  Tenth  Ilii.ssiirs.  and  I  wanled  to 
do  the  bt-M  I  could  with  it,  on  ncooiiiit  of  the  location  of 
the  barrnj^ks.    The  men  were  mninly  Kngli»)i,  l>ut  th«dMd 
were  a)x)iit  a  hundi'ed  Irishmen  among  (hem.    Those  ^^ 
bad  met  wore  mostly  worthluss,  and  I  could  mnkcnohcad- 
wiiy.     At  last  a  yoting  vok>rinnry  surgeon  from  Drofjhed^^ 
mimed  Il:iiTy  Byrne,  now  dead— nil  the  men  of  ihai  peiiinH 
are  dying  off — was  introduced  to  mo  by  Colonel  Kelly,  tho 
man  afterward  rescued  in  Man<^licstpr.     He  told  nie  there 
wa^i  :i  yoiuiju;  fellow  of  his  :irqn:iii)i:itii:e  in  liui  Tenth  vrhj^ 
would  just  fill  tUo  bill.     In  half  an  hour  \re  were  on  our  waj^| 
to  Island  Bridj^e  on  an  outside  car.     AVe  dismissed  iL  some 
distance  away  and  «'ent  into  the  barracks.     Tlie  regiment 
had  been  stationed  iu  Drogheda,  and  Byrne  knew  many  of 
the  officers  and  sergeants  through  his  profession.     In  tl 
barrack  twiuan;  we  nitst  a  hltifT,  hearty  sei^cant  major, 
Englishman  of  the  best  type,  whum  Byrne  knew.     lie  tol 
us  O'lleilly  was  on  picket  at  the  royal  barmcka.    Tht^m 
wore  heavy  pickets  of  cavalry  and  infantry  kept  in  readi- 
nesfl  for  emei^ncies  at  certain  fxtints  in  Dublin  during  rhe.<;e 
exciting  times.    We  went  into  the  canteen  and  had  a  drink 
and  a  chat  with  tlie  old  vctonin,  and  bepmispdO'Heilly  to 
the  skies.     He  pronounced  Lim  tho  Iwsi  yonng  soldier  in 
the  regiment,  and  evidently  Ihonght    there  vrua  a  great 
future  before  him.     'I  shouldn't  wonder,'  said  ho,  'if 
five  or  six  yoars  that  young  fellow'd  bo  a  troop  sawjei 
majah.' 

"  We  went  to  the  royal  barnirks,  nut  far  away,  am  . 
meeting  some  Fenian  tifiopors  of  the  Fifth  Dragwm  (Juards, 
were  soon  piloted  to  wlmi-c  the  picket  of  the  Tenth  was 
.Htationed.  O'Reilly  w;ls  in  the  stable  liglnening  his  saddle 
girths  and  getting  ready  tfl  mount  and  start  off  to  thu  ^ 
viceregal  lodge  with  a  disiMitch  fur  (.he  lord  lieuteniint  /roii;H 
Sir  TJugh  R»w(>,  the  cominaniUT  of  the  forcwj  in  Ireland. 
Byrne  had  just  time  to  introduce;  us,  and  O'Reilly  and  I  to 
make  an  appointment  for  the  next  evening,  whon  hn  lirought 
outhis  horse,  sprang  into  the  saddle,  and  waaoff.    O'Beill] 
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■WT15  then  R  Imndsome,  litliely  bnilt  young  follow  of  twenty, 
with  t)it*d<iwti  of  a  future  bliu-k  musiadii)  on  his  lip.  He 
had  Ji  iKiir  of  Ixwutifiil  dark  eyes,  that  changed  in  expres- 
siun  with  his  vnryiii<;  eiiiuliitiis.  lie  wore  tlie  full-dress 
dai'k  lilue  hii»sar  uniform,  wirb  its  luass  of  braiding  ai'rosa 
tlio  brua^l^  and  the  bushy,  wiih  i1.s  ttxsaing  phimo,  was  set 
janntily  on  the  ht;ad  and  held  by  a  linked  hrtma  stmp, 
ciilfhing  under  the  lowm*  lip. 

"  From  that  lime  till  Uio  following  Pelirnary.  when  we 
werv  ImiiIi  »iT08tod  within  a  few  days  of  each  olht';!",  I  saw 
him  almost  every  day.  When  on  guunl  or  picket  duty  he 
never  foiled  to  communicate  to  ine,  through  Wiiliam  Cuiry, 
a  furloughed  cori>onil  of  (he  Kiglity-seventli  Kool,— ilio 
Canioiis  *  l''augti  a  HulhighK,'  —who  could  go  in  anil  out  of 
the  hamicks,  overj'  change  worih  knowing  in  the  location 
and  striingth  of  the  guards  and  iilokets.  He  brought  In 
Home  eigliiy  men  to  l>e  sworn  in,  luul  them  divided  iiitu 
two  prospective  troops,  obtained  possRssion  of  the  key  of 
an  unusrtl  j^wslern  gale,  and  had  everything  ready  lo  lake 
his  men,  anoed  and  mounted,  out  of  the  barracks  at  a  given 
aignal.  The  sigual  never  came,  and  all  his  and  otlu^r  men's 
risks  and  sacrillces  were  Uiniwn  away  through  incompetent 
and  neneless  leadership." 

It  Wit"*  time  fur  the  Oovernnienl  to  exert  itsolf,  as  fifteen 
thousand  liriti&h  soldiers  hail  been  onmllod  in  the  mnksof 
the  revolcitionists.  On  tlie  ISth  of  September,  1805,  the 
blow  fell.  Thf  Ifiih  People  newaiwiiwr,  which  had  been 
for  two  yean*  the  organ  of  the  physical  force  party,  was 
9eize<l  hy  the  police,  and  its  editors,  Thonnis  ('lark  Liiby, 
John  0' [j*':uy,  and  Jeivmiah  O'Doiiovnn  Ru»wl,  were  put 
iiDfler  arrest.  Tliis  action  of  the  Government  wnn  wholly 
unex|>tK*,tw]  on  iht*  part  of  the  conspimtors.  who  had,  very 
nnwhtely,  fon*lM»riie  to  destitiy  hundreds  of  lettew  of  an 
Incriminating  nature  from  fellow -caiiapirators  in  all  parts 
of  the  connlry.  The  authorities,  hy  one  stroke,  \vere  thiia 
g^iren  the  key  to  the  whole  revulutionnry  scheme.  In  tlie 
fullotvin;:  NoTcmlKjr,  Charles  Josjpli  Kickhum,  another 
editor  of  Tfte  Irish  People,  was  arrested,  together  with 


16 


JOHN  BOYLE  o'RKILLT. 


Jamea  Stephens,  tbe  great  "  Uend  Center  "  of  the  Penian 
iiiovemtint.  Stepbuuy  e<4cuped  from  Kiclimond  prisun  be- 
Tore  ha  could  be  brouj^lit  tn  tri:il.  Tlmtnun  Llirdiigli  vvbuse 
skill  and  daring  he  wus  resfued  fr<>m  the  very  lion's  jaws 
was  John  BresUn,  of  whom  wa  nhnW  hear  again  in  a  still 
more  juKlat^loiis,  8ucfi!.ssfnl  i*xplnit.  By  a  curious  coinci- 
dence, John  Boyle  O'Reilly  was  one  of  the  soldiers  detailed 
to  guard  the  court  i*ooni  on  the  occasion  of  O' Donovan 
UrKwa's  trial.  The  famous  "dyunniitcr"  rtTfignizwl  his 
fomier  guurd  when  they  met,  vears  afterward,  in  New 
York. 

O'lleilly  was  looking  out  of  the  barrnck  windows  at 
Island  Bridge,  in  the  city  of  Dublin,  on  the  afternoon  of 
Pebruaiy  la,  ISCG,  when  he  saw  one  of  his  fellow -conspira- 
tors arrested  aud  letl  to  the  guaixl-houso.  "My  tuni  will 
come  next,"  he  said  quietly.  His  prediction  was  verified  ; 
he  was  arrested  within  forty-eight  hours.  A&  he  traversed 
the  barnick-yard,  in  cliai-go  of  a  detective,  his  colonel  met 
him,  and  shaking  his  tist  in  the  prisoner's  face,  exclaimed, 
"Damn  yon,  O'Reilly '.  yon  have  ruined  the  linest  regi- 
ment in  the  service.'*  There  was  perhaps  as  much  of  regret 
as  of  angor  in  the  imprecation  ;  for  Valentine  Baker  liked 
the  bright  and  handsome  young  Hn^sar,  whom  he  had  once 
saved  from  an  ignominious  pnniahment,  and  the  feeling 
was  ntciprocated.  Yiairs  afterwanis,  when  their  situations 
were  reversed,  and  O'Ueiily,  pnisperaiis  and  honored,  rwid 
of  the  shame  that  bad  come  upon  bis  old  commander,  he 
wa.1  moved  by  gennine  sorrow  and  sympathy  for  the  ^len 
soldier. 

While  he  lay  in  Arbor  Hill  military  prison,  closely 
guariled,  aa  was  each  of  the  accused,  pressure  was  brought 
u»  liear  u])on  him  to  inform  against  his  comnules.  He  was 
iwsured  ihnt  others  had  secured  immnnity  for  themselves  by 
makingacleanbreaatoftheirronnecrion  with  Iheconspiracy. 
Certain  weak  men  to  whom  asimilar  assurance  had  been  given 
had,  indeed,  been  duped  into  becoming  informers.  Isola- 
uiioti,  silence,  the  grim  unct^rtainty  that  hnng  overall,  and 
esj>eciul1y  the  seed  of  su^jiiciou  jsu  carefully  sown,  that  he 
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who  held  out  longest  would  suffer  the  worst,  woiv  argii- 
muiits  8t]*oiig  enorigli  tu  wmiken  iiiuiiy  a  man  who  would 
not  luive  wavered  if  iirdured  U>  diiirgt'  a  iMittery.  The 
wardi.!!!  who  had  iiuiiifdiaEe  cbarge  of  O'JieUly  was  an  old 
soldier  and  an  Kugli»liiiiuu.  As  n  loyal  subject  he  hated 
trea.son ;  but,  as  a  soldier,  he  bore  uo  lave  for  a  (riutor  to 
his  rellnw.-«.  As  In  duty  bound  he  utlicinlly  couutenanced 
the  efforts  of  the  authorities  to  secure  uvideuoe  by  any  and 
all  Taeans.  Cue  day,  just  t)efore  that  tixed  fur  the  trial, 
unother  nllit-ial  lal>on:d  for  the  last  (inie  lung  and  eaiiiestly 
to  extort  a  conre»slon  frum  O'Ueilly,  a.ssuritig  him  lUut 
others  bad  owned  up  and  that  it  wotUd  be  suicidal  folly  in 
him  to  remaiu  silcut  when  he  could  wcure  pardon  by  tell- 
ing  all  he  knew.  The  wanien,  who  was  present,  throw  in 
an  aw:asional  p^rfuuptory  reiuark  to  Mm  same  effect.  As 
the  prisoner  coDliuned  ulxltimte,  the  oHicial  touk  his  leave, 
with  a  parting  warning  of  the  dread  consequoncea.  The 
warden  accnmpanied  him  to  the  donr,  adding  his  word  of 
odrice:  "Yes,  you'd  better  do  as  he  says,  O'Ifeilly.  It 
win  be  better  for  you  to  save  your  own  neck,  my  boy." 
Tlien  closing  the  door  on  the  vi.sitor  and  wheeling  sharply 
round,  "And,  damme!  I'd  like  to  choke  you  wilh  my  uwn 
hands  if  you  dol" 

Anolhiir  intcntsting  story  of  this  period  attaclit^s  lo  one 
of  (he  X'ery  few  of  hia  eaily  jjoems  which  he  judged  worthy 
of  presen-ation  in  his  collected  work — "The  Old  School 
Clock."  The  manuscripts  of  that  and  some  other  verses 
were  discovered  hidden  in  the  ventilator  of  the  cell  occu- 
pleil  by  a  fellow -prisoner,  after  bis  trial  and  deporljition  to 
England.  Jt  fell  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Vera  Foster,  the 
celebrated  philanthrnpist,  who  sent  cojii*"!!  to  the  yonng 
poet's  family,  and  took  such  an  esjiecial  liking  lo"Tlie  Old 
School  Clock,"  that  lie  printed  it,  with  a  picture  of  the  old 
and  the  new  clocks,  as  descrihwl  in  the  pfiem,  on  tlm  back 
of  the  Nalioiml  School  tx>py-books,  which  were  niauufac- 
tur«d  tiy  him.  The  original  cluck  was  one  which  hung  on 
Ihp  widl  of  Ihe  Nt'ttenillesclirn.lmnm.  On  revisiting  home, 
while  [M»rving  in  the  Tenth  Ilnrwjirs,  O'ileilly  missed  the  old 
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clock,  ite  pince  fM^ing  usurped,  as  he  lella  in  tfae  poom,  bj 
"aiu'w-fiLshioiifid  Yankee"  intruder. 

The  fellow  prisoner  war*  Captain  James  Murphy,  a  vel 
ran  of  theAinericau  Civil  U':ir,  who  Iiad  beeii  iin-ysted,  1 
while  tmvetiag  in  Ireland,  on  the  false  charge  of  I>eiQga 
deserter  from  ihe  Kiilish  army.  When  C:i(>(:>in  Murphy 
was  initisferred  from  Arbor  Hill,  hU  perwjn  and  clotlun^^ 
wera  senrohed  rigorously,  bur  noLhing  contraband  wdl 
found.  OS  he  had  hidd«ii  the  poenw,  wrillen  In  i»encil,  anti" 
the  following  letter  from  their  author,  in  the  ventilator 
hia  cell : 

My  Dear  Old  It'ia.iow  :  1  have  a  good  many  mnra  biU  i>f  pwlry  of 
my  (inii  tiiiiutifocture,  IhiI  they  an?  of  a  nalurv.  n-liirh  wotilil  iiol  serve 
yiMi  w«rro  Uiny  dittcovcnx]  }iri>ii)g  ti>ynu.  I  ulsn  tviut  '-^iiiIiddciI  utMUt 
this  cuurier,  biit  I  think  Im  Lt  Irtii;.  If  yoti  ^t  tbU,  aiitl  ciin  ilc|>et)d  oa 
any  onu  to  Mill,  I'll  give  yon  u  long  k'lter  and  more  pocina.  1  wrote 
"  The  Old  Cluck "  Lotlay.  If  you  con  powuhly  jrive  a  nopy  of  it  to  m/ 
fiUlior.  dix  Ue  ur  my  IjruUicr  u-ill  tell  ymi  nil  nl>ntit  titn  "  Old  Clock," 
civ.     1  una  reniimtit]  of  it  by  looking  al  lliv  prl^H>n  clock  lliis  morning. 

Mr.  Foster  \va«  compelled  to  witlidmw  the  poem  from 
the  copy-books;  as  the  National  School  Board  objected  to 
sanclionin^  the  pi-o<lnrllon.  however  iiitifuvnf,  of  a  Fenian. 
Some  years  afterwards  Mr.  Foster  visited  America,  and  on 
his  return  told  the  following  inter&'^ttng  sequel  to  the  inci- 
dent ; 

"  On  my  nrrivnl  at  Region,  I  called  on  the  proprietor  of 
the  Pilot,  Tie  wdd :  'Tomorrow  niondng  I  shall  send  a 
young  man  fn)m  tins  o^ve  to  call  on  yon.  He  will  ques- 
tion y(ui  as  to  the  objeet  of  your  jjresiMit  visit  to  America, 
and  T  will  print  a  jjai-agraph  whirh  may  l>«  the  means  of 
bringing  some  of  your  old  friends  about  you.' 

"  Next  morning  a  handsome  young  man  of  good  addi 
called  on  me  at  my  hotel,  and  after  some  convermtion,  I 
askcil  him  ins  nnnie. 

"  'John  Boyle  O'Reilly,'  said  he. 

"*Are  yon  the  author  of  a  little  poem  called  "The  Oi 
School  Clock  "  r 

"'1  am."  he  replied. 
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"He  didn't  know  that  the  poem  had  been  found,  and  a 
copy  of  it  given,  as  he  had  desired,  to  his  parents,  whom  I 
had.  hunted  np  in  Dublin,  and  at  length  found  lodging  in 
the  same  street  as  Myself,  or  that  the  poem  had  been  pub- 
lished. 

*'  I  had  but  one  copy  with  me,  which  he  was  greatly 
delighted  to  possess.  He  entertained  me  at  dinner,  and 
showed  me  all  over  the  city." 


CHAPTER  n. 


Trial  by  Cniirt-iiinrlifll— A  PHRniiiir'ii  Ri^litn  before  n  IlritiHli  Military 
Tribunal— Tlic  Klurirei  of  Tivd  Iufi>inifi-a— Ki'Uiid  (iuilly  anti  Koo- 
tencpd  Uj  [H'Ath  ~(_'t>tiiriiutuliiiii  uf  iSfiilwKt!— M<j« iiljoy  frisunt — 
Unvf  O'lCcilly  repaid  a  Truitor. 

ON  Wediiesflay,  .liino  27,  ISIHJ,  the  eve  of  bis  twenly- 
8C(.'onil  birthday,  Iiis  trial  by  wmri-nmniiil  Itepin  in 
t\\e  ntesa-ruom  of  tlm  Iiligbty-lifth  Regiment  at  Koyal  Bar- 
racks. The  cbai^e  was,  •*  Having  M  Dublin,  in  January, 
1866,  come  to  the  knowledgo  of  an  intended  mutiny  iti 
Her  Majesty's  Forres  in  Ireland,  and  not  giving  infornia- 
tiun  of  said  [[ilended  mutiny  to  his  comiimndingtifnci^r.'* 

His  follow  prisoners  were  Color-Sergeant  Charles  Mc- 
Carthy. Privates  Palrirk  Keating,  Michael  llaj-ii  iigton, 
Thomas  Diaragli,  and  Capt.  James  Miu'phy,  the  last,  named 
being  the  American  soldier  who  was  charged  with  having 
deserted  from  the  liritisli  camp  at  Alilershot  at.  a  time 
when,  as  he  was  happily  able  to  prove,  he  was  serving  his 
country  in  Western  Virginia. 

The  court-martial  was  (X)nstitnted  aa  fdllows:  Preai- 
dent,  Colonel  Sawyer,  Sixth  Di-agoon  Guards.  Prose- 
cutor, Captain  WUelan,  Eighth  Kegiment,  assisted  by  Mr. 
Liiudy,  Q,  C.  The  Judge  Advocate  was  advised  by  Mr. 
Johnson.  The  prisoner  was  defended  by  Mr.  O'LougUlen, 
advised  by  Mr.  John  Lawless,  solicitor. 

The  other  officers  of  the  court  were  :  Lieut. -Col.  Maun- 
sell,  Major  Drew,  and  Capt.  Gladstone^  Seventy-ilfth  Foot; 
Capt.  Wallace  and  Lieut.  Caryvell,  Ninety-second  Gordon 
Illghlanders;  Capt.  Skinner,  Military  Train;  Capt.  Kings- 
ton and  Lieut.  Oarnett,  Fifth  Dragoons  ;  Capt.  Barthorp, 
Tenth  Hussars;  Capt.  Telford  and  Lieut.  Mciide,  Sixtieth 
Rifles;  Capt.  Taylor,  Eighty-eighth  Foot;  Capt.  Fox  and 
Ensign  Parkinson,  Sixty-lirst  Foot. 
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The  prisoner  pleaded  "not  guilty."  Capt.  Wlielan, 
the  pn>AecuU)r,  opened  the  ca^e  against  Private  O'lleilly, 
.  fullowa : 
*•  The  enormity  of  the  offense  with  which  the  prisoner  is 
^harjccd  is  such  that  it  ia  diBiciilt  to  find  lan^na^e  hy 
rhicli  to  describe  it.  It  strikes  at  the  root  of  all  military 
_  LiscipUne,  and,  if  allowed  to  escape  punishment  which  it 
entails,  would  render  her  Maj^sly's  forcws,  who  ouftht  lo 
t>e  the  guurdians  of  our  lives  :iud  liberl-y,  uiid  the  bulwark 
afid  pn>t«cl.iou  of  the  constitution  under  whii^li  we  livn,  » 
gonrce  of  danger  to  the  st:il«  and  all  it.s  loyal  citixeuH  and 
siibjectit,  and  her  Majwtty's  faithful  subjects  would  l^ecoiiie 
iHe  prey  and  victhnii  of  military  despntisui,  licentiousne(w, 
iind  iriolence.  Our  standing  army  wuuld  then  l>e  a  tenor 
lo  the  throne,  and  a  ourse,  not  a  blessing,  to  the  commu- 
ilty  ;  but  at  the  same  time,  us  is  the  gravity  of  the  offense, 
so  in  proportion  should  the  evidence  by  which  such  a 
charge  is  (o  be  sustained,  be  carefiUly  and  sedulously 
wngbed.  It  ^ill  be  for  you,  gentlemen,  to  Bay  whether 
the  evidence  which  will  be  adduced  before  yon,  leaves 
upon  your  mind  any  reasonable  donbt  of  the  prisoner's 
KBilt." 

The  prosecutor,  in  continuation,  s:ud  that  evidence 
wottld  be  laid  before  Ihem  to  show  that  the  prisoner  was 
M  active  member  of  the  FeiiLan  conspinn^y,  and  thai  he 
lad  endeavored  to  induce  other  soldiers  to  join  it. 

The  first  witness  cjilled  was  Lanck-Cokpoeal  Prrz- 
4U.ILD,  Tenth  Hussars.    Tie  said : 

1  kiwvr  the  prisoner.  I  know  Hoey's  public  houso  in  Bridireport 
StmL  I  ms  in  it  iii  Lh(<  niuiidi  uf  Is'ovoiuber,  1866,  with  tLd  prisoner. 
Ec  knuKlit  me  there.  I  was  introduced  by  tbo  priimiinr  to  a  man 
humd  Devoy.  Tbore  were  tbeu  present.  Tiemey,  Rorreson,  Bergin, 
aculSiitcIair  of  (hr  Teiilli  Huaean. 

PTftrnvutor.  Wiw  tliuro  any  oonvoraatioo  in  pnaauM  of  the  pris- 
•ner  I    If  so,  state  what  it  was. 

J'riaoner.  I  obje<^t,  sir,  to  that  question.  It  relates  to  a  oonvena. 
faw  previous  fro  the  data  of  the  obaixe,  aa<tc»n  liaro  nu  rrference  to  it 

Tbe  ooQii  ruled  that  the  ovideiioe  was  udiniaKibl*,  and  Ibe  qaestiOB 
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Witneea.  Prisoner  iiitrodin:(Hl  inc  to  DuroyanJ  suid  ;  "Tliisui 
ponU  KiUgcrald,"  aud  1  sjMjkt!  Uihiui.  Df-vuyaaidU'Kfilljr  liad  spoh 
to  liim  Berem)  liiuea  about  uie,  atid  said  he  should  like  to  RCt  luc.  We 
tlinvt!  Mat  duwii  CngtHhor  and  I  askcti  tktvoy  vrlto  was  carrying  on  tJiu 
affair.  Hotwiddbt-phiuia.  loAktsI,  vtan  tlitreailjaruuoriunniutiiUoii. 
He  lUiid  tlivru  was.  and  thoy  u'«ii)  ^^Uiiig  loU  tivery  diiy  fruiu  Airwuica. 

1  aaked  who  w»ro  to  be  tUcir  olBcvni.  U<;  suid  tlicru  would  lir  plenty 
of  otHcnrH.  lie  said  it  was  so  oarrii-doD  tliat  privates  did  not  know 
their  nuii-voniiui»«ioiit»l  utllcora,  uor  Uiuy  llioir  ofUoent.  Ucvoy  tJicn 
l«n  l)to  room  iirnl  lliv  |iriM>iici'  went  aflur  him.  Afler  ti  fnw  minutnt 
|)ru»ncr  camu  JUid  told  tui;  Ihut  Dcvoy  wuiitrd  tit  H|K'.iik  to  niv.  I  went 
down  to  the  yunliiiidfotiDd  Duvuy  tlivn*.  IluKoid,  *'  IsiiiiiKjKt-O'itvilly 
haa  told  you  whut  1  wuut  with  yuu." 

J^-i-mmer.  I  reHi)ec-tfully  obJM-1,  air.  Wliat  the  witnen  now  siaim 
to  have  takuii  iilucu,  wiut  nut  iu  my  prt-ouii^o. 

Court  dixridod  thul  tliv  uiiswur  xhuuht  l>a  ipv«u. 

Witnesa.  I  nid  ibat  1  did  nut  know.  Be  naid  Umt  it  wiis  far  Um 
purpaw  of  joining  tliem  he  wauled  me,  and  llmt  Llien>  wuh  au  outli 
UWeasaiy  to  be  Ukeu.  1  tmid  1  would  not  luko  th«  onlh,  itnd  lie  Uieu 
aitid  thiit  iw  would  not  ti-uKt  iiiiy  niiin  that  did  not  tnkc  tbe  oatb.  Wc 
thvii  tT.'tun]<;d  upsUirs.     Nijtirmg  lurlhur  took  jiUuv. 

Premdent.  What  did  fou  mean  by  using  Uio  words,  "Tliis  busi- 
nras"? 

Wiinegii.  I  meant  the  Fenian  con&piracy.     Wben  I  went  upstairs 

2  nw  Ibe  priBonor,  whu  hwht  nuifrood-niicht.  The  next  time  I  saw  hiui 
was  one  opening  I  iiict  him  in  town  coining  from  the  bfUTUcks.  Somo 
aTTCBta  took  plikco  that  day,  and  I  said,  "Tlus  boanoaa  is  ff^ttine 
serioua"  He  said  ii  was,  and  thul  my  uaiuo  had  been  mentioned  at  a 
iiMeling  a  few  nights  before.  I  onked  wluit  meeting,  uiid  be  aoid  » 
military  meeting.  I  aKked  him  who  nioulioned  my  noma,  and  Itosaid 
liedid  not  know  t-xactly,  bulthut  it  wa.<i  a  man  of  Uie  Fifth  Dragoon 
tiu&nU).  He  sildod,  "  If  you  come  home  to-ni^)it  I  will  take  you  lu  a 
similar  mcolin{,^"  I  p^vo  him  no  decided  ansnc^r.  I  afterwards  niel 
him  iu  tliii  barnu-'ts.  This  all  occurred  before  tlie  meeting  iil  Hooy'a,  of 
which  1  elated.  Whtm  I  nwi  him  in  the  barracks  heaiiked  me  was  1 
going  out  I  mplied  that  I  wa.<t.  Ho  jtaid,  "Will  you  meot  me  at  thti 
sign  of  the  'Two  Soldiers'  t"  I  auid  yes.  and  went  there  and  wail«d 
nutil  O'RaUly  cune  iu.  HocAllod  foreumc  dritik,  and  aflvr  we  drault 
we  left  the  house,  but  came  back  again  to  ^l  my  ffloves.  and  ho  Boid, 
'*  I  want  to  intmluce  you  to  a  p<>rsan."  I  said  that  I  bad  no  time  and 
should  ga  but  be  siud,  '*  I  sliall  noldetain  you  a  minute."  I  then  went 
with  liint  to  Hoey's  public  boufie.  It  was  on  that  occasion  that  I  bad 
the  inlerricw  witli  Dcroy  of  wbtcli  I  bavc  given  cridence. 

Here  Uiv  (nuitadjounHx]  fur  half  an  hour. 

On  iu  ruosBcmtdiag  CorponiJ  Fitxi^rald  ooaliuDed  his  bestimooy : 
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Tbe  cotiverauitton  of  which  I  liavo  IiiM  Bp«>i;i>n  took  plnm  mtiun' 
tmtsnl  tlic  end  of  November  m-  Die  iK'^niiiiiir  vt  XiKfA'niW-r,  JHtiS. 
Prunner  navor  told  tiir>  tho  o)ijt<ict  of  Uic  tiiilititry  tiKftingi;  of  whtcli  lio 
^jpitc.  I  kriuw  I'ilswurLli'N  public  house,  Jiiimis's3li«t.  I  mcl  priscinor 
ikit  liouM  on  the  I3tli  of  Jamiaiy,  ISKfi.  There  vraivwitli  liim 
Bj,  MuUarvhy.  HuoJ,  Lufuu,  Crosby,  luitl  8iui;Iuir,  nil  Tcnlb  IIus- 
,«n!  Iwci  (lusL'rtoni  fniio  fifth  Df:igo<>ii  GuimlB.  Tliey  w('t«  in 
llQTitUa  clothes.  Tlicra  wan  n  iimii  tuiiii<i1  Williiiiiut  |>i-f>ii'iit,  niiil  ulna 
fray.  0)i  thai  ncitiinioti  I  hmi  iio  <»»tivi>nuitioii  witl<  (V]{«illy,  noi- 
■Uh  luiy  otlit-r  |Krw>ii  Ui  hn  hiiii-i  iig.     I  ii«viir  ItittI  uiiy  furtlier  coiivor- 

1  vllh  lIm}  |iri)H>nor  about  b'oiiiaQisui. 
n  the  Court: 
PrixHicr  never  iLtkt^l  mr  l.li»  rKtuIt  of  my  corivGi-Natioti  with  Devoy. 
Oa (roes-oxiuninHtioii  by  thn  pi-ixoiii'r,  wittii<ss  sitid  : 
Wlien  I  was  in  Holy's  public  liuusc  thviv  were  no  mrlilioni  of  any 
rv^mont  but  the  T«nth  UusKtrs  ]>r«B«jit.    Tliitt  w:is  the  only 
fin  I  met  the  i>ruc>iier  at  IloeyX     It  was  a  frw  dnys  ailer  Ihi'  rcni- 
(iMtJcn  which  took  placfl  when  I  mot  Iho  priiwuflr  coiniui;  fr-im  Iho 
■Racks,  tliHt  he  iiilnxluc-t)  iih!  tu  Dvvuy.     T  :iit)  tnolw  yvant  in  Lliu 
■f.    Tho  prisoner  wiu  Ut  th«  fttmy  only  thrwc  y<uins. 

[Ta  \he  Court  : 

I  kukIc  uo  r«port  to  my  «ommaii<linf;  olficer of  tny  eonveraalion  wilh 
ur  llio  ulliM-  uw«(in([  at  Pilxworlh's.     T  never  look  ihu  FAuiun 


TV  DPrt  wilncsR,  rniVATE  McDoxalB,  Tenth  Iliisaara.  losUfiiMl  : 

I  know  Pilfltvorih'a  huiisc.     1  Wiis  lhiir«  ubuut  Chri»1nuts  lust  willi 

tile  prtjtuiteir.     I  w*<nt  with  hiin  li>  the  hinnte.     Thora  wei-u  utli>>r  per- 

Diuthctv  but  IcttunotKiy  who  Ihcy  wrc.    Thc^rc  wore  tioiiKrciriliiujB, 

utldid  not  know  their  uaiueti.     Siuct*  then  1  beard  Ihul   Dovoy  wiu 

itfUieto.     Tho  prt»»i«r  did  tint  intriMluc'C  tuo  to  luiy  oiio  on  thnt 

Any  Uriiik  th«  Mililioiv  hii<l  tliRy  pitid  fui-  thvinMslvM.    Thara 

M  cQnvcrKotiou  ruhiUtig  to  FvniuniHiu   in  tbu  prcsBOCO  of  Uio 

er. 

Here  the  President  deemed  it  odvisnlile  lo  give  the  wk- 
laltint  tlmt  hia  ovidenco  was  not  ejitmractoi-y. 

Praident.  KeniemlK^r  that  yon  ni-c  on  your  tmth. 

Witiuim.  Prisoner  wiui  sittinjo^  tn^ar  m«  for  tt  qtinricr  of  an  hour  or 

OBore  i  ho  wits  not  fnr  away  from  mc.     Tin  wiu  sitLini;  aloiiKsido  mo, 

daw  M  one  penton  situ  to  nnnlhcr.     1  knew  prisoner  before  that  night. 

I  Itsil  aotiM  ootiTersntioii  with  O'Reilly  white  lie  wits  t^ltinu  hy  me.     1 

cumot  now  tell  what  it  was  about,  hut  it  was  not  almut  Fcjitjmiain. 

Deroywaa  not  .siltinKnrar  mo  tliul  night:  he  was  sitting  at  the  saniB 
table,  but  I  did  iu>t  speak  to  him,  uorho  to  dic    I  know  Fortune's 
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jiublic  bimafl  iu  Ooldvn  Ltiiio.  I  liairo  boon  onco  in  thut  bouse  with 
O'Kc^illy,  LiiL  I  (suitioL  saj*  in  wluit  uiontb.  IL  was  after  CbrisUnu.,  I 
tiiink.  Tliuru  nvre  »oiiiucirili;ui»anJ  soldicrct  there  ;  tlic  BolJien  wero 
iotsuilry  mva.  l>svoj  wax  ouu  oC  tlie  civitiaus,  but  I  knew  ui>  on« 
ebw'a  nwue. 

Here  the  President  ag^ain  interjected  a  threatening  hint. 

Prestitent.  Is  it  inipowiible  to  know  au  iufautry  luau's  uamo  t 

Witness.  I  did  not  know  their  namoe. 

/Vesuinif.  Vh^iat  regimeaU  did  tliej  bektof:  to  t 

.WUtMM.  SoiQOOfSixly'fln>,BOincof  Kigbtj-sovcntb;  th«ro  wo^  oo 
oilier  cavalrymen  l)ut  jtrisoiicr  aud  iii.viwir.  The  pri«mer  did  not 
inlroduc«  ine  to  any  ono  on  that  occasion,  Wc  wei«  in  Fortune's  for 
on  Iionr  and  a  h^f-  I  liad  no  conrei-salion  with  the  prisoner  on  tlud. 
occAAion  ;  tlio  iKiO))I«  who  Wftpo  thor*  were  tailcing  to  tlienu«lT«8  (md 
1  did  not  bear  any  couvenuiliuu  that  night.  Some  uf  the  civilians 
treated  nie  to  some  drink.  Dovoy  treatod  both  mo  and  the  priioner. 
1  hiLve  iii^t  a  man  known  by  tbe  naiuR  of  DaviK.  lie  was  not  in 
Fortuuc's  thut  night  Dovoy,  priaouvr,  luid  luysoU  ull  di-suk  togvtlior 
that  night.  After  Ivaving  Fortune"!!  wo  w«ut  to  Doylu's  public  tiooaa. 
Dewy  vau-tv  witb  two  other  civiliaofi  and  some  iufautry  soldiers.  I 
WHS  iu  Duyle'K  from  Imlf-post  eight  until  nftcr  nine.  In  Doyle^  va 
were  again  treated  to  drink  by  tbo  civiliaiitt  and  by  Dcvoy  ;  it  was  he 
Mkod  us  to  go  there.  O'Roilly  v.-ns  in  thn  room  when  hf.  tit^kod  rne  to 
do  so,  but  I  could  not  coy  bow  near  hv  vnis  to  un  when  Dcvoy  was 
i^>eakinf.  I  think  prisoner  might  hare  beard  Devoy  speaking.  When 
Dcvoy  Aitked  ns  to  go  to  Doyle's  hi*  8ai<I  it  wax  quieter  tlian  Fortune's. 
In  Doyle's  wo  were  not  exartJy  »tuiig  tngolher,  there  were  some  civil- 
inna  hutnccu  muiind  Oisvoy.     [  do  not  know  Ihuir  names. 

liere  tho  Court  adjourned  [o  nuxt  nioruiug. 

McDonald's  examiiiutioD  iisumod  -. 

Whon  1  was  in  Doyle's,  prisoner  wa^  not  sitting ;  be  was  standing 
between  me  and  Devoy.  He  was  in  front  of  ine.  I  had  nu  cunror- 
nttiou  with  llio  priitoiK^ror  with  iiiiy  pcisoii  in  hU  hfiiriiig.  I  wiih  with 
the  prinuiiur  in  Bjircluy's  pubha  liousc  about  u  fLfrtiiiglit  after  1  was  Jn 
Doyle's  with  him.  Tliore  were  some  Boldit-rs  and  eiviliauB  there. 
Dovoy  wan  there  I  dont  know  any  other  names,  hut  I  know  their 
faces.  They  were  the  samio  men  who  hud  been  at  Doyle's.  W« 
rvntained  at  ItaroIn^''s  from  nevtm  till  mnc  o'clock.  On  that  occasion  I 
had  nu  conversation  witli  the  priiiutier,  I  had  nocouvcnuition  in  pre«- 
enpfl  nf  prUoncr.  1  went  to  Barclay's  witli  John  O'llcilly.  The  next 
publico  house  I  was  in  with  him  was  Hoey's,  in  Bi-idgoport  Stroct,  about 
u  wvtuk  after.  I  went  there  with  prbon«r.  Same  civiliauH  were  there 
tliat  1  mot  b<>fi>rtt.  and  «)mn  infantry  soldiers.  Pritionurdid  nnt  remain; 
be  went  awuy  ufior  1  went  into  the  hmiao.    1  bad  no  convcniatlon  willi 
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O'ffetlly  ttiftl  mglit  I  iifun-wiu'ds,  in  Uie  lame  nutiilli,  urenl  with 
IjriiMuiirtoBtirKLii's,  Juiut;3.s8trvt-*ti  rC-miuuod Uicrc from  biilf-pi4!ilt-i|;1it 
to  i{uait«>r^|Ni&(  niuu  ;  Oid  rii>l  ktiow  any  iwrwjiis  |ii-(rj>eiit.  Oiey  wrro  lUI 
Strau^ra  ;  there  wore  four  infanlry  f>Iclior*,  oii«  of  ilium,  I  Ihiiik,  uf 
tlie  Fifly-lliiixJ.  Prisoner  was  there  the  nhule  linifl  ;  thorn  wns  tiucon- 
TCreatton  between  priaotiur  uud  lliOM  prcseuL    Tticra  ww  singinir. 

/'rfxident.  No  voiiVKnatioii  ! 

trifriTSs.  None. 

Ptv^ident.  FuMic  houses  must  be  mortal  slow  plivctm  ncfronling  to 
j-our  iiccouuL 

HV/fwas.  Singing  wu.s  in  i>re»eiioo  nnd  lii>i(riiig  of  [jn^oiier.  Hris- 
oQcr  dill  wit  joiu  in  tiiu  singing  \  liu  wus  sitting-  down  ;  wo  were  botli 
flnakuig  some  beer.  Suuw  uiviliatis  imL-eil  us  tn  drink,  but  wo  trcnted 
oURttflvva.  PrLtuiiei-  toid  ui«  that  ho  belonged  lu  th«  Fcniuu  brothcr- 
hcKxl  ill  Cu>:lr.  lit*  Uild  ntu  so  in  conversation  ii.t  w>!  wore  comiuf 
dovo  frooi  talaad  Bridge  BoiTvckK,  ia  April,  twelve  mouths  ago. 
Cr^MS-ejcavtined  by  Prisoner : 

At  Pilawortti'e  then  wcro  three  or  Tour  aittinfc  at  the  same  table 
with  OS  and  Devoy.  Whan  t  said  there  was  no  conversalinn  lu>twecn 
oM>  and  Uie  priaouur  iiX  Fortune's  I  meatil  no  conrersatiun  ubout 
FeAiunism.  When  Dovoy  lutkcd  nie  to  go  Lo  Doyle*8,  pH^oner  iniglit 
not  bare  beard  bun  do  ao.  We  went  upstairs  at  Barclay's.  When  I  said 
I  iiad  no  conwnation  with  the  prisoner  at  HocyX  I  meant  nono  about 
FbnianisDi.  I  think  I  saw  Corpoiitl  Filx£i;rald  at  ilocy's  otiu  nigLt, 
but  1  can't  leli  the  dale.  I  tH>ver  was  in  company  with  Filignrald  ut 
Hoey's  public  house  ;  it  is  over  twelve  months  aud  more  siniw  tbe 
Tenth  Huwairs  were  quartered  in  Coliir  ;  1  had  no  couTenalion  with 
prooner  in  PQswortb's  idmut  Feiiianiaiii.  Strang  civilians  often  luiked 
me  U>  tak«  a  drink  in  public  hoitsm-  I  never  wjw  a  Feuian.  Thu 
Tenth  Hiimars  were  quartered  in  Calilr  fur  nine  montlui. 
Ta  the.  Cmtri  : 

The  prisoner  tokl  aia  who  Dovoy  was  in  Pilsworth'a.  I  have  known 
thi>  )in«oiier  iun(<e  be  enlisted,  three  yeam  ago.  It  was  in  PilswoKh's  I 
mnA  tbe  man  c«Ucd  Dnvis.  that  was  in  January  ;  I  nevvr  naw  him 
before  or  since.  I  cannot  roocdlsct  the  cubits  of  which  we  talked  iu 
tbe  various  public  houses. 

l^thnPriaoner: 

Ww  not  in  Ilney'a  when  ^ht^ferald  was  there.  I  cannot  tell  pn»- 
orvr't  motire  in  asking  mo  to  go  to  tlio  various  public  hou«c«  willi  hint. 
In  FuftUDc*s  there  were  dviUana  present  Wo  left  it  to  go  to  Doyle's,  as 
w«  did  not  like  to  talk  before  them.  Tliere  was  nobody  in  Uie  room  at 
Doyle's  when  wc  went  in.  Tliere  were  seven  or  eiiprht  of  ua  came  from 
JTorlune's  to  Doyle's.  I  do  not  know  who  the  civiitans  were  tliat  wcrt, 
left  bduod. 
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Ptvaidftit.  Why  were  yon  m>  (wntidMittnl  wiLti  M>mi>  nf  tht*  '■iTtliiuui 
you  m«l  at  F«rLuno's  for  tlio  firel.  liinc.  ami  not  with  all  I    AuJ  wli 
WA»  llio  niystrnaiu  coiivei'sation  nboul  t 

WUwxt.  fl  WHJt  (JiD  civiliiitiH  ptikpiLSinl  U>  go  tn  Doyle's  ami  it 
t)i«y  wlii^  bvlil  tli(!  (!(inv(!iwiticiii.  i  do  not  i-oiiit!iitl>cr  auy  of  thciong 
tit»t  trerc  MUi|r  at  Berlin's.  Davis  ntis  rt  litw-nra^l  nutii  vi  Itoie  liair  wa« 
cut  like  u  soltiier's.  WUeti  \\tp  priMMtor  told  niv  to  gn  to  tho  publiq 
hotuoKat  iiigliL,  li«  uHe)]  to  say,  "Oo  toauckaliutuxiuudyuu  wiUidc 
Jolin  Uicrd,  luid  t«ll  liim  T  iim  on  duty." 

}*rfiiiiient .   VVlio  \r»K  John  ? 

H7fn«««.  Devoy. 

Pmtident.  Tban  Devoy  was  u  great  triciul  of  the  prisoner  t 

Wilntiki.   Uo  uifpotrctl  Iv  b«. 

j^taiidvnt.  Now  uiikwut  a  direct  que&tioti  :    Wera  lli«  son^  mit 
Kouiwi  0OTISS  I 

WittMiti.  No,  nir  ;  Uiey  wen*  uot. 

Pritcmer.  Wcrv  lliu  buiiga  cliiclly  lov©  songs  i 

Witnegit.  I  don't  know. 

Priwiier.  Did  I  uvcr  tuU  you  IX-roy  was  au  old  friend  of  mj 
funUy  I 

Witru^.  No,  he  (lid  uot.    John  O'Reilly  never  spoke  to  nie  at 
FenianixQ],  oiid  I  never  hcanl  Feniau  Hon^  in  bis  eompaiiy. 

PresUient.  Rcoolloct  what  you  tny  :    Did  you  not  swear  that  pria-' 
onor  told  yott  lit)  wm  a  P«uiAii  t 

WitncJia.  He  said  bo  was  one  at  Caliir. 

i'reaident.  Uoiv  do  yoii  know  wliat  a  Kenian  song  is  7 

Wilt\ea9.  I  don't  kuuw.     i  suppuso  lltey  are  Iruili  Hoitgii. 

Primmer.  Did  you  not  slalf:  to  tim  P«'«di>iit  Ilial  I  lold  you  I 
bocn  a  aiombcr  of  tlic  Fenian  Brotherhood  tvhilo  I  was  at  Cabir  T 

WitnetB.  Yes,  that  you  luid  been  a  Fenian  at  CnJiir. 

Tho  uiii)rejudiced  reader,  itt'customed  to  the  rigid  im- 
pnrtinlity  «f  nn  American  court,  will  he  sui'prised.  at  tho_ 
lutrdly  concealed  hostility  of  tliis  coiirl-ni;trlial  prceident 
towat^  his  ]>risoner.    Privnt*  MucDoDuld'a  testimony  ia 
favQiuble  to  i.liH  arcnsed  that  it  does  not  ]ile:ise  the  Com 
at  all.    Thn  Pi-e:sldent  accordingly  reminds  liim  that  he  U 
*' under  oath,"  sneers  at  his  refusal  to  ''identify "  mei 
whom  he  does  not  know,  and  makes  it  generally  clear 
succeeding  witnesses  that  evidence  tending  to  prove  tlw 
prisoner's  innocence  is  not  of  the  kind  wanted  in  tl 
fwort. 

The  next  witnws  WM  Pbivatb  Dknxis  Dbnttt,  Tenth  iluBaura  : 

I  rBinombcr  t  lie  evening  of  the  litt  Jiuiuory.  last.     I  was  iu  the  "  Two| 
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Soldien"  publtP  Iiause  with  the  prisoner.  He  told  mo  IliAt  it  T  wrnt 
to  Hoejr's  with  him  hewniild  «jiow  mu  llic  finutt  ec-L  i>f  [riidiiucn  T 
9T«riair  in  my  life.  We  w<tnt  tliorf  »ml  rinmirii  niirnU'ruf  civiliaus 
■weinbl«<L  Tlic  prisoiiur,  attxr  soma  time,  look  niooiitoF  the  room  aod 
told  aiv  tliat  thu  Feuiaru  wens  going  Ut  bt-ut  l!ie  ICii(;lts)i  army  and 
iniik(*  this  otuutry  tlieir  own.  lie  a«k  ma  to  ta^n  lui  tmlti  iiv  join  the 
FfiriunH.  1  iuiHvrered  tiiat  I  hitdalnt]tiL>'lAlie»fuionth  Uiwcj-voiny  (|iii>«ri 
niid  couutry  iwid  Uiut  wus  ouutif;h  fur  mi^  I  thoii  oaine  down  and  woiil 
into  tite  yanl  and  h«  ag».in  iukad  mo  to  bo  a  Feuiait.  I  told  liim  tiu. 
Bo  tlicu  wout  away  and  a  civilian  canio  aiid  said— 

S*riMoner.  1  object  to  anylliiii^''  lx>ing  put  in  cvidcneo  rolatirA  to  a 
ooitrersftlioii  nt  ivliirit  I  wna  n«>l  )iifnijiiL 

Court  adjouniwl  Tim- half  an  hour  toorniKidor  tlio objoctiun. 

On  its  rciK^nibliug,  Privuk*  Duiiny  continued  : 

Afl«r  retnrniiif  utsUiini  prjKonei-  wiui  tli^re  and  I  saw  hini.     I  hod 
no  ooiiv«KwUi(tn  willi  liim.     I  met  O'Reilljr  in  Ulimd  Brid^  Burruckii 
about  n  wwk  befoni  I  wiut  iu  Hoey'x  with  him.    I  hud  then  no  oourer- 
eatitm  nith  him. 
CVoM-AOiininat/  by  Prisoner: 

I  am  eight  ymrs  in  lli<i  Te>nl.h  Hnanani.  I  Iiitil  spokflii  Iwrore  tliat 
ov«ning  with  Die  priMinor,  hutitotbtu;;  alHiiit  K'oiiinninm.  I  ciumatny 
at  wluit  peri(H)  of  lliu  d«y  on  thv  Hmt  **(  Jnnnnry  this  looic  (ilucv.  but 
U  was  in  th<<<>TODiD];,  about  seven  oi-  ci^ht,  1  Ibink.  There  waa  nobody 
but  the  priaoner  with  mi)  when  I  went  to  HoeyV  I^nne-Corporal 
Kitsg«>nild  wan  not  in  our  company.  I  never,  so  far  an  1  know,  was  in 
FiUgenild'.-!  cimipHny  at  Ilocy's.  We  went  bi*ck  to  th«  "Two  Soldipra" 
tliai  own  in;;  by  oiirselTes.  We  went  back  to  bavo  n  gliws  of  boer.  I 
bad  bcwn  drinking  before  iJiateveninj;.  I  wasorrealeilat  Island  iJridtre 
Bamefea  and  conjlned  in  the  regiment  cells  al  Riebmond  BarmckR.  I 
wsa  taken  on  duly  tu  Dublin  Castk^  in  nid  of  Uie  civil  power. 

Prtentier  witlidrew  this  liul  ({nestion. 

WititeM.  I  made  no  report  to  my  suprj-ior  ofBciTs  of  whnl  look  plnro 
alHoey's  before  my  aircBt.  I  was  arrested  on  the  .'.lb  of  March.  I 
made  a  Atat^nient  of  wbnt  took  place  bf^foro  I  waa  {.rannrt^n-eil  to  Kioh- 
inoad  barmcliR,  I  wiis  nrnwtod  on  a  f;hnive  of  Fenianiatn  and  was  for 
tttuduysin  Uic  cells  at  Island  Bridgv,  during  which  time  I  wii»  visiUnl 
bj  PruTost-Aorgeant  Itolworth.  He  did  not  tell  me  what  I  wns  chtirgcvl 
wilb.  Il  wasUild  tome  by  my  fonimanding  oBlcer  on  5tb  of  Mjin-h, 
when  I  wna  ormclitl.  T  did  not  know  Oiieilly  was  arreslw!  unlil  lie 
spoki-  lomu  through  tho  wall  of  thi^crll-^;  thitt  wa»  tlictirsl  IriiW!!  knew 
hm  waianTHted.  Sergeant  Dclwortli  i>:tiiii*  lo  vi»tit  me,  but  I  rjuinnt  say 
|-if  it  was  before  llien  that  la-iKoner  spukothrough  thu  wall  lo  mc  I  was 
only  once  at  Hoey'a  public  house  tlmt  1  nra  uwsro  of— Unit  was  on  1st 
of  Jaouary,  IMIC.     I  mudc  uostaleiiteiit  lathe  provost  nergoaot  at  «IL 
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1  nude  noiiA  while  in  Um  celU.     I  swear  tliut  llic  convenutioD  at  Hoey*! 
tool:  place  on  IdI  Jiuiuuiy,  1800. 
Hi/  t!te  Court  .■ 

Before  pruoner  told  you  Ibat  the  FcuioDs  vera  gotUK  to  boat  tha, 
Rng-iUh  army  oul  of  the  country  and  maka  It  free,  had  there  been  n( 
(MinvenaLiou  about  Feuiauiam  in  presence  of  the  priaoner  t 

WUnem.  Na 

Preaident,  Wbal  reason  had  you  for  not  reporting  this  oonve 
tion  r 

M'itneaa,  I  did  not  viah  to  get  myself  or  any  one  else  into  troubla] 
hy  daiug  Ro. 

T}ic  next  witnccB  was  Privatb  John  Smith,  Tenth  Ilusears  : 

I  was  in  Hoey'B  willi  pHscuier  some  time  ufter  Christmas,  about  lA] 
Januni-y,  1  Stiff.  1  we»t  theii;bj'  my-self;  no  one  took  nie.  When  1  went  I 
tliore  I  wiiR  dirocteil  into  a  rnom  wlicro  I  saw  tlic  jir'mnu-r.  Room  kosi 
full  uf  soldiers  playiat^eanlit.  There  were  Bomecivilionfl  thnrt,  but  I 
knew  none  of  them  but  O'Reilly.  I  since  learnt  lliat  anmn  nanietll 
Doyle,  of  UieSixty-flrat,  vtm  there.  I  Hixvr  hitn  jiiRt  now  outside  tliLsj 
room.    Prisoner  introdufwd  me  lu  n  friend  to  n  rivilinn. 

Here  Court  adjourned  to  reassemble  next  morning,  when  Private] 
Smith  continued  his  evidence  : 

1  left  tlie  room  with  the  civilian  a»d  he  .ipoke  to  me. 

The  priiiouer  ohjected  to  the  question  and  the  objection  wasnilowed. ' 

Wiineu.  I  luid  some  conTersstion  with  the  civiliiin,  but  I  da  not] 
know  if  the  prisoner  \ra8  near  enoiif;b  to  hear  it.  After  I  left  Uie  room 
with  thi>  priiioner  he  said  the  morcmmit  had  been  going  on  some  time, 
bill  he  did  not  nay  what  movement.  After  thai  he  returned  into  tlio 
riNtm,  and  wlien  I  wiml  hucV  I  fouiiil  bini  there.  There  was  no  coo- 
remtion  louder  than  youi-  breath  among  tlmsc  who  were  in  thai 
room.  When  I  left  the  room  with  the  civilian  he  asked  me  to  do  t«o. 
When  1  left  the  rooni  I  wen  t  to  the  baek  of  the  house  with  him,  but  t)>e 
prisoner  did  not  come  out  at  all  while  we  wei"e  there.  It  was  on  ll»e 
lobby  that  the  prisoner  told  me  thn.t  be  had  known  of  the  movement 
for  some  lime.  Thai  was  mid  before  I  wenl  into  the  yard  with  tbe 
civUian.  There  was  no  one  else  bat  tlic  civiUan  present  at  the  time 
with  QS.  Tbe  obscnratioa  was  made  in  the  course  of  convenistion 
hotwecQ  me  and  the  eivilian.  We  were  all  standing  ou  tbe  lobby  »t\ 
tbe  time 

iV«irfenf.  WhatwTw  the  conversation  about,  at  tbe  time  the  ob- 
servation was  made  f 

iViaoner.  I  hog  to  object  to  thfit  question,  air.  The  wiloMs  havl 
already  Raid  that  he  cannot  wiy  whether  I  heanl  tlieounvensntion  or] 
nut. 

The  Judge-Advocalv  aaid  tluLt  the  quesliou  was  a  lefal  one.     Th«1 
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ler  had  intniduoed  tlic  civilian  to  Ihe  witness  and  the  conv«ivi)timi 
>k  place  when  thtt  three  ivem  standint;  witbtu  a  janl  of  one  aimther. 
Tlif>  otaMrration  was  [utn  o(  tlic  (x>riversatir>n. 

Wilneu.  1  cunnul  «uy  wltitt  tlie  cunvcnwtJMti  was  nlxiut.  It  veax 
he  civilian  lliut  nnkvt\  iii«i  li>  gn  itnwn  tu  (lio  ytird.  I  tlon't  know 
rlietlier  pricooor  Jufb  before  lie  oiilicd  mo  to  ga.  About  tbrnc  days 
aflf>r,  I  met  the  prisoner  at  Walsbc'ti  publio  huui>t3.  No  one  took  mo 
ihrrc.  Tbc  bouse  iras  full  of  doliliers.  1  did  itot  know  any  of  tUe 
civil  ianB.  liul  thora  w*re  isoiiii*  men  of  my  n'^imtuit  therf, 
Pratidenl.  Do  you  ksow  tliv  nunit»of  any  of  llifl )<oblii-nt  / 
H'ifneas.  I  dkl,  but  1  tuumot  jiow  rocult«4  what  llivir  namee 
won)* 

Pritontr.  I  thiok  that  the  n-itness  said,  sir,  that  WaJahR'a  ig  a  sing- 
inr  aoJoon. 

Pr*xifi^ii.  H  it  a  public  bou«eoru  inaitlcliallaxvluiuTely  ? 
n'itue/a.  It  ifl  Ix^tli  -.  nonoof  thooirijiami  presenthad  l>ccn  in  Hoey's 
wtion  I  wm  th^re  ;  tbft  |iriH>ner  Inid  zne  that  he  wante«l  to  nea  nic  tho 
nest  mglit  at  Pibvrortb'a  public  binise  ;  lie  said  that  lie  wiuikil  U>  aee 
Hinw  frieutls  and  l«  bring  itio  to  tlieoi  ;  I  mot  him  ««  h«  n[ipn(i)tiHl ; 
lilt- «■  were  two  of  the  Sixty-firet  ih«rc  whun  wu  got  to  PiiavrortK's, 
luMilu'rof  whoae  names  I  know  ;  ijiprt'iias nobody  elKe  tbarodDrin^Um 
Ucic  w«  stopped  ;  the  priHont-r  luid  1  liiul  M)ine<;onvrnfaLioii,  but  I  for- 
gM  vhat  it  was  ;  we  left  tho  room  aliorlly  ^t«r  ;  tliuunlyconvoivatiOD 
that  took  place  was  that  we  aaked  each  othrr  to  drink  ;  O'Reilly  camo 
kwny  with  nie,  and  wd  went  to  Hoey'a  ;  it  was  the  prisoner  who  asked 
ai«  U)  go  there  ;  h»  Mid,  "Perliups  we  will  ni(«l  the  friends  who 
proiniaed  tomout  us  at  PilxnrortirK  ":  he.  trild  mo  Liiatwimoof  tlicin  were 
I  same  that  we  bad  to  meet  at  Hoey's  iK-fom  ;  on  our  way  he  spoke 
jt  difTnent  men  who  used  to  meet  him  at  KiM>y'fl  ;  be  told 
that  tliose  he  wtu  in  lite  hiiliiL  of  meeting  tiivtv  were  f'Viiiaii 
eiita,  atid  mi-it  rnim  Atiierien,  who  bad  Ixhmi  »ont  here  to  enrry  on 
inMB  ;  that  n  the  [mrport  of  what  tht;  prisoner  stivl  ;  nothing  ciso 
.  I  enn  recollect  paa^od  bctweon  us  ;  tlici  prisoner  tt^ild  nw  the  buKiuusB 
American  ageuLs  came  to  carry  oa  ;  Fenian  businera,  be  aaitl,  of 


Ptvtuitnt.  Why,  "of  oounse**  t    You  give  us  credit  for  knowing 

I  than  we  do. 

fiwus.  When  we  (cnt  lo  Hoey'n  we  met  the  same  civilian  thai  we 

llir-M»  b">fofe,  and  wtnie  mom  straiiRera  ;  we  Htayod  in  Hoey'a 

it  tbnvqunr(«rsor»n  hour:  I  biul  nocmverHiition  then^  willi  Llio 

Id-  ;   wc  M>purute<l,  1  to  pluy  ranlx  iirul  Ite   Ui  talk  with  itome 

IbuiK  :  tliere  was  none  but  ordinary  convcreaLion  going  on  ;  when 

left  IToey*it  we  went  back  to  PiUwurtb's  :  a  eiviliaJi  anked  ub  both  to 

iti)  PiUvTiirtliValoiiK  with  soioeothiT  noldlers ;  some  civilian.-*  were 

Ameriiuiw,  I  Uiirik  ;  I  caiiu'it  i-etin-inbt-r  whnt  the  voiivunuitiuu 
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WOK  about ;  it  was  no  loudor  tbnn  n  wliift}>ei' ;  tvhvn  wt<  Ml 

into  ii  piiblin  house  iK'ar  tlie  txirracks  ;  wo  had  oook  LaJk  libnut  the 

civitJatiK  wo  imd  Ml. 

J^rexidtnl.  IL  h  not  about  the  cirilians  yoti  nre  asked,  but  about  tlie 
oonrenutioti. 

Wittiens.  I  met  priRoner  without  any  appohiltiient  tit  Barclay'^ 
pnblic  JiouHB  in  Jami>K'ti  Su-oet  in  about  a  w(>ck  :  tliort!  were  w>mc  wjl' 
ilient  niid  civiltuos  Ibvre.  Among  the  KoIdJCRt  wiis  ri'irut4;  Foloy,  of 
l)tu  Fifth  nr:i|;i)on  Giinnlit.  The  invihiuiK  wi-n*  Uiosk  I  liiul  iik^L  nt 
nooy'.'!.  I  liiiil  no  oonvt^rsiitiuii  with  the  pritsoiirr.  1  it-ft  Borclny'KlinBt 
that  uiglit.  At  Barclay's  tbo  prisoucr  vnin  sitting;  al  a  Labia  wilh  some 
solJi^rn  Hwl  civiliaiiH.  1  had  socn  Hoiino  of  tho  civilians  before  at  Hoc>y's, 
t  do  not  know  thnniunetiof  Uiecivilinna  1  met  at  Eloey's.  The  prisotirr 
nCTor  tuld  ino  the  objtwt  of  "th«  nioveiuent"  O'Hvilly  iiovernpokc  to 
mo  abonit  "Ihe  uiovcmmil,"  except  what  he  xaid  nt  PiUworth's  and  at 
Hoey*a. 
CroM-fJxtmintid  bg  the  PHaoner : 

Tlie  nij;lii  [  went  toHuey'sand  PilswortVB  wa«,  I  think,  m  .Tanuary. 
I  cannnl  .tiy  what  time  in  January.  II.  mi^ht  have  boon  in  February. 
I  cannot  say.  I  know  Tjancv-Oorpornl  Fitz^unUtl  ;  Ito  is  in  my  troop. 
1  know  lMvat«  Denny,  Tonth  Fluioiars  ;  hu  is  in  my  ti'oop,  1  rannot 
any  if  I  was  m  his  company  on  Now  Year's  niglit ;  1  spent  tliat  night 
|Mirl)y  in  Mount  Pleasant  Square  and  paiily  at  llio  "  Bleeding  House  " 
in  Caniik-n  Ixini.'.  I  aia  not  able  to  taiy  whether  I  over  saw  Dcany  ai 
Hofty'x.  I  vfnn  f!|H>Qkin^  to  him  firtoon  minuUui  a;;o  ;  t  am  not  ablo  to 
say  if  I  spoke  to  him  UMlay  or  ytwlenUiy,  about  tho  trial  ;  1  did  8poah 
to  Iiim  about  it ;  I  liuve  sjwkeJi  to  him  about  bis  ev-iilence  or  he  lo  me. 
I  doiil  knon*  which.  It  wwi  uftvr  I  read  Uio  paper  auU  I  don't  ttiink 
any  one  hoard  us. 

PrUtrmer.  Wore  you  by  yourself  ?  .  .  .  .  If  tlie  IVputy  JudgTi 
Advt»ralit  woiikl  Ito  kind  enough  to  rood  tlie  last  two  ciuestious  and 
rrplii-j.. 

Tbe  qu«Rtioii!i  and  ivpliut  woru  read  ovsr. 

Prisaner,  Do  yo«  iiol  know  wliotlieryou  and  Denny  were  by  your- 
wlvro  I 

Prvaldent.  Tou  mtut  kiiovr,  iu  a  mailer  that  only  occurred  fifteen 
iriinutcB  Bffo. 

WiinfMt.  I  only  spoke  to  him  as  we  wem  cominji:  across  hero  at  two 
o'doek.  When  T  wa«  .ipnnking  to  Denny,  there  w«re  some  other  men 
in  the  room,  hul  I  canuul  say  if  w*  were  by  ourtwlvea. 

Prendettt.  TImt  make«thn  thing  woki;.  Wlien  did  you  rea<I  tho 
nevrspaper— tills  morning  f  Did  yoa  talk  to  Denny  thon  about  the 
evidence  V 

Wilncsa.  About  nine  oVluvk,  when  1  was  preparing  tooome  bere^ 
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I  mi^t  bsTO  lifKtkea  to  Ituu.  Tbe  paper  wua  muJ.  I  xpoko  to  tiioi  at 
Uiebutlotnof  theslAirs.  Tlmir  wi.>rwotli«r  men  id  Hip  room  at  Uietim*. 
1  acaiii  a|>oke  to  him  whou  oomiaK  liere  at  two  o'clock.  I  aui  rvtui 
"■une'^pHut,  but  not  tvriliii^.  I  liaveiiever  trit'd  tortiiul  u  jiapcr  It 
was  Dtuuy  wliu  niiul  tlie  pftpvr  Uu«  woruiug;  be  read  it  out  for  ma. 

Prfgident.  Wlmt  [ju^wr  wan  it  T 

WUnesa.  Ttie  luper  id  Sackrilio  Stnet 

Preadent.  That  is  the  JnaA  Times. 

Capt.  Mftgian.  Ob  no,  it  a  tlie  Freeman's  JountaH 

WiinfM.  Who'll  Denoj  read  th«  |)aper,  there  wri<u  two  man  pnm 
cut;  it  WHS  oTtcr  this  wo  had  tho  convcnation  about  tlift  evIdeiMia. 

Here  the  court  adjoumn],  and  huviufr  recoiirened  on  ihe  rollotrinp 
day,  Private  Dknhis  Dkkxy  vas  recalled  and  eaamined  relative  to  a 
stBtmient  uuule  by  Private  Smith,  tbo  jiriaoner's  wilnesa,  tliattluey  bad 
m  oonverwtion  Uiv  [nvviuus  day  ooooenung  the  evidence  be  had  eirua. 

Witftesx.  1  hud  nu  couvbubIwjd  ytMariKf  about  lh«  vvideucB  with 
Rivftle  Hmith, 
7b  the  Promador: 

I  waa  not  aware  that  I  read  Uie  paper  jcaterday  in  prtaeBoe  of 
SmitlL  We  may  have  bwn  tJieru  wban  I  was  reading  it.  1  liaTc  no 
knowledge  of  baviog'  hud  any  conreraation  with  anybody  about  ilte 
eridenee  of  Smith.  Before  I  wasivcsilled  into  court  1  bud  nocunvma- 
titxi  with  any  une  rvbilire  to  the  Dvtdciton  I  had  ^veii  previously.  I 
■m  nnt  awai«  thai  I  bod  any  eoaveimtMia  with  Priviui;  Smith  willi 
tvfereoee  lo  my  endenoe.  I  mad  a  papvr  ynlerday  moraine.  I  would 
not  swfsr  what  men  wen  pioeoL.  1  caunot  say  if  Stuith  was  in  Uu 
nMoi  wbeu  I  nwd  iL 
To  the  PraiidinU  : 

I  di>  not  f«ooIlect  a  man  who  was  in  the  nKmi. 

/ViaoMM-.  With  your  Inw,  sir,  I  wonid  wis)i  Ui  nak  Privale  Dmmy 
m  few  quertioTu  in  tha  mitmewx  ot  Private  Smith. 

PreudaiS.  Leave  the  room,  Smith. 

PHtnie  Dfnny  tn  PrimmfT.  I  did  not  bay  the  paper  that  I  rani. 
I  took  it  out  of  Privm*  Robtrl  G<»od'tt  bf!d. 

Premiiml.  We  hare  derided,  priaoner.  not  to  put  these  q[iieationa 
y«L     Toa  will  luaate  (hem. 

Primmer.  Very  wril.  sr. 

Prmidmt  <ln  witnaas).  Were  titer*  any  penona  in  Uie  mom  f 

Witmem.  Poor  or  five. 

/VwatJewl.  Were  yoo  1 1  ailJin  ahmd  t 

HTtiiBB.  No.  air  ;  I  cannot  read  alood,  becaaae  I  have  to  ipeD  tba 
woevla. 

Pnmlilmt.  Hare  you  had  no  eourenntioD  with  aay  one  about 
Sntitk  MDoe  you  n»i  Um  p*p«r  ( 
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Wttnets.  I  spoke  to  Lance-Corporat  Fit«^r«H  I  now  rocollect, 
about  Smitli. 

P)V$ident.  "VVlmt  dit]  you  iajr  about  liim  1 

Wiht«s$.  I  wiu  tiilkiiig  t»  him  aWiiL  tlifi  time  Smilli  aud  T  wsra 
arrested.  He  migiit  lutvc  Won  in  tlic  rfxnn  whpii  the  pftpoi*  was  read- 
iny.  but  no  iine  r«ad  aloud  wbcii  1  was  in  the  room. 

Pregident.  Wliat  did  you  and  Hinith  talk  about  ytisterday  t 

Wit7UM.  I  itid  not  talk  U>  him  yeftu-nlwy,  inih-wt  1  tnifrlit  have 
spokcQ  to  him  outaido  the  door,  while  wu  were  wiuting. 

Prem'dent.  If  Trivate  Smilh  swore  yesterday  that  you  had  told  him 
your  previous  evideiiw,  would  it  be  true  i 

Wititfjtt.  No,  sir. 

Private  Surra  {nxalledy  The  two  ailj-firat  mim  wo  met  at  PiU- 
worth's  did  nut  oomo  to  Eloey's.  Privutfi  D«uiiiy  never  spoke  to  me 
about  FtfutauLttui.  1  liave  ofleu  .played  canl»  For  driuk  in  public 
liouNi^.  When  Uie  prisoner  iiitmduced  me  to  the  eivilinii  at  Hony'K  it 
WHS  nsa  Triendof  lii»  in  tlm  rvgiment.  My  rugiruent  tu mod  out  for 
lli0  field  ytwlviility  ut  linit-|uut  svvuu.  It  watt  abuul  iiiiiu  u*clock  when 
Denny  made  out  the  paper  for  me. 

Court,  if  Denuy  Hwore  that  he  did  not  read  the  paper  aloud,  would 
iie  be  Hwearinir  what  waa  true  7 

Wi1ne-s».  I  say  u^tiii  that  Denny  read  the  poper  nloud;  if  he  did 
not  1  could  not  hear  him. 

J^retidmU.  You  must  anaiver  "  Yes  or  no.'* 

Wilnesn.  It  would  nut  be  true,  air. 
To  tlie  Court  : 

1  have  heard  Denny  reuding  the  ticwNpiiprr  aloud  on  other  occa- 
MOiis;  I  du  inA  know  what  part  of  the  papiar  Denny  read,  but  it  waa 
about  Ibia  trial  i  when  speaking  to  Dontiy  yesterday  it  waa  about 
the  trial;  about  bis  eridenoe  and  minn;  vey.an  Du:  pHstmer  ititrn(hie«il 
tiie  to  the  civilian  at  Hovy's.  he  mert-ly  said  that  I  wus  a  friend  of  liisi 
1  niimot  reiH'jil  lln^  [mTi>ie  wonls  u^wl  in  introduciii«T  rii«;  Denny  and  [ 
had  only  a  few  words  about  tikis  trial  when  wo  spoke  together  yesterday. 

I*re»ident.  The  civiliana  to  whom  you  were  introduced  yousaki  yes- 
lerduy  were  feuiaji  agents;  did  they  ever  a.sk  you  to  become  n  Fenian  I 

Witwm^  They  did. 

President.  A»  a  rule  did  you  always  pay  for  your  drink  or  were  you 
treated  I 

Witneaa,  As  a  rule  I  wan  treated. 

Pr^ident.  Were  those  civiliiuu  ihat  you  mot  Americans  and 
FoniauH  I 

Witneas.  I  was  told  so. 

PntidetU.  WItat  were  they  talking:  about  when  Uie  pritioner  spolie 
of  Ibe  mOTement  r 
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Witnesfi.  About  the  F«uiaus. 

i'trmt^nt.  Ymi  wii)  Uintn  civilian  iwked  you  to  go  down  to  ibe 
yard  at  Uocj-'s  bouso ;  tlid  ho  (uacifn  any  n-wmu  ? 

Witneaa.  Ue  asked  dig  to ^  wtlb  bun;  ami  said  that  lie  bulongvil 
ba  the  Fuiiaus,  and  vrislied  me  to  join  tlieoj. 

I*re*idmt.  Bid  you  notim  at  any  tinw  that  tho  prisoner  had  luon 
jncy  Uuw  you  would  cxpoct  a  soIdJ«r  to  bavQ  t 
WUnaa.  No. 

PrendcHt.  Did  you  take  the  Fenia.a  o*Ui  I 

Wittuan.  I  did  not;  I  nerer  waa  asked  to  take  an  oath  or  join  the 
^vuiaua  in  Uic  jifisuiivr'tt  beuriag. 

J*rosertitor.  Was  it  aft«r  your  interviBW  with  lh«  jirimnerou  tbe 
[Jobby  at  Qoct'b  that  you  wore  asked  to  take  tlio  oatb  t 
WitM»it.  It  was, 

CoUiVEL  BjJUta,  TeitUi  Hiutiinrs,  boiii;;  itworn,  t«aUflcd  :  I  know 
tbe  prisouci*.  Ho  iiovftt-  gavn  nm  any  inrorimilimi  oT  nii  iiifnidiMl  mu- 
tiny in  bear  Uajosty^  force  in  Intlnnd, 

Frisoner.  IJid  any  prirute  of  the  Tenth  cominunicate  with  you  in 
nrfoTBDce  to  ail  intended  mutiny,  beroro  the  ftnt  of  Blai-cb  t 
CoL  Baker.  No. 

Prumter.  Wliat  chai-acter  do  I  bcnr  in  the  rc^mcnt  1 
Witnnm.  \  good  chai««ter. 

Colongij  Cabs,  sworn  and  uxuiniutxl.     I  never  reccivL-d  informution 
From  the  priaoner  with  pnfcrenw  to  an  intcndt-d  mutiny.    I  beUeve  bis 
cter  ia  good. 

Head  Constable  Talbot,  tbe  notorious  iiifoniier,  was  tbe 

text  witness.     He  was  not  called  upon  to  furnish  evidence 

if  tbe  prisoner's  direct  complicity  in  the  conspii-acy,  but 

[only  of  the  fact  that  a  conspiracy  existed.      He  had  testitied 

I  on  tlie  trinl-of  Color-Sergeant.  McCarthy,  that  the  latter  bad 

agreed  to  fnniiab  the  Fenians  wilh  couuteratgnH,    barrack 

and  mapizine  keys,  maps  and  plans  of  the  Clonmel  Bar- 

,  racks,  and  other  aid  necessary  for  the  surprise  of  the  gar- 

He  aiNO  testified  th;it  not  a  single  regiment  in  the  service 

(was  free  from  tho  same  tnint  of  rebellion,  and  thut  part  of 

le  conspirators'  seherae  was  the  enlistment  of  revolation- 

ngeniJi  in  the  various  branches  of  the  British  service. 

VReilly  w:is  such  an  agent. 

ril.4  testimony  was  brief.     In  reply  to  a  question  by  the 
iuer,  he  said : 
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Uy  real  oame  in  Talbot,  and  I  joined  tlic  cwiistablerjr  in  1&4S. 

The  oTch-in former  vraa  succeeded  by  Fbitatb  Mullak- 
CIIT,  Tenth  Hussars. 

In  Janu&ry  last  I  was  in  a  t^ublte  bouso,  in  James's  Street,  wiib. 
the  priaorier.  M«  took  nie  there  to  sea  a  friend  of  mine,  as  he  aaid 
that  about  a  fortnigiit  or  three  weeks  preTiousJy  a  ymtng  man  wax 
tnquiriag  ufLer  ma.  There  were  pnoent  tlwre  two  civihans  to  whom 
he  intruducMi  mo  as  two  of  his  fri«mU,  but  whotw  niiines  1  don't  know. 
From  the  room  wo  first  entered  we  went  into  a  tai-gcr  one,  wliere  there 
wer«  thne  or  four  soldiers  bfllonjpng  tu  tlte  Bixty-Hi-at  Kegiment  and 
Tenth  Hussars,  anotlier  civihan.  and  a  joiiiig  wotnau. 

Pro«eeutra:  Did  yo«  »«*  tiift  )»H»>ner  stand  up  and  wbixpn*  to  ons 
of  the  civiliaiiB  t 

Witnesa.  Vos,  to  tlie  civilian  aiUinj^  op[HMit«  to  him.  Very  Bhoplly 
nfterwanlH  il)«  iK-iwiiur  left  the  rrM>m  and  did  not  rfturii.  I  thi^ii  had 
n  fow  wordx  witb  tho  Hvilian  to  whom  t)i«  priiioner  had  wliiipttrcd. 

Proaecittur.   Did  you  sec  a  bcxik  on  that  occasion  i 

WitKMa.  Nolhinff  mora  than  the  book  Uiv  cinlian  to  whom  the 
prtxoner  introduced  mc  hud  taken  out  of  bia  pocket;  the  prisoner  waa 
not  Uten  prcaenl.  1  had  no  oonversation  afterwards  with  the  prisoner 
a^  to  what  ocuitmx]  iii  the  public  hoiiai;,  or  Kbout  tlie  friend  of  minu 
of  whom  be  spokn.     1  noror  BBC«rtain(>d  who  that  friend  was. 

Ctva9-fxamined  hy  thf  Prixoner  : 

WitTttM.  I  did  ask  you  to  go  to  the  tJicater  on  the  night  in  qucxtion. 
I  told  yon  I  liad  (fot  paid  my  wafi-es,  that  I  was  goine  to  the  theater,  autl 
tliat  I  sliould  like  to  gn  and  see.  the  friend  of  whom  you  had  s[»okeii. 

prisoner.  Ik  that  what  you  oall  my  (aking  ymi  to  Pil»woKhV 

President.  Wchuvo  not  gut  oa  fur  ils  Pilsworth'sycl,  asfaraalcun 
see. 

Primmer.  Ii  tliat  what  you  call  my  taking  you  to  the  public  houjie 
in  Jamoa'fl  Bircet  i 

Wiiness.  It  m;  T  aitlted  you  tu  kIiow  nie  whore  LhiN  friend  was,  and 
you  mid  yoti  would  lake  mo  to  iho  public  house,  which  was  the  last 
placv  wUurv  you  had  aeon  him. 
To  tlu)  Conrt : 

I  returned  to  the  barrackii  at  twelve  o'clock  tlint  night.  TItc  frii-nd 
ufwbofn  the  prUoner  spoke  vnu  a  civilian,  m  ItA  told  miv.  The  civilian 
who  siM)kc  to  nic  in  tlie  public Iiuumc  iijtktslnie  i(  I  was  an  Imhinnti  and 
I  said  I  was.  ITo  asked  mo  if  I  was  going  to  join  this  society.  I  tudced 
what  society.  lie  said,  Uic  Fenian  society.  I  did  not  Iniow  wluit  that 
was.  Since  I  was  in  the  public  houtte  with  the  prisoner  no  one  spoke 
to  nie  of  the  evidcticf  I  wfus  to  give  here  or  at  this  trial. 

PRIVATR  It<)«RKHiw,  T^iiith  Huwuirs  :  1  was  in  Private  Bergin's  rom- 
p«oy  at  Hoey's  public  bouso  in  January*  haL    On  that  occaiiioii  there 


nudfw  Prirale  Bnrgiii  and  iiiyKelT  Jt  number  o(  foot- 
.i«r«  civiluius,  uorio  u[  nliutm  utunu  I  kuow.  The  pria- 
onef  waa  also  preHeiU,  but  I  uautiut  my  if  lie  was  hi  th»  nwm  wbea  X 
entered  or  wh«tli«r  h4^  i<-utiK<  in  aflvrwanJo.  1  saw  Lauw-Uorjionil 
mtsgw&ld,  uf  the  Tvulh  UuiwtrH,  there  too.     It«  waii  in  Uio  prisonor's 

ProMeitt»r.  Did  yon  see  aiiytliing  oocur  ua  Ihsl  occcusiou  between 
prisoner  and  tlio  civitiuiiK  t 

irifMAK.  I  Buiv  prisouer  go  up  to  Kiti^^rald,  and  immeiliately  thii 
bltt*r  and  th«  viviliuiut  went  out.  Prei,-iuiui  U>  Uiis  I  ulso  «aw  htm 
whiaprnii^  to  Uint^iviliuiiM.    Any  titiii;  b«  did  M{<e:ik  it  untt  in  n  whtspor. 

J'roaeeutor.  UM  yuu  duo  Uto  priHuiinr  gu  out  of  Did  ruom  on  that 
uocasioii  I 

WitnesK.  Yus  ;  Uu:  Ibivt:  of  Uieiii  Ivft  at  thi;  tttuuc  ttiuc.     1  did  not 

wvt*  tliB  priMuiiar  go  out  uf  llio  ruuni   imim  than  onco,     Wboii  Uio  three 

k-f t  Ihoy  wcru  alMuul  for  dbout  ten  or  tUlecn  miuulea,  and  Ihoy  roLurusd 

fiiio  oftM-  tlie  otlinr.     Wliuu  llioy  ivturned,  one  of  them  sj»oke  to  a  foot- 

mldi«r,  »ai<l  iciHitl-by  Ui  liiti  coiiir.'kiln.  and  then  l«rt  Ute  room.    Th«re 

woM  nn^fiiitf  in  Uio  Rw>iit  that  evening.     A  ronl-soldinr  Kung  oao  ot 

tfoon'a  lucludiuf.     I  piirliuului-ly  rvinember  lb«  words  of  ouo  of  thv 

(OagB— 

We'll  drire  tbe  Saisenacb  from  oiir  soil. 

Cmtt-examitied  btf  tht  I*riaoiier : 

I  h*ve  boob  *l  Hooy'A  miicq  th«  oooosion  in  f^iicstion,  but  I  cannot 
aay  how  often.     1  Devnr  saw  prirate  Dt'iiny  tb«ru. 

^Mesfion.  If  Lauce-Corporal  Fitzi^ruld  swore  that  on  Iho  occasion 
in  quektiuii  there  were  uo  soldiem  at  Ht>ey's  but  IhoNe  belonging  to 
T«oth  Bus»art,  would  be  be  tweariug  what  van  true  i 

Witnes».  No,  thent  wtn  tiifaritry  Lli«i«.  I  can't  Ksy  that  I  was  at 
H«ey'»  with  I^nco-CVtrporal  Fitzgerald  in  NovcmWr  ■&»(. 

Here  the  cuurl  adjourned,  and  the  examination  of  Private  Rorrenon 
IS  resunwxl  on  the  following  day. 

In  reply  to  tht  Ci>ttrt  : 

TIm  iiifattlry  soldieni  were  silling  alongside  of  me  in  lloey's.    Tbeitt 

fwem  not  thirty  of  tlieSixty-nnrt  Rvgimcnt  there.  The  cirilians  wen; 
■inihf*  at  toy  rt^ht  I  cannot  say  wliethcr  the  soMtors  canio  iu  fii-st.  or 
wbellwr  tlicy  were  in  the  room  wlien  I  went  in .  I  will  not  swear  what 
Hute  tJie  ineeliiit;  took  place;  it  wiu>  iu  January.      No  one  Eipoke  to  llie 

labiiul  niy  «vi<li«nce.  I  was  not  iiskixl  Iu  Ijeoitie  a  Feiiiiui  :it  Hoey's. 
BAifin  *pofe«  to  tne  «lMwh«ro  of  it,  but  never  in  the  pnsoner's  presence. 

J Adj  lime  I  eyer  went  to  Hoey^  it  was  with  Bergio,  and  the  civilians 

lAlways  paid  for  the  drink.     I  never  heanl  the  names  of  the  civilians, 
but  afterwards  I  heard  one  wua  naui^  Devoy.     I   never  heard  tlie 
I  of  Lho  othon.    Dovoy  appcaml  to  bo  a  boru  Irishtnau.    I  nav«r 
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bniF(l  any  xltiging  tntl  nn  tlint  Dccasioii,  and  tlie  pmnnor  Umk  ni>  juvrt 
in  iL  1  Uiink  it  wan  bcfurv  llxi  uiglit  in  Jatiuury  tliut  Bcr^pn  sixikc  to 
me  of  betii};  a  Keniau,  uri  llic  wuy  to  Uie  Imnaeks  gotn^  huiae.  We 
liftd  l)ef.ii  ill  Roey'e;  tha  pi-isoaor  wits  tlicrv.  Barrio  hwlbecnGpeaking 
of  Foninriimii  on  Die  wuy  to  the  barruckn.  lie  said  there  vas  Huoh  m 
thing  ■'  comiiic  olf." 

Pivaidetit.  What  do  you  itwAii  by  "Budi  a  thing  coining  off"  ? 

Witiiem.   Iiikearobclliou  brcakiuguut. 

Primner-  Wheu  jou  Bay  you  ainee  litKiM  ono  of  the  civilians  -was 
calltxl  Dtvoj,  wheu  did  you  Lear  it,  and  wlio  told  you  I 

irt'tncw*:  I  cnniiot  t«II  who  told  ma\  Borgiii  told  me  ho  was  oni- 
ployed  at  Guincaa'fl,  but  I  i:anuul  sity  who  lolil  itm  his  mium. 

J^stmer.  1  rwipeclfully  submit  lliiil  all  i;vidDtiei<  rIvpu  by  the  last 
witDisss  relative  to  Beniin  sliould  be  cxpuneod.  I  did  iiotohjectduriiig 
bli  exkiniiuitioD,  u  the  qUBStions  trcre  put  by  the  Court,  but  I  do 
now. 

Tlio  court  did  Dot  accept  this  view  of  the  case.  In  nd- 
mitting  tb©  heai'say  eridonco  it  indoreed  the  following 
astounding  proi>ositions  mode  by  the  Deputy  Judge  Advo- 
cate: 

Deputy  Judge  Adcoeate  ■■ 

It  is  too  late  to  objoct  The  prisoner  should  not  have  allowed  the 
(MtHinination  to  go  on  and  taken  hiit  chnncn  of  Dometliing  favorablo  to 
himboiugclicitcdby  it.  Fortliv  rest.  I  submit  lluit  the  uct<  or  convor- 
Mtions  of  c(>-cx^inspiraturs  aiv  adniissiblb  as  vvidttncv  agiutist  «ach  other, 
even  thou};l]  one  of  them  on  his  trial  was  not  preectit  at  thoec  act«  or 
convcrsatioiiB.  All  tlie  mutters  of  fact  stvom  to,  aljow  that  the  pris- 
oner and  BiT)i;iii  vrcro  participators  in  Iho  Feniau  ploL  Therefore  the 
prisoRer's  ob}««ti<7n  15  uiDiiiKlniniible,  particularly  DLltCF  the  examination 
of  the  witncaa. 

Having  thus  sunimanly  dis|>osed  of  the  prisoner's  few 
nominal  rights,  the  proeecution  took  hold  of  the  case  in  the 
good  old-fashioned  way,  by  putting  on  the  stand  an  in- 
former of  the  regulation  Irish  char:icier — one  %vlio  had 
taken  the  Fenian  oath  in  order  to  betray  hia  comrades,  and 
excused  hiniaelf  for  the  perjury  by  siying,  that,  although 
he  had  a  Testament  in  his  hand  and  vieiit  through  the 
motion  of  kissing  it,  he  had  not  really  done  so.  The  testi- 
mony of  this  ]>oculiarly  conscientious  witniisa  Ls  interest- 
ing, because  it  is  typical,    lie  cau  juggle  with  the  Testa- 
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tuent,  in  the  hope  of  cbealiug  th«  Devil ;  but  whco  pressed 
he  owes  up:  "  Most  ducidtHlly  I  tuok  thu  0:11)1  with  (lie 
inlentlun  of  breaking  it.  1  aiunot  see  bow  tliat  was  jwr- 
jury."  Antl  ag:iin,  "I  told  the  truth  on  both  trials,  as/ar 
as  /  canretfiemlitr.'*  Witliout  further  preface  the  reader 
ia  introduced  to  the  delectable  company  of 

Pritatb  Patrick  Folry,  Fifth  Draguun  Uii&rds.  I  know  tlie  pris- 
oner. I  saw  liim  iii  Huc.v'x  |>u)>tiu  liousu  aboul  t)>u  14ll)  nt  Jmiiikry. 
Ho  nus  coriHuixl,  aud  ibuy  wen:  ftfikiug  ubi>ut  bim  ut  IIucj'h.  Tlio 
fr«il<<r  asked— 

I\ijioner,  I  object  to  thiii  eviileiicc.  I  wua  iiot  in  the  bouse  when 
the  quostions  were  nuked. 

lliA  objuctjou  ■ma  utluiitlvd. 

Witnew.  At  tlie  tiinv  1  saw  Ibe  prisuncfr  at  Huoy's,  tliere  were  a 
number  of  people  tbcrv,  principally  civiliniia.  UeTOj  was  une,  Wil- 
liams  KTos  anotht^r.  and  Corporal  CbambGn,  vrho  lined  nt  that  time  to 
Hpptnr  in  cirilian'a  clothes.  Hog&ii  utid  Wilson.  t>olb  di'surteitt  Troin 
Fifth  Dragixin  G-uurUs,  vam  iiI«o  lliere  in  tiolunid  oiiilht*.  Tlicnt  were 
many  others  wboac  niimcs  I  do  not  know.  I  took  poi-t  in  u  convcrsa- 
Uon  that  oigbt,  but  I  cannot  say  w-hetbor  prisoner  was  presenL 
To  the  Court  : 

Tho  prisoner  upoke  tnioe  (o  me  during  Januaiy  and  Fcbvuary. 

PmiKifnt.  The  quivtioii  rtifcnt  only  to  one  ucx;uBton. 

Witnesg.  I  spOKo  to  tliv  prisuijcr  in  February  at  Buiclay's  public 
bousR.  I  do  not  know  on  what  day.  I  wont  to  the  l>ai'  and  found  lb« 
priuner  tiiere.  Jle  asked  me  to  dnak.  We  Imtli  then  went  iiito  a 
roan,  and  Uie  prisoner  sat  at  a  talilt!  with  tmiiie  of  Im  own  men.  Tho 
eoBraKHtion  was  among  tlicmsH  vns,  hut  it  could  heboiii-d  at  Uir  uIT 
lido  of  Uio  room.  It  was  on  FcMtaiii.f  in  and  tliu  pi-ubublc  fate  of  tlit; 
•Uto  prJBont^ni  <.vlm  wt-re  on  triiU  nt  that  limi^.  Tbttrt)  was  also  surue- 
Lliiaf;  Kud  utmiit  ulcctine  a  president  as  soon  aa  Ihcy  bod  a  free  repub- 
lic. Ttifly  vvere  all  paying  uttentiun  to  vfhat  was  being  Kaid,  but  I  ean- 
nottell  i(  Uie  prisoner  said  morotbaii  tlie  remainder.  l>evoy  was  then-, 
and  Williamx.  There  were  other  civiliaim  prownt  wlio«e  niune*  I  ilo 
Kit  know.  I  hiul  n  previous  ounroraatton  la  January  with  tliu  pri.tuni:i' 
At  Uuoy's,  but  I  cannot  reniombur  what  it  was  about>  It  vcau  n.>|:fai-ilii)^ 
Feniatiisni,  but  I  cannot  t«U  the  worda  lUiidc  use  of.  I  met  tlic  prisont^r 
al  W«ngh'ii  public  hauso  somn  tiino  lowanl  the  end  of  1865.  The  civ- 
iliuM  I  have  ucntiouml  were  Uit.-r(;  uiid  K>tuu  K^Idiem.  In  all  thi:sc 
ptacm  the  fionvvrsalion  was  rvlating  to  FLiiianiiuu,  but  I  cannot  sty  if 
tboy  wore  in  bearing  of  the  priwiDor,  but  everybmty  heard  them. 
Dwfoy  w»«  at  WauRh's.  I  think.  I  frequently  met  Dpvoy  in  company 
with  O'Reilly.     1  liave  heard  Dcvoy  xpcak  in  prosonco  of  Iho  prisoner 
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»boiil  FfininniBiti,  l>tit  I  trAtinol  rvnienilicr  thnt  lie  said  nnytliing  abcnit 
what  wiLs  i()  be  (lono  in  coniK^Uim  wiUi  iU 

Pnittwulor.  Wan  thui-u  at  any  of  lliese  iiimiliiifjH  of  wliirli  you  K|xik«, 
iiml  at  wtiicit  t)i>!  itriaoner  wa&  prOHiut,  anj  convoraation  of  an  liitcnrlul 
uulbmik  or  nnitiuy  t 

/ViAUiwrr.  1  ubjvct  to  thai  quuslioii.  because  the  witncsit  line  alr«AiIy 
staUxl  ttie  autwlauceur  llio  l^vllvt■lWltm■lK  iw  fai'iut  )iii  o^ii  rcineiulmr. 
Tliu  prooeoutor  lind  uo  riertit  to  load  the  wituctx,  and  {lut  tuUi  hut  luuutb 
Iho  rory  words  of  ihfl  charge. 

Tlie  pmswutor  submittal  that  the  qiicHUon  was  pcrfcclly  fair  and 
legal. 

Thn  T}(>piity  Jutlfn:  Advocate  ruKtl  that  Uiu  qutntioii  sliould  be  so 
franif'd  as  not  to  supgi^t  the  aiisivur  to  it. 

Wititfifn.  Tlit^rv  watt  a,  iiittivm-siitioii  of  an  intended  mutiny  Uiat  waa 
to  laki?  plnw^  in  Jaiimu-y  or  Hiu  lutlcr  end  of  February.  TIw  iirisciniT 
rould  have  hojird  the convcivntiuitttuil  Unik  |)Uic<mii  Hoey'N,  iii  January, 
and  in  Uarclay's,  in  February.  I  rojiortod  to  my  eolonel  in  February 
the  subject  of  ilia  mnvoraation. 

Court  adjournal  for  bttlf  au  hour. 
Cro»»^xamijintion  of  Pritxite  Fnlry  : 

I  can  reodaiid  write.  I  took  Uie  Feiiiau  oath.  I  did  not  call  God  to 
witntssl  would  ke«p  tU  I  Iiijuw  llienutui'uufuu  outh.  It  is  tutt.-ll  Uio 
EruLli,  anil  tim  vtholo  truth.  ILsd  aTvtttiinionl  in  my  hand  and  I  went 
tliron;;h  tlio  motion  of  kifHing  it,  but  I  did  not  do  no,  I  swoi-e  on  two 
previous  oceaaions  I  look  llie  Fenian  oalh.  Mn«t  decidedly  1  took  Iho 
oatli  witli  thn  intention  of  brULkinj^it.  1  nuinot  see  how  Ihat  was 
prrjury.  I  had  to  take  the  oath,  in  u  way,  or  I  would  liuvn  known 
uotiiitig'  dboul  the  Fonian  movoment,  I  was  exantinod  on  tUo  trial  of 
CorpoRvl  Chambcirs.  I  was  sworn  on  the  trial  to  tell  the  whole  truth. 
I  was  aworit  by  the  |)n«ii)eiit.  1  told  the  whuln  tmlh  on  both  trials,  an 
farns  I  can  remember.  1  know  Private  Denny  of  Tenth  Hu»iant  by 
ap|N-uniiicu.  I  know  Lanoc-Corporul  FiLi^rald  of  the  Tvnth,  also 
by  appearance.  I  know  Fitzgvnild  pereuiifllly.  1  only  knew  him 
at  Uu»o  places  of  meeting.  I  think  I  knew  him  in  January.  I 
knew  him  to  speak  U»  him.  I  know  Private  Smith, TenUi  Hufwarn,  by 
iippeuranco.  I  know  hini  only  by  speaking  to  him  in  the  luunth  uf 
February.  1  cannot uiy  wln>th»>r  I  oversaw  Privatt.'!  Penny  in  Hooy's 
jinblic  house  oral  Bnrclay's  or  Dudley's.  I  cannot  say  how  often  I  was 
atnivvtiugn  in  IIipkw  hons^s  in  Febniary.  When  I  took  Uie  Fenian 
oatli,  most  d««idedly  I  intended  to  become  an  infi'tnner.  I  kept  no 
memoranda  of  the  meetings  I  attended,  as  I  rt>porte<l  them  all  to  my 
commauding-  utlici'i*  in  the  muniingB  after  they  took  place.  My  reports 
were  vurlnil  oiit.w,  and  I  nevur  took  down  the  names  of  Ibiwe  I  met  at 
the  oioelines. 
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QvMtion.  Have  you  met  Corporal  FiUgvruld  at  any  of  those  moot- 
iagu  1 

KitiitfM  (lo  Prcsklent):  I  am  ycry  near  tired,  sir,  aiistvifing  quee- 
tk>nR. 

i*iTai<Unt.  U  you  ore  ttrvd  stuntliiig,  you  nmy  Kit  dQWD. 

Witness.  I  mrt  FiU^M-uld  ml  Bxj'cIujt'k  rtnil  ut  Hot^rX  but  I  cannot 
say  liow  often  ;  jiriBOiicr  wa«  prtwonl  when  I  wiw  i^Ute«ml(l  ut  Bar- 
clay's. I  knew  htm  penuwally  at  the  time.  I  catiDot  ray  wbellter  I 
titun  spoko  to  liiiii.  At  0>ri""^'  Clianiboni'H  Iriul  1  wtm  uukud  lo  i»tat«, 
anil  did  ki.  wbo  werv  pnncni  ut  Ibo  iiivvtin^^  ut  tloeyV  I  did  iuixn« 
tbe  prifloncr  an  lutviu^  bccu  thoro. 

Court  here  adjuuroMt  for  tUo  day. 

C'rotiiicxanuaation  of  Private F(^eg  rctutned,  on  July  5, 

Laii<»OarpurHl  Pitzi^^mld  wax  ]>re)feiit  uti  tli«  oocasinri  wlien  I 
snid  ho  was  at  Barclay's,  at  tbo  time  lb«  oourorsatiou  about  F^mauiau 
Uiok  ])lau«. 

LAXUB-OuHi^MtAl.  ¥mosaxu>  vros  b«r«  coufroiif«d  with  tlic witnoas, 
and  SLatod  tliat  lu^did  mrmr  that  be  mot  ibu  priMUiur  ut  Hiwy'ii  and  at 
PtIftworlliV  but  uot  at  Barclay's.  Private  Foley  twuld  ii^it  bu  Kwoor- 
ing  nbal  waa  true  if  lie  kwon;  Lli:iL  Ut;  (l^'itT.gHmli))  niiulo  a  spox-h  on 
Pcniaaisai  at  Barclay's,  or  was  prcwuii  at  a  oonvcmatiou  tli«ro  about 
nloctiiig  a  president,  "wbun  wc  would  have  afroe  republic." 

To  the  I\esident  : 

I  was  never  at  Hney'i  jtublic  hctiiRe  in  tlie  prisoner'^  company,  but 
t  waa  tlicrc  two  vr  Llircc  da>'s  after  lii^t  arrest,  wlioii  a  niun  noiiiDtl  Wil- 
linniK  f.Miiv  up  tu  tha  barrui'ks  and  tnld  tiK*  Ibure  was  lo  bo  u  Fenian 
incctiog  at  BunJay's.  Ou  the  IStli  of  January,  prisonur  alwentcd  bim- 
I,  and  on  the  14th  iiiHt.  (Sunday)  ho  was  taken  from  the  harradcs  by 
tdHteotive  policcuian. 

To  the  PromtruioT  : 

1  Imw  ucrvr  niudo  u  »|>cccli  on  Fviiiimism  to  my  rec>.>llt<ctk)n,  iit 
Barrlay's.  I  inighl  Iiav«  xaii)  tJiiiig*  «lif  ii  I  vian  drunk  Uuit  I  would 
not  answer  foroftcrwards.  I  sweorpDsi lively  that  I  was  never  present 
on  any  occaaiuii  wlien  thuru  vtan  talk  uf  electing  a  prtHident  of »  repub- 
lic I  might  have  been  prcseut  atsuch  couvoi'-sation  and  not  know  auy- 
thing  about  it 

Kisoner  coutciided  tbat  tliis  evidence  should  have  been  given  in 
direct  examination  but  wax  not  RdmixKlble  in  cr<««-ex«min.ilion. 

The  proeMTutor  contended  tliul  the  witucsii,  who  was  recalled  by  tbo 
prisoner,  for  Ibe  pvupoa«  vt  oourronling  liiui  with  another,  was  not 
asked  anything  that  WM  U4i  perfectly  fwr  and  proper  for  tbe  purposO 
of  eltcitiug  the  truth. 
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Deputy  Jiultre  A<lroc«t«  ruJcd  Uiat  Lb«  evidence  was  1«^ 
proper.       , 
Witness  to  ProtecutOT  : 

1  never  iii!u1b  li  spcecb  on  Fenianisni,  to  my  recollection,  at  any 
plACv.  I  mijilit  liavo  Hud  Uiio^  wli«ii  I  was  drtiuk  Uiat  I  would  not 
aniiwor  Tor  nfterwunlK.  1  wns  drunk  erery  Uiiie  I  wpiit  lli«re  ativr- 
Wlints.  I  swc^ar  jxMitiTcly  I  was  ncvu-  projuinl  on  on  occasion  when 
tbers  was  a  conversatiuti  about  clH-liti^  u  |iivsidt;til  of  »  rc|HiUic.  I 
mift'lil  have  bccti  pre&vut  al  sucli  c»uvcraaLiou  nkcn  druuk,  uid  not 
Iciiuw  Hio'lltin^  rdK>ut  iu 

3%«  Court,  Why  viux  WilJiaitut  sent  to  tvll  >ou  of  the  F«ritaii  nivia- 
ing  if,  an  you  euy,  you  liad  previously  rpfiued  Ui  Ijuromu  »  FfjiiMii  r 

Witneaa.  Uc  was  sent,   I  dont  know  by  whom,  but  bo  used  to  no 
round  to  iNlatid  Rridgti  and  liirJiniond  Barracks  for  tbal  purpone. 
FRTVArs  Foley  im-tfxamined  bg  j^naecutor)  : 

Huviug  licard  iho  oridencc  of  Lauce-CorporaL  Pitzserald,  I  have  not 
Ibe  leant  doubt  tliat  I  ntet  him  at  Barcbiy'H  in  February  last.  The 
raaion  I  did  uol,  ou  Corporal  Chauibvnt'e  trial,  mention  prisuucr  a» 
beiug  prosi'iital  Barclay's  in  Febrtiury,  was  lliul  \  bad  some  doubu  of 
his  oaiDe.    I  haw  now  no  doubt  UisL  ho  was  prcMut, 

To  the  Prisoner: 

1  did  mention  your  name  to  the  prosecution  about  a  rortniefatafo. 

Tills  ended  tlio  eKnniinutiun  of  Iiifornier  Foley.  Ho 
was  followed  by  a  duller,  but  more  malicious  knave,  Pri\*ate 
Meara,  who  Iwasled,  with  low  cunning,  ihtit  he  had  taken 
the  I'Vuinii  oalh  uiit  uf  curiosity,  and  with  the  Intentlun  uf 
betraying  his  fellows ;  repeated  his  own  smart  repartees, 
aiid  i)iitinto  the  mouth  of  the  prisoner  the  wholly  iraagmary 
atrocious  pntniirto.  that  he  would  hjimstring  the  aivalry 
horses  in  case  of  emergency.  One  can  almost  form  a  pio 
tore  ol  this  nilHan  from  bis  own  words.  The  ollicial 
report  reads : 

Privatk  Ueara,  First  Battalion,  Kigbtb  Rc^imoiil.  drposnl  :  He 
vroA  u  member  of  tho  Foniuu  Socii^ly  and  attended  nicvcral  meetings  of 
that  body,  at  which  were  prcwnt  other  soldiers.  TIr  saw  tbe  prtsoiier 
at  a  meelinff  in  Uocy's  public-bouse  in  January,  in  company  with 
DeToy  and  Willinma,  whom  lie  knew  to  bo  Funtaus.  and  niUi  otlicr 
soldicMK,  fu  alM>  with  Bninrs,  Rynd,  and  others.  On  that  occasion  Ha 
saw  n  skcLcb  of  Inland  Bridge  Barracks  in  tho  prisoner^  luuid,  wlitcli 
bo  wna  explaining;  to  Devoy. 

The  Pivsid€Hl.  You  ure  asked  what  was  said. 
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TVifnmc.  D«v(^  suid  he  waDbx)  a  few  men  out  of  the  Hussars  to 

Eire  l)i(-tii  iustrucliuii  wlmL  to  do,  iiiit]  hv>  wuiiU^I  nUmt  U'li  iiirii  mit  of 
■  li  resimenliii  Duliliii-  TliepriwmftPsiwikDof  (^ittiiig  thr  hiuiislriMjja 
llie  lioracs  in  tlic  stablus  in  cane  of  any  rniergT-ncy.  Tlic  cimvcnKi- 
tti«u  turuvd  un  a  risiug  Id  the  army  aiid  Iiuw  the  tavn  would  uct 
1  said  tliA  IrishiiKsn  in  tlie  lu-iiiy  saw  no  )iroAt)ect  before  them,  and  tliey 
mnild  be  i^rKit  fooU  U>  coinmiL  tliiitiL«i>Iv«x.  Pi;vny  wxid  llicy  would 
nnt  \»  oskml  until  u  force  camv  rroni  AntcricA.  I  siiiil  it  won  iJI  moO(i> 
laliinn.  nnd  ttiiit  tli'<y  ivun.'iL  Idii;;  Utnu  uuiniii);.  He  luld  nu<  I  iwoiikmI 
[cliirkiMt-litMTli-ii.  nnd  Unit.  lli<>y  rr<iiiin'd  nn  iiioii  but  tlioHo  wlio  wen.* 
r)llin£;4nd  Hra^rc.  I  titld  him  I  Wuhuh  bntvt^  ;i.'<  hiintielf.  and  Uiat  he 
luulJ  not  form  iwldiurs  in  u  room  for  tlio  |iuriKWO  of  discutwing 
''oniuiinm.  'niol  is  all  llio  ooiivoisatiuu  I  cu»  rctiiember  un  that 
■ocwlon. 

iminraJ  hy  the Prtaoner: 

IvuexamiuodouCorjKmdOtainbersRtriul.    lani  not  sure  n-hetlier 

lUmiHl  you  as  one  of  tht^  xoldiars  |>ii>jtotit  on  lh(^  iM'ui^ion  niff-rrcd  lu 

ID  my  ovidonco.     1  took  tli<.'  Fi-niiin  outli,  out  of  curiosity  to  iwv  wluiL 

ithi!  ini>h  M)i)<ipirnry  or  ■■(^jiubtio,  uv  thi'y  cullod  it,  wao.     If  any  serious 

^«K>tucqiiRiicGs  would  arise  I  would  liavc  pfiircn  information  of  the  mave- 

I  bad  an  o{)porttiiiity  of  .seeing  into  iho  Fontiui  nio7eiiient,  and 

'  \  Mw  that  nothing  tn^riouM  was  goiug  to  tiup()cu.    U  there  was  I  would 

bn«  known   it  dayg  before,  and  then  f*iveo  iuforniatian.      I  beard 

6kiibnt<i  biinseir  say  at  Rpi-j; in's.  Lliat  the  i-xriLetiii'iil  slioiitd  1k'  ke|)t  up 

while  aid  from  America  wju  (■xpfict^.tl.     bt  last  March  I  mode  a  xtute- 

tenialTtt-lintryou. 

ThK  c](Kcd  tlio  ea$e  for  tho  prosecutiou. 

At  the  reqaert  of  the  prisoner  the  Court  adjoumecl  to  Saturday. 
Jolj  7,  to  Riv©  him  lime  to  prepare  his  defcniw'. 

Cofirt  having  untenilihtl  on  thnl  dutc.  the  prisoner  requcslfld  lliat 
•WW  nieinlvr  of  il  lie  npiiointed  to  road  his  defense. 

Lftutuoatit  rarkinsoii,  Sixty-Snit  Reginipiit,  was  tlicn  requested  to 
do  10. 

The  defease  commenced  by  tlimiking  t)iu  Court  for  the  paliout  iiud 
candid  ronsidemtion  which  hod  boon  b«>filowc«l  by  the  memliors  throngrh' 
out  tlie  trial,  mid  sliited  thai  the  pmoiicr  had  no  doubt  but  that  tbo 
turn  qualitirti  would  be  exhibited  in  consideration  of  Ihc  points  which 
wr^iM  bo  submitted  to  them  tor  his  defense.  The  charge  aj^ainst  him 
vol  one  iurolvitig  terrible  coiisequerie<'>.<t,  and  lio  had  no  doubt  th« 
^nalcr  woukl  be  tti«  anxiety  of  tlie  Court  tn  testing  tbe  evidence 
a|^itogain«t  bim. 

Hkto  van  only  one  charse  which  the  Court  had  tn  consider,  and 
ins:  "  Having  oomo  tn  the  knowledge  of  nn  iiiti^nded    mutiny" 
isostatu  tltat  charge  tlio  pravvcutor  idiuuld  prove,  flnt,  that  iba 
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wax  a.  luuLiti;  actually  uit«Ddoi3;  seramd,  Uuil  ha  (llie  prisoner)  bad 
boowled^  of  tltul  int«iit>oii,  ami  Uiinl,  that  he  poaai^^ed  Uiat  knowl- 
edge iu  Jiuiuarjr,  18013,  and  did  noi  coiuuiuiiioale  it  U>  his  camniandiiig^ . 
oIQoiM'.  Tho  {iroDccutor  was  buuud  to  prorc  uach  uiid  uvory  ouu  ot 
tboee  ulUigatioiis,  by  tsvninuix  uu  which  the  vuiirt  uiifjlit  stiM^'  acL 
After  reTcrriiitf  U>  hut  AcrTii-es  be  iiskod  the  court  to  bear  iu  mind  hut 
good  reputation,  while  coiusidoHng  tho  evidciuoo  ogiuiist  hiiu,  as.  itiiiuiU 
luive  otMcrt'cd  tliuL.  fi'orn  tho  cliunicUir  of  sutui;  uf  (bu  proofs  U]m>u 
which  Iho  pRn)3uulor  ruliod,  iu  coiivursuliouti  with  no  thiiO  person 
|)n7»cnt,  and  no  daUi  tixed,  it  was  impoesiblo  to  displace  bucli  te»ttinony 
by  diroL'l  evidoui%. 

Tlicdufi-'iisu  Uieu  ifoiuted  out  ruriuusdi^rvpnucitM  between  \'urious 
vvjtiii'isKUKmidthiicoiitradiclioti  Ijolwwu  thoL-vidiMKvof  PrivnIi.'sDHuny 
HudiSitiitli,  wUarolJeiiuy  had  cIcArly  couiniillcd  perjury.  Btitnveii  if 
Uicsc  men's  evidence  were  true,  it  would  not  brills'  l>dn>»  to  bim  ono 
fuct  Lu  boar  out  thv  cbui-gc, 

Noiiv  of  thcMo  witiitiHSos  can  aay  that  in  h\»  promnce  oiic  word  was 
QVvr  said  rcspccliui;  the  desiiftis  or  the  plans  of  tho  Fenians,  and  it 
only  amounted  to  tiiiit.  tluit  one  day.  in  acasuu.!  cunversaliun,  li«>  Bold 

Sinilli  tli»l  Miuit;  pL-rsoiis  tliey  hiul  met  were  Americnnit  nnd  Frnian 
it».  In  the  wbolv  ovidonce,  wKicli,  in  tha  caiioii  of  Folej'  and 
Mr:iira  was  that  of  iiifonnej^  there  was  miicb  to  wbich  the  addition  or 
omiKsion  of  a  word  would  give  a  verirdifroront  oolor  to  what  it  bad 
got  "Wliat  wjw  the  amount  of  credit  to  be  ^vcn  to  those  men,  when 
it  wa«  r«n)embered  that  they  both  took  the  Fenian  oath,  the  one,  as 
he  mid,  Un'ougli  curiasi^.  the  other  with  tlie  deliberate  design  of 
ill  forming  r 

Meara's  oatli,  on  bis  own  aclmtsion,  had  not  been  believed  by  a  civil 
court  of  jti3tioe  ;  and  would  this  court  bolicvo  it  and  convict  a  man  of 
crime  upon  Ruch  ti-i^liinnity  f  He  (the  prisoner)  asked  the  court  to 
rcJMt  thin  testimony  and  r^-Iy  upon  ihnt  of  iiis  commanding  ofBc«i', 
Vol.  Bakvr.  whoh:uI  d<>|Hised  to  his  ^hkI  rli.-inicter  as  a  soldier.  In 
conclusion,  the  prisoner  appealed  to  tho  ivpiily  Jiidgo  Advocate,  to 
direct  the  court  that  tinleRS  he  had  pcTsonul  knowledge  of  an  intended 
mutiny  in  January,  he  wa&  entitled  to  an  aequitlAl.  (juilt  waa  never 
to  he  umutntd,  it  Mlioiild  be  proved  ;  for  suspicion,  no  matter  how 
nccun[iiilat«d,  could  ii'cver  amount  to  the  mental  conrietion  on  whioli 
alotiB  the  court  should  act. 

The  defense  having  concluded,  prisoner  called  Capt.  Rirtborp, 
Ttntli  ITussars,  who  was  a  member  of  the  court.  In  reply  to  questiuna 
put,  Catt.  BABTnoRP  s&id  : 

Oe  was  captain  nf  tt>e  prisoner'*  troop,  and  had  known  bim  for 
three  ycnrs.     llis  character  was  good. 

Hb-  AHDCRSONf   Crown  Solicitor,  was  awoni  and   examined  hf 
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>iKr  wilb  regiinl  t't  :i  |>or1toa  of  Private  Heoru's  evidence  on  Cor* 
puntl  ChamtK'rs's  ti-iul.  n^lutivi*  In  ihf  !UI«g<Kl  moutirig.  M«ara  did  not 
nidation  Uio  prisoner  as  liaviu|f  bcou  prcsmt  at  Uk  alleewl  ineetintr, 
rtjcu  giving  <*\ri(lcn(!ie  at  Otauberv's  trial  :  but  an  the  pnsRiit  one  lio 
btvore  that  ho  wa»  prcoenL 
h  rrpiij  io  thr-  I'roiitKuior  : 

I>vput.v  Judgv  Advucuto  nid  h«  could  uot  ktatc  wbollier  tiie  mocUng 
vrliich  Mcani  liiid  deposed  at  Cluunbeni's  Iriul  was  li\e  same  meii- 
*&iiK)d  oa  thtfi. 

PrinoitfiT.  I  iTould  wijih  to  ORk  tlie  Deputy  Judgo  Advociite  a  qiics- 
Inn  nbicli  nrincn  out  uf  his  ariswur  :     Did  you  not  licnr  Private  Mt-nrn 
kiIcmIdii  my  Irtid  to  natiiu  ihv  persons  lie  li»(l  Diet  iit  tlio  iTiretiii;;  wliicli 
,  lie  (Upinrd  La  at  Cni-|ioral  Cluiuihii-H'a  Lrinl,  niiil  <lid  lin  not  do  an  it 

Vr^mly  Judge  Advttcale.     I  did  hear  that  ovidniipo  gtvpii;  I  did 
beurliini  sbuc  Uir  immi-ji. 

AlkJirr^KT  Rt:f«)a.L,  Ti-tit1i  Qinsars,  id  answer  to  prisonvr,  luiid: 
(j-risoncri  was  put   under  arrt*tl  on   the  lltli  of  KlHiiiiry.     The 
fprimoerwas  in  hospiliLl  foriievcml  dajii  in  Fnbriinry,  fmm  JDtb  to 

■Hi 

Prtfidtmt.  t  do  not  wish  to  inLcrruiit  tho  prisonsr,  hut  I  wish  Io 
jlnitit  nut  thai  these  dat^s  arc  all  suhspqucnt  to  llio  charge. 

At  lhi«  point  rnurt  ndjnumed  Io  picvoii  o'nliH'k  Mnncbiy  tnoniill);^. 
At  thf  rfo|K'niiig  of  the  court,  Cjipt.  Whi'liiii  (tho  pitisi-ciitor)  pro- 
welwl  to  ansivpr  tlie  di-fonsp  of  tlie  prisonor.  Hiu  reply  entcrt'd  o-l«l«»r- 
alriy  inin  the  nholct  evidence  that  had  Itccn  fnvcn,  and  commcnloil  on 
U«  Tvionx  iMtintit  raHCtl  (or  the  dvrciiso.  Capt.  Whelsn  dofendotl 
rinnjiy  the  various  witJieKWs  from  tlic  cliiu-ge  brought  a^^inat  them 
ItjrilK  i>i-if«on»>r,  of  Iwinp  informtfrs,  and  in(>istcd  that  tltfly  ven:  all 
tnwtwdrthy  and  rj-ndihltt,  and  that  tlie  discrcjiancics  pointtil  out  in  the 
dtlrRte  wew  Hiioh  na  would  naturally  ari*o. 

TheDepMt}'  Judgv  Advucato  thcu  proceeded  to  sum  up  tlie  whole 
eriluM.    In  doin^  Ko,  Iki  said  : 

The  couK  uliould  l>rar  in  mind  that  the  existence  of  an  inLciicTod 

oiutmy  should  bo  proved  before  the  prisniicvr  Rlinuld  bp  fount!  f^iilly  of 

llu" rharif»«  ujxiii  which  he  was  iirTuiBTifd.    Tin'-  oonrl  Hhould  also  bear 

jinaiiiiil  thai  il  waft  for  it  to  |)rove  eliiirf|^>#  and  not  for  the  prisoniT  to 

[iFoitnive  Uicm     To  experienced  olliccrs,  lilicthoHccomponiii^Uieeourt, 

|it  *nu  not  neoeiwary  for  him  (the  .liid^e  Advocate')  Io  state  what  the 

in  WM,  beanRjron  those  chai-jies.     Hemiaht  say,  however,  that  if  the 

aw  did  eome  to  thfl  knowlAdj^  of  fin  inlended  mutiny,  it  wo»ild 

\iar  tliem  to  tuiy  whrllier  llio  prisoner  huil  jjiveu  notice  of  any  such 

mutiny  Io  his  eommandiiiH  ollicer    Thi*.  liU  eornmanding 

state,  he  did  not  do;  Kothal  it  became  the  subject  of  inquiry 

rhrth«r  uijr  such  nmliny  voa  inlendud^jaur  lud  t]i«  evidence  of 
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Head  ConHtabloTiUimt  on  thitt  |H>int,  and  iWt^y  slioiild  iUb>nliv«ly  woigh 
it.  AsniitiiiiiL;  Utiil  it  wtis  iuU-nilcd,  inid  llial  llto  prinDiior  wusuwuniuf 
it  atld  an  m;iN)tii[ilicu  iu  tli6  duaign.  thoy  tiad  tlit^ii  nu  l«ui  than  ei^kl 
witniaaeB  to  jirovc  that  complicity.  Tlie  l>c]tuCy  .f  udre  Advocate  tluia 
went  minutely  through  Ui«  wliole  evidenco,  which  he  ivcapiliilalnl  iu 
a  lucid  mitnncr,  [Mjinliug  out  to  tlm  murt  wh«»v  it  watt  fuvoruljlv  fur 
tlie  prisoner  or  bore  a^iiiKt  liim. 

ThnJudge  AdrttcateRoncludodbyaayinR:  "  Now,  on  a  calm  and  f&ir 
rcTitiu'  of  lliB  cvidi>n<y>,  d('U»niiiiiiiig  in  favor  of  the  prtsoni't'  every. 
thiri<;  of  wliich  there  mils  r<.v».«iiiublc  iloidit.  Ktntiiiuiji;  iMiIliin^n^airiHt 
him.  is  the  court  satisliuJ  llmt  the  fsictAaru  incoriKiKtitnt  with  tiny  ollifi* 
conclusion  than  th«  priMinei-'!)  guilt  f  ta  tUo  court  sjUisfiocl  thuL  tlia 
Fenians  intended  mutiny  nit  alio  of  the  eaieiiLiatB  of  lluit  plot  t 

"  Are  llRiy  sntiafied  tliut  tlie  prlaouer  I<n(!W  of  Umt  ititenliiiti  t  If  you 
am  not  Halislied  lh«t  the  oviderico  addueeil  for  the  )ir(iAn>ntiuii  hiw 
brought  homo  lo  tlie  prisoner  the  charijesou  which  li«  ia  indicl^d  ;  if 
you  can  fairly  and  honestly  .4ee  yoar  way  to  put  an  mnocont  construc- 
tion an  tlie  prisoner'n  iwts.  it  i«  your  duty  Ui  do  so. 

"  But,  on  ihft  other  bniid,  if  the  eoiiH  hiut  no  mtioniil  douHL  of  the 
prisoner's  ffiiilt,  then  it  is  bound,  without  favor,  partiality,  or  afTt-clIon, 
to  lind  their  verdict  accordingly.  Remember,  thouf;h,  that  Allbough 
you  may  feel  vary  ffrettl  Hiiapicioti  of  the  prisoner's  ffuilt,  yet  if  yoii  are 
not  sntiflfinl  tliat  tlie  clmree  is  proved  homo  to  liim  beyond  rfiiional 
doubt,  no  amount  of  suspicion  will  justify  convictioit.  Apply  to  your 
cuofdderntiun  of  the  evidence,  the  Biiine  calm,  deliberate,  and  faithful 
attAntidu  and  jiidinnenl  wliicli  you  would  apply  to  your  own  niost 
neirlom  atfairtt,  if  nil  you  value  nioAt  and  hold  mo»t  dcir,  your  livex  itul 
houor,  wuru  in  peril.  The  law  domundx  iio  more,  and  your  duty  will 
be  satisfied  with  no  less," 

At  the  oonclusion  of  tlie  Judjre  Advocate's  address,  tliA  court  waa 
made  private,  to  consider  their  finding.  After  a  xhort  time  it  was 
reopeni^,  and 

AHJUTAST  Rus»Ki.u  Tenth  nuKSflw*.  was  called  to  (jive  testimony  lo 
iho  piisuucr's  chuntetor.  ITe  said  that  it  biul  lieen  good  during  his 
three  years  and  thirty-one  daj-s  of  Bervioe. 

The  court  was  then  ngain  clenrwl  and  the  rmiilt  was  not  known 
until  officially  promul^AUtd  by  tlic  Hoiitc  Quardx. 

On  July  9.  I^itifl.  formal  acnteacc  of  deutli  was  passed  upon  all  tlie 
military  prisoners.  It  was  only  a  formality.  The  same  doy,  it  wus 
cummulod  to  life  imprisonment  in  the  cases  of  O'Reilly.  McCarthy. 
Cliarahors,  Eealing,  and  Darnif^h.  The  itentenco  of  O'Reilly  was 
sulisoqucntly  ooinniut«d  to  tw«ntyy<>arM  penal  servitude. 

Adjntant  Russell,  refeirefl  to  in  the  preceding  report, 
better  known  as  Lurd  0<]u  Russell,  had  pleaded  succMSsfully 
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for  leniency  in  behair  of  tlie  youthful  prisoner.  The  first 
slv'p  in  uxeciitioa  of  the  sentence  was  taktni  on  Montlay 
afteraooD,  September^  in  the  Koyal  Square,  Royal  Dai- 
ntcks,  in  the  presence  of  th(^  Kifth  Dragoon  Guards,  Sec- 
ond Battalion,  Third  Ilejfiuient,  Seventy-fiflli  Jieginient, 
Ninely-SticoQd  Highlanders,  and  Elghty-lifth  Light  Infan- 
try. The  prisoner  was  tlien  and  there  luado  listen  lo  the 
reading  of  liis  sentenei-,  strip|>ed  of  lim  niitiinry  uiiifonn, 
clothed  ia  the  convicrs  dress,  imd  escorted  to  Moantjoy 
prison. 

Before  dismissing  the  stoi^   of  his  trial,  T  may  here 
ntlal«  a  curious  sequel,  which  occurred  some  six  or  seven 
yeare  later  in  the  city  of   Roston.      O'Reilly  had  many 
stmnge  visitors  in  his  nijw.'^imiwr  ufTjce,  hut  perhaps  the 
strangest  of  all  vma  one  of  the  two  informers  before  men- 
tioned.     This  fellow,  after  O'Reilly's    conviction.  foun<i 
himaelf  so  despised  and  shunned  by  his  fellowsoldiers, 
both  Knglish  and  Irish,  that  his  life  became  unendurable. 
Ilo  dtjserted  tlie  army  and  flc<l  to  America,  where  the  stoiy 
of  his  treachery  had  preceded  him.    He  was  starving  in 
the  streets  of  Boston  when  he  met  his  former  vietim,  and 
threw  himself  upon  his  mercy.     Almost  any  other  man 
would  have  enjoyed  the  spectacle  of  (he  ti-aitor's  misery. 
O'Reilly  s:lw  only  the  pity  of  it  all,  and  gave  the  wrt^teb 
enongh  money  lo  supply  his  immediate  wants,  and  pay 
his  way  to  some  mure  propitious  spot. 


CnAI»Ti5R  til. 


SoIilarT  OnflnefMent— An  A»tobinETaii>iicftl  SIcotrh  —  PMitonville,! 
Milliunk,  OiAUiam,  Dartmoor  Ttirea  ItoliJ  Altviiijitti  to  Eacaiw-^ 
BoalUim  of  Prison  Lire — Tlie  Convict  Ship  IJwgomnotU — Tha] 
Exilu  and  their  Paper,  The  Wild  Ooose. 

THREE  rharacteriatk  pfiems  were  written  by  O'Reilly 
oa  tilt'  walls  o(  Uis  prison  cell  at  this  time:  "The 
Frish  Flag,"  a  short  patriotic  outburst;  "For  Life,"  com- 
posed on  bearing  tliat  his  comrade  Color- Sergeant  Mc- 
Carthy had  received  a  life  sententre,  and  "The  Irish 
Soldiers,"  this  last  having  a  foot-[ft>l'eapi>unded  as  follows  : 
"  Wrillen  on  the  wall  of  my  cell  with  a  nail,  .Tidy  17,  IfiOO. 
Once  an  KngUah  soldier ;  now  an  Irish  fehm  ;  and  pmnd  of 
the  exchange." 

Of  the  thre«  poems,  the  second  ia  the  best,  though  all 
are  so  lacking  in  lini;<h  and  strength  that  lie  wisely  fon-twre 
including  any  of  Ihem  in  Lis  puljliT^lied  volumes.  It  begins 
with  a  strong  stanzn,  suggestive  of  the  poet's  later  and 
better  work,  hut  ils  merit  may  lie  said  to  end  there. 

Of  (ill  i^luirgi*  guilty  1  ho  know  il  befoi*  ; 

But  it's  uow  rood  oIoikI  in  Lhu  acArlotrcloi)  square, — 
Fonn!k!itj''s  faree  mtist  bo  playwl  out  onoo  more — 

May  itnink  in  Iha  heart  of  liie  coiiiitrviiieft  llieru  t 

After  a  short  detention  at  Mountjoy,  O'Reilly,  Mc- 
Carthy, and  Chambers  were  marrliod  tliroiigli  the  streets, 
chained  together  by  die  arms,  and  shipiwd  over  tu  Kng- 
hind,  to  Iwgin  their  long  term  of  suffeHng.  They  were  at  | 
first  eonlined  in  Pentonville,  where  tliey  were  allowed  but 
one  hour  of  exercise  a  day,  the  "exeri-iBe"  consisting  iii| 
pacing  to  and  fro  in  a  cell  without  a  roof.  The  rest  of  thsl 
day  they  were  locked  up  in  their  separate  cells. 

In  a  few  days  they  were  transferred   to  Millbank   to  I 
undei:go  a  term  of  solitary  cnniinemeat,  preliminary  tu  thej 
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physical  pitnishment  orditined  in  tlieir    sontance. 

EPery  reader  of  Dickens  rememlwrs  tbo  descriptioii  iti  liis 

r' American  Notes,"  vt  the  Eastern  Penitentiary  at  l*liila- 

(Jplphia,    and   ita   "Solitary   System."     It   wub   ttje  same 

,  vyHipiti,  in  Us  at}S<>liite  sci^liisiun   oT  tliu  prisoner  fmm  his 

itellows,  as  that  which  prevailed  in  Millbnnlt.    All  that 

iTlickt'nK  says  of  the  prison  in  Philadnlpliia  apjilies  eqnalty 

to  MIlltKitik : 

'*  I  hold  this  slow  and  daily  taraiiering  with  the  mys- 
teries of  thtt  brain  to  Iw  )nini«;a>«ni-:iiily  worse  th:m  nay 
loTtiire  of  ttie  body  ;  :in<l  Iiec-:)ii8e  its  ghastly  signs  and 
tokens  are  not  so  palpable  to  the  eye  and  »ense  of  touch  as 
wrsupon  thr  thrsh  ;  because  ils  wounds  are  not  upon  the 
surface,  and  it  extorts  few  cries  that  human  enrs  cnu  hear ; 
therefore,  I  the  more  dcnounco  it,  ns  a  secret  punishment 
wlui'li  Ahnnl>pnng  humanity  is  not  roused  up  to  slay.  I 
liesiiated  once,  deliating  with  myself,  whether,  if  I  harl  the 
jwwitf  of  snyinjr  *Yc3'  or  *No,'  I  would  allow  it  to  be 
iriwl  in  certain  cases,  wUtre  (hf  terms  of  imprison  irteni  Kere 
li'/rt;  hut  now,  I  solemnly  dechiPt.',  that  with  no  i-ewards 
orlionors  t^onld  I  walk  a  h:ippy  man  br-nejilh  Ihe  oim-u  sky 
liJilBy,  or  lie  me  down  uinm  my  b4>d  at  nif^ht,  with  the 
BJousness  that  one  humim  creature,  for  any  langth  of 
DO  iiintter  what,  lay  ^iufTtfring  this  unknown  punish- 
n^l  In  his  silent  cell,  and  I  the  cause,  or  1  contenting  lo  it 
in  the  least  degree." 

The  condt^mnation  of  the  grnnt  novelist  is  sweeping,  the 

Wiirda  whirh  I  have  italirized  above  showing  that  he  d  id  not 

incisure  the  horror  of  the  punishment  by  lis  duration. 

i$^f-satisfii-<I   rerru-mci'S   have  [MKiti-poohisl  his  verdict  na 

ibUuf  a  seiilimentalist  who  Inul  enjoyed  no  personal  ex- 

Ipstlenoe  of  the  system.    That  llioir  i;xperlence  of  it,  had 

heea  wholly  iiniwrsonul  also,  made  no  differt^nco  in  their 

'  jiwlgmwnt  of  ita  merits.    Other  anpporters  of  the  system 

bare  pointed  triumphantly  to  the  foct  that  the  cnnviot 

Charles  Ijangheimer. — "Dickens's  Dutchmftn,'"  as  he  was 

nillfd,     wliom  Iheanlhorof  the  "  Notes"  had  diwcribed 

iDMitirally  among  the  victims  of  the  system,  served  his 
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senlpnoe  ot  five  years,  un<l  various  other  senlencea  after- 
wards, aggregatin;^  altogether  some  forty-two  yertrs,  ancl 
(lied  iu  prison  at  lust  ut  tliu  Hg«  of  M«venly.  He  became 
such  a  contirnied  jail-bird  that  on  the  expiration  of  one 
term  <if  impriNonnieiil,  lie  would  iiiiiiit;diat«ly  cotutnit  some 
new  theft,  HI  order  that  lie  might  be  returned  to  his  old 
ijuurteni.  VVhich  is  a  complete  demonsLmiion  of  tht*  value 
ot  the  system,  as  a  reformatory  agent,  in  the  eyes  of  ita 
worshipers. 

Happily  we  are  not  without  the  ovidcnce  of  better  au- 
thorities on  the  subject  than  either  the  humane  novelistt 
who  stndiwl  it  as  a  mere  visitor,  or  the  pour  debased  and 
brutalized  "DutchmaD,"  whom  it  so  successfully  Dulitt«d 
for  a  life  of  freedom.  John  Mitchell,  the  iron-willed 
patriot,  whom  no  physical  torture  could  subdue,  confesses 
that  when  the  door  of  his  colL  first  closed  on  liim,  and  be 
realized  llie  full  meaning  of  "soliuiry  coiinnenient^"  lie 
flung  himself  upon  his  bed  and  "  broke  into  a  raging  pas- 
sion of  tears — teai-s  bitter  ;ind  ssilt,  but  not  of  base  Ininenta- 
tion  (or  my  own  fate.  The  thoughts  and  feelings  that  have 
so  shaken  me  for  this  once,  language  was  never  made  to 
describe." 

Michael  Davitt  says : 

Tin  vajp-ant  suntKam  tbut  (inds  its  way  to  (he  tonety  ncoupant  of  a 
priaon  cell,  but  H|H>Ak!)  of  the  likti-ty  wktoli  oUiora  eiijoy,  ot  ttin  happi- 
UCNS  Utat  rnJtR  m  tlic  lot  of  IIkuu*  wlinni  tii»r»rtiiiio  lins  not  clrag^nd 
from  Uiu  plcDLturts  of  lifu  ;  Lliu  crita,  lliv  uuitfc,  [itid  iipruar  ol  Loiultm 
which  [lont'trHlw  Dip  silcnf  wirri'Jow,  iiinl  rp-wlm  in  tlw  cbofirlnts  cells 
of  Millt>u»k.  arc  so  muny  mocking  troicca  tlint  come  to  luu^li  at  th4 
initj^ry  Uieir  wallii  inclose,  and  itrouf.t>  tlie  recollecUon  of  tutiipier  days 
lu  |>rul)0  tlie  wuuiidH  uf  finweul  80i-n>w. 


A.  circumstatice  In  connection  with  the  gitimtioti  of  Hillbank  may 
(takea  with  what  I  have  already  said  on  that  prison)  gtvv  some  faiut 
idea  of  wbat  cMintinemcnt  thnre  reiilly  mimnK.  WradiniiiKlir  Tower 
olook  is  Qot  far  diaUinl  fnun  the  peuitODtiary,  so  that  its  «T(;n'  stroke  is 
aa  distiuctly  li«unl  in  ooclt  cell  lut  if  it  were  situated  in  one  of  the  prison 
yacda.  At  each  quartw  of  an  hour,  day  and  iii^ht,  it  chimes  a  bar  of 
"  Old  Huodredth,"  and  ttuMe  Huliiimi  luiie«  strike  ou  llie  ears  of  the 
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lo»«Ijr  listenen  lUn  Um  wtc«  of  sontit  monster  kitigin j:  tbo  f  luutnd  iiirfs& 
of  linw, 

0(t  III  tbc  luncly  WAtctwA  of  lli«t  nielit  liA»  it  reminded  ni6  (^  Ute 

uutnlwr  uf  stnjkcM  I  wjn  ti»jim*tl  U>  listfii  to,  luid  of  liow  slowly  lIiomj 

inin«lw  woru  i?roc'l>iiig  Jil<>iiir  1     TIii^  wi?m)  vhaitt  of  WtsttiitiiHil^T  clock 

wii|nr«r  liniiiiliiiy  mcinuiy,  and  recall  tiiat  jR'riwI  of  my  imjirisou- 

aifTwil  when  I  Tirtit  luwl  to  itii|>l»ru  Uiviiie  l'ruvid«iice  to  preitervo  my 

'  IBOSOD  «nd  iiAV«  dm:  fmiii  tW  iii:uliiiHti  winch  !tM>iiii^  itte.viluble,  Uirougll 

Vkevitsl  and  corponU  toriuros  cgmbmvd. 

TTiit  human  reason  stiouhl  give  way  iind«r  aucli  aclvonee  itiDitenccs 
[u  sitk,  I  lliHik,  to  be  woiidcnsl  at ;   aud  nmiiy  ii  tiLill  liviiii;  wrvck  of 
buuiIuxkI  can  refur  U)  tiio  iiileiit  syKLnm  of  Miillitiiik  and  its  i>vriiiciou» 
BUJ'nnindinipsiui  tlic  citusc  uf  his  Ocl^iliUilcMl  uiijid. 

II  was  lifiWi  Lbat  Kiiwanl  f>uiry  died,  and  wiiope  Kiokard  Eiipki>  and 
Htuiiixi  nimly  Cun-y  weru  for  a  Liuic  oblivious  of  Ui&ir  sulFftriu^  fr\>iu 
lamportiry  iiiiuiiiUy,  and  vvhnn;  niinii>l  Rc<Idin  whk  iitu-itlymd.  Il  w:in 
lusctJ  wliero Tboinas  Ahtm  first  slinwMisTmi-.tomsof  truidiics,  and  wna 
pat  in  djirlc  oelLs  and  stmil-jackel  for  a  "  test "  as  Ui  tbe  reality  of  these 
symptonWi 

Davitt  fortlier  aver»  i.)mt  <luring  all  his  confinement  nt 
Millbank,- 

Uy  mnvcnmtiati  vrilh  |irinniier«. — at  thv  riak  of  beiti^punishod,  of 
Rptirw.-  and  also  wilb  wiinlns  ;ind  chnidaiiiN,  would  not  W^'Hpy  nit- 
Iwotity  niinul««  to  re|>i^ut,  could  I  cnjlit't  lUI  lli<^  «c>]|tl»n-d  wurdH  K|i»liC'n 
b]r  a»  in  llie  whole  of  that  ten  months.  I  rct-ollcct  many  weeks  gotog 
^5  wjvlioul.  •jxchanginK'  a  singlw  word  with  u  tiuuiim  being. 

Corporal  Tlicmias  (.'hainbers  says; 

I  vu  conGnM  in  a  ward  by  myself,  was  nover  allowed  to  be  near 
nlhw  piisoners.  Kven  in  chap<>l  1  was  iTOTn[x>]|od  to  kneel  njmi-L  from 
the  Otiicrs  and  had  u  jailci- elohe  toon;.  1  vv.-ih  mniovtHl  from  otto  cull 
It  iiifltli«(r  every  inoroinifand  nvenin^.  All  through  Iho  wintiT  I  was 
'''ROl  (o  eiUier  Kit  ou  a  bucket  or  stand  up,  but  would  not  be  allownl 
In  no?«  alxntt  in  my  celt. 

The  cells,  in  whinh  poor  Chamlxfrs  roniplatned  lio  *vas 
not  a.Ili)WP(l  U>  walk  ilIiouI,  went  iml  spiiciuuH.  beiirg  nine 
ori(-n  feet  long  hy  about  eigliL  feet  wide,  with  .sloiie  lloore, 
Inre  walh,  and,  for  sole  furniture,  a  HiUtead  of  tbrec  planks 
»  kvr  inches  from  the  tloor.  and  n  water  bncket  which  had 
l«  serve  as  a  chair  when  the  prisoner  was  at  work  picking 
uakniQ  or  cofr.  Tliere  was  no  lire;  walking  in  the  cells 
ttns  prohibited  ;  and  the  scanty  bod-clothinp  barely  8uf- 
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lioed  to  keep  the  (M:cupaiit  from  freezing.  An  hour's  exer- 
cise in  lliw  yaj\\  wiia  allowed  ev«ry  tiay.  tlie  only  other 
variation  uf  tbe  monotouonii  r^me  being  tlu?  daiJy  work  of 
wiisliing  aud  scnibbing  bis  cell»  which  each  prisoner  had 
to  do  immedialoly  on  getting  up. 

The  food  vras  in  keeping  witJi  the  lodgings  ;  sufficient  to 
snatain  life,  but  nothing  more. 

The  severest  punishment  of  MiUbank  was  the  aUent^e 
and  solitude,  almost  unlK*ambIe  to  nny)x>dy  whose  niind 
was  not  exceptionally  strong  or  exceptionally  stolid. 
O'Ki'illy  had  tlie  ble?isingand  the  cnnte  of  genius,  an  active, 
vivid  Iniaginaiion.  He  found  euhice  in  lii»  thouglits  and  in 
the  pages  of  "The  Imitation  of  Chi-ist,"  which  he  wasal- 
lowtMl  ro  rrad  ;  but  he  endured  many  hours  of  the  keenest 
anguish.  At  times  his  mind  was  abnormally  active  ;  he 
felt  an  exaltation  of  the  soul  such  an  an  anchorite  knows  ; 
h"  had  ec»l«tic  visions.  Agaiii,  his  vigorous  physic^il 
nature  assertetl  ifself,  and  lie  yearnwl  for  fieedom,  as  the 
healthy,  natural  man  must  ever  do  in  conlinement. 

But  he  lia<I  ninde  iip  his  tnind,  on  entering  the  prison, 
to  conquer  circumstances,  to  preser^*e  his  brain  and  body 
sound,  and  to  t>cnrwith  patience  the  ills  which  he  could  not 
esoipe.  He  took  an  interest  in  studying  the  fellow  prison- 
ers with  whom  ho  was  forbidden  to  hold  the  slightest  inter- 
courae.  The  prohibition  did  not.  always  avail,  for  hunmn 
ingenuity  can  ever  cirt-umventllie  most  rigid  of  rules.  The 
IMjlitical  convicts  ia  the  early  days  of  their  imprisonment 
in  .Arlnjr  Hill  hail  deviseil  a  rnde  system  of  telegniphy  by 
tapping  on  (he  iron  pi|>es  running  through  all  the  cells.  It 
was  a  Bh)W  and  cumbrous  device,  but  lime  was  then  of 
the  lisi-st  imjwrtance  to  Ihein.  There  were  also  occasional 
rliancesofexchanging  a  whisper  as  they  61ed  to  prayers,  or 
meals,  or  marched  in  the  hour  of  daily  ex(*rcisc. 

Amtmg  O'Ueiily's  MKS.  is  the  ftdlawing  fragment, 
written  several  years  ago— a  curious  study  of  prison  life 
from  the  inaiiie ; 

Onn  morta  Mr»nf»  chamcteni   in   prison,  <liftpiiet«i«  which  are  at 
onCR  nxagniacd  as  being  nulural  to  ihe  Jtlace,  tfn  urr  bnls  nrotrlN  to  » 
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rc£^vc.    Prisou  chiLraolors,  Jilic  all  oUicfs,  arc  soon  by  diirercnl  moa  in 

liff'vreni  ligbU.     Kur  ituiUii«>,  a  vuitor  ]iaa«iii<:  along  h  curridor,  and 

rlaJKiag  through  ttio  irou  galea  or  obaervaltoii-lioles  of  Uic  cells,  sew 

oxilj'  itjt:  (iuii'l,  aiid,  to  liiin,  HuU«ii-l(>«>l(iii;;ixiiivicl,  with  all  ttievriDi8> 

SLi s'^'^'t'K'  biiiiipK  l^irgvly  duvulopcd  uu  bis  nliavcii  liciid.     Tbo  nmo 

mmi  will  \m  luokm)  upon  br  the  oUicer  who  \iwi  chargu  uf  him  as  one 

LIn!  beat,  most  obedicut,  aud  iuduulnoub  of  the  [trisouoi^  wbidi  cuu- 

jtlu&iou  lie  CDiueK  to  by  a  closer  lUHiuaiiitaiice  tluin  tliat  of  llie  vixilor  ; 

Iftltliuugh  his  obsvrTAlioufi  ai^  xlUl  util;  of  cxtcrjois.     No  nuui  tseof  Uic 

Ttniu  ii:ituiv  of  tbo  fonvict  but  bis  fwllovf-convicl,     Uo  looks  at  him 

wiLliutovcl  Klonn;  uiid  .'UH»i  iiiiii  in  aoiiiiinoii  atnii>i|tbfire.     Uoivfivor 

ctiivtcUi  deueivo  tht>ir  [irisijii  oHIutis  mid  chiiiilain-i,  whii!]!  they  do  jii 

ike  laujority  uf  viucs,  tbcjr  never  dccuiru  Lhvir  (vllows. 

I  was  a  euni'ict  iu  au  ICuglUh  prison  four  yours  agi>.  niid,  )x>fore  llie 
u]>|imMiunfl  titftu  reuoivnl  aro  wcakctii^d  or  rublxid  out  by  time,  it  may 
bfut  interexl  to  recall  itfnw  reiniiiisvoiii^M.  Finit,  lei  mo  rt'uiovn  all 
Inrsof  til  one  w  bo  ant  thinkiuf;  that,  wberu  Uivy  lui-tt  cxiwcl  it,  Ui<\y 
liiv*  fnilon  among  lhieV€B.  I  was  Dut  in  thu  truo  M-tisv  of  lliv  uortl a 
oiuuiutl,  although  claasiMl  with  iheni  and  Incited  precisely  tbo  same  aa 
Ub^  mtro.  iiy  olTemic  against  the  law  was  political.  I  liad  Ixea  a 
uMicr  iu  a  cavalry  rcginiciit,  and  liad  boen  ouuvicloil  uf  Insing  a  n.-pub 
Ikau  and  Irving  to  iiLikr  other  m«a  tbo  name  ;  aud  so.  in  lUc  tvinlur  of 
IM?,  it  ouiic  ulfi^it  ihiit  [  ti<;cu|>i<;il  OH  33,  in  Fbiiltigun  5,  MillUuik 
pNon,  London,  on  th«  iron-biirnsl  door  of  ^vhicJi  cull  hung  u  *>niall 
vkjtccartl  brarinx  tliis  inscription.  "Johii  Boyle  O'Reilly,  SOyrats." 
gotno  people  would  Uiinle  it  slmiigv  that  1  should  still  regard  that 
all-in  which  I  spent  nearly  u  yuaj*  of  itolitary  conHnoment— witJi 
sflertion  ;  hut  it  iit  true  Man  in  a  donicjctic  luiimal,  luitl  to  a  prisoner; 
ttitli  "20  years ^'  on  liis  door,  the  c«ll  is  Home.  I  Icxik  buck  with 
bMn^ard  to  a  great  mauyeollB  and  a  great  many  prisons  in  Kngland 
•nd  iVuatralia,  ivhicli  are  associaled  to  my  mind  in  a  way  not  to  be 
vlmlly  understood  by  any  odd  but  my.tolf.  And  if  cvcj*  I  should  go 
^■■t  lo  Ktiglnnd  (whirh  is  doubtful,  for  1  ttwapul  from  prison  in 
Aintnlia  in  18IJ9,  and  *»  pomianently  ended  the  20  yftare),  Iho  lirst 
FIm!  I  would  visit  woiiVI  tw  onHof  tlie  oM  prisons.  TivnicmUu',  my 
■UMand  many  a  passing  thought  arc  iti>ratch<sl  and  writl^m  on  nuiny 
Awiall  place  within  those  cells  which  ]  porfeclly  n'vll  recollect,  luid  it 
•""III  bo  a.  great  treat  lo  go  b*olc  some  dnyand  read  tli«m.  And  tJien, 
(luring  tlic  tirnc  T  vrm  in  prtaou,  I  got  acquainted  with  tbouaauda  of 
[nfcoioaal  cHiiiiiialK,  oh!  and  young,  n-lio  will  be  the  occupants  of 
I'm  English  jails  for  thei  next  twc-nty  yr-ann :  and  I  lonfess  it  would  W 
of  Creitt  interest  to  mo  to  go  bode  aud  walk  the  corridor  with  all  the 
IvitnmiDg  rwnpectobility  of  a  visitor,  and  stop  when  t  saw  a  (ace  I  know 
of  old.  and  obterre  how  time  and  villainy  lutd  dealt  with  it. 
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I  liAil  Iwcii  ill  itriHoii  alK>ut  oi^liL  moitllis — nil  Die  Umo  iu  solitary 
coiiflunincnt — bctforc  I  wna  limugtit  "cliwk  by  jowl"  with  Uie  re^- 
lui-  crimiiutlii.  I  i-uiiivKt  I  \xm\  u  foar  uf  lUu  lintt  plunge  intn  Llie  »esk\ 
of  villHinouBassoctittiim  ;  but  my  ai-myvsporii-nvfi  tvtulvred  tliit  iritmot^ 
BtiHi  t^nhior  for  ine  ibati  Tor  iiiiitiy  ollmrs  u  Im  luid  biHiii  <Ini^g»l  to  €.'<in- 
fl iir>uii>nt  iroin  thi*  jtunly  nf  :i  Iiiiiipy  lioiii4>.  1  wns  in  KC|<)ir.ilo  ix>nllne- 
QK-iit  ill  Millbutik,  uml  1  itupiMJtsu  it  ia  iiL-ccissury  lo  explain,  for  llixi 
benefit  ur  Hmwj  who  nevi'i'  I134I  Uie  ffuoj  Tortuue  Lo  live  iti  it  imanii, 
(hat  HcpitmU)  coiitliK-iiient  nioaiui  that  iho  x-^mvid  no  Hmiti^iii^t^l  in  to  he 
.sImii;  tj]>  ill  hij{i<cll  wilb  li^hL  work,  ticwiiigor  [>i<>king(!»ir.  uiiil  lo  liuvn 
uiii;  liutir's  L'Xt'nriiH;  [ii.-r  iljiy.  vtbktli  cuiisisls  iu  walking;  in  sjiiglo 
lilv,  wiUi  1(111^  ili»Uinui:'!i  )ji'lwix-n  lliu  pi-igDiii-ra,  around  l)is  oxercri&e 
jaiil,  and  tUn\  turning  an  imniciist!  rrank,  wliinb  piini|M  wiitnr^ 
into  tlip  rorndors.  Tlio  iiirii  stood  nt  tliis  crank  fncing  oaiAx  otliop, 
und  Lilt)  iniin  faciii);  itie  was  u  iierfiSct  typu  of  tlic  brutal  Kngtish 
jiiil  binL  I  hud  iioticiitl  lUo  fvllow  in  tlio  cliapol  for  tlirvp  iiiorii- 
iiit,ni  previously,  but  llit^  was  the  (ir%t  day  I  liail  taken  the  regular  exer- 
vinti. 

Ho  wan  a  muu  about  Uiirty-Bve  year*  of  ago,  with  a  yd iowislf  white. 
corffio-ltke  face,  ono  of  those  faces  on  nliicli  ^vhtiikcrs  nover  grow,  und 
only  a  few  lona;  liairs  in  plactiof  a  mu-ttichc.  Of  conrfio  he  was  closely 
shaven,  but  I  foil  llint  Oint  wriR  Dip  nature  of  hia  wliixkeni  wiieii 
"oulftide."  I  had  iinticci].  silling  behind  this  muii  os  I  did  in  chapcJ, 
•Imosl  directly  in  the  roar  of  liiin,  that  1  could  are  hia  eyes.  Ho  had  a 
narrow,  iitmi);lil  face,  »nd  tln^re  w«* «  dcri)  sooop,  as  it  wei-e,  taken  out 
of  Miob  bone  wlioro  the  forehcAd  join»l  tlio  cheek,  und  through  this 
Rcoop  ]  siiw  tJie  eye  from  hohiod  otkh  mors  cUtu-Iy  than  when  standiiig-j 
in  front  of  Uie  nian,  for  his  brows  orerbuuf;^  in  a  most  forbidding  j 
way. 

■We  had  marcliwl,  liiditui  fil*.  from  our  eelia  on  my  first  mopninfr'a 
exewise,  and  Uatl  kikeu  ubout  tlirc«  circuitx  of  Uie  yard  wlieti  the 
officer  shouted  in  a  harsh,  unfriendly  tone,  the  pniion  order,— *' Halt  I 
Fik'onlocniik.  Tin.  1." 

No.  1  tomed  lownrd  the  center  of  the  yard,  where  ran  the  series  of  ■ 
emnlCB  arranged  with  one  handle  for  two  men  fiwiii);  cacli  other. 
Wlton  I  g^^t  to  ray  pJace  I  was  face  to  face  with  lh«  Corpse-man,  and 
wheu  lie  turned  his  head  sideways,  I  saw  his  left  eye  through  tliPKCOop 
in  bis  cheekbone.  Tlic  ofRccrti  titood  behind  me.  There  were  three  of 
them  lo  the  gang  of  twenty  lueri.  mid  their  duty  wna  to  watch  bo  that  ■ 
no  cotmnuuicatiou  took  plucc  between  Uio  prinonerB.  I  felt  that  the 
Corise-raan  wantrd  tn  talk  to  rae,  but  he  ki«pt  hi«  hidden  eyes  on  the 
ofEeeni  behind  me  and  Hirnoil  the  crank  without  the  movenieTit  of  n 
inusclo  of  his  f«ce.  Presently,  I  heard  a  whisi>er,  "Male."  and  I  knew 
it  oiiut  bo  he  who  »poke,  altliough  still  not  a  muscle  seemed  to  moTO. 
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Millbauk,  which  O'Reilly  in  his  "Moondyno"  calls  "a 
i(ltH)UM  hivQ  of  "nU'i"  and  yommonpliict?  severity,  whore  the 
llocMlinj;  Hurili^hi  in  a  dfriBioii,''  wiis  moru  tHrrihle  tu  a  man 
of  liis  naiure,  in  Its  rtIiti  regulnrity,  ttiau  the  old  fashiuntMl 
diingoon.     It  was  [julk-il  down  in  IS?.*). 

On  the  expiraiidii  tit  their  tt^riii  nf  solitary  ciiiifinenient, 
April,  IS07,  O'Reilly,  Sergeunt  McCarthy,  and  Corpoml 
t'lmniiHTs  were  sent  lo  work  with  common  criminuls  in  the 
[»rls<)u  ItrirkynnlHiitOhiitham.  They  wi-rcohaiiiiHl  together, 
as  berore,  and  marched  ihruiigh  the  streets  (or  (he  delecta- 
tion of  ihe  populace.  At  Chatham  they  occupied  cells 
known  as  '*ond  cnlls/'  which  i-eoeive  ventilation  from  the 
hail  otdy,  where  I  lie  sanitary  armngemenls  uf  the  prison 
situated.  The  ordinary  cells  are  ventilated  from  the 
tside. 

Hore  O'Reilly  and  two  others  attempted  to  escape,  and, 
JDg  recaptpred.  were  pnt  on  bread  and  water  for  amonth, 
,d,  after  ihai.  chained  together  and  sent  to  Portsmouth. 
Tbey  were  put  lut<>g;iiigs,  with  the  worst  wretches,  to  do 
e  hardest  of  wnrk.  They  had  to  wheel  brick  for  machiDes, 
teh  uiuehine  will  make  ii  great  nuiny  In  an  hour,  imd  their 
UK'  aud  uumliers  were  so  arranged  that  from  morning  till 
ght  tbey  could  rest  only  when  the  machine  did.  In 
ortsnioulh  he  again  altemiited  lo  escape  ;  but  failed,  and 
got  thirty  days  more  on  bread  and  water. 

He  and  his  coniiuinlons  were  next  removed  in  chains  to 
Dartmoor — a  place  that  has  associations  with  American 
history.  There,  on  April  6,  ISlfi,  occuiTed  the  infamous 
maaeacre  of  American  prisoners,  shot  down  by  their  partis 
use  of  an  imaginary  plot  to  break  jail.  Dartmoor  is 
,e  worst  of  all  the  KngUsh  prisons.  Only  a  man  of 
e  strongest  constitotion  can  hope  to  survive  the  rigor- 
ous climate  and  unremitting  hard  labor  of  the  dreary  prison, 
planted  in  the  middle  of  the  bleak  Devonshire  moor.  Two 
flCthe  Irish  convicts  died  of  the  hardships  and  ciineliies  theie 
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oitdiired  by  them.  McCarthy  iiiul  Chaiiibei-s  tindcrweni 
twelve  years  of  tortiire  in  this  and  oilier  prisons.  They 
were  released  in  1878  ;  the  former  to  (lie  in  the  arms  of  his 
friends  within  a  few  days ;  the  latter,  less  fortunate,  to  draj; 
out  elevun  years  of  broken  health  and  unceasing  pain. 
Both  had  been  typical  specimens  of  ni:iuly  strength  when 
they  exchiingcd  the  British  uniform  for  (ho  convict's  garb. 
O'Keitly,  liLtle  given  tu  talk  of  his  own  sufferings,  could 
not  reslruiti  his  iiidignaliun  when  speaking  of  lUe  studied 
brutality  inlllek-d  upon  Ins  comrades.  Writing  of  Cham- 
btjrs's  death,  wliirli  o<Tun^d  on  T>ecemb«ra,  1888,  he  thus 
recalls  the  Uariniour  days  : 

Hvre  Uiey  wore  Bel  Ut  work  on  tbo  tmir^h,  digging  ileoptlraiiu,  und 
rjin-yiiig  lliw  wvi  jM'iit  in  llioir  iii-in&,  stju-kiii)^  it  iioiir  thv  roadways  Tor 
rciHoval.  Fdrnioiilhs  tlipy  toilvil  iu  llio  ^Iraiiis,  wliicli  wcni  only  two 
feel  wide,  niid  tiuiik  Um  fuuL  iii  thu  iiionuK.  U  wa»a  labor  t4io)ini\)  for 
bmtw,  the  lialf-aUirveJ  inoti,  woakeued  by  loiitf  ciiiiliriemeut,  BtunUliis 
in  water  tmm  n.  foot  to  two  feet  deep,  and  spading  tite  bcary  peat  out 
of  tlu-  iiiiri'nw  cutting  uvvr  their  buuda.  Hvk  it  wus  that  Chanih(!n< 
und  UK^irthy  rnntnu'Ioil  tlin  Hinuninlir  nnd  licnrt  diiJOiuim  wbich  fol- 
lowed llicm  ■»  lliv  end.  McCurlby  had  left  a  vrifv  and  cbildran  out  in 
the  world,  wlioaa  woc?it  and  w»nderiii;^thtvu^baU  IbcycnishJid  racked 
hia  heart  even  more  lliati  disease  bad  hia  Umbs.  When  at  Imtt  (im  evil 
door  was  opciiod,  and  be  wm  told  that  ho  waa  frw,  tli«  unforlurtato 
muti,  raichinfr  toward  liis  wpcpin?  wife,  and  his  childi'vii  growu  out 
of  his  rcKwIWlion,  foil  d^d  alnwist  at  tbo  thrcsbnld  of  the  prison. 

ClianitM^TN  lini^Fod  till  Sunday  niorninfr,  \i'm  body  a  ittiL>)s  of  wbrs 
and  dJMMUtcM  that  agonized  ov^ry  moment  and  doHcd  and  pnz^l<vl  all  llto 
akill  of  ibe  doctors.  *'  Tbcy  don't  know  whnt  Is  tlw  iiuau>r  tvitli  me," 
he  saH  with  a  smile,  a  few  days  affo,  to  a  frirnd  who  called  at  Ibo  hoti- 
pital  toAOe  bini.  "but  I  can  tell  Ibcni.  They  never  saw  a  man  befora 
who  was  xulfcriiig  from  the  drains  of  Uurtmoor." 

O'Reilly  paints  thft  same  dark  picture  again  in  a  lioci- 
tious  work,  whose  most  stilking  feature  is  llie  truthful 
sketch  of  imaon  life  contributed  by  the  ex-oonvict. 

In  1884,  in  conjunction  with  Robert  Gmnt.  Fred.  J. 
Stimson  ("J.  S.  Dale"),  and  John  T.  UTiwlwright,  he  wrote 
the  clever,  prophetical  novel  entitled,  "The  King's  Men  : 
a  Taie  of  To-morrow."  It  wiis  a  story  of  the  reign  of 
*' George  the  Fifth,"  and  of  the  coming  century.    There 
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plenty  of  liiiinor,  and  a,  good  6ea.\  of  wUi<loin  disguised 
humor,  in  Ilio  exti-uvaguot  pictures  drawn  by  the  four 
young  an tliors.     George  tlie  Fifth  had  Hed  from  his  rebel- 
lious subjects  and  takrti  rufiige  iii  Amnrira.     The  French 
republic,    "over  seventy  years  old,"  and    the    common- 
wealths of  Germany,  thirty-three  years  old,  thenristocratic 
iKpiibiicof  Uur^-siii,  and  t!n!ollit;r  dmnntmilic  gii%'-ernmenta 
*>t  the  world  were  proaperoiia,  as  the  liritiah  republic,  also, 
bad  been  nnder  "O'Dunoran  Ronrke,  the  first  president, 
and  his  two  fmnons  ministers,  Jonathan  Sims  and  Uichard 
,  IJncoln."     Some  belated  royalists  plotted  to  overthrow  the 
BpoWic  nnd  restore  the   monarchy.     Their  conspiracy 
[came  to  naught,  and  they  were  sent  into  penal  servitude. 
''Keilly  thus  sketches  ttiu  fate  u(  the  coiispimturs  : 

il  WM  p«rt  of  Iho  policy  of  BaRsliftw's  goTonintcut  tlins  to  inaivU 
b«tn  tliroiigb  the  streets,  a  apwUicle.  likt?  amravnii  ot  c-igeil  beasls.  tnv 
he  populace,  (hrofftvy  lliouglit  to  Uiiiuwlf,  ctirioiinlv,  of  tlic  old  tri 
itnplu  of  tlie  Rtmutii  «!iii|ieron  li«  Il:uI  reful  Mboiil  i%n  k  HchtMil-boy. 
lion,  AS  DOW,  tlio  people  uccdoil  bread  tmd  loved  a  show.  But  tlio 
pt«.  pmn  then.  b»d  caud^lil  somettiinc  <iF  the  di|;tiily  uf  power. 
Jj:  Ul<^.v  priMmd  apoii  Uie  sidcwiUks  and  throrii^bd  the  f^ardens  by 
IVW-  Not  a  voice  vtait  ralxecl  in  iiiwknry  of  tli«*e  f^-w  iiieii;  tli«re 
iS  iiooKthint;  in  the  lust  cxlrcmity  of  misforlutiv  which  coniDiniids 
Tfspect.  evpii  fnnii  the  multittide.  And,  perhaps,  even  llien,  tliv  dnit 
(ntib  of  frt.-udoiu  mi&bl  hare  be«D  iuarlc«tl  lu  tUeir  ituuiuori  sud  inag- 
nuiiiiiitj,  the  Hnit  virtiio  of  liberty,  kept  tli»  Ijondou  mhble  huiilied. 

The  convicts  were  sent  to  Dartmoor  Prison,  which  is 
gnpliicitlly  d(«scribed  by  its  old  inmate;.      The  picture  is 
ante,  liiuTinp;  the  slight  [Mietlcal  license  appropriate  to 
Hfietion  of  the  future  : 

hi  tha  center  of  its  wide  nraflt«  of  barren  hills,  liitgc  granita  outcrop- 
flip,  and  swampj  valleytt,  the  p^luoiny  prison  of  Durtmour  stood 
*1kppnil  in  mitvt,  on«  dismal  morning  in  tlic  MaivIi  following  thn  Koy- 
diit  outbrcjik.  lis  two  cciiturtc*!!  of  urilovMl  cxiuti'^nco  in  tlw  iiiidxt  of 
>><nU  Jmid  and  Rtful  clinialu,  lind  wanMl  every  wnll-towcr  ilihI  gDlr- 
*if  with  lines  and  )i)(U!lic«  of  ikvAy  ami  di»*.'olui'iiLioti.  Ori^nnully 
kilt  of  brown  atone,  the  years  liiid  dcriwnc-d  the  lint  almost  to  black- 
Bm  in  the  larger  stratches  of  out«r  urall  and  uutrtmion-ed  gnblc. 
On  ibis  otoming'  tlift  dark  wall.t  dripped  witb  Uib  wcrpins  altoos- 
|pb^rt,  and  tli»  voiue  of  th«  hit^  primm  Itolt  in  tho  main  yard  80iindi>d 
Lbtant  and  stnuigv,  liltc  n  nlorni-bcll  in  a  fog  at  awiu 
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Tliruu^li  Uic  tliicU  ilHxzIo  of  Lliit  oariy  momiiig  Oiu  vonvicts  were 
iiuu\;ti<;il  ill  ^uiigs  U>  tlioir  daiiy  tuaka;  oomo  to  build  now  walln  within 
lluj  [iriiioii  precint-ts,  somu  ti»  break  stoue  iu  tlio  round  yard,  cncirolod 
bjr  fitioniious  iron  rtutiii;^  IKu^ii  fcei  liigh.  flume  to  the  );re»t  kilchwi 
of  tixn  prison,  aud  to  tlic  dilfcreiit  workslu^.  About  one  Uiird  of  Ui« 
prtMncnt  marclicd  uuLsido  the  walU  Ijy  tlic  lower  imtranco;  for  tlio 
prisuu  kUdiIhou  a  hill,  at  the  foot  of  vrbicb  stretches  the  most  fuTBakea 
uiii)  grifily  wnnte  in  all  Dartmoor. 

TU«  Uislt  of  tlie  convicts  fnr  two  hundred  ycani  hiid  bMii  tho  roola- 
matioo  of  this  wide  wastv.  wliich  wa»call«l  "  The  Kami."  Tho  French 
priaonersof  war,  taken  in  Ihe  Napoleaaic  wait!  that  oudwl  with  Waterloo, 
li;iil  due  treii(?h<»  to  drain  the  wasto.  The  American  prisoners  of  the 
War  of  Lt)12  lind  Inid  rondivnys  through  the  iiinrah.  Tlic  Irixh  rt^bols 
of  !Hx  gentimlioiis  Uiid  toiled  iu  the  tuir-saildnl  footsteps  of  tliu  French 
and  Aiiioriojiii  t-aptivM.  And  aJI  tlie  time  Uie  main  or  "  stock  "  sapply 
of  KngliiOi  rriiuinals,  numborinj;  u»ua31y  about  four  hundred  men,  had 
spent  tlioir  weary  years  in  toiling  and  l>roiliugt4t  "Tlic  Fann." 

Blundiug  at  the  lower  gato  of  tlio  prbton,  from  which  u  sleep  road 
deflcond<-d  to  tho  marsh  looking  over  "  The  Farm,"  it  waa  haiil  to  «e« 
aiiytliin^^  like  a  fair  returu  for  sucli  conCiiiiie^l  and  p.itit;nt  lalror.  Deep 
trenches  tilled  with  elnrr^t- colored  water  drained  iniiuiiicrnblo  patches 
of  KJckly  vvgetjiUuu.  About  a  liutidred  slunt«d  fruit  ti-eeH  and  as  inajiy 
bedra^glod  haystacks  were  all  that  broke  tlie  surface  hue. 

To  tlio  left  of  the  gate,  on  the  etniiiug  side  of  ttie  hill,  was  a  quad- 
ranfular  space  of  about  thirty  by  tn'eiily  ya.rds,  rouud  which  wiu  built 
a  low  wall  of  evidently  givat  aiiUquity.  Tlie  few  courses  or  stones 
were  huge  granite  bovrlders  aiid  slabs  turn  aud  i-olled  fn>iu  tlie  hillsidb 
There  was  no  gateway  or  break  ill  the  wjuare;  to  eater  Ihe  incluMire 
cue  must  etiinb  over  the  wall,  which  was  easy  uuougli  to  do. 

Inside  thusquai-u  was  a  rough  heap  of  granite,  a  cuirn,  gi-ay  with 
lichens,  iu  the  center  of  which  stood,  or  rather  leaned,  a  tall,  tM|uure 
block  of  grauile.  like  n  dolmen.  So  gr«'at  w:is  the  age  of  tliis  Ktniiige 
obelUk  that  the  liclieiL-i  had  vucnisted  it  Ur  the  I'.'p.  The  hIouq  liwl 
ttttcv  Htootl  uiirijfiil;  btit  it  now  leaueil  toward  ttiu  tuaiitb,  the  cttim 
having  slowly  yielded  on  the  lower  side. 


OoolTroy,  who  Il-uI  been  employed  in  the  officft  of  tlie  GoTeriior  of 
tho  prison,  aud  who  had.  on  hearing  tlu»  old  luunument  wuB  to  be  ro- 
paired,  volunteer^  on  U'linlf  of  the  Lbn>u  others  to  do  the  work,  now 
told  the  slury  of  the  old  nioiiuim-ut  iis  he  had  learned  it  from  the  prison 
reeonl»  wliifh  ho  liiid  Wi-u  ti-aiiw^ribing  : 

"Iu  the  wain  of  the  Grrot  Nujiulvoit,"  Geoffrey  sjkid,  "the  Frandi 
prisoiion  uapluivd  by  England  were  con Qiietl  in  Lulltson  tbeKeacoast 
till  the  hulks  ovcrllowed.    Then  thi^  prison  wuh  built,  and  tilled  with 
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iMtunntiJ  FronchniAn.  In  18I3tho  young  republic  of  AntArira  wAiit 
|t>  viAt  Vkiih  Kiigluiid.  .ttKl  huuilnils  uf  Ainurioin  vapUvcs  wirm  addoO 
^tothv  Krvtif^litncD.  Dunii^  Uto  yonrs  of  Uicir  cotitiuement  scot'es  of 
^Uiew  [oor  fellows  died,  aiid  one  day  tlie  Aniericami  mutinied,  aud  Uieii 
k«r  woros  were  sbot  down  in  tlie  main  yntd.  This  Hold  wna  the 
FgnrvjTHnl  uf  those  i)ri»oiiL'ni,  aiid  liem  tlio  slraii^ratile|)t  fur  ovur  half 
a«««tur\',  till  Uicir  WutM  w«rc  wwthccl  out  of  tUe  hiUt^idv  b.v  the  rain- 
tlunni  Thcro  happened  In  be  in  Darlnioor  at  that  time  a  (mrty  of 
Irsh  rebels,  «nJ  tlioy  aeikcd  p«riiiiit»<oii  Ut  collvcl  thv  boiica  and  biirjr 
[tboia  iwciirt'ly.  Tiiu  Imliniun  raisvd  tliis  caini  mid  obvlisk  to  th« 
w  and  Fiioichincn,  nnd  now,  after  aiiutlicr  hundred  jrcui^i,  wo 
Dl  In  repair  iheir  loviugf  tesUmoniaL" 
Ml  is  nil  inU'msliiifi  ^lorj',"  mid  KeathoiMtoiie. 
"  A  ud  story  for  old  men."  said  tlie  Dulcu. 

"  A  l>r»ro  atorv  fof  bo>-8, "  said  Mr.  Sydney  ;  "  1  cotOd  UTl  this  obo- 
:  ilaelf  for  sjiDpatbjr." 

Iboy  woaL  ou,  workiug-  aiid  chutlinj;  in  low  touui,  till  an  exclumift- 
froni  Syditey  mudo  them  look  u]t.     Syduuy  wuttoii  1/i|)  of  lh«  cnini, 
Bmpiiijr  Ibc  licbcos  from  tbQ  obelisk,    lite  iuohh  wait  hard  to  cut,  tuid 
formtd  a  oruaL,  laynr  iiii  layer,  hnlf  nii  inch  in  thiclui»i& 
"  WUut  is  il,  nij-  duir  Hydiicy  f "  usknl  the  Duke. 
"  An  inscription  i"  chcdSydney,  scrapiii};aw»y.     "An  hixcripUoa 
iy  a  liundml  yearn  old.     I  htivc  iincarei-vd  the  yfisir— eee,  1S67." 
"Ay/'  raid  G««»irn:iy,  "  iliut  was  tlie  year  the  IrUli  were  hero." 
FonllioRituue  Iuh]  gone  tti  Rydiu-y's  luisi^Laiicc.  und  with  the  aid  of  & 
Otnlsoon  uucoveriHl  tlie  whole  iiiKcripUuu.     11  run  Unis  : 


S,vrKKD  TO  TUE   MKHtWY  OV  THK 

FKKN'Ctt  Alio  AMKRICAN  PBISONKnS 

OK  WAlt, 

Who  died  iu  Dartmoor  iVison  during  tli« 
Years  IHII-lfi. 


2>ulce  et  daxruai  e»t  projxitria  mori. 


t7ni!(?nieith  were  the  wnnla,  "Erected  IS67." 

Theru  is  no  fiction  in  this  lant  inddeiit.    O'Tlvilly  and 
fellow- priftonoi-a  aotnaliy  erected  sikOi  a  aiirn  over  the 
>ae8  o(  ttie  massncred  Americatu},  which  the  prison  pigs 
rooting  up. 
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Agaui  he  rec-alls  his  Dartmoor  life  in  tli»  letter  from 
"James  Sydney,"  one  of  the  rovjiUst  jirisoners,  who 
rnmninn  beliiml  in  Dartmoor  after  hia  oomrados  have 
tssc-aijed.    The  letter  reads : 

SiQoe  j^our  escape  -I  have  Iiuen  undvr  ttio  striclefti  Durvcilliuioe.  and 
as  I  liaru  nwDVurol  fruiii  ti\y  (^»it  I  liiivc  butn  M-t  U)  worlc  iipiin  tli« 
ijl[uoblo  laak  or  broakinit  stODCs  iiilo  snuill  bits  witti  a  liomnivr.  I  tuii 
Icnowii  as  I4o.  5,  aiid  am  called  hy  iiu  other  name.  Imagine  me,  wlio 
fuautl  il  »u  (lilllciilt  to  look  out  for  Nuiubc-r  0»«,  liaviug^  U>  can  for 
No.  5.  ItiiltMd,  I  »lioi(li]  lliid  it  welUuig-h  iniiiiMKible  were  it  not  for 
tho  UHHutuuco  wliicU  I  have  fivm  tho  wardcra  aud  turnkvjs,  wlio  look 
after  me  with  a  toUL'tiing  sulicitude.  No  physipiaii  could  liave  kept  me 
U>  a  rc>;(iu«D  60  suitubtc  for  luy  liealtli  as  btrictly  ^  tiiej.  Vou  r«iiieiu- 
berhow  t  usnd  tooiijoy  lying  al)od  In  tho  nioruiiig.  What  n  plonsurs 
U  wait  to  viako  ui>.  to  fcvl  tluit  the  busy  world  was  lulir  arouad  7011, 
and  li«  half  uwnko.  Lulf  nHlwp,  KLroU.'hm^  your  toes  into  coot  rccetisee 
ofa  aoft,  luxurious  bod.  But  it  made  me  idle,  very  idle.  Hut  now  I 
niiwt  l»  olT  my  hard  egt,  ho  di-«ssMl  and  have  my  col  niadi^  uji  by  hiUf- 
liiiat  five;  then  1  bn-Mltfiuft  off  a  piuce  of  bread,  wiulicd  down  wilb  a  pint 
of  UDKiveetunud  ryv  cutTitv,  iiitiocunt  of  milk,  diaink  <iu  tutturet  out  of  a 
tin  i»ul.  And  how  I  wiali  for  my  aftcr-breakrast  ci^ar  and  the  TVmes, 
UK  T  pnt  mj'  hands  upon  a  feltnw-eonvict'x  kIiouIUcf  and  inarch  in  kIow 
prodTMion  Ut  my  busk.  Tlic  work  of  breaking  n  kir^  i^icco  of  stono 
into&niidlcr  bitH  with  a  liiunmer  is  nut  an  iiitelk-otuiil  one  ;  but  it  has 
got  me  into  tolt^rablo  tmiuini;  :  1  have  loet  twenty  pounds  already,  aiid 
am,  a»  we  URod  to  aay  at  the  university,  as  "  hard  as  nails."  I  am 
afraid  that  my  old  trousent,  wliirli  my  tailor  us«i)  to  let  out  ynu-  by 
year,  would  be  u  world  too  Ui-gti  for  my  wliriiuk  Khnnkn  now.  I  din«  at 
noon,  aa  yon  rotncmbcr,  and  for  the  finsl  tinit-  in  my  lifw  I  do  not  dren 
fordinnnr;  indeed,  a  white  cruval  and  :i  dtvmcoiit  would  bu  inappro- 
priate when  nut!  h'Ah  down  to  boim  [K>rrid^Q  and  boiled  beef  served  in 
Uio  same  tin  pIntR.  But  I  have  a  good  apjwlite  after  my  palveriziug  of 
the  moTDing,  and  I  am  not  compcllud  to  tM:t  the  Uible  in  a  roar  uiider 
dureea.  I  am  surpriKiHl  what  ^whI  things  I  think  of  now  Uial  1  nm  not 
oxpocted  U>  and  have  no  one  to  whom  to  aay  llicm.  Jawkitia  would 
double  my  sakiry  could  lie  get  me  out,  Kye  cotTee  in  a  poor  sulKlitulo 
for  Obauberlin.  but  it  dof»  not  u;'g'ravul«  my  gv\xl.  After  dtuncr  I 
rvtum  to  my  stoiHvhreaking,  and  fwl  with  duliglil  my  growiug  biceps 
muacl*.  and  after  my  aupper,  wbieli  is  mouotonousiy  liko  my  hreakfasi, 
I  tackle  the  tracta  which  are  left  with  me  by  kindly  souls.  Tbey  are  of 
a  olasB  of  literature  which  I  have  uff  l^'otcd  fttnce  childhood,  bavinc  as 
yon  may  remomber,  n  leaning  towai-d  "rairctia*."  In  fact,  ainca  my 
great-aunt's  witlidrowal  to  luiolhor  world,  where  it  may  be  hoped  that 
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iQOi''^  brittle  and  Uid  cntFce  txtltrr.  I  lifiTns<>f>n  nnnn.     I 
Ubut  1  liuvu  txHiii  oonifi>rt<^^  by  Lh«  Iructn,  l>ut  1  Uhvl-  liOCD 
tnttrated  by  tliem,  ami  I  k(ioiiiI  ili^>  l»-i><f  bouniur  leUuro  wLicli  at* 
jTWicttnfn)  Ut  me  in  annotating'  my  cfliliona. 

FfiV  who  read  Cbls  light  and  good-hnmored  complmnt 
>fl]i«imHgiii»ry  n)yali!ti  rtinspiraldr  cait  liiivu  oonc«ivecl 
iny  iilea  of  the  lioi*rors  itctually  endured  and  silently  for- 
ivttk  by  its  Titaim.  1  would  glmlly  dismiss  the  painful 
t&ry.  but  other  pens  have  told  it  all  ;  und  the  world  that 
knew  John  Boyle  O'Reilly  as  the  refined,  courtly  geutle- 
m  and  the  nin^aQinioiis  Christian,  should  know  also  in 
wKata  rough  school  hu  luiirnwl  to  Iw  geiiiie— through  what 
lel  tortures  he  le:irned  to  be  merciful. 
if  Dartmoor  had  been  deliberately  chosen  and  systematt- 
Jy  conducted  as  an  engine  of  torture,  it  could  nut  have 
beiier  served  ita  purpose  of  breaking  body  and  mind, 
bwi  and  soul.  The  pnson  cylls  were  of  Iron,  seven  feet 
by  four  feet  wide,  and  a  littln  over  seven  feet  higb  : 
atilated  by  an  opening  of  two  or  three  ineht»t  at  the  bot- 
o(  the  door,  some  of  them  having  a  few  boles  for  the 
ipe  of  fnul  air  at  the  top  of  the  eell  walla.  They  were 
»vely  warm  in  summer,  and  dismally  cold  in  winter. 
*Fresh"  air  came  from  the  comdors.  whence  also  came 
he  only  light  enjoyed  by  the  inmates,  thix»ugh  a  jione  of 
Uiick,  »enii-uiHiqu<j  ghuts. 

The  foo<l  wiia  so  bad  t  hat  only  starving  men.  siicli  as  they 
jrerw,  cmild  stomach  it.  It  was  often  too  filthy  even  for 
boir  apiKftiles.  "It  wa»  qnite  a  common  occurrence  in 
tmoor,"  says  Mi"-hael  Davitt,  "for  men  to  be  reported 
pnuished  for  eating  candles,  boot-oil,  and  other  repul- 
artieles  ;  but,  nntwilhstanding  that  n  highly  offensive 
imcll  [g  purposely  given  to  prison  eandles  to  prevent  their 
eing  eat^'u  iiistejwl  of  bnnit,  men  are  driven  by  a  system 
half-starvation  into  animal-like  voracii;y,  and  anything 
thai  a  dog  conid  eat  Is  nowise  n-'pugnant  to  iheir  tiiste.  I 
liarM  even  seen  men  eating—"  but  the  heart  sickens  at  the 
relation  of  what  Mr.  Davitt  has  seen,  and  we  cannot  but 
ik  with  horror  of  such  a  degradation  being  set  before 
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sach  men  ns  lliese,^)ofope  any  creature  mndo  in  God' 
image  and  Hkoness. 

The  work  was  hard  enmigh  at  best.  It  wns  wantonly 
mad^  more  ivpulsive  by  the  irilmiDunity  of  the  jailei-s  ;  and 
the  jailers  did  Dot  act  withoiii,  amlinriiy.  The  imtrefying 
1)011  e»— refuse  of  the  prison — had  to  be  j)ounded  ioto  dust ; 
and  I  he  place  choaeu  for  this  offensive  work  was  a  shed  on 
the  brink  of  the  prison  cesspool.  The  floor  of  the  "  lM>no- 
ahed,"  aa  it  woa  called,  was  aome  three  feet  belun-  the 
outside  ground,  and  on  a  level  with  the  noisome  cesapooL 
The  stench  of  this  work-room  and  the  foul  nir  of  the 
ccllfl,  combined  with  iho  bad  and  insufficient  food,  tended 
to  undennioe  Ihe  health  of  the  wretched  prisoners ;  for, 
observe,  they  wore  set  to  work  on  the  wot  moors  outside, 
dnring  tlie  cold  winter,  and  in  the  fonl  bone-shed  during 
the  stiQing  summer  days !  Siberia  may  have  sharper 
tortnres,  but  none  more  revolting  in  cold,  delil 
cnielty,  than  those  of  Dartmoor. 

Tliere  was  otlier  work,  plenty  of  i(,  in  the  "Daitmoop 
institution,  delving,  building,  and  toiling  in  various  \^-.iys. 
Tlie  men  were  not  allowed  to  be  idle  •.m  long  as  they  were 
able  to  lift  a  hand  or  foot.  When  Davitt  came  out  of  Dart- 
moor, having  entered  pnson  a  healtliy  man  of  iiorinal 
weight,  he  weighed  123  pounds.  "  Not,  I  lliink,"  lie  says, 
"  a  proper  weight  for  a  man  six  feet  high  and  at  the  agn  of 
thirly-one.'' 

McCarthy  cam©  out  to  die,  and  Chambers  to  linger  a. 
wreek  for  the  remainder  of  his  wasted  life. 

Tn  short,  the  political  prisoners  were  systematically  snb- 
joclM  to  harsher  treatment  than  the  hardened  criminals 
with  whom  they  were  as»ociat«d  ;  and  this  was  done  as  a 
llxed  ptilicy  of  the  Clovernmout,  ro  make  treason  odious. 
Being  men  of  natural  refinement,  Ihoy  felt  moi-e  keenly  than 
the  common  felon  the  Indignity  of  having  to  strip  and  be 
Bearcbed  four  times  a  day  ;  and.  as  tbey  wore  unwise 
enough  to  show  this  reluctance,  llie  coarse  wanlera  of  the 
piison  took  an  esjiecial  delight  in  intlicling  it  upon  them. 

O'Keilly  was  a  "good  "  prisoner  ;  that  is,  he  took  care 
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iKaro  lijmself  as  fnr  as  possible  from  tlio  indignities  of 
iis«»ndilion  by  jmyingsliict  obeilience  lo  the  jiri-soii  nilw* ; 
hill  iw  never  (lespairwl  of  efTwiringliis  e«!ape,  nor  neglected 
Mjf  promising  opiKJi-niiiiiy  to  tliutond.    During  liisDart- 
•terra  he  made  his  tliird  bi-eak  for  rrnedom. 
Tlieauihorilies  wttre  ncciistomed  to  station  sentries  at 
in  elevated  points  on  the  moor,  to  watch  the  dniin- 
[lulting  t>3rlii\i  uf  jirtsonera,  and  to  signal  the  approach  of 
ifi)|,'iThieh  they  could  see  rolling  in  fn^im  swvwTird.     U|K)n 
signals  being  given,  the  waitlers  would  suniinon  the 
nrkit)gt>A-rclc!3in  the  dmin^and  gather  them  nil  wiihinlhe 
prson  walls.    O'Keiliy  was  working  in  a  gang  of  drrun* 
di^n  in  charge  of  one  Caplaiu  Ilodgea.     With  him  was 
anolUnrFi^nian  ex-soldier,  Michael  Lsivin,  who  tells  an  in- 
Mwsling  story  of  hiscomrade'adespemte  break  lor  liberty. 
^Beilly  had  secretly  maile  himself  a  snil  of  chilhes  from 
!of  the  coarse  sheets  with  wliidi  eiich  prisoner  was  sup- 
lied,  Kkillfiilly  arranging  his  bundle  of  liwldingso  that  the 
heHmis  not  mi$-sed.     ITo  told  Tiavin  one  day  that  be  had 
np  his  mind  to  escape.     Accordinjily.  on  the  first  ap- 
inre  of  an  op[iurMine  fog,  lie  hid  himself  in  ilm  drain 
ifhen  his  fellnw-prisoners  ol>eyed  the  warders'  summons  to 
Sinro  lo  the  prison  yard.     Hefoi-e  his  absence  was  discov- 
he  hail  made  Jiis  way  well  out  of  the  iMHind.s.     Swindi 
was  immediately  instituted,  but  he  evaded  pursuit  during 
ifinlays  and  niirhts.  ' 

Om-e  he  was  so  closely  followed  that  ho  took  refuge  on 
le  lop  of  an  old  house,  nnd  lay  concealed  behind  the 
-atflck  until  the  gimrd-*  liad  &one  by.  Thence  he 
il  Into  a  dyke  communicating  with  the  river,  intend- 
lat  nightfall  to  swim  the  latter  In  the  hope  of  malting  his 
f:iy  to  the  seaooast.  For  a  long  time  he  lay  thus  hidden, 
bi'ldiag  to  the  bank  by  one  hand,  while  the  guards  patrolled 
erhead  without  perceiving  him.  An  ofllner  stationed 
distance  <i(T  closely watchetl  the  jilace  with  afield- 
[1188.  His  stwpirion.')  were  aroused  by  perceiving  a  ripple 
the  water,  and  he  commnnicated  with  the  gnanla,  who 
thrreatHiU  discovered  the  fngitivu  and  brought  him  back  io 
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prisun.  For  thia  offense  he  was  given  twenty -eight  days  in 
Llie  punisbmeut  cellu,  htaonly  nourinliment  lieiiig  bread  aad 
water,  save  on  every  fourth  day,  when  full  rations  were 
fterred.  During  all  the  cimo  of  his  flight  he  bad  not  eaten, 
an  ounce  of  food. 

Four  months  were  spent  by  O'Reilly  in  this  dismal 
piisonJionse.  Then  came  the  welcome  oi-der  of  transfer  to 
Portland,  prnpur!itoi-y  to  transixiriation  beyond  tlie  seiw. 
While  any  change  from  the  living  hell  of  Dartmoor  could 
not  but  he  w(ilrome  to  its  inmates,  the  decree  of  tninspor- 
tiition  did  imt  ai>{>ly  to  all  of  thw  Irish  convicts.  McCarthy 
and  Chambers  were  doomed  to  fret  their  souls  away  under 
the  great  and  petty  tortures  of  their  English  dungeons. 
For  O'Reilly  llu-re  wan  tiie  boon  of  banishment  to  the 
itu-thest  end  of  (he  earth,  an  inhospitable  wilderness  ;  and 
separation,  pmbably  forever,  from  tlie  land  of  his  birth  and 
love,  from  the  comrades  whom  a  community  of  sulfering 
had  endeared  to  him.  But  it  was  a  boon,  for  it  was  a 
change,  and  any  nhange  was  welcome  to  one  in  such  a 
plight  as  his.  lu  aa  interview,  published  a  few  years  ago, 
he  thus  told  of  how  the  good  news  came  to  him  : 

In  Oclobnr,  "fi?,  lli«r«  were  in  Dartmoor  prison  six  convicts,  who, 
to  jiiJee  from  their  tn-utmutit,  must  hiivc  been  infinitt-ly  darker  crimi- 
daIs  than  even  the  murdcrotU'lookintr  wretchea  ftt-oUD<l  tbem.  Th«so 
oiDii  wbTK  disliii^i.ihvd  by  betiiK  alloUec]  an  oxlru.  nmouiit  of  wuric, 
htuiKvr,  old,  and  «u»«!i,  to^Tthcr  with  tlic  thousand  hitter  aidii  that 
am  brought  to  bcair  la  the  enforcumcut  of  English  prison  discipline. 
At  lb©  time  1  now  rocall,  three  of  thoRe  rneti  wore  down  in  the  itociid 
(]<)|)th]i — ititliMM),  with  one  fxwfitioti,  Lh<^y  were  in  )irt»on  for  lifft  ;  and 
«veii  in  priiMii  were  oon-tidf^rod  tix  th«  niostt  ^liltv  and  d^gr!tdi>d  thero, 
This  uutuuuMy  hurtl  cuunw  w:tH  the  rmult  of  a  dtwun  they  had  been 
drcnniiiiK  f<>rycani,~drpnmin(;  ns  Ihry  whwTed  the  heavy  brict  cars, 
drooniinfr  as  lliey  hewwl  the  trmjcn  irranile.  drwuning  as  ihcy  breathed 
on  tb«ir  cold  Itugcrs  in  the  daric  poiial  cells,  drcAiuiiig'  in  the  deep 
Bwamp^rain,  dreamitig  awake  and  aalre[>,  always  dre:itnin^  of  Lib- 
erty I  That  thought  bud  never  left  them.  Tliey  hiwl  attempted  to 
retdiw  it,  aiid  h.sd  failed.  Dut  the  wild,  stoolthy  tbouglil  would  come 
bor-k  into  their  buirtjt  and  l>e  cherished  there.  This  waa  the  result, — 
hunger.  ctdd.anilfurKPS,  Tlie  excitement  wnsdead.  There waa now jfbt 
leTtnow  but  )>atienc«  and  submission.     I  have utid  that  the  excitement) 
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even  of  failure,  was  dfad  ;  bul  another  mid  Rtmngvr  rxcitemciU  took 
iW  place  A  rumor  vreut  Uirough  tlic  prisuu,— in  Uie  weirdly  iti.v»teri- 
Oa  vaj*  in  wliicli  niniore  do  go  Ihrouyli  u  priMtii.  liowevei'  it  ciuna  ia 
*  mystery,  but  tli^re  did  cuiue  u  rumur  to  tUe  priaou,  eveu  U>  Uio  dark 
ceili,  of  a  sliip  aailing  for  Aiutndia  I 

Aiutrolia  !  Uie  eliip  I    Aiiolli«r  chiuico  for  the  old  dreams  ;  arid  tlio 

*itd  Qiou^it  was  wilder  Iban  vv«r,  »nd  iiuL  half  sust«altliy.     Uovrn  tho 

mrridor  camft  tb«  fooUt«p«  asoin.    Th«  keys  rattled,  doors  opened,  aud 

ia  dv(>  iiiiitutea  we  liad  double  iroua  on  our  anus,  and  were  chained 

■ogetlwr  by  a  bright,  stronu  chain.     We  did  not  look  iiilo  each  other's 

(d(V3  ,  wc  had  learned  to  know  wtmt  Llift  othitrK  wt;re  Uiitikiiij;  of  niih* 

out  epeakitig^.    Wo  hud  a  long  lidu  to  tho  ruilway  station,  m  a  villnun- 

oua  Dartmoor  cuiireyuiice,  and  then  a  long  ride  in  the  niilivay  can  to 

Portland.     It  v^i  late  at  Di([bt  when  we  arrived  there,  aud  got  out  of 

Iianusi.    Tlie  ceremony  of  re<^eiving  v<>n\iictA  fruui  anotlier  prixon  is 

ajDuaiogand  '*rucy  of  UiesoU.''    Tvgive  nn  idi^uof  it,  il  iseiiuiigh  to 

say  that  evttry  articis  of  uluthtni;  which  a  pniuuer  wears  miwl  at  onen 

go  Iwele  to  llto  prison  wheuoe  he  came.     It  may  be  un  hour,  or  two,  or 

more,  before  a  sin^^le  article  ii  drawn  from  the  stotv*  of  the  receiving 

prooQ, — during  wliich  lime  liiu  felon  is  supi-emcly  primitive.     To  the 

prinon  offlciala  lliix  tHwins  hig'hiy  uiiiuKiiig  ;  hut   hi  me.  looking  nt  il 

witli  the  convict's  eye  and  foalingik,  the  point  of  the  joko  was  rather 

obscure. 

Next  day  wo  went  to  exercise,  not  to  work.  We  joined  a  parly  of 
twenty  of  our  countrymen,  who  had  arrived  in  Portland  ooeday  Ixifui-e 
ua.  They  Ut%ii  ci^me  from  lrel«rid— had  only  be«n  in  firitton  for  a  (w 
monUifi.  Tlify  bud  newit  Tor  ua.  One  ur  llion).  hii  ulil  Trii'iid,  told  me 
be  bod  left  my  brother  in  piisoo  ia  Intlaiid,  wailing  trial  us  a  Fenian.* 
Many  others  got  news  just  as  cheering.  A  week  passed  away.  Then 
eatae  the  old  n>titine,— old  to  ns,  hut  new  and  terrible  to  the  men  from 
Ireland, — double  innigiuid  ehuinx.  Tliia  lime  there  were  twenty  men 
on  nach  chain,  the  pollLicid  primiocn  a^arutc  fnim  tho  criminals, 
"  Fonvoril  there  I "  aud  we  dragged  each  oHmr  to  the  cspliuiado  of  the 
piimm.  It  was  n  i>ala  day,— a  grand  purade  of  the  eonriclfi.  They 
wei«  drawn  up  in  lino,— a  horrible  and  insulting  libel  on  an  army,— 
and  the  gttvernor.  and  ilic  doctors  of  the  prison  and  Miip  reviewed 
Lliem.  There  were  two  or  Llirf«  lounging  in  the  prixoii  ytird  that  day. 
who,  I  rcrui-mbcr  wull,  looked  xlnuiircly  out  <■(  place  ihorc.  They  had 
iKiiind,  lirooxod  faoes  and  cawduss  wiiliii-'i!  dn-wi,  —the  maU'*  iind  Uuit- 
«wain  of  the  BougaumoHt,  who  hud  comu  oohoro  to  suporinLcud  Lho 
embnrication. 


*Tlibbrulber  wuh  fVilliani,  Iberklnttnrilie  tiunlly  )  lie  ili«l  ertJolm  had 
made  hb  escape. 
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Tbo  revktir  whs  over.  Hm  troofw— Heaven  tttr^n  tnel — fomied  in 
odIoxuib  of  rbai  ns,  unci  innrcliHl  lo  Ute  eleomer  whicb  ww  vutisg'  b» 
oonrey  Ibcco  in  llic  tnutsporL  Our  chain  was  ia  Ute  extncne  rvar. 
JiMtoa  we  reuchcd  thu  ^ngwny  to  go  ixi  boturd,  »  vtotmm'n  pivivinf^ 
xliriek  fom;  up  frum  Uie  crowd  on  Uxr  wliarf;  a  young  girl  nislinl 
wildly  out,  and  tlirew  benelf.  wooiiiiig  uiid  sobljiug.  on  th«  breast  of  ■ 
nmu  ID  our  cljiua,  poor  Tbomas  Dunn&  Slie  was  lita  sbter.  She  had 
come  Trom  Dublin  U*  see  liim  befoie  lie  sailed  awny.  Thny  would  not 
let  her  iw«  him  iti  priHon,  to  site  had  come  there  to  see  him  ■□  h'a 
cliainn.  Oh!  may  G(kI  kv^p  tub  from  ever  seeiiif;  another  aeene  tike 
lliat  wliii'h  Vie  iiil  hUkhI  «till  to  gaze  ot;  even  the  mfn-ile«i  oincial.t  ftjr 
a  motiiHOl  liHflitattHl  (o  iiiU>rrere.  Poor  Dunn^f-ouldAnlycUM^hix  head 
and  kiashtsnialer—liittiirnitt  were  chium.-ar,nndlhiil  loriiig,  heartbroken 
l^rl,  worn nul  by  ifri^r,  clung U> his  nmisiuid  liin chains. as  Ihey  drugged 
ber  away  ;  and  when  hImj  saw  liioi  piishnd  ruddy  to  (lie  gangway, 
dbsntged  hot- vuioeiufi  wildcry:  "Oh.tJod!  oh,  f;od!*'aa»f  rf^roneh- 
iiig  Him  who  wiHwi  mirh  things  lo  past.  Kniiii  thv  sdeiiiiier's  ilwk  wo 
saw  hnr  still  wulehiiig  lirv^lcwly.  und  wo  trind  Uitmy  words  of  comfort 
tu  that  )>njthpi — her  brother  and  ours.  He  knew  bUo  was  olooc,  and 
luul  no  fheuda  in  wide  England.  Thank  God,  he  is  a  free  man  now  in 
afreecoantry! 

The  Rtninier  luiclml  her)>a<lilleJinlong«id<*tiie  high  rtliipnnd  wew<-?it 
on  Uianl,  tiie  crimiuiili  having  gone  Unit.  Our  i-hniiiN  ncro  kiKN'kcHl 
oir  on  the  soldier-linMl  dneks,  and  wo  were  ordt-rod  lo  go  below.  Tbo 
BJdesof  Ibiimnin  Imteliwiiy  wen^cmnimied  of  maxsive  inm  Isirt,  mid, 
M  we  went  down,  the  priHonera  within  clulehed  the  l>ais  ami  looknl 
eagC44y  through,  hopirtg.  perhaps,  lo  nw-  a  fmiiiliitr  fitce.  An  I  atotnl  in 
that  hatchway,  looking  at  the  wrvlcbts  gliu-iiig  (Mtl,  I  realbted  mure 
thim  ever  bi'fiM-e  tlif  loi-ribh'  irnlli  that  n  ooiiviot  nhip  is  a  fltxiling  liell. 
Tlio  forn*ard  hohl  wiw  dark.  8nvc  the  yellow  light  of  a  fow  ship's  hinijw. 
Tliere  wero  820  criminal  eonvicia  in  there,  ami  the  sickening  Iheiight 
occunwl  toufl,  areoiir  friends  in  there  among  them?  There  fiwell(>j 
up  n  hideous  iliap-tson  from  that  crowd  of  wrolrbvn:  the  UHunl  priRoii 
rwlraint  was  remoeod,  and  the  reju>tion  was  nt  its  fiercMil  ]Hteh. 

Siicli  adin  ufditilH'lif;*!  sniiiiil^  no  man  ever  licanl.  We  henttJilerl 
before  entering  the  lowhnrrc*!  door  to  ttir  bold,  unwilling  to  pbmgo 
into  the  Hpnthing  dint.  Ah  we  stood  IhuH,  n  lall.  gaunt  man  pushed  liiR 
way  Uirough  tlip  criminal  erowd  to  Uic  door.  Hi*  stood  within,  and, 
Htn'tehingoiit  his  ant i».  siiid:  "CVune,  we  are  w:ntiiig  for  you."  I  did 
not  know  the  fii«^ ;  I  knew  the  voiee.  It  wns  »iy  old  fnt'iid  and  coin- 
rade,  Keating. 

W<>  followed  him  throiigl)  tlie  erowil  to  a  door  loading  smid&hi|t» 
fmin  U)e  (Timinid  part  of  ibe  »li!p.  This  door  wus  oj)en<-d  by  juhhImt 
Itaunl  man  within,  and  we  entered.     TUon  the  door  wax  (ilo^ed  and  wo 
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|.ter  friotidfi— our  bmUicn.     (imit  (jud!   wluit  a  aoQQP  Uiat 
vividly  it  amea  lo  my  mind  now! 

The  sixty-three  iwlitical  prisoners  on  tlie  Hiviiffoumoni 

were  the  first  lot  that  ha<l  bwn  f»ent.  \a>  Anslralia  since  the 

Irish  ni>risi»g  of  I84S,  nor  have  any  olhtirs  l>e<»n  sunt  since 

lier  voyage.    Of  thes*  piiaonors  some  fifteen  had  been  sol- 

jdiers  and  were,  therefore,  cluBsed  and  placed  amoug  the 

criminals.    This  would  have  been  a  greater  hui-Jsliip  but 

for  the  fact  that  monie  of  (he  st^ldiers  in  the  ahifrs  guard 

[belonged  to  rejjjinienrji  in  which  certiiinof  the  prisonei-s  had 

Iservotl,  and,  \ritU  cnmmdo  8yra|tfit.hy,  allevial«d  iheir  lol 

[  as  far  as  (Kjsaiblrt. 

All  but  one  or  two  of  the  gwartls  were  friendly  to  theex- 

'ooldiers,  who  were  allowed  to  occupy  the  quarters  of  tlio 

.political  piisnnei-s  by  day,  bnl;  forcMl  to  iKiftslJif?  night  with 

Uie  crimiwnls  in  the  foi-e  juart  of  the  ship.     O'lleilly  was 

tnade  an  oxceptlon,  tliratigh  the  pvod-natiirenf  the  s'lajda. 

who  always   allowed   bim,   tlmngh  agninsl   Iho   rules,  to 

eUiig  hi»  hammock  in  l.hocomp:irtment  on  the  lower  deck 

below  the  cabin,  wliere  the  political  prifionera  slept.     He 

[receired  many  kindntases  also  from  the  ship's  chaplain, 

'Father  Dehiney.  who  furnished  the  paper  and  writiDf; 

materials  for  a  ivinurkaMe  perjndical  entitled  "Tlio  Wild 

IGoost!,"    The  name  Imd  a  siguilicance  for  Irishmen.    The 

tftoldiers  of  Stirslield,  wlio  took  servif!e  in  the  Krencli  and 

[otliMr    ffin'ipn  armies  on    the   fuilnr**  of   Iheir  conntry'a 

effort  fur  lilxtrty,  were  called  '*  The  Wild  Cieose."     Many 

a  sai^l  or  stin-ing  song  ha.s  told  thn  story  of  their  exile:,  and 

Iheir  valor.     "The  Wild   Goose"   was    edited  by  John 

[Uoyle  *)'I{<'illy,    .Kihn  Flood,  Drnt."*  B.  Oaahman,  and  J. 

Edward  O' Kelly.     Tt  was  a  weekly  publication,  Mr.  Casb- 

mau  writing  tlie  ornamental  heading  entwined  with  sham- 

ft)ck,*>,  and  the  various  sab-fioads,  na  well  as  contributin;?  to 

its  contents,     Saturday  was  pnblifshing  day.    On  Sunday 

iftcmoon  O'Reilly  reiul  it  aloud  to  liis  comrades  as  they 

sat  arnnnd  their  lv?rths  beb»w  decks.     In  its  columns  first 

appeared  his  Hlirrinpr  onrnuivi*  pnem.  "The  Flyini;  Pnlrh- 

man."  written  f«lT  the  Caiw  uf  G<km]  Hope.    •'  We  pab- 
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Iblied  aeren  weekly  tnunben  of  ft.*'  be  sajs.  '■'  Amid  the 
dim  g^aro  of  the  luup  the  mtm,  at  u^t,  noald  group 
stiangelj-  on  extemporiaed  aeata.  Tbr  yellow  light  fell 
down  OD  the  dark  f<:.tin&,  thntwing  a  ^kaatlj  glue  on  the 
pale  Cues  of  the  men  as  they  Kaleaed  with  bluSttg  er«3  co 
Davis's  '  FoDtenor.'  or  the  'CIummb^s  Wild  Addrees  to 
Stmne*8  He«d '  I  Alt.  thas  is  aaoiher  ol  the  grand  pirnim 
memories  that  oonw  only  to  those  w1k>  deal  with  life's 
slem  realities!" 

Every  night  the  exiks,  Catholic  aad  Frorestani,  for 
there  were  men  of  both  Cuths  ia  their  tanks,  joined  in  uiie 
prayer,  which  ran  as  follows : 

'•  O  God.  who  art  the  artntHT  of  the  d'eatiny  of  nations, 
and  who  mlest  ihe  world  in  Tby  great  wisdom,  look  down, 
we  beseech  Thee,  from  Tliy  holy  place,  ou  Ihe  sufferings  of 
our  poor  nmntry.  Scatter  ha  enemies,  O  I»nl.  luid  con- 
found their  evil  projects.  Hear  na,  O  God,  bear  the  earnest 
cry  of  onr  people,  and  gire  them  sttvngib  and  fortitude  to 
dare  and  snlTer  in  their  holy  cause.  S^-ndhi-r  help.  O  Lord! 
from  Thy  holy  pb<v.    And  from  Zton  protect  her.   Amen.** 

But  if  the  {lolitical  prisoners  were  able  to  forget  their 
misery  fora  time  in  this  way.  tb€f«  was  no  sacfa  surcease  for 
the  seething  mass  of  crime  that  peopled  the  forward  hold. 

"Only  tho«»,"  «ya  O'Reilly  in  "  Moondyne."  "who 
have  stood  wiibin  the  ban,  a&d  heard  the  din  of  devils  and 
the  nppalHng  sounds  of  despair.  Mended  in  a  diapason 
tlmt  mude  every  hatch-monili  a  vent  of  hell,  can  imagine 
the  homtra  of  the  hold  of  a  convict  ship." 

Tliepaoisbuientct'll  was  seldom  empty  :  it:«ocriipanttas 
they  looked  through  ila  bars  at  the  deck  *'saw,  strapi>ed 
Eo  the  foremast^  a  black  galT  or  sjwir  with  iron  rings,  which, 
when  the  spar  was  loweritl  hori/^tniallr.  oim*aiM)ndetl  to 
rings  wrewed  in^>  thedei^k.  This  was  the  trianglt*,  where 
Ihe  unruly  convicts  were  triced  up  and  flogged  every  room- 
ing. Above  this  triangle,  titnl  nuind  the  foremast,  was  a 
newanil  v«ry  (ine  h^^mI^n  rojK',  K'luling  away  to  the  end  of 
th«  foreyard.  This  wua  the  ultimitte  nppeal,  the  law's  last 
terrible  engine— the  haliep— which  swung  routineers  and 
murderers  out  over  the  faissins  sea  to  eternity." 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Prison  life  in  Au.'UnUia—O'Ilcilly  Traitsrerred  frnm  FreniiuiUo  to  Bun- 
bary— Cniol  Pimwlimniil  furnT«.'lmical  OITcnse— Dnriag  Fian  to 
E9cai»e— Fire  al  Uutt  uiiikr  thi-  Aini-rk-uii  Vhig. 

JK    T  leiigtli,  the  I'JTig  aiul  dreitry  voyage  emled,  and  t.lie 
_^rA.  old  Uouffoumuid  dropped  anchor  In  the  i-oadstead  of 
ITrenuinl]*;  at  Uireu  o'clock  in  the  inormng  of  Jitnnary  10, 
lf908.     Her  itfiHsungers  could  see,  high  abore  the  little  town 
a.n(l  tl'6  woodland  about  it,  the  great  wtiito  stone  prison 
tfrliivb   Tfprosoutii  Frumantle's  reoHou  fur  existence.     It 
vh*as  "The  Kstablishment"  ;  that  is  lo  say,  the  Govern- 
«nt;    Umt  is  to  sny,  the  advanced  guard  of  Christian 
ivUiiuition  it)  the  wild  Bush.     The  natlv«  beauty  of  the 
is  nianvd  by  the  stitiggling  irregularity  of  the  town, 
It  is  blighted  by  the  sight,  aiid  detlled  by  the  touch,  of 
tlie  great  criminal  establistiment. 

The  first  oflicisil  fuiu'tion  was  the  reading  of  the  mles. 
"VVhai  struck  O'Keilly  most  in  that  long  code  was  the  start- 
ling iwrtii-ation  to  the  enumeration  of  su  many  offenses, — 
»*■*  ilie  penally  of  which  is  Death  1 " 
Alter  this  ceremony  the  prisoners  were  se]iarated.  the 
ilieep  from  the  gnats,  tho  criminals  going  ashore  lirst  to 
swell  the  pctpnlation  of  four  or  five  hundred  of  tlieir  kind 
idi*ady  there.  Cnrlously  enough,  the  arrival  of  the  Hotir 
goufoont  was  made  tlic  subject  of  a  quasi-religious  coulro- 
verey  in  the  settlement,  the  Protestants  murmuring  at  the 
arrival  of  so  ninny  ptjiitical  prisoners.  They  did  not  com- 
p\uia  90  much  of  the  criminal  convicts ;  but  their  avei-sion 
tn  the  Irishmen  was  reconsidered  on  better  acquaintance. 

Failier  I^ynrh  was  the  Ciifholic  chaplain  of  Fremanrle 
prison,  and  one  of  the  many  wlio  took  an  immediate  liking 
to  young  O'lleiUy.     Although  the  latter,  like  the  other 
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niiliU'iry  convicts,  had  bevii  ^parated  rrom  liL-s  fellows  and 
assigned  to  the  gimg  of  criminals,  FutUer  Lynch  managed 
to  havft  him  detailed  as  an  assisiout  in  ttie  Library.  The 
pulilivul  jirisunera  whu  had  not  been  soldiers  were  sent  to 
Perth,  twelve  miles  away,  t-o  work  in  the  mad-gangs  or 
qnurries. 

One  day,  four  \ve«ka  therejifter,  O'Reilly  was  sum- 
moned by  tho  officer  in  whose  immediate  charge  he  was, 
who  said  to  him,  **  Vou  will  go  down  to  lUe  res^ol  (men- 
ttoiung  her  name),  :iud  duJiver  the  aiticles  named  in  this 
bill  of  lading  ;  read  it  I  " 

O'lteilly  read  it.  It  called  for  the  delivery,  in  good 
order  and  condition,  of  three  artittleis  ;  to  wit;  One  c<.»nvici» 
No.  9843,  one  bag,  and  one  hammock  or  bed.  O'Keilly 
was  No.  9843  ;  hiti  destination  was  the  convict  «ettlement 
of  i3unbury,  thu'ly  miles  along  the  cx»st,  west  of  Pre- 
roantle. 

A  rrived  there  he  Avas  aligned  to  one  of  the  n>ad  [Nirties 
and  began  the  dreary  life  uf  a  convict,  which,  however,  was 
relievcil  fixmi  the  uttvr  woe  of  Millbank's  soliljiry  day.**,  or 
the  revolting  cruelties  of  Chatham  and  Dartmoor.  Still  it 
was  bad  enough.  Among  the  crintinals  with  whom  he  was 
forced  to  jifwocrate  were  some  of  the  most  degiTided  of 
human  kind,— mui-»lererB,  burglars,  sinners  of  every  gi-ado 
and  color  of  vice.  They  were  the  poLson  Hower  of  civiliKU- 
tion's  (rdrniptioii,  more  de]>i-aved  than  the  Siivage,  as  they 
were  able  (o  misuse  the  advantages  of  8U|>orior  knowloflge. 
They  were  the  ovetHow  of  society's  cesspool,  the  irreclaim- 
able victims  of  sin — too  (tfton  the  wivlched  fruits  of  ho- 
i-edity  or  enviroimienl.  Happily  for  the  young,  generous, 
clean-minded  rebel,  who  had  been  doomed  to  bei-d  with 
this  prison  .sen [n,  Ood  had  given  him  the  inKtinctsof  piire 
humanity  ;  and  ill-fortune,  instead  of  blighting,  had  nonr- 
ished  their  growth.  He  looked  apoii  hia  tellow-sulTerers 
with  cyl^s  nf  niiu-oy,  seeing  hf)w  many  of  them  were  the 
victims,  directly  or  indirectly,  of  cruel.  seKish,  social  condi- 
tions. Tn  the  Australian  Bush  he  saw  humanity  in  two 
naked  aspects :  the  savage,  utterly  ignorant  of  civilised  vir- 
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I  QBof  civilized  vices  ;  and  tlie  white  convict,  stripped  of 
aU  social  iiyi>ocrisi«s,  rovcaiiiig  the  woryt  trails  of  dupi-aved 
banntuty.  Both  were  ''nailed  nud  not  a«hatned."  Fur 
tlie  savages,  so-called,  he  cntertniued  ii  uinceru  iind  ubidtni; 
admiradoo.  "  Why,"  ho  said,  years  afterwards,  "  I  found 
liial  those  creatures  were  men  and  women,  just  Ul<e  the 
rest  of  as;  the  difference  between  those  poor  black  Ijoys 
amlibenien  uf  ilie  Hoinei'set  Club  was  only  external.  I 
luvegood  friends  among  those  Australian  siivages,  to-day, 
ikot  I  would  be  as  glad  lo  meet  as  any  man  I  know.'* 

We  know  from  hh  uwn  '■  Muondyrie,"  and  oilier  works, 
how  tenderly  and  how  ciiaritably  he  regarded  even  the 
I(mest  of  hi»  convict  aasociates.  It  wnnhl  be  worth  nmrh 
toi  student  uf  human  nature  cuuld  we  know  how  tliey 
n^uded  him.  Uow  stninge  a  eojournor  in  their  logging- 
rjuaiM  and  prison  cells  must  have  been  this  young*  hand- 
Bona,  daring,  generous,  kindly  poet,  who  wore  their  coii- 
vici's  gurb,  toiled  beside  them  with  axo  and  shovel,  and 
'Ireamed  dreams,  while  tliey  carae<l  their  hard  fate  or 
otocenely  mocked  at  their  enemy,  ^^ankind  ! 

He  soon   won  the  rb>s]>ect   of  the  oilii^er  under  wlioae 
immeiliate  charge  he  was,  a  man  named  Woodman,  wlio, 
approciating  O'Reilly's  ability,  gladly  availed  himself  of 
his  help  in   niakiag  nnt  his  mcmthly  reports  and  other 
clerical  work,     lie  aW>  apixiinted  him  ii  "cimsiable,"  as 
iboBe  prisoners  were  call'iil,  who.  for  good  conduct,  were 
dtfoilnl  as  aiils  to  tlie  oflicer  in  cliur^  of  each  workiug' 
party.     'Ilie  constable  wears  a  red  stripe  on  his  sleeve,  as  a 
Wge  of  his  office ;   be  is  employed  to  cairy  dispatches 
tnm  station  to  station,  and  is  usually  sent  to  conduct  lo 
ptiioa  any  convict  on  the  road-gfing  wlio  may  prove  refrac- 
tory or  mutinous.    The  constables  mnst  not  lie  confounded 
(ritlj  Ibe  ti(?kot-of-leave  men.    They  were  under  no  legal  or 
llBoral  parole;   on  the  contrary-,  they  were  held  to  the 
jitrietest  account,  and  punished  more  severely  than  ordi- 
'ttary  criminals  if  thoy  fatted  in  their  duties.    O"  Heilly  had 
goed  reason  to  know  this,  a^  a  slight  involuntary  breach  of 
lh»  rnles  onc«  brought  tlown  upon  him  a  most  heartlesH 
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and  inhitnmn  prinisbment.  The  story  has  n  dmiMe  interest^ 
butli  iiii  showing  tUt:  op{>(>rLuuitiea  lur  maliciuus  cruelty 
possessed  by  even  a  subordinate  prison  officer,  and  Ihe 
intinit*  charity  with  which  OKcUly  was  able  to  forgive 
ati-ocious  wrong. 

At  oiie  of  ihe  stations  to  which  he  was  occasionally  eeut 
with  messages  there  wasau  ovei-seor,  wai-den,  or  walch-dug 
of  sua]u  sun,  who  cliose  to  beau  axreption  to  all  hiinian 
kiud,  by  cuncuiving,  at  slghi,  u  bitter  dislike  to  young 
O'Reilly.  On  their  very  fii-st  meeting  he  looked  hard  at  tha 
uew-comer,  and  said  : 

"  Young  man,  you  know  what  you  are  here  for  " ;  iidd- 
iag,  %Tith  aa  oath,  *'I  will  lielp  yuu  to  know  it."  Prom 
iluLt  time  on  lie  watched  his  victim  sharply,  hoping  Ifli-atrh 
him  iu  some  iufraolion  of  the  many  regulations  guventing 
the  convict  settlement. 

At  last  his  time  camo.  O'Reilly,  onj0  day,  was  a  few 
minuies  late  in  making  his  Crip.  He  found  the  overseer 
waiting  for  him,  watch  in  hand.  "  You  are  late,— so  many 
minules,"  he  said  ;  "you  are  rciwried.'  Among  the  pen- 
altiesof  being  "  reported.' '  one  was  that  the  olTender  should 
not  be  allowed  to  send  or  receive  a  letter  for  six  months. 
A  few  days  after  this  incident,  the  overseer  called  O'Keilly 
into  his  ofBc«.  He  held  in  his  hand  a  Letter,  heavily  bor- 
dered in  black,  which  he  had  ju-st  perused.  O'  Reil  ly  knew 
thai  his  mother,  at  home  in  Ireland,  liad  been  danj^erously 
ill  for  some  time.  Tile  letter  pn^bably  bore  llie  news  of  her 
death,  but  it  luight  contain  tidings  of  a  less  bitter  loss. 
Nobody  in  the  place,  except  the  overseer,  knew  its  con- 
tents, rio  said:  "0'R*^illy,  hero  is  a  letter  fin-  you." 
The  prisoner  stud,  "Thank  you,"  and  held  out  his  hand 
for  it.  The  overseer  looked  at  him  for  a  moment,  then, 
tossing  the  letter  into  a  drawer,  said,  "  You  will  get  it  i 
six  months ! " 

'\Vhen  at  the  end  of  six  months  he  received  the  letter,  he 
found  that  it  contirrned  his  worst  fears.  The  mother  whom 
be  had  loved  and  idolized  was  dead. 

Listening  to  tills  story,  yern-s  afterwards,  from  the  lips 
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its  viclini,  I  asked  him  why  lie  Liid  never  publisUed  the 

i)  of  tlio  cold- blooded  wrdtch,  for  the  execration  of  hu- 

uity.    IIu  siiiilud  unil  »uid  thnl  ho  did  not  l>ear  the  Tcllow 

any  malire ;  that  a  n)im  who  would  do  a  deed  of  that  liind 

must  Ik)  insane  and  irresponBiblo,— a  being  toward  whom 

one  could  not  cherish  animosity.    To  a  request  that  the 

name  might  be  given  to  somebody  of  less  magnanimous 

III,  he  replied,  **  I  do  not  know  bis  n:inie  now;    I  liave 

rf^otten  it.''     For  that  reason  tho  name  does  not  appear 

in  these  pages. 

But  life  in  the  Bush  was  not  all  made  up  of  tragedy,  ur 
nva  of  misery.  To  the  jxiet  there  was  eonsolation,  and  al- 
most happineiM,  in  tlie  glorious  open  air,  amid  the  grand 
primeval  trees,  and  the  strange  birds  and  beasts  uE  the  an- 

Ifipdes.     The  land  about  hhn  lay  at  the  world's  ihre-shold. 
Strange  monsters  of  pre-historic  foi-m  still  |x;oi>led  the  for- 
est, monsters  of  the  vegetable  as  well  as  of  the  animal  king- 
don. 
One  inddenti  will  illtislrate  his  love  of  nature,  which, 
Duiousiy  enough,  foiMid  morn  fn-qnent  expression  in  his 
prose  than  In  his  verse,  and  was  slill  more  a  part  of  his  life 
ibaa  of  his  wrilinga    For,  while  he  passionately  loved  and 
keeaiy  enjoyed  all  the  delights  of  communion  with  nature, 
kis  joy  and  love  weiv  personal  pleasures.    They  formed  no 
ym  of  the  sermon  which  It  was  his  mission  to  preach.     The 
lert  of  that  sermon  was  Humanity.     To  that  he  suboidi- 
naied  every  impulse  of  nipro  sHniiment.     This  long  prefaxie 
Id  a  eliort  story  is  excusable,  because  the  criticism  has  been 
e,  and  with  justice,  that  O'Keilly's  jjoetry  is  strangely 
inting  in  the  purely  descriptive  element.     Tlie  only  long 
ni  to  which  that  criticism  lenst  applies  is  Ids  "  King  of 
lie  Va-sse,"  in  which  are  many  wonderfully  strong  and 
utiful  pictnres  of  nature. 

It  happened  that   the   road-gang  with  which  he  was 

king,  in  following  the  course  laid  out  by  the  surveyora, 

e  npon  a  magnificent  tree,  a  giant  among  its  fellows, 

growtli  of  centuries,  towering  aloft  to  the  sky  and 

ing  enormous  arms  on  every  side.    The  wealth  of  an 
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empire  oonld  not  buy  this  i»fti.'rk*ss  work  of  natarc. 
vioni  ol  an  nnletterod  raler  of  a  convict  gauj;  was  potent 
eiiungh  for  iUi  destruction  ;  fur  it  lay  right  In  tbemlddla  uf 
the  surveyed  rond.  The  order  was  given  to  cut  it  down. 
O'Reilly  argued  and  pli!a4.1ed  for  its  pnaservalinn,  but  In 
rain.  All  that  he  could  obtjiin  wus  a  roluctantly  gniuted 
reprieve,  and  ajipeal  to  a  higher  power.  He  went — 
absuitl  poet  in  a  striiMNl  suit — to  the  commander  of  the  t 
Irict,  and  pleaded  fur  the  tree.  The  olQcial  was  ho  ainu 
athiaaatonnding  audacity  that  he  told  his  wife,  who,  bei 
a  wuraan,  had  a  sou)  above  surveys  and  rig^its  of  way.  She 
insisted  on  visiting  the  tree,  and  the  result  of  her  visit  was 
a  phenomenon.  The  imperial  road  waa  turned  from  ita 
oounH!,  and  a  grand  work  of  mtliiro  stands  in  the  West 
Anstraliau  fot^ats  as  a  monument  to  the  couvtct  poet. 

The  scnm  of  civilization  amid  which  O'Ueilly  waa 
anchored  lay  juBt  above  ihe  depths  of  primitive  savagery  ; 
there  was  no  intermediate  layer.  But  there  was  one  Im- 
measurable gulf  between  the  naked  savage  and  the  branded 
uuteast^  uf  civilizutlou.  The  savage  was  free.  Tliu  white 
man  envied  him,  as  one  who  drowns  may  envy  him  who 
swims  in  the  dangerous  waves.  The  savage  waa  free, 
because  he  could  live  in  the  Bush. 

There  was  no  need  of  letters  or  warders  to  prevent  the 
criminal's  escai».  Nature  had  provide<l  a  wall  absolutely 
impassable  in  the  boundless  Busli,  in  whose  thorny  depths 
the  fugitive  was  lost  at  the  lirat  plunge.  Could  he  bnry 
himself  in  its  recesses,  and  hide  hh  trail  from  the  keen 
scent  of  the  native  ti-ackers,  employed  as  sleuth  hounds  by 
the  Government.,  he  would  still  be  almost  as  helpless  as  a 
tmveler  lost  in  the  desert,  or  a  mariner  on  a  plank  in  inid- 
oceau.  He  ha<l  no  weapons  with  which  to  kill  game  ;  he 
was  ignorant  of  the  country  and  liable  to  perish  of  thirst 
or  hunger ;  aboye  all  he  had  no  definite  goal  in  sight.  The 
pathless  Bush  lay  befoi-e  him,  thousands  of  miles  in  one 
direction, — the  wide,  destTled  Itidiuu  Oee^n  in  the  other. 
He  might  eke  out  a  precarious  existence  for  a  while  in  the 
Uusli,  living  a  life  lower  than  that  of  the  lowest  savage, 
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iJm8c  wofKl-cnift  cohIiI  piTwiiro  liim  «  living;  but  ho  hail 
no  hope  of  freedom,  u«ar  or  remote.  Of  the  two  alterna- 
tives left  Mm  (outside  that  of  penal  Acnitnde),  suicide  was 
ralber  better  thau  Uight  to  the  liti.sh. 

So  said  ihe  good  priest,  Father  McCabe,  when  O'  ReiUy, 
oottsamed  with  the  mad  pasi^iou  for  lib^^rty,  told  him  bis 
crude  plans  of  escape.  Perhaps  tllglit  wivs  worse  than  sni- 
cide,  in  an  earthly  sense,  because  its  ineviliible  faihire 
carried  with  it  a  [wnulty,  that  of  enrollment  in  the  chuin- 
gsngs.  The  horrors  of  this  punishment  m-e  not  lo  be 
iin<lerstood  by  free  men.      SoniRthiiig  of   them   may  be 

E<,i«n.»i    fioni    O'Reilly's   i3oem,    "The  Mutiny  of    the 
"  in  which  he  says; 
li 


Wnc  U>  Uie  wuiik,  to  llio  niul  in«-ra  I 
Tltc  boll  of  tliiiir  duitli  is  tlnvca  ; 

A  merey  vraiu  uu  all  olher  Uurs, 
But  the  Clminii  are  uaver  iorgivvD. 


le  had  been  a  little  over  a  year  in  the  convict  settle- 
ment before  the  loYig-sought  opporttmity  ciLtno  of  break- 
ing his  bonds  forever.  The  story  of  his  escape  wonld 
Wdpf-ply  interpsting  had  he  been  notlilnu^  more  than  a 
nwre  adventurer  like  Baron  Trenck,  or  a  poor  conrt  intriguer 
like  LaLtnde  ;  for  the  world — we  are  all  only  prisoners  under 
a  life  sentence — is  ever  stirred  by  the  siury  of  a  b<»tulni:in 
braking  his  fetters  ■  but  a  warmer  syniiMithy  is  evoked  by 
Jlie  tale  of  this  young  hern  of  a  romantic  revolutionary 
Dfement, — this  ix>et  whose  whole  life  was  n  poem. 
The  true  account  was  not  given  to  the  world  for  many 
an  its  prematnre  |iublication  would  have  entailed 
Mrious  consequences  on  some  of  the  agents  in  Australia 
iugh  whose  devotion  and  conntge  the  young  convict 
.effected  his  escape.  The  first  authentic  story,  as  pub- 
bed  with  his  sanction  by  his  brother  nnthnr  and  warm 
I,  Mr.  Alexander  Young,  of  Boston,  in  the  Philadel- 
Times  of  June  25,  1S8I,  is  as  follows  : 

0*Rail1yhadnia()«  preparationn  for  his  escape  Mveral  monUiH  before 
MUunptuif*  it.     Uo  bad  t«I(l  no  ouc  of  Im  intention,  twcAuae  he  hAd 
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witnfwsn)  En  many  f*ilui««  lliat  he  d<:¥itl«d  Urt  lafcst  wtir  was  to  i 
to  himself  ntuue.  A  chance  occurreDce  led  hint,  to  chaii^  his  luiiitL 
One  rtity  whil«  in  cmnp  with  a  couvict  rottd  purty,  ho  liiul  u  cull  Tivtu 
the  Rev.  Putrick  McCaho.  a  Catliolic  priest,  whoso  "  (Kimh  "  uxteiidvd 
OT«r  hundreds  of  iiiiLos  of  vild  fiusli  couotry,  auU  wlioso  ouJy  porish- 
ionors  were  coavicts  and  lirkct-uflKive  iii«d.  This  M'hulurly,  aocom- 
plbhed  f;ci] II email  had  at  that  lime  passed  tiflecu  years  iu  miiiUlerin^ 
to  tliG  spiriUial  ucfHhi  of  convicts,  u^n  whom  he  exei'Ln]  a  vt-r^'  l*^iii>ti- 
cial  iiillut;iiix-.  Elis  diijK  were  Almost  trliolly  ajwiil  iu  thv  siiddk-, 
ridiiif^iihiiku  fnnii  t^iupto  oaiitp.  uiid  thv  iiighUi  fuuiid  him  wrnpjHjd  m 
hi^  bhinkvt  uni)r-r  thutrocM.  He  wiut  kind  to  ul I  men,  wliatitrcr  their 
creed,  and  a  sincere  Christian  worlter.  OIt*'illy,  who  had  found  him 
n  warm  friend  during  his  nlay  in  Ihu  )>onal  colony,  thus  boars  witiK-sv 
li>  his  UM>fulri»«t :  "  1I«  vtttii  thn  Im^I  iiillijcj>c-«  ;  indHed,  in  tiiy  tiiiR'.  ho 
n-M  thaonly  good  iufluciicc,  on  the-  coiivicU  in  the  whole  di^lrict  of 
Bunbury."  OTieilly  tuld  him  hia  plans  of  escape  as  they  walked 
together  iu  the  Buali.  "It  ia  ou  excelleut  way  to  cuiumit  buicide," 
said  tlif!  Lliou^htful  |)riast,  who  rafimed  to  Uilk  ahoul  or  couiitenarieQ  iU 
Uo  uountvd  his  liorsu  to  tsaj  good-hy,  and,  Icitniiig  from  thu  saddle 
toward  O'ReUly,  he  said  :  "Don't  think  uf  thata>pitti.  Let  mu  think 
out  a  plan  for  you,  You'U  hear  from  mo  hef»re  toug."  Weeks  and 
Dionthsi  pa&it(!d.  and  O'RBilly  iiftver  )ii>aril  froiii  liim.  Itwasawoury 
waiting,  but  the  convict,  though  tortured  by  Uio  uncertainty  which 
kept  him  from  working  his  own  plan,  and  even  hindered  him  from 
sleep,  bUU  had  oonlidentMt  in  liis  almeiit  and  nilent  friend  and  advisur. 

Olleilly  was  cx«in[rt  from  the  hardships  of  hOMtr  with  the  criminal 
gang  on  the  roads,  but  had  cUat-gc  of  their  stoi-us  and  carried  tlio  war- 
den's wiH'kly  repiirt  to  Lb«  Bunbury  depot  While  Irudgiiig  along 
witli  tliui  report  one  day  }i«  nwclicd  n  plain  vailed  Die  "  Riicc  Cournc" 
As  he  was  crossing  it  \ie  hntrd  a  "enoef,"  nr  hunh-rry.  Looking  wist- 
fully in  Ihu  dircctioD  uf  the  sound,  liu  huw  a  stalwart  man  coming 
towant  hiiu  with  an  axe  on  bis  shonUlf^r.  Thei«  was  a  pleiiuint  smile 
on  Ilia  haudanine  face  aa  ho  approached  O'liuilly  and  huid  ;  "  My  nttitm 
is  ftla^ire  ;  I'm  a  friend  uf  Father  Mac's,  and  lie's  biycit  spojdtiiig  about 
you,"  Having  learned  the  iinportiutce  of  dUtrii»tiri(;  ntmngtM-s  in  con- 
vitilhuid,  0*R»illy  sAid  hut  u  few  words  and  LIiohc  niiiuh  oscuuld  not 
rareal  hia  rolations  tritli  the  priest.  OhKcrving  his  hesitalinn,  Uie 
Btrangep  took  a  card  frtiiu  his  wallel  on  wtiicti  wan  a  messa^  oddn-jtand 
toO'Keilly  in  the  batidwrittnx  of  Father  McCalw.  This  wtt  at  n»t  JiU 
doubtK  and  ftsirs  of  tlie  man's  intentions-  O'Reilly  esigcrly  listauod  to 
wliat  lio  had  to  say,  for  ho  haid  com«  to  carry  out  the  good  primt's  plan 
of  escape.  Ue  said  he  was  ciMring  th«  race  course,  and  would  be  at 
work  Utere  fora  month.  In  February— it  was  then  l>«oeniber— Amcri- 
cnii  whalors  would  touch  at  Bunburj*  for  water,  and  li«  should  arrantfo 
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vilh  ISM  of  Uiera  ta  nerrete  O'R^iUy  on  board  and  ulnp'liiin  out  vf 
dtiipr.  Ttib  WHS  c)ii.N;nji);  ticwa,  tnit,  during  tliu  wi*uk  whii'ti  itocsnl 
IWur^lie  114^111  Kivv  JLtgttire.  O'liuilly  ccRild  )i;kn|],v  slwji  fur  fttar  UioL 
Imiiuiii  HMiiltl  bliniik,  aIi-.ii  llie  tiiu«  ouiiu,  fn>iii  tltu diuiht-r  Ui  liinowii 
lifr  at  liiti(iinp  biui  U>  ivsra]»e.  bill  Haguin^'x  h«itrl^'  aiiO  ooiitkU'nt 
fuuMr  w|i«u  li«  rioxleaw  liiiQ  ItDlpcd  tu  dbpcl  tL«wo  Icun.  "  V'ou'U 
1»  ft  rnw  man  in  Febniiirj:,"  he  xaid,  "  us  sunt  ux  my  naina  is 
Uifuiiv." 

I>K«niber  and  Janusrj'  pasised  away,  and  a  trond-ciitter  chanoine  U> 
COlollMCMuvk-l-riKwl  cuiiip  ni«iilionMl  tliv  flu^l  thtit  t1iri3ti  Amerioaii 
whaling  lurkx  liiul  ]iut  inUi  liDiilmry.  Tlifi  nows  niiukt 0'lt<'illy  Unribly 
BiuiuiM  [est  Llio  plan  for  his  csciif)o  siintild  fall  tliniugli.  tio  dotvr- 
niau^  t(i  Tuutiiraiiiit  by  himself  if  lie  Itcurd  nothicic  fmni  Kin  fmiidti. 
(te  RlUDiititr  from  tliM  dupuU  l<>  whicli  Imi  luwl  varrii-J  iLiei  w't.>okly 
,  MX  iiHititl.O'lltnlly  rmiiiil  M]i;,'tiii<i;  WAiliiic  fur  linn  at  Uiti  i-^Hi 
"  An3  you  ruidy  [ "  woi-o  tliv  faithful  fellow's  llrat  wonla.  Uv 
Ukb  Bud  tliat  oiie  uf  the  whalers,  tlio  hiirk  Vigilant,  of  New  Uudford. 
^«ut(i  uil  iu  four  duy»  and  liuiL  Cii|)Uiiu  Ualtor  bad  nerved  to  lalio 
eilljr  uii  ImxutI  if  lio  foil  iti  willi  liiiti  uuUJdu  Austnilimi  watvni,  and 
Ell  pittuiisrd  to  crui»o  for  two  or  Uinw  days  and  km'p  11  liKtUoul 
Mnguiro  had  armngcd  nil  thedptaJIn  of  Iho  esciLito.  (/Iteilly 
ito leave  hi:«hiit  nlcirltt  u't'luc'k  in  ihv  cvcninj^of  Fcbniarj-  18,  and 
t%  cut  Ihroii}^!  the  Bush  011  a  lino  which  wiui  tih«ly  t»  nitMload  tlu} 
tativfi  Irankcra.  He  had  nbtaiiifHl  a  pn'tr  of  freonuui's  nhnta,  as  Uio 
nuri  Mt  by  thr>  cnnvicL'fi  boot  onuld  lionn«iIy  trunpd,  ATtar  Ifsivinff 
IW  noip  br  n-ns  Lo  piuib  on  through  ihu  Bueh  in  a  Hlnu|;lit  cuunw) 
iMTitd  a  cwnvict  sLation  on  llie  Vnaao  rood.  Tlieru  he  vtoa  tu  lio  till  lis 
ImrI  ttntiie  (lUA  on  Iho  nuul  whititJe  thn  UrA  bara  of  ' '  I'lttrick'a  Day." 
'TVplaii  wftiitffinnnvormimfiiny  bolwiwn  Mo^ ire  and  O'lloilly,  flvcry 
'  fuittl  bL-iiitr  rr[>uaL(nl  till  Uicro  could  be  no  duulji  of  Utoir  mutual  ajfruo- 
(MIL    The  two  nu'n  titen  separated- 

I  tlif)  r^vMiinir  of  February  18  O'Reilly  wrote  a  letter  to  his  fiUhor 

thi<«inl>'fidf-d  c>Hcupe  Hint  night,  nii<lhifip«ir|Mi«i>.  if  !;iir<.-(UMfnl,  I'lpo 

klfaAUniti^l  Sutb-^.     TwiMiiiinttiiiMriKrvriinl.s  tliin  Idler  fniiiid  ita  way 

iUnllii-  [hililin  nRnx|Hip4>n.     At  i^ivi'n  itrlm-k  Diat  ovcniiif;  lh«  wanlMi 

ftiiAcouvictitnrty  wmLhtsruiindaand  look'.'<linupiinall  llivcriminala. 

|B*ttwO'iieilly«llinff  in  hM  hnt  as  h»  pained  on  his  return.    Soon  after 

lOMTM-t  mtiit!  Ill  till*  hul  to  iNimiw  imme  tobacco  and  ranainod  on  lone 

kflw  hoNt  bptf-amn  vary  nervoiK     Fortim)U«ly   the  convict  went 

'  bcforo  eight.     An  mxm  xt  h<r  hwl  gone  0*Rci)ly  changed  hi*  lioota, 

pi  oot  the  light,  and  started  on  hia  deopcmta  venture  throngfa  tha 

Badi. 

Thnn<^  tbft  wood*  veto  dark   Ihn  Ktan  iluine  brightly  orerhead. 

Ion  ba  bail  cone  two  hundred  yards  he  was  startled  by  dtscorering 
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Uiat  a  man  was  following  limi.  It  tcun  a  moTiiciit  of  terrible  slruin  for 
0*Ri*ilIy,  but  wiUi  luIiiiinLbl"  tiervi?  Iicctwlly  waited  for  tliu  Tullow  l« 
vutnv  up.  Uc  provtHl  to  t>c  a  nialio^rany  sasfyor  named  KeUf ,  whoao 
saw-pit  nnui  close  to  the  fugitive's  hut.  He  was  a  criiiiiiiol  who  hiid  b«eu 
tronsporteil  for  life.  "AreyouolF?"  he  wIiiflpenHl  hoarsely.  "Ikaew 
you  iDfianl  it.  1  wiw  ynu  tiilliiiig  to  Mii^uiru  u  luontb  ogu,  iinil  I  knew 
it  all."  Tltcso  wurds  filled  O'Reilly  with  astonish mcnt  and  iklarai.  so 
lliJit  ho  could  not  speulc.  lie  felt  that  he  was  in  tlie  raa-n's  power.  Ho 
might  have  alruKly  ))iit  tlie  jHilive  oit  liis  trjivk,  or  liu  could  do  so  Iho 
next  day.  But  the  erimiiml  nhowBtl  umunly  »yiu[iathy  with  the  youth 
whoUttdriakedso  mucU  for  freisdom.  Holdiag  out  hia  haiid  ta  O'Reilly 
he  gttve  liiiii  a  »Lrou(f  H^'Vi  ''^y'"??  with  a  quiverintf,  husky  vuice: 
"God  speed  you.  Til  put  tlinin  on  Hit!  ivronjc  ncetil  to-tiior«jw."  Tho 
fngilivecciiiUl  not  sjienk  Diit  jrmtitudc  he  frit,  ro,  silently  pr<eKsitig  tlio 
nutnly  hand,  lie  ptiKhnd  on  itguin  tli rough  the  wuutln. 

It  was  ulc'voii  u'ulovk  wliun  ha  nsictied  lluj  old  convict  station  and 
lay  tluwu  IwneaLh  a  ^ real  sum  tree  al  the  roadside.  Ftodi  bis  dusky 
hiding- place  he  icopt  an  anxious  lookout  for  frieiiflx  or  foeK.  In  aliout 
balf  au  liour  two  men  rotle  by.  Tlioy  svciiied  to  hv  fanners,  hut  llicy  muy 
have  lM!on  a  patrol  of  mounted  |>oli<MK  Soou  aft^ir,  lh»  sound  of  liorsos 
coming  at  a  sharp  trot  was  heard  by  the  fugitive.  Tliey  stopped  near 
his  resting  pliuw,  and  he  heard  "  Patrick's  Day"  whistled  in  low  but 
cIcdrtouGii.  [ii  an  instant  O'Roi My  ran  up  lothe  horscmuD,  who  {iruviHl 
to  Im!  Maj^iireand  nnotlior  friend,  M — — .  They  had  another  horse  with 
thaai,  whic))  O'Reilly  niouiited.  and  tlien,  without  saying  a  word,  ilin 
three  started  o)V  ala  ^llopfor  the  woods.  They  rode  on  in  .tiliinec  for 
Mvorul  hours.  Al  last,  Maguire,  who  led  the  Mny,  reint-d  in  hin  liorso, 
dismounted,  aiu)  wliisllud.  Hu  wa»  nnHwenuI  by  imotlicr  wliiutle.  In 
a  few  minutcn  three  men  came  up,  two  of  whom  turned  out  to  bo  eouslua 
of  Hagnire.  Hie  tliii-d  man  look  the  liursoa  and  fraJlop^  olf,  but  not 
till  he  hu<l  Kiveii  0'I{«illy  a  waaii  shake  of  tliii  hnnil,  cxprcvnive  of  his 
(food  witili**.  Tlifi  tlirconirn  tlion  fumiod  in  Ituliiii)  file  and,  to  pfftvent 
llic discovery  of  their  number,  iho  two  behind  f.-uvpr<xl  the  foatprinta  u( 
the  leader  After  wntkiag  for  about  an  hour  they  reached  adryftwamp 
near  the  sen. 

O'Beilly  wmaiiied  at  this  pliioe  with  M .wliiletlieoUier  men  went 

on.  lie  was  lold  tliat  Buiibury  was  neor  by  and  thut  thvy  hmA  gone 
for  the  boat.  After  waiting  half  an  hour  in  anxii>fy  lext  the  plan  of 
escape  liad  been  thwarted  at  the  last  niomcnt.  a  light  was  seen  about 
half  a  mile  away.  ThisdiBappe.ired,only  to  floah  out  three  mure  times. 
It  waa  tlie  n^ial  for  O'Reilly  and  hi^  rompaniun  to  go  forward.  They 
wentalonf;  the  i-oad  till  they  came  to  a  bridge  where  Mngiiire  wa.s  wait- 
ing for  thera.  The  boat  was  all  ready,  but  the  tide  being  out  thvy  hod 
to  wade  knee-deep  through  the  mud  lo  reach  the  water.     Maguire,  who 
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MlltRVAy,  waBsnonalwinn)  wiihO'IVilly.     M niRninvliilrrf-mainnl 

onthftsliDiv,  and,  wlion  Appmlixl  l4i  \ty  tingxun:  in  n  wlii<<|i<>rta  "come 
on."  usvrered  in  a  Irfmbling  voice  :  "  No.  1  [imiiitscHl  my  wife  not  to 
go  in  tliii  Iwftt.''  Tliix  !«<)  oiiu  of  Mu^iirA'ii  cuusiiitt.  who  Itud  come 
aboati]  before  tlio  olliurs.  Lu  auswcr  buck  iu  a  anccrine  toQD  :  "  AJl 

^igUL,  go  home  to  you  r  wife. ' '    Yet  M did  not  deserve  tiiia  (auo  I  o( 

CDVuilioe.  He  vaa  hnive  enough  wlieik  duty  cnlted  liiia,  as  be  after- 
mrditlionwl. 

Tie  four  men  in  the  bout  were  oarcful  to  pull  quiutly  till  there  waa 
miaoiprot  their  beinff  overheard.  Then  tliey  bent  vigoroualy  to  the 
ouik  M  if  ron'in];  fnr  life.  Little  \ra»  said,  lint  thoughta  of  what  they 
liad  at  KAke  wern  all  the  deeper  for  not  finding  vent  in  woi'dx.  Ry  sun- 
Hm  the  Ixtal  had  got  almost  out  uf  sigh  I  of  laiitl.  ouly  the  lops  of  the 
hifhistid-hillB  boin^  visihte.  The  counw  was  a  xlraight  liiie  of  forty 
luilnairraui  tieopraphe  Bay.  It  h.id  been  arranjred  to  lie  in  wait  for 
th>  Viffilmit  on  the  further  shore,  and  row  toward  her  ns  she  {lasscd  the 
txxUieni  head  of  the  bay.  After  pulling  strougly  till  uejir  noon  IIm; 
nWQ  b^an  to  foe)  the  need  of  food  and  drink,  which  fr<om  HOme  rutison 
votkerhad  not  been  provided  for  tlicir  ci'uiae.  O'Reilly,  who  had 
men  nothing  for  twenty-four  hours,  suffered  dreadfully  from  thirst. 
AcconltDgly  the  bout  wiut  run  ashore  thrauirh  the  surf  and  pulled  Uigli 
saJdryon  the  beach.  The  drenchinjf  which  the  m«nfp>t  in  doing; this 
g»Te  Ihwn  temporary  relief  fnwn  tliirst.  Bui  this  soon  beainie  so  iti- 
t*DM  that  th4-y  wandered  for  houni  through  the  dried  swaraps  in  <u>Ar^)i 
Of  Water.  Htmdn^Ix  of  p;tper-b!»rk  tnws  were  examined  for  the  wished 
fwtlnnlf,  but  not  adropccmld  he  found.  O'Keilly  liecame  &larme<l  at 
(liehurniriK  P^n  in  hia  chest,  which  seemed  as  if  ila  whole  inner  sur- 
'«*  Were  covered  with  A  blister.  As  night  was  coming  on  they  cnmo 
to  ■  caule-t nirk.  which  l«l  to  n  sliallow  and  muddy  pool.  But  llie 
•il'Twa*  too  foul  to  drink,  SO  (hoy  bad  to  content  themaelvos  with 
''^^'liTii;  their  faces  in  it. 

AiiIh-  wliti|.Tvvr«dd  not  put  to  sen.  till  morning  or,  pcrlups.  the  foi- 
^••ar evening.  0'R<-illy  was  in  suire  need  of  susiteuance  to  keep  up  h'm 
Fortunnlely  lliero  was  a  man  liring  in  a  log  house  a  few 
Bway  whom  the  M»guii-eH  knew  and  thought  we^  of.  He  was  an 
'''Kliiihinitn  numetl  John.tnn,  and  lived  on  thift  lonely  cxpamtc  of  cooxt 
"Ifc  nn  ni-igiilKir  nenrer  timn  forty  inile«.  iw  keeper  of  a  hirge  herd  of 
"■ffulftcow*  The  three  men  started  forliJa  house,  leaving  O'Reilly  m 
"'^Biuh  forKafety,  hut  promisin>f  that  one  should  return  with  food  and 
.""•lie  iia  soon  aa  he  could  gel  away  utioUtei-ved.  The  poor  flulferer 
''"Jin  they  left  behind  watched  them  winding  In  and  out  among  the 
■M-hilU  till  llipy  were  ]o«l  to  view.  Tliwi  h«  lay  down  on  the  sniid 
"luibaily  <ipiM.Htid  Irieil  In  sleep.  But  the  terrible  blistering  pain  in 
U  cbcM  nuule  it  impoMible  for  biin  lo  tvmtiiu  in  a  trecliniug  vositiou, 
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and  he  was  olttij;^  to  gfi  up  and  walk  about.  Moura  pas.'W^  und  lib 
friendR  did  iiol  ratiirn,  0'il4>illy'M  suff4;ringK  nC  tlitit  liiun  wnm  tlio 
worst  Uc  vy?r  rx iHTk-iicrtl.  In  liis  duHpcnilu  ^truibl  liis  kiiowlcd^  and 
jixlgmoiil  of  wfKxIcriLrt  servt^d  lumiti^oud  Kkvul.  K«'C»l]<.i-linf;tluit  the 
natjvrs  lived  on  freslily  kill<-<l  meat  wlivii  Uicy  ctnjld  ect  iin  water,  he 
Bougtil  fur  a  tree  witli  '[Kuumni  murks.  This  lio  soou  foiuid  and  on 
climhiiig  it  SMurud  a  lai'ge  itowiim  by  jiullitig  it  out  uf  its  hole  by  the 
Inil  mid  striking  its  hoiul  nguiiiitl  thn  tret^  Ho  Uien  IcnrnN)  ivhat  liifl 
aubscqiUMit  csporionco  coufirincd,  that  tliis  meat  won  the  very  Ixat  sul>- 
stituUi  for  water.  Ua^uire  retumed  at  nightfall,  briiii^ng  food  and  a 
hottI«  of  water.  He  n-nidined  liut  a  nhort  lime.,  t)iinkii)|;  it  \ttmi  to  eo 
iMtflktoLho  Rngli»hmnii'))hi>iiMo  to  aw>id  exciting Kuxpininn.  80011  ufu-r 
hilt  ilcportuR',  O'Reilly  miido  a  bed  with  boughs  and  k-avvtt  on  tliu 
saiul,  uxing  the  yoiinj  branolios  of  the  [wpiierniint  tree  in  order  Ui  kttpji 
away  aiitfl.  (uinkoA,  and  <t-nti|tedi^  Hi'  wxtii  f<-ll  inloaiuiuitd  alc«-puiid 
did  not  awako  till  hi»  frinndx  tuUled  liiiii  the  next  morning.  Y**tull 
tbiii  linie  \ve  was  in  danger  of  t*rinj;  tnu.-knl  l>y  the  jiolioe. 

Tlio  party  soon  Hlarted  for  tliu  h«iiii;h,  which  wur  nwoluxt  ut  about 
nine  o'clock.  One  of  the  men  was  xal  with  u  Hlruiig  gXaes,  which 
ilafruini  hud  brought,  to  the  top  of  a  high  liil  I  to  keep  a  lookout  for  Ilia 
Vi(iiiant.  At  about  cue  o'clock  he  vaniv  niiiiiii)^dow:)  with  iht-  w«l- 
fonw  news  tliat  Uie  vessel  vt»s  t^teeriti;;  noi-th.  with  all  ^.tllHSprr^d.  As 
no  tini«  WM  to  1)C  Itut  Iko  boiU  wat  (|Liii-kly  run  out  through  llie  Mirf. 
T|ie  m^-n  piillf^l  vhoorily  toward  the  lniMtdlaitd,  for  they  w«n<  contideot 
of  reaching  it  before  the  bai-k  passed.  They  had  rowed  about  a  couplB 
of  hours  when  (the  was  seen  stoerinff  Hlmieht  lotvar>l  the  l>oat.  The 
ineit  IIi(trF>fii['e  «t>^i[)|ied  juilling  and  wuitnd  for  lit- r  to  cmnie  up.  To  tlieir 
inteiute  diMjippointnieiit  Khit  (-hatigtd  her  eourtw  iilightly  when  witliiii 
two  niileH  of  the  ho.-il,  a«  if  Ui  avoid  theni.  The  itieii  ]ookv«l  oti  tuuHzeO. 
Mucuire  repeatedly  swd  that  Captain  Baker  had  pledged  tiis  word  to 
take  them  on  liaard,  and  he  could  not  IwlieTo  hiia  mean  euouffh  to 
hrCak  H.  To  Mtttlc  the  quvtitiun  One  of  tlw  men  stood  up  in  Uie  boat 
and  li:ul«d  llje  vuael  loudly  enough  to  bo  beanl  on  Uuinl,  Theru  waa 
no  stnHwer.  A^cain  the  luun  hailed  her,  hi»>  <-oniptni<iii&  joining  m  the 
■Iiout.  No  sound  rarue  hack,  and  tlie  Vi{filanl  »M-med  t<i  )ie  moving  a 
little  further  «iir.  At  hut  she  brought  up  ubi-fiujt  of  llie  bont,  at  alwuL 
tltrw  niiles  distant.  As  a  List  ntsui-t,  Magnire  tixml  n  white  idiirion 
the  top  of  an  oar  and  tlie  uieu  all  shunted  again.  But  the  Viffilttnt 
passed  on.  lejuviiig  tlie  Inal  ti»  ttJi  fate. 

As  the  bark  gTodinilly  rvoetled  in  the  distance,  the  InltcmesB  of 
OlteiUf'sdisapiJoiritiiieni  wiia  ineniwed  by  the  sentutof  danger.  Wlnil 
could  DOIT  be  douG  to  save  him  was  Uic  thought  ot  everyone  in  tlte 
boat,  af  she  wiui  put  about  and  pulled  slovty  for  the  shore.  Ha^tro 
propoaed  thai  the  boat  should  he   hauled  on  to  tbu  beach  ujid  thea 
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O^llyahoiild  1m  Icfl  in  (lie  Biiah,  aJi  before,  while  the  others  went  an 
to  JoliiiMu'x.  It  wa<(  uQoefeaary  tn  truHL  thi-  KtiglUliiiiuii  with  tlie 
«enl  and  let  hitn  kmiw  llm  hUlirt^-piitoo  of  lln^  fu^itivn,  (nr  liis  frioncls 
mtohllged  to  ^y  liumv  Mnl  urraii^c  fur  liin  uicupe  by  oiio  of  Uw  oilier 
wbalM&ipic  TliM  plan  wiw  affiled  tu  by  tlie  whole  yxaiy  as  the  bfsi 
myoulof  tbu  tlilHcuHf .  It  waa  evvninc  whvn  thi^y  n»ichoi]  tliv  nhoro. 
Ash^  Uirefi  fri^mU  left  O'iteUly  iii  the  ixwIudMl  iuuid  vftllty  they  shook 
hiM  by  tlte  band  mid  li>M  liitii  l<>  k<M'p  up  a  gotnl  heart.  Thry  prooiisi'il 
thatwis  of  (li«tn  would  <TQtuf<  from  Bunbury  in  th«  cotir&e  of  n.  wm'Ic  to 
Ull  hirn  nrlicn  tbn  wliiilora  would  sail.  Thsy  atiu)  Rtid  that  they  Hhtiiild 
nanuuicate  willi  old  Johiiaun  and  ask  him  to  bring  food  and  walcr 
talbdMitd  valley,  which  lltv  uld  iiiuii  did. 

In  hi*  nTvoiM  dwiiv  to  gel  away  ox  sodu  fw  powihlw  from  I  lie  penni 
ooliinj,  O'fU'illy  hriMMlvd  uvcrCuptuiti  Rtker's  pi-oniisp  Utcnii.su  for  hiit 
bail  ifitu-;u)  not  3it,'liU->l  when  the  ViV/iYriii/ camo  nut.  Ite  Ihoiig^ht 
tW  Dip  captal [i  inii^iit  iiol  li»ve»u'n  lht>  bonland  nitirlil  be  still  cruis- 
itiliiking  lh«  coduit  oil  tlio  lookout  for  it.  Tltis  Uiva  niJtd<>  htm  vatsvr  U> 
niw  out  agaiu  and  take  the  clianre  of  falliniif  id  with  the  veKse).  Biit 
tl)ebc«t  in  which  he  had  yetilurt-d  before  wiMtoo  lit'avy  fi)r  one  penoti 
luietailiMit  or  n>tv.  Htt  luknl  JolinwMt'it  Uiy.  wito  (^me  llio  tliinl 
Bigkl:,  in  pince  of  Ihn  old  mati,  if  bin  fulhor  had  n  Ixitit.  Thf  lad  said 
tliere  was  an  old  dopy  at  tlie  hone  ranjpt  fuHlicr  up  lh«  foa*t,  hurie<l 
inUwiutid.  When  (he  Wy  bud  gouc  O'ltciliy  widlcc-d  n\»ng  Uk  bnu'li 
'fnrdxor  Nevvn  tiiiltw,  and  at  last  futind  tlio  Ixiiit.  The  ht^it  and  dry 
mtlker  hiul  i«»r|H>d  her  Iswlly,  but  O'iV-illy  pulluj  licr  i^arefully  into 
Ui(wiit<>r  and  fuMtMiuil  lu-r  by  u  n>|)e  of  pupni'  Ixirk  to  a  st:ike  driven 
iaiotlic  iKiml,  and  wriil  buck  to  his  liidiuc  pltt^'O  for  tht;  nitcht. 

Xittl  moniini;  liv  vnutun^l  out  lu  !*CA  in  thiit  frail  craft,  whlrh  hn 
M  UmIc  water  tiuht  by  the  use  of  pupvr  bark.  Ill  order  to  keep  his 
'  Ueclc  uf  m«it  from  spoiling  tu  the  hot  Hiin  )io  !(•(  it  tloat  iti  the  nuter, 
futciwd  by  a  rojte  of  paper  bark  to  the  steru  of  the  bout  The  licht 
mb  treot  mpidiy  furward  undxr  lii«  viuiomus  rnvrini;.  tuid  IWom  ni)(ht 
MpoHMd  lUe  boadlaJid  and  was  wi  Ihv  Indian  Oo^in. 

Tlial  uighl  on  an  unknuwii  Mst  in  a.  tnen>  tdwll  hiid  »  slran}^',  weird 
Uilon«t.  lietehUined  by  tliR  »tixion>>  expcclatiims  of  ttie  Meker  for 
Qlbei^.  0*Reiliy  oensnd  niwiiif;  the  next  mornine'.  truKtinj;  to  thii 
■vranl  cunvnt  U>  briiifi  Iiini  within  vinw  "f  (he  wludesliip.  lie 
■ITand  a  good  dral  fr«iin  Lliu  bluxiiis;  >~:iy*  nf  lln-  xuii  and  their  scorch- 
mg  reSection  fntm  Ihn  water.  To  a<ld  to  Ins  truublw,  (he  meat  towinif 
ID  the  water  wa8  UtCDUiini;  putrid.  :iinl  Uft  runiid  Lhiit  Komr  of  the  'tajet* 
■QDU  aod  kiinfraroo  nvto  bad  Ih^^ii  tnkt?n  by  Hharkit  in  thn  night. 
iToirard  noon  ho  saw  a  visbbI  iindur  sail  which  he  knew  mtixt  be  tim 
Vigilant  and  hia  hop«fl  van  hif;h,  an  she  dr<-w  na  near  to  th«  boat  that 
I  euuld  liQiU'  voic«R  on  her  deck.     He  savr  a  man  aloft  on  the  loolcont ; 


83 


JOHN    IIOYI.K  n'KRILI.Y. 


liuc  Uicro  waH  no  ai>»ivcr  to  tli«  cry  fmtn  Die  Iiunl.  uiiil  the  vessel  oguia 
tt&ilol  off,  l(>aviiig  O'Reilly  lOMully  waU'h  lier  fade  nnny  into tho  ni^bt 
lie  afterward  liL-unl  f inni<  (.'aptaiii  Baker  that,  a4iMi)foly  cuough,  Ltie 
boat  was  not  s»vu  from  the  »hip. 

Being  refreelied  l>y  iht  diiw  tinrl  the  axil  nifrlit  utr.  O'lleiUy  bent  to 
llio  work  of  rowing  tmck  to  xhoro.  Thoro  was  notliitig  to  Ao  but  to  get 
to  lib  hiding- place  out)  avrait  Haguire'H  return.  He  tufsfod  at  tlw  oan 
prettj  steadily  through  tbe  night,  and  when  morciog  came  )te  was 
wiUiiii  hikIiI  of  the  lutiid-hillH  oii  the  headland  of  Ot.-O}rm]()t(i  Bay.  He 
roacli«d  Iimd  t>y  noon  ami  tlieu  wntkod  on  wearily  U>  joltnson's.  whore 
1)0  arrived  the  same  night,  Tbo  fatiffuc  and  anxiety  which  he  had 
gone  through  had  thoroughly  «xbausted  him.  Uu  ciired  foruolhing 
hut  bleep,  and  thi.t  hn  could  hav«  without  stint  in  llie  secluded  tiand 
valky.    There  he  mmaiood  (or  live  dnytt,  whon  he  wna  cheered  by  tliA 

arrival  of  Ma<^uirr  and  M- .  who  iviid  dial  tlwy  had  come  to  sit  hini 

through.  Thia  time  MaKuire  hrought  a  brief  letter  from  tVther 
McCabe,  asking  O'Reilly  to  remeinlier  him.  Tie  had  arranged  witli 
Captain  Gifford,  of  the  hark  Oax^^th,  of  New  Ikvlford,  one  of  the 
whatem  that  were  to  wiil  uext  day,  to  take  O'Beilly  on  board.  lu 
order  to  insure  the  fulBllmcnt  of  this  agreement  the  good  Father  had 
paid  the  captain  ten  pounda  to  carry  his  fneud  as  fai*  an  .Tava.  Unfor- 
tunately there  was  cue  Korious  danger  uhcod.  Thi.i  was  tliv  prcaenea 
iif  a  criminal  convict,  one  of  tlie  tvoml  oharBCters  in  the  penal  colony, 
Martiu  Bowman,  or  Beuuuiont,  a  tlcket-ofdcave  mau.  Tliis  fellow  hntl 
diicoveml  O'Reilly 'H]»lan  of  nscuiMand  had  threal#MHi  ti»  reveal  lh» 
(vhole  allair  to  the  police  if  Uoguirc  did  not  take  bini  on  board  Uie 
whale-ship  alM).  Aa  it  was  luisafo  to  refuse  tbia  duinand.  Bowman  was 
liQwilliuifly  included  in  the  party. 

3oon  ni'ler  iltybmak  the  next  morning  tlie  men  went  down  to  tho 
tMocb.  Old  JohiiMiM  and  hia  Ixry  were  there  to  see  them  off.  They  got 
afloat  witlioutdelny,  und  rowed  vigorouiily  toward  tbo  hcudhuitl.  aoxjrd- 
ing  to  Captain  Oitrurd's  directions.  By  noon  they  saw  the  two  whale- 
ahipa  under  full  be.-Mlway.  Towanl  evening  tlioy  were  hailed  hy  one 
of  the  resoelu,  nnd  a  voice  nhtmled  O'Ruilly'a  name  and  crlvd  out  : 
"Coroa  on  board  t "  The  mwn  wero  delighted  at  this  calL  They 
pulled  idongsidc  and  O'Reilly  was  helped  out  of  the  bont  by  the  strong 
arms  of  llenry  O.  Iluthaway.  the  third  mate.  He  w«a  warmly  wel- 
comed by  Ca|>tain  Gilford,  who  gave  him  accommodaUons  in  his  cabin. 
Martin  Btiwnuin.  t1i«  Mea{>ed  criminal,  was  qu:ir1cred  in  the  forecastle 
with  the  crew.  An  the  boat  pualiod  otf  from  the  Hhip,  Maguire  Riond  up 
and  cried  :    "  God  bless  ytiu  :    don't  foripit  ns,  luid  don't  mention  our 

names  till  you  know  it's  all  over"     M ,  also,   who  had  bo  well 

proved  bin  oniirogn,  KJiouled  a  kind  farewell,  which  moved  tJie  grateful 
O'BiuIly  to  tcttTi. 
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TThe  ofBcial  narrative  is  briefer.  It  is  found  in  the 
PoZice  Gazette  of  the  Diatrict  of  Western  Australia  in  the 
form  of  the  following  advertisement : 

ABSCONDEBS. 

20 — John  B.  O'Reilly,  raftered  No.  9843,  imperial  convict  ;  arrived 

in  tlie  colony  per  convict  ship  Hougoitvuitxt  in  1868  ;  sentenced  to 

twenty  years,  9th  July,  1866.     Deacription— Healthy  appearance ;  prea- 

«ni  age  35  years  ;    6  feet  7i  inches  high,  hlack  hair,  hrown  eyes,  oval 

liiage,  dark  complexion  :  an  Irishman.    Absconded  from  Convict  Boad 

Futy,  Bunhury,  on  the  18th  of  February,  1869. 
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DR,  JOHHBfSS.  who  kaev  little  abtrnt  JMb  and  Urn 
alHMl  iftanK.flud  ibsi  "  fadae  ia  b  aUp  ■  faaias  ik  s 

lb  the  ■■«  vbo 
dkedHkofOa 
ihe  a*?"^**"*  vccld  U  IntAam.  Ospuin 
<aCofd  «Ma  kiadlf  au.  la  Hearr  Hathaway.  (TRciar 
faaaA  a  loriag;  biead  aad  aHoaale,  lAo  gaT«  the  half  of 
hai  fifcWuate-nKMB  and  th«  whole  of  htt  b^  heart  to  cbe 
rMPffliiifeau-  ThafricadiUplhneaanacMdoaboani 
ih*  &«sdZr  lasi«d  throvghoat  life.  Oa  (TRcair's  ivt  it 
vap  tmafanei  by  aa  aadyta^  naat  of  gntiiad^'  Tor  bia 
CnediMa,  twiet  cmtorvd,  aad  his  fife  «■»  sand,  by  the 
yaiiutM  Anawaa  adku-. 

Hathaway  had  what,  to  a  aoUe  nature,  is  th**  best  of 
nanae  for  Imiatg  (yReCIty,  the  n^t  at  a  benefictor.  lie 
had  helped  lilm  to  esvape  bom  boadage^  be  was  yet  to 
pfDtoct  bin  from  recapture,  aad  he  had  aareJ  him  from 
death  iiM^ 

Hcrv  ia  tbr  Atoiy  of  the  last-naaied  good  deed,  ae 
Modestly  told  by  Ilathmray.  aod  as  I  hare  heard  tt  nm- 
SraKd  troet  the  gntefal  lips  of  O'Reilly. 


K*m  BnWDan.  Hms..  1877. 
Mr  Dub  Ihaxn  -.  Aeeonfinit  to  yoar  wiib,  I  will  now  t>nd«KVQr 
to0vc  joa  ■  hnet  mceoaal  of  vlist  hafifeiMd  on  IW  iUt  when  Hr. 
(TSUSij  wac  with  nw  ^n  panmit  of  ■  "  bad  "  wbalo  oa  tfc*  tMtOiireit 
cnnicif  AMtialiau  1  ikm't  «r»cUj  nmitsibCT  the  ial*.  bat  think  it 
WM  in  lU^.  190.  W«  towttnd  &«»;■  oar  boata  for  shates,  *bA 
O'BeiUx  WIS  Tiirjr  miioia  to  co  in  injr  boat  -  1  toU  him  tbat  be  hid 
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weoL  Ur.  Uitioejr,  ia  aoodier  boat,  struck  iht  whale  flnt.  I 
Uie  wtak,  as  Kxnt  as  Ij«  ttnick  him,  make  for  Hunejs  boat, 
^at  dido't  lliiok  at  tbc  time  ho  was  a  but  one.  Wc  tbtm  startvcl  fur 
lum,  and  just  before  we  n.>a<.-lie(l  bim  be  "settled,"  anil  tlie  u«xt  Uiiiig 
I  foiw  was  bts  back  close  to  our  boat.  I  tolil  Lambert,  the  boalntooraf, 
to  "give  it  10  hjni.**  Ax  sood  as  he  struck  bim  the  vhale  raised  his 
fltikcaand  struck  our  ImaL  fuur  sunrssivo  tinir-i,  knockitiK  tier  tn aUmiK. 
Tlw  finl  time  ht>  slniirk  hor  lio  tiUtve  Iwr  bMilly,  uul  slio  bvgati  U>  fill. 
I  uotmd  O'Reilly's  bead  droit  us  ihougli  he  was  burl  Tbo  nst  of  the 
cR>w  jumped  into  the  sea  away  from  Lbs  boat,  aod  ctut^  to  Uuar  oars  ; 
I  <^lmi](  bilhe  tAem  pun  uf  tliu  txKit.  tluit  lieiiit;  Ibe  only  [»Goe  leftlarse 
ewmgh  t»  hold  a  tiun  ii|i  ;  tliit,  I  think,  wim  alMtut  t»ii  Itxt  Irnig.  I 
mnaad  O'Reilly,  and  Ibougbt  he  must  bav«  dro>rtied,  us  I  knew  be 
traa  hart.  Wbro  tha  wlule  Icfft  int  iho  men  swam  bank  to  the  sfaalbirail 
buaL  1  lODieiuber  fiayiuf ,  "O  my  Gtwl  I  whore  is  Mr.  O'BeiUy  f"  anil 
Boiler,  who  was  eloeie  by  mj  side,  said,  * '  There  be  is,  oi]  tb«  ottipr  sidt^ 
niKktr  water,"  1  looked,  and  saie  eoousfa,  then  be  was,  about  two 
feet  tnta  llie  surface  of  tlw  water,  bobbing  up  and  down  like  a  oorfc. 
1  tbrrw  mysolf  over,  and  by  clin^ng  to  tbo  bmkrn  kc«l  with  my  left 
blind,  imcb«d  lum  by  the  bair  of  the  bead  with  my  ri^ht  liand,  and 
hauled  bini  on  the  storeD  boot  I  tfaougbt  then  be  -was  dead,  aa  the 
froth  waa  rutining  ftoni  bis  noGtrtls  aiid  itiouth  ;  but  a  thought  Mrudc 
lui^  if  be  was  dead  be  would  bare  sunk  ;  su  I  nused  him  up  ou  my 
shooldCT.  As  I  by  oa  the  aide  of  the  buaU  with  tits  stomach  acrus  my 
aboalder,  I  kcfit  puucbiug  bim  as  much  as  poaeible  to  get  the  salt 
mUor  oat  of  him.  It  was  several  bouis  before  lie  realiird  tuiythiag', 
aa  the  ship  wu  about  twelve  milfs  from  us  to  the  windward,  and  we 
lay  on  Ibe  stoirt'ii  btmL  a  long  time  before  we  were  picked  up  by  Mr. 
Bryan,  ibe  fuartb  male  The  nc\t  d.iy  nftcr  tliis  liappened,  an  Mr. 
O'Reilly  was  lying  in  his  bunk,  suffering  from  Ihe  blow  of  the  whaKs 
fluko,  bo  said,  "Oh,  Ilatliawiiy.  why  didn't  yo«  let  incgut"  I  told 
him  Ui  keep  qiiiet^lhal  Itu  uouid  live  to  see  Ijeller  days;  but  lie 
eoaldn't  bm*  it  We  don't  -co  far  ahead,  after  all,— do  wo  I  Tlic  uext 
time  we  saw  wltnlee  be  came  to  mo  and  mid  he  n-ould  like  to  go  with 
me  aQain.  I  told  hint,  "  No,  be  had  ^  out  of  one  scrape,  anil  hud 
betlisr  rest  cotitenled."  But  he  inusted  on  goiag.  and  I  ooosented,  as 
be  laid  he  wanted  revenge  Wo  were  lacky  onough  that  day  to  get  a 
good  big  fellow,  and  I  think  he  liiid  his  revenge,  as  we  minced  him  up 
pretty  well.  I  think  >t  was  tlu>  deallt  of  that  whale  that  suggested  his 
poem  of  "  The  Amber  Whale.** 


What  FTathftway  modestly  omits  from  this  narratiTe  ia 
the  fact  tlmt,  after  bntvely  bokling  bis  friend  so  long  above 
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viUer,  in  tUtit  lioavy  sea,  the  terrible  strain  overcame  bim 
when  relief  aaTived.  He  fiiinteU  away  after  seeing  tbat 
O'Keilly  wae  safe,  aod  l&y  insensible  for  four  hours. 

Two  niuiitlis  later  the  Gnz'dle.  put  into  the  harbor  of 
Rodertque,  a  small  Bi-itish  island  in  the  Indian  Ooean,  to 
take  in  a  supply  of  fre»h  water.  O'Reilly's  escape  had 
beyn  (elegraplu^d  to  th:it  and  other  quarters.  Just  before 
sunset  ou  tUe  day  of  her  arrival,  a,  boat  came  alongside  with 
the  Governor  of  the  island  and  a  guard  of  police  on  board. 
Ilatliawuy  was  on  tbe  shiiys  deck  ;  beside  him  stood 
U'Keilly. 

"  Have  you  a  man  on  hoard  named  John  Boyle  O'Reil- 
ly V*  was  (ho  offirer's  first  question.  Uatliaway  knew  no- 
body  of  that  name,  but,  on  tUe  olfic'ial's  describittg  hlni, 
remembered  that  a  man  answering  such  a  description,  but 
named  Bmwn,  had  been  on  board,  and  died  two  months 
before  in  the  Straits  of  Sunda.  "  Brown  "  was  the  name 
by  wjiich  O'Keilly  went,  on  board  tbe  Gazelle. 

The  Governor  thereupon  demanded  that  the  crew  be 
mnstere<l  for  inspection,  and  the  men  were  a(!cordingly 
drawn  up  in  a  row.  One  stowaway  was  promptly  recog- 
ni7.ed  as  a  fugitive  from  justice,  and  put  under  arrest,  but 
the  ofllwrs  found  nobody  answering  to  the  description  of 
No.  9843.  The  convict  Martin  Bowman  would  have  es- 
caped, too,  but  for  his  own  savage  condnot.  Ever  since  Iiis 
arrival  on  thestiip  he  had  bi^eu  the  liully  of  the  foi-ocastle. 

Among  tbe  suiferers  from  his  brutality  was  a  young 
English  sailor  who  coald  not  lose  so  good  a  chance  of  get- 
ting rid  of,  and  even  with,  his  tormentor.  The  officers  had 
passed  Bowuiau  by  when  this  young  sailor,  with  a  jerk  of 
his  thumb  and  a  knowing  look,  indicated  him  ns  a  suspi- 
cious diameter.  He  was  uccordingly  siibjee(«d  to  a  closer 
examination,  recognized,  put  nnd^r  sirrest  and  taken  to  the 
gangway.  As  he  went  over  the  side  he  turned  to  O'Reilly, 
and  with  a  wicked  leer  said,  "  Good-by,  shipmate."  Tlie 
action  and  words  were  marked.  O'lleilly  well  knew  what 
they  meant, — that  Bowman  had  singled  him  out  so  that 
the  officers  would  remember  him,  when,  after  reaching 


.,  th«  couvict  should  offer  to  compound  for  liis  own 
nding  hy  giving  up  the  other  and  more  iinportaitc 

As  soon  as  the  buitt  had  departed  Ilalhaway  and  O'lteiUy 
h«Id  a  council  of  wur.  C;ij»t.  Oillord  was  fortunately  on 
shore.  It  wonhl  have  Ixwn  a  serious  thing  for  him  lu  rlak 
hL*  ship,  and  lyurhajw  his  freedom,  by  t)roiecting  a  fugitive 
I<jiou  from  recapture.  O'Ueiliy  was  desperate,  but  firm 
in  his  detcrnii nation  Dot  to  bo  taken  alive.  He  had  ob- 
tnined  a  ix-vulver,  and  was  prepanxl  to  sell  his  life  dearly 
^^ratht-r  than  be  t:i.ken  Iisu^k  to  thy  penal  wjttleuient  and  the 
^■IneviUblc  horrorHof  the  chaingnng.  Hathaway  wits  deeply 
^^Btirred,  but  retained  his  coolness,  as  tlie  Yankee  sailor 
^^^oes  in  every  emergency. 

^^  "Leave  this  thing  to  me,"  he  said,  "and  I  think  1  can 
^atudy  out  some  beltur  way  of  settling  it." 
^^m  By  this  lime  it  hud  buconiu  djirk.  The  men  were  all  lje- 
^^ow  except  the  anchor  watch.  There  was  a  kind  of  locker 
under  thecabln  tujniiMiniou.way,  which  wasuoed  sometimt^s 
by  the  steward  to  store  dishes,  eta  It  was  large  enough  to 
hold  a  man,  with  some  siiueexing,  and  was  covered  by  one 
of  tho  stair  boards.  Tho  Dartmoor  cells  were  more  roomy, 
bat  less  comfortable, 

Ilathaway  quickly  formed  his  plan  and  nnfolded  it  to 

O'Reilly.     It  was  for  the  latter  to  %valk  aft  with  a  small 

prindstone,  which  happened  to  be  at  h-ind,  lean  over  the 

rail,  and,  at  thf?    first   favorable  opportunity,  tlirow  the 

grimLstone  and  his  hat  overboard,  then  slipping  down  the 

mjwniou-way  take  refuge  in  tin?  locker. 

Hathaway  went  fonvard  and  engaged  the  watch  in  talk, 

standing  so  aa  to  obstruct  the  view  of  O'  Reltly,  at  the  same 

time  that  he  gave  the  watch  instnictions  to  ketp  a  sharp 

ye  on  the  latter,  who.  he  said,  was  desperate,  and  might 

to  do  away  with  himself;  "for,"  he  continued,  *' he 

to  kill  himself  in  Australia,  before  we  took  him  off.*' 


•  II  nuiy  bo  woTiIi  noting  Iii-n.-,  Ihnl,  in  writing  his  "  Moood^rni?,'"  O'Reilly 
fBvcUiC  luUDC  "f  Bowmmi  tu  tlic  TiHain  i>[  the  aCotjr,  t:vi:u  tu  lie  rvmembend 
Uigeneraiu*  friencU.  ibc  Mcsuiruf,  by  waae  iu  tliu  suine  book. 
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Just  tfaen  there  was  a  loud  splash  in  (he  vratei 
"  Wliat' 8  tliat  ? ' '  exclaitned  rTathawjiy .  ' '  It' »  O"  Rei lly, * ' 
cried  the  natch;  "he  lias  thrown  himself  overboard. **H 
"STan  overboard."  was  instanlly  MlioiUtjd,  atui  btrmglit.  rlio 
crew  on  deck.  Four  Iwinta  weit;  lowered  ami  searched  rlie 
water  for  an  hour.  They  found  only  O'Reilly's  hat,  though 
om:  of  the  orew,  with  n  sailor's  vivid  irnagitialinn,  wwore 
that  he  hiul  mughtaglinipee  of  u  drowning  nian'^fuce,  and 
knew ic to  be  O'Reilly's.  When  Hathaway'a  boat  came 
back  from  ita  fniitless  quest,  hn  found  the  second  mat 
leaning  over  llio  side,  and  crying  hiUerly:  "lie's  goM 
poor  fellow  t  here's  hia  Imt.  The  men  have  just  picked 
up.-  We'll  never  see  liim  ngain." 

Next  morning  then*  ivasgriefonbfKird  theOmelle.  Th« 
flag  at  halC-itiasC  brought  out  the  eaptaiu  in  ii  shore  boat 
to  leam  tlie  sjid  news,  O'Reilly's  wet  hat  lay  on  tho 
hatrh-way.  InniiediatRly  uft^erwanl  cume  ilit:  police  boat  _ 
with  the  <i<iveruor,  and  Oonvjct  Bowman  ready  to  identify-^ 
his  prey.  The  unmistakable  sincerity  of  the  men's  grief 
antisfied  tlie  nflieials.  On  the  evening  of  the  same  day  tho 
GazeUe  went  to  sea  nmnolested.  As  soon  as  they  wore 
well  clear  of  tho  land,  Hathaway  said  to  the  captain  (I 
gi»e  his  own  story) : 

"  'I  guess  I'll  go  below  and  get  a  cigar.'  I  went  and 
hauled  the  step  away,  and  there  was  O'Reilly  all  in  a  heap. 
I  can  soo  his  face  right  l>erore  me  now,  white  as  chalk ;  eyes 
as  black  us  night.    He  looked  like  a  wild  man. 

*'  *  What  now ! '  says  ho,  trcmbliug  all  over. 

*'  '('ome  out  of  that.'  says  1. 

"  '  What  do  you  mean !'  says  he. 

"  'Don't  stop  to  ask  que.slions.  njan,*  siiys  I ;  *get  out 
of  that  and  come  up  ;  you're  safe  for  this  time.  Laud  is 
almost  out  of  sight.*  , 

"  He  crawled  out,  and  we  went  on  deck  together.  i 

"' Now,' says  I,  'go  and  shake  hands  with  the  captain.' 

"  I  went  to  the  side  of  the  ship  and  stood  them  smok- 
ing, and  pretending  to  be  scanning  the  horixoii.  I  saw  tho 
captain  give  one  look  at  him,  a  kind  of  scared  look.    He 
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Ilnagfat  it  was  liis  pliost.    Tfieii  li(>  wriitiKO'ReiUy'Bbiind, 
[Ud  buret  out  crying,  just  tiko  a  \mhy. 

'* Pretty  soon  lie  looked  ac  me.  T  never  said  a  word. 
"'Did  lUnt  fellow  have  anything  to  do  with  ier  says 
be." 
Capt.  Frederick  Haasey,  wlio  whs  first  oflicer  of  the 
Teat  the  time,  expresses  his  belief  that  ihe  Governor 
i"not  ao  badly  fooled  aa  we  thought.  When  Bowman 
■M  arraigned  in  court,  he  coinmencwi  lo  tell  the  story  of 
O'Reilly,  when  the  Governor  commanded  :  *  He  silent.,  sir' 
Affia  ho  attempted  to  speak,  when  the  Governor  arose  and 
aid:  '  If  you  epeak  agnJu,  I'll  have  you  gagged.'  When 
liesaw  our  flag  at  half  mast,  he  inquired  (he  reason  for  it, 
nod  ordered  it  down.  I  believe  he  ^vished  to  prevent  div- 
iDg  or  dragging  for  the  body,  lor  I  have  since  heard  that 
Ills  wife  was  a  loyal  Irish  woman." 

'Hie  m«ch-abn.se<l  word  "loyal"  is  for  onco  well  applied, 
if  Capt.  Uiissey's  information  was  correct  as  to  the  nation- 
jallty  of  the  Governor's  wife. 

Tlie  Gazelle's  next  landfall  was  to  lie  made  at  tlie  Island 
lot  Si.  Helena,  the  prison-rock  on  which  the  British  nation 
[ehained.  and  tortnred,  and  frptted  to  death  the  great  sol- 
[di«w!if»  had  wwikly  trusted  toilieirnia;jn!inlmity.  It  was 
to  be  expected  that  the  secret  of  O'Reilly's  identity 
be  kept  by  the  whole  ahip'a  crew,  esi>e(^ially  art«r 
lipTImleriqiie  episole;  so  Onptain  Giffonl  n-lnrtantly  de- 
Urmined  to  part  with  his  passenger  ere  reaching  that  port. 
'nie  American  Inrk  Atppkire,  of  Ik>ston,  bonnd  frotn  Bom- 
hay  to  Liverpool,  <ximman<Ifd  by  Captain  K.  J.  Seiders, 
ms  spoken  on  Jnly  20.  off  the  Caj^e  of  Goo<l  Hope,  and 
■V^ieed  to  give  a  iKLs.^tngc  home  to  sf^aman  "John  Soule,*' 
''Rellly  having  adopted  for  the  nonce  the  name  and  paiiera 
tamin  who  bad  deserted  from  the  Gazelle.  Ilonust  sail- 
eoon  learn  to  trnat  one  another,  and  Captain  t^iders 
vu  taken  into  the  confidence  of  his  conuirymun,  repay- 
Juff  it  by  giving  O'  Reilly  astate-room  in  bis  cabin  and  tTeat- 
ing  liim  with  every  kindness. 

Tfaegpneru-Hily  of  Giddrd  did  not  stop  with  commend- 
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itig  tile  fngitivo  to  bis  countryman;  all  the  ready  money 
that  he  had  in  liis  potuw&siou  ha  put  Jnlu  O'Reilly's  luuids 
lit  parting,  and  when  the  youug  tnaii,  deeply  loucbed  by 
such  generous  conlideace,  would  have  remonstrated,  Bay- 
ing :  "  I  may  nevur  reach  America ;  I  may  never  be  able  to 
repay  you  "—the  big-hearted  sailor  merely  replied : 

'*  If  you  never  reach  America,  I  eholl  be  very  sorry  for 
yon  ;  if  yon  are  never  able  to  rejwy  me,  I  shall  not  be  ninch 
the  pooLvr;  but  I  hope  you  will  reach  Aineiica,  and  I  am 
sure  you  will  pay  me  il  yon  can."  Uia  confidence  waa  not 
misplaced.  Fouryeai-s  later  O'lleilly'sHratbookof  poems 
wa:5  published,  and  bore  this  dedication: 

TO 

CAPTAIN  T>AVW  XI,  GIFFORD, 

Of  Uie  ■whaling  bark  Oazelk,  of  New  Bedford, 

1  ItKDICATB  TmS    BOOK. 

Ill  February-,  l^SO,  t  left  tlir  coast  of  Western  Australia  in  a  Hnall 
bottt  witbotit  A  sail.  Peculiar  circumsUiooee  rond<>r<^d  it  impossible 
thai  I  sliuiiM  D-lurti.  Mj  only  path  lay  arrnKs  thn  Indian  Or.cai).  It 
ploastxl  God  thnt  my  l>oitt  wu  seen  from  the  niiulhcod  of  the  OascUt, 
commanded  by  Captain  Giffrtnl.  trliu  pii-kctl  tuo  up  und  treuteO  Die 
wtlh  all  kiiidiicjw  duriuj;  a  sercn  montlis'  wbalinc  ci-uise.  On  parltntf 
with  niu  Hi  Uta  d\\tv  of  Good  Hope  he  lent  me  LvTcnty  K^iineaH  Lo  liclp 
llie  on  my  way  to  Amcncu.  One  of  the  (fri>at«»t  pleasure*  tiiia  litUe 
book  can  ever  iiflon)  mu  ix  lln:  wriliii^''  of  this  dvdication. 

Captain  Orifford  never  saw  this  grateful  tribute.  Ue 
died  ere  the  volume  could  rwu-h  him,  hut  not  ere  his  (rust 
in  the  author's  gmtitude  bml  been  iimply  justified. 

O'Reilly  found  it  even  a  harder  task  to  part  with  his 
warm  friend  and  mes-smate  Ifathawjiy.  The  two  were 
almost  equal  in  years,  with  kindred  buoyancy  of  spirits, 
and  a  deeper  undercuri-ent  of  earnestness  which  made  each 
respect  and  love  the  other.  Between  them  existed  that 
love,  '*  jKissing  the  love  of  women."  which  only  men  of 
nobln^it  mould  may  feel  or  undenitand. 

In  the  jwet's  well  sloct^tid  library  were  many  volumes, 
the  gifts  of  admiring  friends  of  all  degreea  of  life.    Some 
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lere  fliito^ijih  copies  from  men  of  world-wide  fame ;  hnt 
volmiw  wliicli  he  clitn-islnjii  most,  ftmdly  was  uii  old, 
sea  flavorwl,  weather-beaten  manuscript  book,  ihu  prifuUi 
"lyg"   of  Henry  Hathaway.      A  few  months  Iwforo  his 

ith  lie  showed  it  lo  niu,  with  such  n  look  of  fond  pride 
1(1  pleasure  as  only  he  could  wear  whun  testifying  lo  tlie 

re  and  lenderne»  uf  another.  Truly  it  waa  a  voliimo  on 
rkosepngea  any  man  might  be  prond  to  be  chronicled  ut> 
b.     A  few  extracts  will  show  the  character  of  this 

ngular  record,  whirh  was  IwRuri  three  houre  after  ihy 

arting  of  the  frieadfi  and  continued  lo  Ihe  end  uf  iho 
wjage: 

Ship  GaxdU.  July  SO.  IMS. 
^DuR  Old  Pnxow  : 

Itm  now  seated  at  tlie  old  doiikey.  vrlicre  w«'ve  Hit  aide  byaidB 
brtke  tut  Qt«  tDODtlis,  men  or  Iob,  and  have  be«tt  n-AiIini;  ovw  kbiq 
otjDur  pUfces  of  poetry,  uiid  it  nuUtM  me  loneBome,  alllnMiifli  ws  have 
oMlnun  part"!  fts  y«t  hardly  three  hours,  ntid  tliank  (Joil  wu  havo 
lind  and  pjulcd  as  fricudji ;  iuid  ihiukiug,  pcrluijm,  iu  iLftcr  yt>&n  jruu 
■maU  like  to  know  the  tmoaftctioiu  of  Uie  r<Mnaind«r  of  IhU  voynifes  I 
•hiU  tmlmvor  townica  little,  ottoe  iu  a  while,  h'lfiiuif  it  may  prove 
ialtnitbftlo  yoiL  Uort  crcryborly  o»  bo*rd  im  tolkintfulwut  yuu.iuid 
thrill  wish  you  good  lack  in  your  undertaking,  and  all  tluit  I  have 
pit  tOHjr  is,  "  Good  flpeed.  and  Uod  blem  yoa ! " 

fttDAY  Emanyn.  Joly  30.— A^iii  1  am  iH«tMl,  to  add  amjtlirr  Itna 
orlvo.  Thift  inonutic  tbett  wens  aix  saila  iii  Mtfht,  a»d  I  niipixiM  thtt 
S^fiin  was  me  of  tli«  «x.  The  old  mna  told  m»  tbh  iiwicniiig'  that 
iMthuqgb  you  would  go  home  witli  u»  yci.  Ut  nuys  that  if  w«  get  to 
St  Kin  BnS  be  wUI  lalmynaon  ImwH  ft^^n,  and  ok  much  »  I 
w«U  Dbr  lo  bttra  yoa  bero,  I  tiopa  and  trust  lliat  ynu  orr  mfe  wlier* 
jw«*.  Gud  bleHyou,Ql(l  fellov  !    (i'lod-night ! 

Sttnt-AT  Encsisa.  SlaL— II  is  now  htvwiagm  ipslc  fm^  tlift  west- 
iHii, and  tlw uld  ^ip  is  lyinc' lo  vadcr  raefad  fotraail  antl  rlnan nwfMl 
>  tspaO,  and  I  have  KOl  ^  Maes  Um  wont  load,  and  am  M  bom*- 

Priad  affer  f  rknd  drpatH  : 
Btbrtafrtadt 
!  to  M  uafa*  km  ef  karti 


bar  EmaHuAacMtSL— TeHctdtt/r  £d  wAwril&MitwM 
;  a  taW  erf  vmI  :  iMt  tli»  evnuoic  as  U  a  Aaa  WMdlMr,  1  will  add 
r  baa  or  tw«.    Soace  lhj>  bewd  wiod  ononMaoed  we  hare  bM 
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about  fitly  miles  of  our  cotirse,  but  I  lliiuk  the  prospecU  are  )*oocl  now  ~ 
lo  gnl  it  baolc  l^fi4iIl.  uiidper)iu|Mn  littto  more.  Rvfiryhody  on  board 
Roeiiut  to  bo  in  ifiK)d  HiHiiU  ty-iUi.v.  oxocpl  niywif.  There  are  (our  ships 
iiisigiil,  and  if  eitlmr  uf  Uioiu  U  iliu  &i/i;)'ii'rie  1  wUhftbe  would  come 
cioso  to  us,  for  I  would  reollj  Ukft  to  kuow  how  jou  ar«  gQttin^  along. 
I  tuld  Ca]>taiu  Q.  tbat  I  felt  confldi'Qt  tlmL  you  ak  all  riglit  with  that 
catttttiti,  as  I  liked  tho  looks  of  him  the  moment  I  set  ey«a  on  him. 

Wedkksujiy  Kvkmru,  4th.— Well,  John,  evenins  has  onco  mora 
tlirowu  h«r  sable  iitikutle  around  us.  aud  I  am  suated  oiive  mure  in  niy 
littlv  niiie-by'«vii'eii  tuadd  atiotlier  line  to  thin  puxzle.  Thia  i»  tli« 
tliirtconth  uuniror-su'y  of  my  licafariiiff  life,  and  I  hope  (if  God  sparca 
my  lifej  beCoraUieuexL  tUirteeuttxpirBH,  IshHll  bu  in  butter circiiiiulaiicw 
tliaii  at  present,  althotigb  1  suppose  it  is  folly  to  think  of  the  hereafter 
(iiire^rtl  lo  worldly  thinf^s);  yet  it  U  but  natural,  if  wv  have  a  mind  of 
our  own,  and  wish  to  ^in  fame.  There  are  but  two  sails  in  Bi^ht  lo-dajr, 
and  I  thiuk  lliu  old  Sapphire  ia  out  of  sight  and  I  liofie  ahead  of  us,  Mt 
I  wish  you  good8]ioed.    Lat.  Sld«i;.  SOmin.S.,  Ums.i7dcg.  ISmia.  K. 

THricsDA,Y.r.Ui.— All  tliiaday  fine  brcoMs  from  LheN.N.W,  Wo  are 
now  witiiin  about  fire  degrees  of  longitude  of  tlxi  Cape,  and  I  hope  and 
pruy  thut  ihi^  bmete  will  talce  n»  unninil.  and  I  should  liko  to  arrirn  at 
St.  Helena  one  or  two  days  ahead  of  j-ou,  so  that  you  may  eome  bock 
to  u.t  again.  :ik  I  tlitiik  you  wit]  be  much  Kafer  here. 

Evorybody  on  board  seems  to  be  in  good  spirits,  except  Ur.  Bryao, 
and  ho  has  been  gniaiiiagal)  day  about  liis  old  friend,  you  know  who  it 
it,  therefore  I  will  caUno  names.  There  is  but  one  sail  in  flight  to-daj, 
and  he  m  dow^  l(i  ua,  and  I  think  is  an  Knglishmau  ;  tlierefnru  1  know 
tliiit  th<'  old  .Safyphim  ik  out  of  sight.  Oxwl-niglit,  old  boy  !  May  th« 
gtmd  xptrit  that  bus  watchiMl  oyer  you  an  far  still  continue  to  do  m. 
Our  latitude  by  obeervatioa  ia  3&deg.  33  min.,  and  longitude  S3  d«g. 
at  min.  E. 

SATiniOAV.  7th. — ^To-day  tre  hav«o  fair  wind  again,  and  are  scud- 
dim:  ott'  at  the  mpid  rate  of  alxiut  three  knots  per  hour,  but  I  Uiink  the 
pro«pe<-lfl  arfl  fmr  for  a  fitroiig  bree«e  lo-night. 

WeiinkhkaV,  I  Ith. — Tlii?i  has  been  abeaiiLiful  day,  surh  a  one  ax  you 
u^od  U>  liko  when  you  were  on  board.  The  wind  has  been  very  light, 
but  fair.  We  find  oumelvee.  by  olMer?atiofi.  aliout  two  miles  from  the 
Cape,  and  I  hope  an<l  trust  wo  may  pass  it  before  morning.  I  have 
Uioiighl  u  gn^'itt  de(d  alxiut  you  U>-dny,  and  wondor  how  you  are  get- 
ting along,  and  something  tellK  me  that  you  are  all  nght.  God  grant 
that  it  is  so,  old  follow  ;  and  m.iy  the  llcing  whose  ever  watrhful  ayo 
is  upon  US  watch  over  and  comfort  you  in  all  your  troubles  ;  and  doa\ 
for  Eleaven'fl  sake,  John  (wbatcTer  your  troubles  nuiy  be),  {fire  up 
your  evening  pnwtiee.  Tiood-night,  old  boy  I  Ood  bless  you  I  Oiir 
ktiliMle  is  about  35  dt%.  45  loin.  8..  and  longitude  18  deg.  42  min.  B. 
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TumMJ,  l31Ii.-ThR  l»gg«8t  part  of  Uiiti  6hj  wo  have  (toil  Btnmg 
iMmm  from  Uie  W.S.W.,  uud  Lave  bocu  stecrius  by  Ui«  wiitil  un  ttie 
p<irt  Uwk,  .Till]  heading  from  N.N.W,  to  K.W.  by  N.  Tliere  ix  cjno 
Soil  in  sighL  BHlvrn  uf  lui,  tuid  1  liuv«  woudered  sevunU  Umcs  tu-day 
wbeUtoF  it  is  th«  Saiyphire  or  aiit.  1  liopn  it  U.  and  wittli  wa  could 
li«Tc  eo'>d  wcallier  to  g^n.  Our  luUtudo  u  34  Cleg.  (5  tuiu.  S.,  oud 
luQjf jttide  17  tieg.  53  niiii.  R.,  m,  an >-ihi  mm;,  we  haru  puuod  iba  Capo 

BATtiKUAV,  UUi.— TKhhasbeena  tMautiful  day.  witli  liglilbrMam 
■■mn  ih*  S-El,  ami  we  Imro  been  eogagt-d  weiidiiig  aluft  uur  luizEuo  top- 
kQ  and  yardM.     Tlivrv  ure  lwo«lii(M  in  si^ht,  one  of  Ihvni  rlose  to  un 
a.nd  tljc  ulUvr  aWuL  tUtvcu  miles  distunl.    The  odh  that  ia  close  to  ua  is 
«a    large  Erigliidinuin.  ttiat  nus  cline  to  us  tbo  dayaft^ryou  vent  on 
Ixjurd  tlie  S-iittAirv  ;  but  liiu  ollivr  we  caii'l  tull  w^ui  lit;  in,  but  1  tiujii; 
it  ta  tlie  Sappliire  ;   if  it  i^,  I  lUiiik  \nf  will  (^-t  U>  HL  FKli'iiu  almut  Lb« 
bnv^     Ourbititudv  >;«  about  33  deg- 'i'^  miu-  H.,  but  liit:  huigiludcl 
V*  out  yet  asL-vrtouied. 

BwdaT.  Ifilk— Thia  b«s  been  aitotber  beauUful  day.  and  ve  liar« 
laad  a  nice  llttla  brecnte  froui  tlic  south.  There  a  but  one  idiip  iit  sight, 
n^id  he  u  nearly  out  of  Highl  ahoid  of  ua.  Our  latitude  ia  33  deg.  S., 
^nd  lungituilo  13  deg,  55  miiu  E. 

HoifDAV  EVBOKU.  16tJi.~All  of  tliis  day  we  hare  bod  a  Htrooir 

l»f  MMB  from  tho  nautli.  and  liavt)  nukltt  u  giMd  diitaaoa  towanl  our 

dieatinattou.    Tlim  arc  two  h1u{h  iu  ught,  onu  lutvm,  and  Ihc  other  on 

e  port  quartM",  but  so  far  aimy  that  wc  cannot  makv  ouLwli«tlivr 

kther   of   tbem    is    tlio    ,'ijpphirr,   or  noL      EvoryUKJy    on    board 

to  be  in  guod  spirits   to-day,  na  is  generally  the  case  wUeu 

iharu  a  fair  wiiid.     Our  liilitud«  hi  31  dcg.  35  miu.  S.,  and  longitude 

WKItttiai>AY.  lflth.-.The  fore  part  of  tbta  day  wc  lud  bcaatiful 

'^MLber  and  light  brvexBa  from  the  S.E.,  and  tliis  aftenioun  we  have 

■*Mji  a  good  bnoe,  and  a  thick  fog,  and  oTcrj-thing  look*  as  gloouy  as 

•->1  «J  boots.    Tb«  wme  two  aliipi  lliat  hare  been  in  aight  for  tlw  la«t  two 

A^Mjrsore still  inmght,  tno  points  onourstarbnard  bov,  and  anotfacroue 

Oi^Fm.  tite  port  (juarter.     lambert  just  came  in  and  anked  me  if  I  did  not 

fi^kvl  well,  as  be  noticed  I  lookeil  duwnhcartnl,  and  I  bad  to  turn  him 

W^F  whli,  "  Oh,  well  enough,*'  but  I  hare  got  the  bhiM  liki>  Kinobe,  ao— 

<3-<3od-Qight  i    latitude  29  deg.  30  inio.  S..  longitude  about  9  dcg.  E. 

HOKDAT,  23d.— I   did  not  write  yescterdny,  nx  I  had  the  UoMtfaa 

^F^snt  kind  -,  but  tbia  evening,  as  I  trxl  a  little  better,  1   will  acratch  a 

liss^CFlwo.    Wehare  had  Aroag  braaiM  alt  dayand  the  old  Kliip  la 

irobiag  along  about  eight  knot*  per  hour.     If  this  broete  Usta  until 

frUay,  I  think  we  will  be  at  f^.  Helena.     Every  one  on  board  ia 

«^y>J>iig good  health,  and  must  of  ua  arc  in  guod  »|jiribi,  and  1  hope 
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and  pmy  that  yon  ntf  ftnJAying  tliA  Sftme  i)li>Ming.     Qood-night, 
boj*  !    Lalilufk'^il  lies'.  ^'  "lin-  S-.  longitii(1«  1  ddg-.  E. 

TilUBSpAV,  Stlh.  — All  of  llii*t  (Irty  wc  have  light  aire  and  cjiltnH,  and 
]iar«  made  but  little  dislancc  There  arc  but  two  sails  iu  siglit  to^ay  ; 
one  of  tiLom  is  tiie  same  onu  tlial  we  ^ned  oa  tlio  20th.  Ttie  land,  I7 
our  rackuiitng.  in  about  sixty  tniU-Jt  ilistant,  niid  I  hupe  Uiat  we  wtll 
come  to anclior  (omorpow.  Kvccybwly  sociDS  to  l>c  in  good  spirits  U>- 
(Lty.  I  suppose-  il  is  iHrcnnMi  nv  arc  close  to  port,  &ii<]  I  would  give 
ponriileralite  if  il  w^rf  New  HcdfoH  instead  of  Bt.  Ucl«nfl,  and  thai  you 
w«ni  he.n*  with  iih  :  but  perha[Ki  it  is  all  for  th«  beat  aa  it  is,  and  I  tmtt 
God  that  it  i*,  oU  fcllnvv.  (iood-ntgiit  aiid  Go<l  bless  you  I  Our  liitl> 
ttidv  in  shout  16  ilfg.  '20  iniii,.  and  longitude  A  dt>g.  W. 

SATl'IifiAV,  2Hth.— This  morning  wo  cairw' at  anchor,  arul  wo  find 
tli:it  tho  Snjipliirr  has  not  benn  here  as  yet,  and  as  cvcrylliiug  is  quiet 
and  nodnngT,  1  hopp  stio  will  come  iti  before  wo  leave  .  -  .  .  Tbo~ 
day  that  wft  rauirt  at  anvlior  ihi-ro  w«r«  nflotin  sliiiisaiidiorcd  hers, 
thirteen  nu-rchanUneii,  tho  whaling  bark  Ohio,  and  Ji«  old  Qaselh  : 
and  now,  old  follow,  as  1  caunot  think  of  auytliing  cl»  to  write  Uutt 
will  iut«r«<tt  you.  1  will  bid  you  adi«u,  and  lay  thia  book  aside  for  tbe 
prfspjit,  for  il  iiinkfi*  nift  lonesome  every  lime  that  I  wrilft  in  it.  Ky 
prayer  is  that  tho  old  S^pphirr  will  Iiavn  favorahlo  winds  and  make  a 
spi^Ltly  imifwigp,  and  that  you  may  \»,  furluiixtc  enough  when  you 
arrive  m  England  to  get  a  ship  bound  direct  to  America.  Good-ty,  old 
fellow,  and  may  Ctodin  bis  infinite  menry  watch  over  nud  l>I«S8yoti  I 

NuvEMBHua— Pear  old  fellow,  it  is  my  dog  watch  below,  and  I 
hare  »|>eiit  most  uf  it  iu  playing  the  llutina,  and  reading  orer  some  of 
your  poetry,  but  I  will  improve  the  few  moments  that  are  left  me  in 
adding  aimtber  line  or  two  to  thia.  I  hoiw  and  pray,  old  hoy,  that 
before  (hi*  time-  you  haw  sodded  youi-  lioof  on  Yankee  itliorrs.  and  X 
wish  lliat  t  WBre  there  will)  you  (yet,  Tliy  will  Tmi  done,  O  tiod  !  not 
mine).  The  old  man  lias  boon  in  hero  this  evening,  showing  me  some 
nholractuf  a  right  whale  voyage,  and  be  hax  asked  for  my  opinion 
a^wut  going  there,  but  I  gave  him  no  encouragement,  knowing  thai  if 
W8  leave  liei-e  we  will  lorn  our  letters  again.  Oli.  dear,  I  winh  thia 
voyage  woa  over  I  I  haven't  bod  a  letter  from  home  for  sixteen  montha, 
and  1  liave  got  t)i«  blues  like  old  boots,  so  I  will  bid  you  a  good-night, 
and  light  acigar  and  go  on  deck,  and  tramp,  tramp,  tramp  away,  aud 
build  castlcH.     Ijit.  »!  deg.  S.,  long.  BO  deg.  W. 

NoVEMStCR  33.  — jVguiii  I  ain  aeuted  by  iny  old  donkey,  wiUi  pen  in 
liand,  to  8Ci-»lch  another  line  or  two.  I  have  been  reading  tu  Mr. 
Br7«B  apolitioal  piocc  wliicli  I  found  in  an  English  paper,  and  I  tell 
you  what,  he  is  raving  mad.  He  has  got  one  of  bis  old  political  QU  on, 
at>d  I  would  that  you  might  see  him  now.  TIte  piece  is  about  a  Mr. 
Roebuck,  an  Rngltsli  orator,  and,  wlien  I  left  Mr.  Bryan  on  dack  about 
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|[j|lbitl«A  aeo,  lie  wiucittlineliini  'ivfir^niiiitr  thnl  Iio  could   Uylim 

I  to.     U  Ik  fdiii-  iiioiitliH  iit-rniiri-<>w  stiixwyou  loft  ait,  luid  1  ho[ie 

Bill  trust  thut  you  arc  quietly  MKilu]  down   in  Ymikw  Uiwii.'    Bincc 

you  left  we  hare  nut  twvii  tli<^  x\>oal  or  n  )t|ieriii  wIinIo,  wUicti  iiuike«  tl»e 

toot  nAturally  liong  ratliur  Itcury.    For  poRtiine  I  ttavo  takcu  tbo  riff- 

ging  off  from  my  Utile  vessel,  aiul  aui  goiiijr  to  rig  her  again,  and  have 

alao  iitaile  ubout  hulf  a  ilinsvii  c^iies.     By  llio  vrtiy,  1  wits  lookiu^  ut 

your  CHaer  y t!ftii>n)ay,  aiid  I  must  xlinti-ly  pnlUli  it,  and  K  I  am  iinfor- 

diniiKonou^b  Dot  t«>  nK-ut  you  again,  i  shall  ot'rtuiiil.v  iwnd  it  to  your 

flUbrr  U8  I  prutniMtl  you.     TImj  lrc««  of  liair  is  also  tuf>.\  mid  if  I  ilo  ntil 

>=««  you  agiiin  I  will  do  with  it  as  I  told  you  I  would.    Tli«  old  nijui  iwa 

Itawile  bis Hchnoiiep  for  Jininiy,  and  liaa  got  ber  allriggml,  and  Lbo  eaib 

Ion,     Mnriatio,   Hr.   ,I<jw:|>ti,  .ioim   Vilrcnc,  lijll   Malay,  and   the   boy 

LuJrcwan!  mcli  l>uildiii^it  v^txsid  ;  )>iil  I  hii.vpw«ii  nonoynl  v<|Ual  to 

tJic  one  LluE  \ntor  Carpenter  built,  and  wliicli  I  liuvc  in  my  pos^sstnn. 

^^N'o  ikMiU  yon  nflvn  tliink  of  tlm  ni^ht  Lliiit  wv  luHt  hint,  and  of  tlm 

tarruw  escape  thai  you  had  hut  a  short  (into  after,  and  1  have  \iem 

ikful  a  fftval  many  linim  Uiat  I  did  not  If^avo  the  boaL.  for  if  I  luid 

I  certainly  would  hnw  pcrialivd.     Now  ait  it  \s  about  tiniv  to  sborl«n 
■i1   for  ihtt  rii<;l)t,  I   will  hid  you  ^XKl-utglil  and  gooudcclc.     tdMig. 

ideg.  Wmin.  W..  lot.  S3  d eg.  ao  rain.  S. 

f  Batuhuav.  Decflmber  la  .  .  .  .  I  oflen  think  nf  you  ami  i«dc  niy- 
liC  tlitrc  is  any  dou1>t  about  your  siifcly,  and  while  011101*8  think 
PaU^ntoii.  for  Jnstanco,  I  think  titers  is  no  dtiuht,  nid  boy,  Ixit 
I  AN  on  YiiiikfiO  soil,  and,  with  tliu  liel|>  of  (Uxl,  I  witi  mum  l>n  with 
ou;  aiid  1  liopo  the  lime  ia  iini  far  hiittm  vbmi  Konif.i  of  your  old 
anftuds  from  Au!ttr:ilia  irill  Iw  with  y«m,  vtijoyinjc  frcwlmn    inslrml  of 
andagp.      HmHlagi*.  do  I  call  it !     Worw  Uian  lioiidiitTB,  f<ir  Ihc  slavo 
I  bonda^  has  no  uuo  to  ncom  him  hut  his  niaHter,  while  Uioao  ^itliv 

II  are  KufTeriii);  Uie  scorn  of  a  whole  nation,  and  what  is  it  for  ? 
tMt  fi>r  upholduii:  tlieir  ni;hta.     Qod  bless  llwm  I   ant)  may  the  time 

Com  arrive  whon  tlit>3'  vrill  have  a  liolpingf  hand  loa»ii«tthoai  tniwcnp- 
» Iff.'    Tlierv  IPX'!'  ticht  bolls. 

SttSDAr,  danutiry  3t).  187i>. — Aiiolhor  week  has  passed  nway,  and 
-Xieibadcsuf  ovoiiing  artt  ont^o  moro  eathorcd  ov^ruo.  ll  is  my  dog 
rb  below,  and  I  have  been  readinff  the  Jtible.  and  playing  hymn 
-"wiBi^?  on  the  fluUna  ;  mid  now.  as  I  have  a  few  Icinuro  nioraonts  before 
fccoineoii  duly.  1  will  iii))m>v*o  them  in  wrili«(f  to  you,  liopirtg  ihal,  by 
^  "•!  by,  whun  you  come  Ui  pcrust;  these  pages,  you  may  be  interested, 
«rl  know  thai  you  wUl  want  to  know  some  of  UieproccMidiiigsof  your 


*01tHllyhiul  i)utnbM<n}uiittwnilAyitlntlie"Tftn'kMt«WD"ofPkiItde1pldt. 

f  O'Rpniy  and  llatJiawny  had  even  Dic-a  |ilfuiii<d.  tinionfc  tiietr  olliar  air 
*I>MJ(B,  (ti«uni'  which  Ihcy  wcro  lo  lairry  out  Mu:oca* fully  aBVoi)  yean  later— of 
V^knln^  the  odtcr  forloro  eapdvcB  In  Auitrulh. 


90 


JOHN  BOTLB  o'KUILbY. 


old  BhipmotCJi.  The  old  man  is  as  dry  an  ever,  and  once  in  a  vbile  ha 
Ti;iM!«U  uwr  his  old  vrliidiQg  atoriea,  bill  liu  hIw«)-h  lunis  out  U>  be  the 
horn  liiiiiK^'ir,  ul[li(>ii|2)i  Iiv  eolcloni  s|ir!akK  <;vil  of  any  oim.  1  have  not 
had  a  talk  with  him  about  j«u  for  u  long  time  ;  but,  wboncvcr  I  hare, 
lie  bus  uJwairei  Kpokeu  welt  of  you.  Hr.  Bryan  in  Uie  «uu«  old  hUcIe, 
aiid  a&  iitit  ill  iHiUlinkl  iifFiiirs  aa  ever,  Dtiil  is  about  aa  uck  of  this  voyaice 
as  I  aril.  Thftremititnloi-of  tho  uHIoGrsand  ull  Uit>  nrcw  are  well  ;  ttonie 
appiMr  to  bo  coiitcut,  whilu  othuns  look  bluu  cuuu^h.  It  is  ubuut  lime 
fur  [iiu  tugo  ou  dwtc;  su  I  will  oll'ur  up  a  prayer  Ui  tlio  Makvr  uf  alt 
tliinjpi  for  your  nucoiiaa,  and  go  to  duty.     tlood-iiiebL. 

SUNDAV  KvcNlXii,  thin)  inDutb,  sixth  day.— Ouce  more  ]  am  seated 
to  pcit  another  line  or  two.  Hiiice  1  hiai  wrote,  we  hnvt;  been  engagtA 
lilting  )tlii[>  for  hoiiin,  oiul  T  tbiiik  we  will  KtJirt  for  Iiouu-  iibout  ttie  :^tli 
of  this  inonUi.  Wc  Uavv  }Ci>ii>^  with  two  fiUi|js  iiitvly,  anil  hnvo  got 
papera  ub  tat«  as .! :Lnuary  IS.  1  am  aK  humusick  as  old  boutx,  and  wIkIi 
for  the  tloi"  to  lly.  We  are  all  as  well  an  common,  and  I  hope,  old 
fellow,  that  yon  nrf.  enjoying  the  sunie  bl(>sitilng.  I  hope  things  are 
properly  arranged  by  thia  tJnic  fur  tbv  cxi>«<l itioii  that  we  were  Uilluti|r 
about,  for  I  will  b«  ready  in  a  bhorl  time  Lu  stjirl  on  tliat  ermud  of 
merry,'    Good-nicht,  old  boy  t 

WRDKERnAV,  fourth  month,  Bfth  day.—  It  ia  my  watch  below  and  I 
have  been  Lryiiig  Ui  »1crp.  but  I  fiod  it  ini|)0»iible  to  do  so,  ax  1  am  oon- 
tinually  thinking  about  home  and  fpiendB,  We  have  be«ii  lying  here, 
within  a  thousand  niiliKt  of  home,  for  the  last  four  or  Dvo  days,  with 
heail  wiiid:4niid  ealmit,  but  T  have  no  doubt  but  tliat  it  is  all  for  the 
best.  Tho  wind  is  fair  now,  hut  quitu  light.  There  ntft  tiiree  sails  in 
sight,  all  huini'Wiinl  iMunil.     May  Oud  iipoud  thv  plow  I    Good-tiy. 

TuEMKAV,  fourth  month,  sixth  day,— I  am  oncu  moreiicatcd  in  my 
little  cight-by-six.  lu  add  a  lew  more  lines  to  thin  puzzle,  and  I  think 
thia  must  1*0  Uie  last,  as  I  exiwd.  to  be  n.t  home  in  a  few  days.  We  are 
now  olf  Ca|Hj  Huttens,  and  it  is  blowing  u  gale  from  the  N.W.,  but  I 
hope  it  wilt  soon  cliango  and  give  us  a  fair  wind,  for  iiiost  of  us  have 
gottlie  blueslikeold  boola.  Yet  it  it>  all  for  thi>  Ir'kI.  I  hojH.'  tlmt  you 
will  cornvt  tlie  many  minlokes  which  you  will  Ixi  likely  to  find  in  pe- 
rusing tlirsepngr'ft,  and  excuse  the  luuid- writing,  for  I  have  ivritlen  it  in 
haste,  doubting  whtrlhu*  you  would  cvor  get  it  or  noL  And  now,  old 
boy,  I  will  bid  yoti  a  good-night,  anil  hopr]  to  llnd  yoxi  wife  and  flonnd 
in  afewda\'s.  Our  latitude  by  oheorvatioa  US  dug.  SOmin.  N.,  and 
longitude  70  deg.  5  min.  W. 

This  same  old  log-book  is  rich  in  antogrnph  trfia."iiirns  of 
the  boyish  poet ;  for  he  bad  rioted  all  over  iLs  pages  while 


*Tlitt  "  espeditlou  "  waaillut  rcrerred  le  In  preceding  note. 
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on  board  the  Gasdle.  There,  penciled  in  a  bold,  handsome 
Juuxl,  is  ihe  first  draft  of  his  "  Withered  Snowdrops,"  with 
several  pages  of  hia  **  Uncle  N«*d's  Tules,"  and  a  rather 
-w«ik  effasion  which  never  grew  any  sinmger,  and  which  he 
^Tively  introduces  with  the  words  :  "The  following  little 
3ioeni  is  an  exquisite  bit  of — nihbish/* 

Orer  the  lunib  tf^-  pluiae  of  ''Old  Blowhard,  Mariner," 

[3ie  writes  a  lot  of  breezy  fuo*  each  as  the  foUuvnug.  which 

'^1  be-enjoytnl  leH,i  fur  iLi  humor  than  aa  an  indication  of 

the  anthor's  light  heortedness  and  readj  touch  with  the 

spirit  of  his  anrroundings.    It  follows  a  serioos  signal  coda 

in  Hathawaj's  writing,  and  is  entitled  : 

WHALINQ  SIONAI^-I^AST  EDITION. 

BT  0U>  BLOWHAXO. 

VUig  at  nuuQ— IFAo/f*  i^ 

Hi  miizMD— ll'Aoief  doicn. 
lilf  Uaulod  up  and  iluwa— Csn'tMwany  ir&altt. 
ToKtcfHUl  hauled  up  and  duwa — Loi>k  out. 
'AH  tiMniUon  tlie  sbip  lutuled  tip  tmd  dt>wu — Whal^  tomttchtn, 
£>iewaid  Ml  the  to^a—Oo  farthvr  off. 

waTfls  his  bat—  Whalia  all  rtnuul  the  Aip. 
I  etew  of  spanker  boom  hauled  up —  WTtaJea  yoinff  to  windtoarti. 

In  anothur  place  he  wntea  thv  following: 

.RTTLES  TO  BE  OBSERVED  BY  WHALE  SHIPS  IN  CASE  OF 

FIEE  BY  NIGHT. 

I-    When  Uie  officer  on  dwk  discoTers  that  thero  b  lire  in  the  ship. 

^''Ul  vail  with  patieaoeuutilhttBeesthe  fiames,  which  will  Kltowhim 
*'*«Ut  when;  the  fire  ut.  He  will  then  urooeed  at  once  to  call  the 
took. 

^  ^>    He  will  call  the  captain  and  offlcen  by  aboutiug  down  tbecabin: 
*    Uiint  the  ship  is  on  Sn." 

3-    Hr  will  thf-n  shake  the  re^  out  of  the  foresail,  and  haul  up  th» 
'^t  of  the  mixi^n  topmwt  itajsul,  at  the  same  time  letting  the  abip 
About  sirvrateun  pcHnta. 
"^   He  will  then  riag  the  bell,  sboat,  and  Sra  bomb-laacM  down  tb* 
^^^^■&  stvrs,  to  brinf  every  oae  to  a  nenSH  of  dan^'er. 

ft-    When  Ibe  captain  eookM  on  dMk.  he  will  at  on<«  send  two  men 
^%ch  masthead  u>  cry  "  Blie  ! "  Lbcn  he  wiU  take  ufT  the  fon  and 
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main  lialoScti  lo  pive  thowiuil  n.  gonil  eliaiicft  ^r  blrtwinp  ont  the  flm, 
Uh  will  jUho  cast  oft  llie  buhings  frum  tlte  ciisks  uu  iK^*k,  atiJ  huiDt  the 
wealtiftr  clew  of  tlie  viflo-l>^»cii  to  sli>a<ly  iho  sliip. 

6.  The  coojier's  chest  sliouM  bo  tbronti  orerbonrd,  as  it  might  ux- 
plode. 

7.  Tli«  first  aiid  tiecoiid  ofncen  ultould  B9«  thftt  the  port  anchor  he 
tukiiu  iu  from  tht-  bow,  curried  aft,  aiid  thrown  down  Ui<?  main  hiitch- 
way.  ft  Ih  rosy  to  »«>  ihe  jrood  ciTort  tli  is  may  have.  If  ncwassary.  the 
atorboitrd  luichor  tnwy  bu  llii-own  down  lliu  fore  hold. 

8.  Tb«  ihini  and  fourth  "(liwrs,  at  Uic  suinfl  tinif%  will  (Ire  bomb- 
huices  dnivn  tiie  lower  hold,  and  whi>ii  they  liaT«  flmd  awity  aU  on 
board,  thvy  will  wt>  tlmt  the  crc^w  extinjfuiitU  Ihu  fiiij  down  ihi^re  by 
pouring  biiekcUnf  Stm-kholm  tar  on  lh«  llamM.  Th*y  will  aIho  tar 
the  dM'k  ]»l  to  £ji-c<vcuL  iu  cak'litng  ftrv. 

9.  Tht:  cook  will  throw  thu  windlass  overboard,  and  then  capeiw  the 
kIusIi  barrel  in  the  waist,  to  prevent  the  men  from  slipping  on  the  wet 
dflcks. 

10.  The  (nptain  will  cut  away  all  ihn  fore  and  main  rigging',  and, 
whf^n  DiHt  is  doJK.-,  he  will  oall  the  men  dowa  from  u loft  They  may 
conic  down  the  Hying  jib-stay. 

11.  When  tlio  (irc  is  nearly  oxlini<;itislied  by  thcec  means,  cut  away 
the  m^isLs  and  rig  a  jury  maHt  at  the  riul  of  the  Hying  jiWioom. 

IS.  Send  fivu  men  and  two  oHlpPn  to  llic  wliii;!,  and  kl  h«T  lufr. 
When  nlie  gt^tx  roiuiil  ko  that  tho  wind  is  dead  ahvft<l,  Lli<>n  huiKt  Iho 
Hjiiuiker  and  let  hnr  send. 

i:).  Th raw  all  the  «argo  overboard  tomakelier  light,  and  head  fur 
boiDC 

N.  B.  —If  Lhoso  ruW  ar«  fjuwfulty  olMcrwd,  it  will  lie  found  that  a 
fire  on  iKiard  a  Hhip  is  as  hannlcas  a»  if  il  wcro  in  a  large  gunpowder 
magnziiie  on  sUoiti 

DIMENSIONS  OK  VARIOUS  PARTS  OK  A  SHIP. 
BY  OIJ)  ULOWIIAIU>. 

The  main  top-gnllanl  cruHs-tree  is  twice  as  long  as  the  filing  jib- 
boom. 

The  jib-buom  shnidd  bo  half  ax  long  again  iu(  the  jitwr  oiur  of  tlio 
larboaixl  bonU  It  the  larl)unnl  bo:it  hoHiioHlimroar,  niaku  Uio  jib-boom 
short  accordingly. 

Tho  mninyurd,  ui  all  fjutt  rtailing  veraelp,  should  be  about  as  long  as 
n  ro[)0. 

The  foreyard  is  half  as  long  an  the  mainynrd,  and  three  limes  as 
thick. 

In  large  8lii))H,  where  brown  lutiwr  is  iMcd  instead  of  canvas  fur  top- 
nlla,  U  is  not  necejwary  to  lacn  tlio  Ijuck-slays. 
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Tb«  rfglit  bttiver  niir linr  Khoiil<3  I>e  as  heavy  as  a  hage  stoiie,  and 
aboukl  alvr-a)-s  be  kept  warm. 

Th«  chimney  of  the  cook's  gnlU^y  kIiwiM  )m>  eight  tiiiim  an  long  as 
the  spaaker  boom.     In  cli])pcr  sbijus  thin  Iciig'tli  tiut.v  bo  doubled. 

Uiizvn  to[>-Kallnnt  yard  should  be  a  little  larger  ihao  a  log  of  wood, 
and  beur-y  iu  propurtivit. 

On  board  the  Sapphire  O'Reilly  fell  in  with  anotlicr 
passi.'^ngcr,  an  English  gontleman  nimiwl  Bailey,  who,  on 
learning  hin  ntory,  took  a  warm  intei*esl  in  thu  exile,  and 
aided  him  in  securing  passage  for  America,  after  arriTing 
at  LivorjMJoI,  on  October  13.  Mr.  S<>nlc,  for  so  O'Ueilly 
was  known  to  the  crow,  went  int,oasaf«  rulreat  at  that 
port.  Capt.  Seiders  and  his  nm(e,  Jdhn  Bni-nley,  with  the 
ttiwJstaiir-*'  of  a  geiHTons  Englisli  family,  provided  him  willi 
a  Be<;iire  hiilinfi-pkicii  until  ho  rould  obtain  passage  on  an 
Amfriran  ship,  homeward  bound. 

The  opportunity  was  foTind  in  the  ship  Domhay,  of 
Bath,  Maine.  Cajitain  Jordan  made  a  place  for  him  as 
third  mate  of  the  Bombay.  lie  would  have  opened  his 
heart  and  piirse  to  any  fugitire  fi-om  tyranny.  lie  was  not 
disiK)St^d  iJishnt  either  against  a  victim  of  English  injusline  ; 
for  he  was  one  of  the  many  American  shipmusters  who  had 
been  rohbe<l  and  ruined  by  the  Anglo  Confedenite  privateer 
Alithama.  Never  did  exile  meet  with  warmer  welcome  to 
freedom  than  O'Ueilly  received  from  the  great-hearted  sea- 
men sjiiling  nnder  the  flag  of  the  United  States.  On  the 
evening  of  the  second  day  after  sailing  from  Liverpool, 
Captain  Jordan  called  O'Reilly  on  deck,  .-ind  told  him  they 
were  near  the  avoHt  of  Ireland,  and  would  see  it  before  the 
sun  went  down.  The  sun  was  very  low,  and  a  heavy  bank 
of  cloud  had  risen  up  from  the  horizon,  and  underneath  U 
the  sun's  rays  fell  down  upon  the  sea. 

"  Where  io  the  nearest  part  of  Ireland  1 "  he  asked  of 
the  pilot. 

*' There  it  is,  sir ;  under  the  aun." 

Recalling  this  incident,  in  a  lertiire  delivered  at  Muaio 
Hall,  Boston,  iu  Jannnry.  IH70,  O'lU-illy  sniil : 

"They  were  sad  word.s  ;  Ireland  wns  there,  under  the 
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Bun ;  but  ander  the  dark  cloud  also.  The  rays  of  golden 
glory  fell  doom  from  behind  the  dark  cloud — fell  down  like 
God's  pity  on  the  l>eaulifnl.  trar-stalned  face  of  Ireland — 
fell  down  on  the  deat  familiar  faces  of  my  old  home,  on 
the  hill,  the  wood,  the  river,  lighting  them  all  once  more 
with  the  same  heaven-tint  that  I  loved  to  wateh  long  ago. 
Oh !  how  vividly  did  that  long  ago  rise  np  before  me  then  I 
the  happy  home,  the  merry  playmates,  the  faees,  the  voices 
of  dear  ones  who  are  there  still,  and  the  hallowed  words  of 
dearest  ones  wh»»  are  dead, — ilowii  on  nil  fell  the  great 
glory  of  lh>->  setting  »ttn,  lighting  that  holy  spot  that  I 
might  never  see,  a  mother's  grave,  and  lighting  the  heart 
with  fiurrow-shadetl  devotion.  Hume,  friends,  all  that  I 
loved  in  the  world  were  there,  almost  beside  me, — there, 
*ander  the  sun,'  and  I,  for  loving  them, a  hunted,  onU 
lawed  fugitive,  an  escaijed  convict,  was  sailing  away  from 
all  I  treasured,— iwrhnjw,  forever." 

After  »  safe  and  uneventful  voyage  he  landed  at  Phila- 
delphia on  the  twenly-lhird  day  of  November,  1860»  just 
two  years  fr<im  the  ilate  of  his  taking  paafiage  on  the  Hou- 
goumont  for  the  Australian  penal  colony.  Ilis  first  act 
after  landing  was  to  make  a  votive  offering  to  Libetrty.  He 
presented  himself  before  the  United  States  I>istrict  Court 
and  took  out  his  lirst  i>apers  of  naturalization. 


Aniral  in  Boston — UiUowan)  Experience  in  a  Steamship  offlne — Pub- 
lic Lectures— Ilis  Pergonal  Appearance— Charavtonstic  Letters — 
Employed  on  The  Pilot— Al  tlio  Front  with  th«  Fenijitw— TIib 
Onngo  Biot«  in  Sow  Yoric— O'ltcill;  sharply  oondoDUU  th* 
TUot«n — A  DotatJe  EditoruiL 

HK  had  Qot,  so  far  as  lie  knew,  a  single  friend  in  all 
America,  but  tlie  Fenians  had  not  forgotten  him. 
They  had  engi?rly  read  the  news  of  his  escape,  and  were 
advised,  thrnngh  tlieir  oorrespondenta  in  England,  of  hia 
having  tnkeii  iMissiigc  on  the  Btmihay.  On  the  day  after 
her  arrival,  afl  he  was  working  on  the  deck,  a  Keniau  dele- 
gftto  rnme  on  brjmrd  and  accosted  hira,  whereupon  ensued 
the  foUuwingdiiilo^nc,  oa  HiibstAntiully  told  afterward: 

I      "They  tell  me  that  Boyle  OUieilly'son  this  ship." 
«  Yea." 
"The  poet  r 
"Y06." 
"The  man  that  got  away  from  Australia?" 
"  Yes." 
His  visitor  had   grown    visibly  excitfid.      At  last  he 
clntchfHl  (>■  H«illy's  sleeve,  and  asked : 
"Where  is  he!" 
"Here." 
"  But  where  I " 
"I'm  the  man." 
^His  yniifhriil  appf>arnn<'«  and  una.s.snniing  manner  were 
Vout  (if  ktfHping  with  his  roni'iiittc  calmer  that  the  dele* 
gate  was  inclined  to  set  him  down  as  nn  impostor,  bnt,  to 
make  sure,  hpinvil^xl  tln>  young  man  to  meet  »ome  fellow 
Fenians.    O'Keilly  readily  cornplind.  going  attired  as  he 
WS8  In  his  sailor  clothes.    The  Fenians,  before  whom  he 
pre8ent«<l  himself,  cross- questioned  him  sharply,  and  wore 

lot 
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BO  obviously  mcredulous  that  hegrew  a  little inixiatieuL  and 
indignantly  said : 

"  G«iitk>nion,  I  liavo  nut  come  here  to  ash  any  favor  o 
j'pn  n/>r'to  make  inquiries  about  your  personal  affairs;  I 
came  a'l-your  requeat.  I  luive  answei:ed  your  qaostions 
(ruthfully.  jf  you'do  not  ol^oosu  to  believe  nie,  I  cannot 
help  it ;  but  uh  I  did  noi  seek  thi»  iDl<;ri'ievv,  I  will  inke  my 
leave.**  The  fmokuess  and  independence  of  the  youth  told 
with  Ilia  inquirers,  and  they  no  longer  doubted  him. 

The  id«uti filiation,  however,  did  not  prove  vf  any  greai 
eervioe  to  him.  Nor  wus  this  remarkable.  Fenionism  was 
a  losing— all  but  a  lost,  cause.  It.'<  enthusiastic  support- 
ers had  given  their  money  and  their  labors,  us  most  ot  them 
woold  have  gladly  given  their  lives,  in  its  behalf.  Natur- 
ally they  were  jwor  men  ;  he  that  hath  the  envied  talent 
money -making  seldom  inviists  his  cash  in  sentiment. 

There  waa  no  field  for  his  ambition  in  Pbihidelphi 
Tie  went  Co  New  York,  and  was  waimly  received  at  t 
headqnarters  of  the  Fenians  in  that  city,     iiy  their  inrita^ 
tion  he  delivered  a  lecture  in  the  Cooper  institute,  on  tha^, 
]Gth  of  December,  1S61>.    John  Savage  presided,  and  th^H 
l)latfonn  was  oocnpied  by  loading  spirits  of  the  Fenian^ 
movement.     Over  two  thousand  people  greeted  him  with 
enthusiastic  applause,  as  he  told  of  the  snfTerings  and 
wrongs  enduivd  by  himself  and  his  ft'llow  prisoners.     IIo 
assnred  his  hearers  that  the  revolutionary  movement  had 
permeated  every  hninch  of  the  British  ai-rny.    He  then 
modestly  recounted  the  iucideiiLs  of  hi»  escaiw,  and  told, 
with  eloqmmt  gratitude,   of  the  part  taken  in  it  by  tlio 
American  captains  of  the  Oa^seUe  and  Sapphire. 

Successful  as  the  mooting  was,  and  gratifying  t«  (lie 
feelings  of  the  young  lecturer,  it  did  not  give  him  any 
promise,  either  in  his  ambition  to  he  of  material  servioe  to 
the  Irish  revohitiiutary  i':niK»',  or  in  the  moi-e  proeaic  and 
pressing  nee<l  of  earning  his  daily  bR-ad.  He  thought,  as 
a  practical  man,  ihough  a  poet,  that  both  ends  might  be 
attain*!*!  «irh<>ut  the  snrrifiri?  of  eilher,  and  he  quickly  saw 
that  New  York  did  not  oiler  any  lield  for  that  ambition. 


niS   LIFE,  POEMS  AND  SPEEOHl&i. 

Tie  was  advised  to  go  to  Boston,  and  rwenrdingly  di<l  sn, 
arriviug  on  llie  2d  of  January,  1S70,  aud  Ixinriujj;  lelUTs  uf 
introduotiun  to  Mr.  Tboiiuis  Manning  and  Ur.  Robert 
Dwyer  Joyce  ;  lie  had  no  utliir  friwiidH  ur  iii'tiuiiintnnceH  in 
all  Hew  England.  Mr.  M:inuitig  invited  him  to  the  hospi- 
tality of  his  bouse.  Dr.  Joyce,  Mtnself  a  rare  poet,  and  a 
genial,  kindly  wau,  took  a  warm  interest  in  him  from  the 
t>eginning. 

One  of  the  mo»t  prominent  and  ablest  of  the  yonng 
Irisli-Amerit^ua  of  Btwton  at  that  time  wiw  Patrick  A. 
Collinif.  a  lawyer  just  entering  on  his  professional  cai-eer, 

^nn  orator  of  mark,  and  a  man  of  affairs  with  a  promising 
fntnre.  He  was  a  friend  of  Joyce,  and  soon  became  o 
friend  of  O'Reilly.  The  two  consulted  earnestly  over  the 
matter,  and  agreed  that  O'Ueilly  was  altogether  too  bright 
a  man  to  Ijo  wasted  in  the  barren  career  of  a  pnbllc  lecturer, 
or  the  still  less  satisfactory  field  of  politics.  The  lirst  thing 
to  he  dono  was  to  socnro  for  him  llio  comparative  inde- 
pendence whirb  comes  from  steady  employment.  Tlie  Bos- 
ton Manngorof  the  Tnman  Lino  SleamsliipConipany  at  that 
period  was  an  Irishman,  Menirk  S.  C'ro-igh,  an  intimate 
friend  of  both  Collins  and  Jovce. 

On  their  recommendation,  O'Reilly  was  given  a  Sltoa- 
tion  as  clerk  in  the  c<)nii>nny'«  otlic^r,  tilling  the  plare  with 
perfect  satisfuction  to  his  employers  for  four  or  tivc  weeks. 
At  tiio  end  of  that  time  Mr.  C'reai;h  received  a  comrauiiica- 
Uon  from  the  genenil  aiYwv  at  liunm  in  England,  to  llm 
effect  tbat  information  hiul  Ijeen  received  that  he  had  in 
his  employment  aj»  esrjLped  n)nvirt  named  O'Ueilly.  The 
company  did  not  desire  this  young  man  retained  any  longer 
In  ihmr  servi(re.  Bome  zealous  Biiton  had  doubtless  sent 
thiii  infnmKition  across  the  Atlantic.  Mr.  C'reagh  could  do 
nothing  but  obey  his  oixlers. 

In  the  mean  time,  O'ReiUy  bad  made  himself  fairly 
well  known  to  his  fellow-roiintrymen  In  Boston.  He 
lectured  l)efore  a  larg«  andieiioj  in  Music  Hall,  on  Monday 
erening,  January  31,  on  "  England's  Political  Prisoners," 

t^ood  won  the  immediate  regard  of  his  hearers.     His  linnd- 
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some  face  and  chiirmingmtiniier  would  have  atonwi  for  ar 
dtfecia  in  bis  oratory,  even  with  an  audiono©  more  critio 
and  leas  sympatht^tio  ttian  hiit.  The  jiersonality  which  wi 
lo  captivat*  ihoiisaiids  in  after  life,  was  reinforced  by  tl 
grace  and  enthusiasm  of  fervid  youth.  M 

Kecaliing  him  as  he  then  waa,  the  abiding  mnmor^ni 
him  is  that  of  bis  marvelously  »weet  smile,  and  his  atri] 
■ngly  clear  and  frank  gaze.  The  beauty  of  his  face  la 
chiefly  in  his  eyes.  The  official  advertisement  of  hisesca] 
says  thai  those  eyes  were  brown,  and  prison  doscriptioi 
lire  genemtly  more  accurate  tlian  flattering.  Almost  an; 
body,  looking  at  him  less  closely,  would  have  said  that  h 
eyea  were  black.  As  a  matter  of  fact  they  were  hazel,  h\ 
his  dark  slciit,  and  jet-black  eyebrows  and  hair,  gave  i 
impressioa  of  blackness  lo  the  large,  well  formed  eyt 
U^nejith.  They  were  very  expressive,  whether  fhusliii 
with  some  sndden  fancy,  or  glowing  with  a  deen 
burning  thonghf,  rir  sparkling  with  pure,  boyish  fm 
There  was  another  expression,  which  they  sometimes  woi 
at  this  period  of  his  life,  and  which  may  bo  described*  ft 
lack  of  a  Iwtter  word,  as  a  hunted  look—not  a  frigh(«iM 
or  furtive,  but  an  alert,  watchful  expression,  which  made 
easy  to  understand  how  he  could  have  deliberately  arme 
himself,  at  Jtoderiqne,  and  again  at  Liverpool,  with  tl 
firm  inteutiou  of  surreuderuig  his  liberty  oaly  with,  h 
life.  I 

Yet  with  that  determined  look  went  the  gay,  goo< 
htimored,  fun-loving  soul  whir.h  is  the  Irishman's  c| 
gift  from  Pandora's  box.  Even  in  LIver]X)ol,  wheiq 
furtive  for  life  and  liberty,  he  conid  not  resist  the  tem] 
lalion  of  indulging  his  Knglisli  friend's  rather  British  sem 
of  humor  by  ocxasioually  stripping  a  polioeman  on  tli 
street,  and  asking  to  be  directed  to  some  imaginary  destit 
ation.  "  The  idea  of  an  t^scjiiied  convict  asking  a  bobby  ( 
show  him  the  way,"  furnished  an  innocent  sonrce  of  d 
light  to  his  companion,  who,  ia  his  turn,  supplied  amaa 
mont  enough  to  O'Reilly.  No  portrait  ever  made  of  Ui 
does  justice  to  that  which  was  the  great  charm  of  his  coal 
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**oance,  its  wonderful  li,:,'lit  and  life.     His  eyes  had  the 
^«ptli.  mid  fire,  ami  mobile  color  of  glowing  carbuncle. 

for  the  re»U  lie  hud  ilio  ricti  bruwn  cotuplexioD,  so 
'imilUir  ill  aTUTyoars,  u  sni:ill  black  mustache,  only  half 
f^OQoealing  his  finely  cut  iiiuiith,  and  revealtug  a  set  of 
pprfectly  white,  regular  t«eth. 

His  form  w.is  sli^^ht,  but  erect  and  soldier  like.     He 
''arried  hitt  hejtd  wull  ntineil,  and   a  little  thrown   back. 
He  was  a  man  whom  not  one  would  jiasa  without  a  ftecund 
glance. 

Kis  lectare  was  successful,  and  he  immediately  received 
invitations  to  rei)eat  it  in  Providence,  Saluni,  Lawrence, 

Eand  other  towns.     PreciirionsaH  were  his  means  of  support 
W   this  time,  lie  never  parted  with  his  indejiendence,  as  the 
fuUovring  characteiistic  letter  will  show.    It  is  dated : 
BoSTOH,  February  23,  1870. 
>>LiOtfKL  JonW  O'MaHOKT: 
Xi«ar  Sir:  I  iirii  is^rrj'  lliat  jour  Icttor  linn  rcmuinvd  uu&nswfred 
^■iti.1  now.     I  waK  aUseiit  fmiii  U(M>t<*ii  mul  <1i<l  not  reK:«ivR  il.     Will 
'>'ut>,  iu  jrcluniiiiy  tlitttcliwk  for  tou  |wuijtli>  to  tke  Ludios'  Coniiiiiltiw 
*■>  Xmliuid.  Hxprejw  my  deep  graUtiide  for  their  tlioughtful  kiiidriuKHf 
Or  courac,  I  ciuitiot  luxcpt  it-    Tbciv  Arc  nioiiy  in  IrulHud— iiuuiy  wlin 
*u  fT«r  from  Uio  Ions  of  llioir  brvail-winiiwnt  iii  llic  old  cause— tliej  wiuit 
•'  ;    Ip4  tbem  have  it     II  is  onough— more  tliaii  enoujfh— for  me  to  knovr 
that.  1  have  beoii  ■■nnienilmred  in  IroUnd,  and  Ihnt  still,  in  Uioold  Innd, 

Ellie  Bpintotour  cauAV  luid  tliu  eiivixiva  of  our  p«oplo  arc  liviug  and 
■cCuig.    1  reriuii),  dear  Colou«l, 
K  Very  truly  yours, 

■  J.  Boyle  O'Reillv. 


Jjess  than  two  months  later,  we  find  him  writing  in  this 
*^^  ^»«rfii1  strain  to  his  aunt^  in  Preston,  England : 


"BosTos  Pilot"  Officb, 

PRAKKLIN  Strket.  Bortok.  April  5,  1870. 

^Hr  OWK  DEAR  Avjrr  :  IIow  Imiipy  I  vnut  made  by  fH>eiiig  your  let* 

^'  -       I  am  truly  giud  Uuit  you  luitl  Willy  aiid  Unclu  uro  so  well.     I 

**■**  thiulfing  of  jou  when  I  was  in  Livt'r[>oc)l.     I  durod  not  go  to  Pres- 

*'*'*  -     It  is  Btraogo  how  I  love  Prtston— I  fcU  it  tlion,  aiid  I  fpel  it  now. 

'  *^«3i  1  very  forluoate  fellow  to  pull  clear  throug^li.     I  am  likely  to 
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ul  ovftrythlng  his  own  way  with  tlie  Canadian  militiameQ, 
until  tlie  L'nit^  Stales  forces  under  Ueneiul  Qmnt,  cutting 
oft    his  supplies   iiiid    reinfttrtrenients,  com|>eUed    him   to 
retreat.     In  June.  1870,  li«  uiadt;  liis  ttw^ond  att«nipt  at  i)w 
conqn<\Ht  of  (Janada  by  way  of  St.  AltKins,  Vt.     O'lSeilly 
vfut  with  the  invaders  to  the  front  as  '*war  correspon- 
dent"' of  the  Pilot. 
_      Coincid<;ntly  with  the  date  of  his  first  bulletin  in  that 
P  brief  and  ingloriuns  r^mpaign,  in  the  Pilot  of  May  28, 
IffTfl,  thpiv  apj^ared  a  little  poem,  writton  by  him  in  prison 
and  entitled  "  Pondering."    It  is  iutereiiliug  fur  its  ku]}eful 
spirit,  if  not  for  its  poetic  worth. 

Have  I  uo  fulum  left  lu  me  f 

Is  ttiere  no  dtrugrglinjc  ray 
Frutri  the  suii  of  mv  life  oubilniiing 

Down  tin  injr  dark»omfl  way  t 

Will  tliere  no  Kleani  of  nuitsIiiDe 

Cftut  o'er  my  path  its  light  ? 
Will  llicru  iiD  star  of  hopti  uriao 

Uul  ut  iliis  gluom  uf  uigliL  i 

Have  I  'guitist  Heaven's  warnings 

Snfully.  madljr  nislifd  t 
EUo  why  were  my  heiu-L-striuf^  s^reredl 

Why  WI18  my  lore-light  cruslied  t 

Oh.  I  have  hopea  and  yearnings— 

nop««  Lhat  I  know  are  valii  ; 
And  the  knowM^r^  rulw  Life  of  beautj. 
And  Doalh  of  tU  only  pain. 

On  May  38.  he  wrote  his  lirst  dispatch  as  a  special 
tpondeut  from  the  "seat  of  war."     On  the  :HHh  he 
Heg^raphed   fi-om   St.  'Albans,   Vt. :    "  I    have  just  been 
'arrested  by  the  United  States  marshal.     I  shall  not  have  a 
bearing  until  to-morrow." 

liis  first  dispatches  and  letters  were  terse  summaries  of 
the  events  which  he  had  witnessed.  On  the  following  week 
a^teiired  his  full  report,  as  followR: 

Tovr  r^xMter  left  Boston  on  Tuesday  OTening.  Sfilh  iii&t.,  en  route 
for  St.  Altwiui,  Vt.,  and  having  provided  himseir  with  divers  morning 
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p^wn  bad  bis  imaeinhtion  EnflHtiyl  to  cxtmno  Ufrl>1iiet«  bvrore 
sooond  ci4nir  was  liiiisliDcL  E^li  pajicr  had  disliiict  and  dcUilod 
aceouiite  of  thousands  of  tiieii  and  trnius  of  war  material ;  uid  so  pre- 
cise were  Utej  in  ihcir  sUtlemeiits,  thai  ereo  the  oflicvRi  oummaiidiiig 
were  namod.  Tliese  Ktatemeiit^  were  nil  false  Tliere  were  no  thou- 
Mndit  of  mi;ti  moviiif;  ou  St.  Albans,  iior  on  auy  oUicr  imint,  as  the 
s«quci|  shows.  Th«  bent  way  to  five  a  correct  ideuor  the  numbers 
ofthcFoQian  "armieH,"  is  simply  to  state  what  was  aeenby  a  man  wha 
was  thnre. 

At  »ix  o'clorlt  oil  the  morning  of  thu  '^Mi.  I  urrtvixl  in  HI.  Albans. 
Thero  were  abiiut  sixty  Fenians  oir  the  tmiii^foi'ty  fruni  boston  under 
command  of  Major  Hugh  McQuiuncss,  and  about  twenty  who  were 
taken  in  at  tliB  various  BtationK.     When  the  train  arrived  at  8t  AlbariR 
tliwe  mpii  jKihswl  qnlntly  through  the  town,  iitid  i>r<>cn<id«d  to  the  front, 
Ix^ymiil  Kninkliii,  whi(!ii  is  wv^ntoi-n  miles  Ix^yoiid  Si,  AIImuis.     Aloiifr 
tlic  mild  bi.-tvrccn  St.  .:UIkuis  and  Fruiikliu  wcru  scuttcrcd  groups  of 
men,  urincipally  hurrying  to  tie  front,  but  some,  even  at  that  eorlj 
Bluge,  turtihijf  thnir  facen  and  steps  homeward,  aiid  excniiing  their 
eownrdic^-  by  tales  of  tnismoiiagonieiit  and  disiconteiit.     How«v<^r,  these 
dispirik'd  ofira  grew  few«r  as  wk  w«nt  on.  the  hurrying'  men  scL'ming 
to  !□«»  their  wixiriiiMS  ai  tlioy  nvuml  tbv  front.     About  t<.in  o'clock  we 
arrirnl  in  the  Tillage  of  Franklin,  and  found  ihc  solitary  strcot  fWUtl 
with  xTogonj*  and  tcamtt  of  every  dcMviptiori,  and  a  hu^  crowd  of  men,      , 
compodcd  principally  of  citizciu,  attractul  by  curiocsity.    For  the  firtCH 
lime,  we  saw  Uie  uniformed  Feniaim  her©  in  very  considerable  num- 
Ix'nt.     The  iiiiiforni  was  a  capital  one  for  st^rvice,  and,  in  miisx,  niort      , 
ftttractivc,— A  green  cavalry  jauket,  faced  with  yellow,  army  Uu«  pMk^f 
tolootiB,  and  u  blue  cap  with  g'imn  Imiid.  ^1 

General  O'Neill  commanded  in  person.  Ele  walk^  up  and  down 
the  road  rxinversin^  with  his  chief  of  atatT,  Oen.  .1.  J.  Donnelly, 
obsurv-ing  the  occupation  of  the  men,  and  now  and  then  making  anme 
remark  tu  aida  wuvcrt-r  in  hixclioici*of  two  rHint  with  per)i»iM  cqunlly 
bright  bai-i-cls.  Gun.  O'Neill  was  drossod  in  a  light  gray  suit,  and 
won  a  HtalT-sworJ  and  spurs.  Ilis  borne,  a  small  bay,  stood  by  thvj 
roadside,  held  by  a  green-coated  orderly.  When  informed  of  thf 
arrival  of  the  Unit«d  Stut«s  Marslial.  lie  merely  Hmiled  and  continufsd) 
liis  walk.  Ho  taid  to  your  reporter  that  ho  meant  to  fight,  and  he 
would  haVD  a  fight.  Amon^  the  olRcei-s  pnacol  was  Major  Puniel 
Murphy,  of  Briilgf|>ort,  Coim.,  in  cominadJ  of  a  very  fine  body  of  men. 
Major  Murphy  hud  hiM  men  foniieil  up  on  the  mad.  and  miiiutety 
inspected  them  to  nee  if  every  man's  equipment  wnit  complete.  H^fl 
looked  a  line,  soldierly  fellow,  and  thruuglioul  (he  whole  day.  and^' 
Hiuoe  then,  no  officer  or  man  deserves  hijrher  notice  than  he  for  eon- 
spleuoiw  bpiVCTjf  or  cjear-hcadod   projects.     CapL  Wm.  Cronaa,   of 


Ill,  Vt..  iilffo  i-(iiiiiiiiiiiiIimI  a  splr-iiitid  cjtiiiiuny.  tu  piirfcct  mii- 
ft>rtn  utid  tsquipmt^iit.  His  iiuhi  liiul  h^UcimI  to  be  gu*CU  ttio  fi'viit  iii  lUt; 
iiJnuiou  uti  Uic;  ciivni}',  unj  their  nqitcst  wan  grantet\.  Tl»y  wero 
lit  line  r&rtlier  uii  thu  rutul,  guiii;;;  Uintii^ii  ttu'ir  muiiUAJ  and  jilatooii 
drills,  aud  sfaowiii^f  Uy  lUcir  inotitittit  tliHt  they  uere  wdl  iliiu.'iiitiiiutt 
eoltliers.  Auotlier  wmiMuiy,  uiidf-r  comniiirid  urCtipL  J.  J.  Mr>iiali:kik, 
was  Mill  nearer  the  Ciiiiiuluiii  frunL  Col.  Hiiin]ihrcy  Siiliiran,  of 
Biwtuii ;  C">l.  Bniwti,  i>f  I^wrenct',  M-vw. ;  Major  CIiuh.  C:trlluii  of  Biir- 
lui^luu,  V'L;  Cu[)4.  Johii]<^Ucpittrt(;k,  of  Iti-iil)Eiipoi-C,  CoiiiJ.i  CapLCiircy 
of  Fort  EilwHTd,  aiid  many  ollien  wem  nUo  prcimit.  Of  ttie  abnve- 
nnmed  offh-ers  tlie  iitmie  of  Ciigit.  Ji>1iil  FiUiulrk^k  kIiouM  Ik  ts\»- 
cially  nontioiiod  for  personul  bravry,  hhofm  in  Llic  c«iuna^  of  ibe  ilay. 
GmictuI  O'Neill  told  yo«r  retnnti-r  tliiil  Ue  Inii-w  ihul  Uim  C'-Biiiuliiuiii 
liad  taken  up  a  position,  aiid  were  pi-opnrwl  fui-liimin  forw.  ilvsiid  Ite 
Ri«a.iilti)drikw  their  lire,  ajidliiid  Un-ir  «tr«u(rtli  mid  imwilioii  ;  aud  tlifiii 
be  would  know  whether  a  pi-ujt-ol  li^  rntcrUdnttl  wiu  fo^ixiblA  nr  not. 

At  elevfu  o'clock.  Gcii.  Gour<^^  P.  Foster,  United  Suitvs  Slaritliul 

for   Vermont,  urrivod   at  tlio  encinnpincnt.     Tli«  jruurd    which   the 

Penians  had  posted  iiad  orders  bi  sloji  ttll  carnniifoi  and  traffic  on  llie 

i^Qod  ;  and  according  looivleis  tlif'  K<-(ii/ii)  Mnitini'l  t4>ld  tlkt>  inarshnl  to 

**  hiill."    Uttii.  F<e<U;r  iiiniKHlititvly  told  Gcti.  Duuiiully  that  thix  musl 

isot  oontinue,  a«  tlioy  were  t>rosiking  the  laws  of  tlie  United  StAtcs- 

I'he  triiard  was  MXftnWu^ly  withdrawn,  and  l\w  tnuiw  were  allonvil  to 

I*^Mt.     0«ii«ra]  Fostflr  Uwn  foiuially  onlerwd  O'Nftill  to  dcsirt  from  hU 

unlawful   pi-ocw-dinjf."     Tho  ordi^r   was  cixilly   received   by  G«n. 

'N«ill,  who  llit^n.  ill  a  low  lont-,  HiHikr  a  fvw  wonU  to  (.'<>n.  Uono^Ily. 

X~*<>nnelly  went  forward  and  onl«*nyl  tlit>  men  U*  "fall  in."    In  u  few 

>%ainubM  ih*  t'litirc  Fftuian  force  was  in  cohinui  of  fount,  Willi  fiJtcd 

famyoDL'tx  and  shouldered  rifles,  ready  fur  tliuir  geDcril  to  giv<«  the 

ord  "  Advanc*  !" 

0«nera)  O'Neill,  puUintf  hiniM^lf  at  the  liead  of  liis  troops,  addrcaspd 

*>icni. 

Tbtf  lino  of  ruul  which  the  oolumu  had  to  marclL  was  narrow  uud 
illy.  The  distance  to  tli«  liuo  was  about  a  iiiil«,  but  lh«  Canadian 
int  would  not  bn  v»iblt<  until  they  had  Rscfiidnd  the  Wt  hill,  nt  the 
>  of  which  mn  u  Miiall  hi-oolc.  About  ci^hlcen  ru(U  ou  the  Amcri- 
»^«n  side  of  ilin  brook  wia  a  port  u>:trkiu^'  tlic  bf>ijndary  line.  TJi« 
*-  ctKiiM  nmrc)iMl  steadily  Uld  well,  but  thoy  ecrtaiuly  did  not  think  that 
t.>iey  would  be  en[piK«<l  aa  soon  as  lliey  were.  (}«n.  Foster,  the  Umt*N] 
^3tat«a  Marshal,  who  had  drixtin  over  the  line  aud  viuttad  the  Ciuiadiau 
''ore««,  now  returned,  nieetiiig*  th»  Fenians  oii  their  »drani;e.  He  told 
^liomusooa  u  tboy  clcurod  the  hill  thoCanadiBus  would  lira  on  them. 
^Oany  teams  were  on  the  road,  hut  at  this  news  they  dijuippearttl  very 
Quickly.     The  Fooiaus  were  in  ifood  spirits,  and  when  they  heard  the 
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djfht  was  BO  near,  Uicy  flung  down  UiPir  knapsael':!!  and  took  off 
great  ooald  to  be  rrtuly  fur  Li.  Up  lo  this  lime  ftrorylliiiig  wiu»  orderly 
mitl  HoliUiirly.  Tlifl  tn^ii  kept  tlieir  ))lftC«(t,  aiitl  Ui«  olltovni  held  them 
ill  stri«t  4>ommtind.  Col.  Brawn,  who  liiul  no  dcJiiiitc  command, 
ahuuklcrad  u  brwcli-luiuliiig  hllir.  luid  went  furwuni  witb  Cruiisn'ii 
skirmishers.  Oi<ii.  0'N«ill  ruik'  nt  t)i<!  Iitia^i  uf  ilit5  rolumii,  wliicL 
preeeuted  »  fine  appRaraii«>,  with  its  steady  Hue  of  bayonets  and  i)ie 
green  flag  in  the  front. 

As  8O0II  ax  thu  i»>liiiiin  iiad  reached  tlie  brow  of  tlie  lull  overlookuig' 
th«  Un«,  C»pt.  Cronan'8  and  Cnpl.  Diry'H  conipMiiM  were  sent  forward 
by  th«  roaci  ax  akimiiahera,  witli  »nrdrrH  to  (k-pl<jy  wlien  they  had  reached 
the  bciee  of  Die  hill  where  stoud  Alvah  KichanLi's  farm  hoiijte.  Tins 
hoiiac-  is  nimut  Ilfty  r<>d.i  from  th(>  litio.  On  t)ie  Cikiiniliuii  mde  of  llio 
]ini>,  ftn*  alioiit  five  hundred  yanla,  tlio  ground  bi  Itnt,  niid  then  risM 
abruptly  inlonat^Mrp.  ronky  hill, on  which  the  Vuhinteci-s  were  strongly 
pusltd.  FruinRit'hnnlSH  farmuii  Ihti  w«st  side  uf  the  road,  ruse  another 
abrupt  hill  covered  witli  troes.  On  this  ade  O'Keill  bad  delenniiieil  to 
take  position,  and.  while  hiti  men  were  under  caver,  draw  Uin  Are  of 
the  enemy,  anil  iind  Lheiroxntrt  pmitinn.  IIik  object  was  tomalnta 
flank  movement  an  thi*  Canndtnn  right,  and  advitnoo  on  Cook's  Cor- 
ners, a  Tillage  about  two  mik«  to  the  wcet 

Capt.  Oronaii's  company  iulvancMl  xtendily  to  Rieliards's  farm,  and 
on  pcufling  it.  diiniied  with  a  chcfr  along:  t}te  niad  to  Ui«  bnd^'«. 
Wlien  the  first  lilwtbitd  ftronsed  the  tinn,  «nd  liofore  tlicmmpniiy  n>ulil 
deploy,  the  Oanitdiiuut  wpctiwl  a  Iicavy  fire  on  Uicm.  Alniost  at  iho 
first  dianlinrgw,  Privalei  Juhti  Rowe,  of  Burliup^ton.  VL,  was  shot 
througli  the  hciid.  and  fell  dciid  in  the  renter  of  thfi  road.  The  Fenian 
troops,  without  deploying,  returned  the  fire  for  ashorl  time,  and  then  fell 
back  in  rear  of  Richards*8  house,  where  0«iierul  Doimellyouminanded 
a  reserve  of  about  fifty  men.  Tlie  Citnndians  then  tiimeil  their  fire  on 
the  tniDiw.  wliicli  were  taking  up  posItionB  on  Uie  bill.  The  men  wctk 
filing  over  the  ex poned ground  between  the  road  and  tlie  hill,  whuu  the 
Iiearieat  firing  of  the  day  waa  opened  on  l.hnm.  FranciH  Cnrrahcr  fell 
by  the  roatbiid'.*.  idiot  through  the  grnin,  and,  in  an  instant  after.  I-ieu- 
tennnt  Rdward  Uope  went  dowu  in  the  field,  and  Mr.  O'Brien  foil  dead, 
witli  a  Canadian  bullet  thraiif^h  his  heart.  When  the  trouiis  gainml  tho 
bill,  tlify  ifot  the  onlertn  advance  to  the  fi'ont  and  open  fire.  They  ad- 
vanced, but  befoi-plhpy  hndroaehed  thepoaition  which  (teneral  O'Neill 
wUbcd  tbnm  lo  occupy,  they  fell  buck  ngiiin  under  the  cloiie,  steady  ttra 
of  the  OanadLano.  The  FeniaiiK  uiso  Icopt  up  a  stvady  Hn*.  hut  all  the 
energ^tffi  nf  their  nfflceni  could  not  get  them  to  advance.  Mitjur  Mur- 
phy, Oil.  Sultiran.  and  Capt.  FitKpatriek  did  all  Hwi  brave  men  could 
do  lo  inspire  the  men  n-ilh  confidence.  It  wnn  evident  then  that  the 
tRWps  were  too  few  to  achievo  anything.     The  men  felt  tliat  they  had 
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iWfllpport  to  FkII  bnck  iiiwii,  iiiiil  tliiit  t^v-n  U  Uivj*  dnire  (licCftnadiaiu 
bacfa,  Uiej  wi^rp  Uk>  wojik  Ui  Uiil<l  a  ]HMitioii  ng;iiii>ct  :ii)y  uonddombl* 
Jarre,  (ivii.  O'Neill,  who  hud  bcfit  in  tticir  froiil  iindtM-tltc  boUeat  tire, 
chemii);  uml  rallying  Uie  men,  lima  foruied  iXwta  up  uuder  ouver  and 
■JdroDnl  tbem. 

After  fioine  iiiplTi^<ctiv«  »ttuni|ito  liy  lli«  oflicsDis  to  rally  tJio  nivu  and 
\eaA  thmi  to  lite  |Hisition  on  ttio  hill  which  O'Neill  wanteil,  llin  titan 
fell  back  in  msr  of  the  hill. 

This  was  rirtudlly  ttie«ndof  the  fighting.  TheOfttuuIiiuisslill  kepi 
op  a  doae  fir«  ou  tlie  hill,  and  thu  roAil  U-mlinj^  to  A.I  rah  Kicliards^ 
imm,  where  thpy  knew  tlmt  (]cnr:ral  Donnelly,  willi  tlie  reacrre.  was 
potted.  Tltp  buIIeU  of  lli«  volunteers  nwept  every  ajiprooch  to  tlio 
'louK,  aud  DouncUjr  detenniuvd  to  hold  it  until  iufht«  and  tb«n 
■Twuote. 

The  news  of  Qen.  O'Noill's  arrest*  was  a  cruahinjc  hlnn-to  Qen. 
tbnnnlly  and  Col.  Brown.  Donnnlly  was  ko  nmcli  affected  that  ho 
*iIVftl  away  from  his  nwD  sornu  fifty  yards,  and  bowiug  his  face  iQ 
*«  hatlils cried  bittoriy  for  several  miuutott.  He  rcturnoil  tu  his  men, 
'^im  and  collected,  and  toltl  tliem  he  would  hold  the  phtce  untJI  ninht 
At  about  half-past  tliroc,  a  Rngof  truce  n'os  obacrved  ooming  from 
Fue  Oaondtan  lines,  and  Qvn.  J)otu\c\lj  ordvn:d  his  mvu  at  uuce  to 
t'Bkan  ttriog.  The  volunteers  who  carried  the  Hag  came  down  to  tho 
"«.  and  General  Donnelly  went  to  m»et  them.  At  first  they  asked 
>n nelly  if  li«  did  not  want  to  take  away  tho  body  of  Rowo,  which  lay 
tlie  center  of  the  road  about  ten  rods  on  the  Canadian  side  of  tlie 
"**».  Ther  ppi>poeed  aoote  couditions  to  Oen.  L>ounell,7,  which  your 
"^Hurler,  who  accompanied  htm,  could  not  hetir.  Oen.  Donnelly  drew 
''''^taeU  op,  proudly,  luid  said;  "Sir,  go  bock  and  aay  that  on  thoM 
^***«)itioDs  I  will  ncvvr  treat  with  you."  He  then  turned  and  walked 
^••^Ic  to  the  farm-lious^,  aud  the  Ciuiftdians  returned  to  their  linc«,  Uio 
"'ly  of  Rowe  remaining  on  tho  nuid  wlmre  lii>  had  fallen. 

Ilie  Feniiiii  troop?  on  thu  hill,  uudcr  command  uf  &Lij.  Miirjihy,  fell 
**=l<  to  the  old  encjinipment,  when*  a  reiuforremmit  of  about  ilfly  m«i 
■**<.  airiveit  from  Now  York.  They  held  a  council  of  war,  when  tho 
**ii<»rity  of  ofBcers  decided  to  go  to  Mnlone,  N.  T„  but  before  doing  so 
•"•*^  would  move  to  the  nt»i«t(ince  of  Gen.  Dounclly. 

■At«K  oVIiM-k  the  solitary  fivld-piM'o  which  rppreRented  the  ''parki 
™  ^lldlcry '"  of  the  Fciiians,  waa  brought  into  po&ition  on  the  hill  ovor- 
"*t»lcinjr  liichards>farin.  Col.  McOuinness  of  Boston  directed  its  opera- 
**MM.    nie  ptoco  was  loaded  with  round  shot,  and  three  or  four  miasilca 


O'Keilt  WMamamlliylhet'niled  Suiles  Marsl1.1l  near  the  bouse  of  FDrmcr 
IUi-tunl>  lie  turned  tli«  commaDd  nri>r  lo  (I'ltdlly,  wbo  was  aLio  hi  turn 
'"'^vlnl.     Bolb  wurv  relTsscd  after  a  brief  (lL-U:nUoa. 
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were  lenl  'Khixting  ialo  the  Caiuulian  lines.  Tins  was  done  to  draw  1 
uLUiition  of  llie  volutiteent  fnmi  tht!  fanii-lioiiw,  autlsoeiiablttI>aau«l| 
and  liis  meo  loencApt^.  Gen.  Donuelly  iiitinwluili'ly  look  advunla^i 
the  ruaa,  aud  led  bis  oidu,  by  ibc  Ivft,  ialo  Uit;  luw  ground,  wbent,  < 
a  aiiort  distance,  he  wotUd  be  under  cuver.  Tbe  C':iUiuli«iis,  boweTcr, ' 
aaw  the  moreiDent,  and  o[ivnt:d  a  EreiiK'udous  &n  uu  Uic  rcCn'iUiug  men. 
Huj.  Cti&rlee  CarlcUm,  uf  Burlington,  a  bmvQ  anil  Uaiidgoiua  young 
ofilcvr,  was  woimded,  a  bullet  {usuag  tbi-ougli  Jm  Ic^,  but  bis  mvo 
csiTi«t  bin  off.  AnolluiT  man  was  shot  badly  iu  lb«  foot.  Wb«D 
ttearly  out  of  range,  a  bullet  struck  Qeu.  Ooanellf  above  the  hip,  ]»a&- 
ing  into  faia  body.  8onw  time  afterward  two  gentlemen  n ho  wem  nv 
turning  frvm  IbvCaniuIiau  shIk  iii  u  carriu^  bnjuglit  Gru.  IXiniirlly 
to  IhB  Franklin  Housi^,  wbure  be  now  lii«.  Tbo  n-porl  of  bis  dtialh  is 
iooonect.  A  phyotcian,  who  saw  him  on  Saturday  afternoon,  aays  be 
is  progmsing  favurably. 

In  theovtnitig  tlic  mvu  deecrted  tbeeacampmeiit  aud  strayed  ofT 
towspd  Ht.  Albans,  utterly  demoralized  und  di«lKvtnitiu«1. 

On  Uie  116X1  laoniinE,  when  yoiir  reporter  viiuttd  the  cocauiptnent, 
not  a  VMctigo  of  the  inamense  quiuility  of  atorte  was  left— not  ereu  the 
empty  boxes  or  broken  carlricl^e  tina  reuiaiued.    All  was  goae.    A^^ 
me  !  ah,  me  I  all  wa»  "gobblMl  up")  <  '^M 

Tlie  citiienfl  Itere  all  feel  for  tlie  poor  follows  wbo  are  thus  loft  des- 
titute in  ttti^ir  towns.  It  is  a  niiirerml  theme  of  irondor  tlini  tin?  mui 
are  W  r«si)e(:lful  und  nrri  rcoiKluct(.-(1.  Tbry  inny  be  iw^-u  in  i^rou|)K  of 
from  ten  to  a  hundred,  sitting  on  the  side  |>ntli  nr  lying  tinder  the  trees  ; 
and,  if  a  iiueslion  be  asked  tlicnt,  they  iii\'ai-iahly  answer  it  cheerfully 
and  politely.  A  Uiiit^'d  States  officer  yextenlay  luked  a  Fenian  offlccr 
how  in  ihe  world  tht^y  kept  tlicir  men,  diaurguuicrd  an  they  wvrr.  in 
Buoh  splendid  order,  and  the  Keniao  major  only  smiled  aadly^, 
went  over  amoni^  hin  poor  lioys. 

It  is  a  ffrand  truth,  spoken  of  hej«  by  ev^ry  eitiKen,  and  your  w>- 
porter  U  very  proud  to  write  it,  that  not  one  outrage,  of  any  sort  wbat- 
er«r,  has  bwn  committed  by  a  Fenian,  eitht^r  in  SL  Albans  or  Malooe, 

When  the  "thouaanda"  of  Fenians  wbo  bud  been  sent  to  Malone 
(by  telegnipbl  hod  arrived  there,  they  numbered  about  <00  or  500. 
This  wait  the  sin*nglli  on  the  morning  of  the  27tli,  when  iliv  attack,  or. 
ralber,  the  attempt  at  lui  attiwk  was  miule  by  the  Fenians.     Fortwodaya 
previously  tlieir  ciimji  had  hcen  pitcliMl  in  the  eur^my's  country,  butoi 
tb«  evening  of  the  ^th,  when  "  General  "  Alarr  took  coniuiaad,  ta|| 
wisely  racroneil  Uie  line  to  the  safe  side,  fctarioir  the  proxiuiity  of 
fight,  and,  like  all  the  othoi-  '■generals,"  I  suppose  not  knowing  wbot^ 
to  do  with  the  spreading  wings  of  the  army  under  his  tximmaiid,  in 
CMW  of  a  breach  of  the  peaee.     Taking  a  moan  from  all  the  cfniHicting 
aooounla,  the  troo]is  under  Ids  ooiniuand,  on  the  moniing  of  the  STth,, 
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^uiiiberMl  4S0  iwmi.  Uuntor  in  t)i<>  I^Viiiaii  uuii]i  liad  swcllci)  the  (TKna- 
■imtF  lorL'o  (oulKiiit  KHKi  men  Anil  Uirce  ivy  inw-iit*  of  cavalry.  Altl)i>U};li 
llw)K>or  felluwa  believvd  tliLi,  ntnl  IkIidwU,  ilUu,  that  Uiu  C&nudiiuis 
luul  utillery,  tttoj-  w«ni  n'^t  ilishviurlciiml.  Ttivj-  w(<iv  uldi-r  mid  MU'ud- 
tenoIJivra  Uiuu  tbn  uicn  who  had  beuii  enga^vd  nl  Kicliiinla's  funn.  and 
^iiwy  want  eager  fur  a  light  and  saii<rniiie  of  n>Nulu.  uvL>n  ugaiiuil  nu]h.>- 
Dumbvra.  Thej  vrere  in  utiifonn,  and  unned  willi  tli«  linn-cli 
iter.  In  pnning,  no  iim,v  mimrk  iIihI  IIiIk  tv<'a|Hin  ik,  iutIihiw.  nx 
1  •  service  riilu  lu  uiiy  Ut  tJiu  wurld,  and  the  curtritlgo  liuppliixl  was 
tlni  U^  Diatvrial. 

About  nine  o'clock,  a.m..  the  adrance  ronimencnd.    A  stmntrfkir- 

m^h  hue  was  thrown  out,  nnd  lli<i  nii^n  iu.-ti><l  in  a  ^diMidy,  uddifu-Iy 

iiiw.r.     Tht'  C'jiniulmii   ti\K>iw   were    posU'd    sli-oiijjly  on  L-levnU^J 

>iind,  with  j^Mxl  kIicIIit.  ami  lhi-ii-!>kiniii»hLTg  vtsU  iidvuut-Ml.    Tiii'i-u 

f«erv'*^i^i">'-'"e  the   Pcnian  ninkfl  of  Lhn  ninrh  talked  of  Anic'rirnii 

— itu,  but,  if  Uiey  VTBre  there,  they  were  nilenL     The  Hkimiishei^  had 

g^  (oaacd  the  line  twenty  nxin  when   the  VoUiiikrMTt  uiwned  fire. 

wliidi  was  xti-adily  luiKworr-^l  hj  the  Fetiiatis  for  a  short  time.     Their 

nioJi)  Ifdy  hud  not  reachcil  the  line  when  the  Canadian  lroo|isivero 

«en  idvaariug.     The  Fenian  sliii-iniiih  line  fell  bnek  in  tii-st  rntennJer 

tbeCuiadiaiiA  tlu-ii   tii\-(i  »unie  heavy  vulleyx,  und  auiAv  M>  ninid  mi 

wlfaiKC  that  it  u*:t»  thought  thej  mefint  to  cross  the  hn«t.    Tlits,  hfiw- 

om,  they  did  nul  do.     Tliny  followed  tiic  retiring  Feniiitti'  to  the  line, 

■ulmBit  lriiim|iliant  bullet!)  wliiszhig  aft^^'r  them,  look  three  [u-iHon- 

en^  wounded  two  men  sH^lilly,  nnd  fell  buck,  to  indulge  in  mutual 

kdnifalioii  on  tieeouni  of  their  vietfiry. 

TeurroiMtier  i^^oiT.v  tohtkvclo  write  it,  hnl  this  tswhut  the  Fenian 
olBocn  (net  tlie  ai<-n]  enll  *'  the  tight  at  Trout  River.'' 

As  90011  as  the  direful  strife  was  over,  "GeneraU"  Starr.  O'ljenry, 
uiMveral  other  gener»Is  (we  use  the  word  genera)  a»  a  menu— there 
inl(lit  have  been  a  colonel,  and  there  prohably  was  a  fleld-nuii^hal) 
aiimi  their  cnrriagts,  which,  hice  pniilont  soldient,  ihpy  had  h>-|>t  in 
imlilicas.  in  case  of  faJhirv.  and  left  the  men  tu  look  after  themm-lvea, 
iJit}- starling  for  Maloiie.  There  they  held  a  council  of  wai^-a  faror- 
ile  oocupatiou  of  Fenian  elTlu^n.  it  would  M'cm  A  ifi-eat  Baiihaw  ot 
Uinrorguiixalion,  ami,  of  course,  a  general,  iinnKif  GJleason,  wn»  here, 
Iwliri&gaciHirt  al  ltR>  Ferguson  House.  Jle  X'ociferotislj-  exjirewwl  lib 
"dii^tnt"  with  aHairsiu  general,  and  inleHardedeaid  expression  with 
UuiirliaiLscii  a>«ertion!(  of  what  could  he  done,  were  Uiinea  after  his 
waj  o(  ihinkiug,  oiid  etigtwially  of  what  he  himself  con  Id  do. 

Along  the  nwd  from  MaJone  lo  Trout  Hirer  the  |ioor.  disheartened 
Mlowteatne atiiigghng.  Ualike  the  men  at  Kichard«'s  farm,  they  kept 
ibeir  rifles  and  pqiiipmentjt,  and,  notwithfitanding  Ihe  intense  heat  of 
(be<faiy,  great  numbers  of  them  sUll  carried  Uieir  kua|)suvk.t  and  great 
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eoaU.  Whan  tbcy  gfttliered  in  large  ^roupfi  they  imilaled  thdr  ofBeers 
BO  fkr  as  to  express  dia^iutt  nl  existlntr  gvuurulititn;  ami  ^{MSiially  were 
tliey  diai^fUsttfd  witli  the  inuii  of  (lie  Mtitidiaumu  pntcliviUes. 

Yo4ir  re]K)rter  (Irore  out  to  Tmut  River,  whent  the  eDcampntent  hod 
lieen  fonned,  itiid  a  repctiliun  of  Uie  aeeue  at  Hubbard's  Corner  was 
lircwnted -an  itiimeiitwqiMiiUl;  uf  militarjr  xtom,  piled  there  awfttt> 
ing  t>H>  Dipn  wlio  wore  not  comiiip;  hiiiidrMJit  o(  yoting  men  grouped 
aruuud  iii  utter  tlisoidcr;  wry  little  noise  or  bustle  Tor  so  lar;^  a  gath- 
ering,  anil  wbeu  the  voices  o(  tlie  men  vere  beard  in  passing  through 
the  cuniji,  tbffir  tenor  van  aii  einiihnlic  ami  »l«rti  c-oiidi^iiiiuitMin  of  their 
ofHcers.  Many  of  tlie  nit:>>i,  in  describing  lli»  evciila  nt  the  day  tu  your 
repco-tcr,  burst  into  tcunt  nt  what  tliey  (crtned  Ui«ir  diagnMse,  and  said 
that  the/ only  want«da  tuau  to  leud  thuni.  and  tliey  would  go  any- 
where with  liim.  Judging  from  the  miliUrr  phjhique  of  Uie  greater 
nainlHU-,  liutre  can  be  no  doubt  that,  with  qualifWI  ofFlccm,  tliese  men 
would  prorc  that  thuj  did  iiol  nii*rit  Iht-  name  ihvy  nuv  feared — cow- 
ards. The  olHcer  in  oomniaiid,  whoii  Starr  and  O'Lmry  went  away, 
waaMiu.  Lindsey,  but  his  men  declared  Uiat  they  had  no  oontldenoe 
in  his  ability  to  lead  them. 

SitUng  on  a  log  by  the  roadside  we  saw  a  group  of  olBccn.  among 
whom  were  Col.  W.  B.  Smith,  <■(  Biitfalo,  and  Uaj.  Rolterl  Cutlen, 
both,  we  belicro,  brave  and  nocoiuplished  soldiers.  Their  faith  in  the 
BueCMi  of  the  movement  was  gone,  as  the  men  were  hnpeloedy  demor- 
nliied;  Col.  Smith  liiul  arrired  that  morning.  He  had  started  from 
Korfolk,  WvKtehexU'r  Ctiiiiity,  for  TrrMit  River,  on  Tut-Mlay,  in  ootn- 
miuid  of  380  men  from  DulTulo,  armed  and  equipped.  His  conitnand 
fonned  an  escort  for  a  train  of  130  wagons,  loaded  with  arms,  ammu- 
nition, and  pnivi^oQs.  He  had  accompanied  the  wagDD*  to  within 
neven  milee  of  Trout  River  ciunp.  Wlien  the  sLate  of  affairs  eristiug 
thert*  l»came  knuwu  it  won  dfciued  U'ait  to  send  the  wagons  back  to  the 
plnc«4  from  whieh  Ihey  eame.  and  whura  they  have  been  held  in  seeret 
by  frieiirls  of  the  Brotberiiood.  It  was  reported  that  the  Government 
IumI  seiied  Hix  of  the  vagoiw.  but  the  remainder  had  i)titApp<-Arecl, 

On  the  aflenionn  of  the  S7tli  It  ntimberof  the  demoralized  Fenians 
wore  addressed  by  Surgeon  Donnelly,  of  I'lltoburgh.  Pa.  He  urged 
tlieni  to  march  to  thu  front  sgniii,  and  by  a  sudden  and  unexpected 
uttaek  Ihcy  might  retrieve  in  part,  at  least,  their  former  defeat.  He 
•aid  that  he  waa  not  a  soldier,  biiL  if  tbey  oould  not  find  one  to  lend 
llieni.  be  woul<3  ■'■^d  them  again  acroao  the  linrs,  and  would  do  all  ho 
eould  to  Kuido  them  to  succeas.  About  forty  men  fell  into  rank  and 
followed  him  for  some  distanee,  but.  rightly  appreciating  their  insig* 
niOcance,  they  melted  nway  aiiioiiK  Uie  deinoraliwd  cniwd  again. 

On  the  VTth,  and  following  day,  men  e«mlJnued  to  nmve  in  Malone 
from  various  places.     They  met  with  a  sorry  reception  from  th«  mass 


tfardJAetief  is  Uk  atttaneab  of  tuism,  wtd  wmJd  (o  ia  Uw  bunt 
— i^iefarlha— eUn;  Bod  c^  Ibrjr  tUd.  awl  cumt  baek  nddcr  and 


Immediately  after  0«n.  O'Netirs  arrest  at  St.  Albaaa, 

O'Reilly  had  aitenipt(>d  to  assume  (he  c«>niimiDd  verbally 

't'^logllod  to  bim  by  ibe  furmer.  but  iht*  inoii  w«iv  Cemor- 

alheed,  and  otw  officer,  to  wbum  he  had  issued  a  command, 

refused  with  an  i*acb  to  obey.     Another,  who  hail  seen  real 

fighting,  was  sochagrinetl  with  the  insubordination  of  bin 

ounuades,  that  he  broke  bis  sword,  and  so  surreiulpreil  hts 

brief  ooranussion.      Among    the    crustworcliy    Mends  of 

O*  Beilly  ID  this  wretched  Hwco  was  Mr.  (now  Her.)  P.  H, 

Uajpfay.  who  bnd  with  him  attended  itn  entbtisiosiio  rally 

ft£  ^he  Sherman  House  in  Boston,  and  bad  gone  forwnnl 

talX  of  bri^tt  antidpaiions.     Me  and  Mr.  Cbas.  K.  Hun], 

'^I>Tesenting  the  Boston  JonriuiJ^  snw  the  iKiicminimis  end 

of     the   campaign,   and  thw  nrreat  of   O'Keilly  nud  Moj. 

U^'CJuiaoesa,  both  of  whom  n-ere  released  after  a  detontiou 

o'  la  day  or  two. 

The  Fenian  leaders  had  been  egregioualy  misled  by 
lo^t-y  |Hx)ini8es  of  supi>ort  from  various  quartere.  O'Neill 
was  un'ioubtedly  an  honest  man,  but  bis  followers,  equally 
^*-»Hesl,  were  for  the  most  jKirt  untraiued  and  unditiciptined 
^'^^r  reeruite ;  some  were  so  unacquainted  with  WHrfare 
"^"'fct  tliey  did  not  know  bow  to  loud  their  guns  I  'Hiey 
"e^-e  brave  enough,  unskilled,  as  they  were,  t«  Imre  ovor- 
"^^aae  the  forces  oonfrouting  them,  bad  they  be^n  well 
"^ndle<l  and  assured  of  reiufurcemeut.  'Hie  Culled  Slates 
c*vernraent  would  not  have  been  very  sorry  had  they 
*in  able  to  carry  out  their. trheme  of  invasion  successfully; 
t.,  as  it  wus,  it.  interiKxsed  at  the  proper  time  and  ended 
tragical  farce. 
O'Reilly's  correspondence  from  Canada  waa  his  first  ex- 
^^ded  work  on  the  Pilot.  It  created  a  marked  impreafiion 
"*tli  on  acconot  of  tbo  \vTiter'8  revolntionary  flniecrtlenta, 
ai«l  because  of  the  frankness  with  wliicli  be  hud  ciilicixed 
W13   whole   ill-judged  and  ill-managed  undertaking.     8til! 
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more  frank  anil  daring  was  his  ut-iticism  of  sfmie  of  liis 
coiiiitcytnHn  iti  the  Jimtterof  the  Orniigu  riuU  in  N(>w  Yortc 
!i  monlh  later. 

On  the  !2th  of  July,  the  Orangemen  of  tliat  vUy  Iield  a 
picnic,  and  isirarled  the  slreetn  with  inJtuliiiiK  tla^  and 
music,  to  which  they  added,  on  entering  tbtt  Irish  quarter, 
ijeliciite  shouts  of,  "To  hell  with  the  Pope,"  *"  Croppies  lie 
down,"  etc.  The  nntiiml>  if  noi  JEistitiable,  confti-^-itn^nce 
ensued  ;  and  some  three  or  four  men  were  killed  and 
seveml  others  wounded.  It  is  almost  inii>ossi))le  for  an 
American  to  uQde]-stand  the  hitter  anger  with  which  Irish 
Catholics  resent  tlioae  taunts  from  the  party  of  I'rotesiant 
ascendency,  or  the  traKie  nit-niun«*s  of  two  hundred  years 
of  pereecHtion  wliicli  ihey  eviike.  O'Reilly  was  bora  on 
the  banks  of  the  Hoyue,  ill-fat«d  scene)  of  li-ish  liisast^r ;  he 
had  sHfTi^rwd  every  insnll,  torture,  iirutallty,  thfit  his  ene- 
mies could  inflict,  as  punishment  for  the  crime  of  patriot- 
ism. If  any  man  would  have  br*en  justified  in  feeling  the 
bitterness  of  party  spirit  to  the  uttermost,  it  would  bavt^ 
been  he. 

TiL>«tc:id  of  exlenuatitig  or  defending  the  action  of  those 
Irish  Catholics,  who  had  resented  the  insults  of  tlie  Orange* 
men,  he  looked  upon  the  whole  alfair  with  the  eyes  of  a 
patriot,  ashauu^<]  uf  the  di«gr.ice  which  liirt  countrymen  of 
cither  clasa  liad  brought  njion  their  name.  In  tlie  Piloi 
of  Jnly  23,  he  wrote  this  strong  and  scathing  rebuke; 

* 

Bv«iil»  liav<?  Ht  iiiti^rviilg  occitrml  in  tlie  liiatory  of  tlm  country 
which  have  justly  rallivl  up  a  blush  of  Kliaini;  on  tbc  fnccs  of  patriotic 
Irisbiiien  ;  but  wc  doubl  if  they  ever  liavc  received  »o  f^reat  a  reaiioii 
for<]e«p  huiniliHlioii  as  diiriiii;  the  pttai  week.  Ou  the  IStb  of  July  the 
"Aniericiiii  PrMtfisljuiL  j\i«i)riiitJit]i," — in  oilier  words,  iho  Orange 
IjOdg<»  tit  Nf^vT  ToH(,  hnd  mlvcrtUivil  Ih^ir  intiintinn  ot  CAlfrbmtitig  th« 
aimiTerHirjof  the  ButUe  of  tin-  Buyite.  Accunliiiglf  oti  tiiat  Tnoriiiu|r> 
nntli  colors  flyinf;  and  Imndfl  plnying:,  thoy  panukxl  to  the  niim1>«r  of 
aux).  and  niBrehed  tu  the  sceno  of  tlieir  celebralioii,  fCIni  Park.  Oa  die 
liDeof  fiiAKh  they  lost  no  opportimityof  goading  to  itileiiaitylbe  talter 
feelings  of  thoir  Caiholic  feltow-ckimtrvmuri  whom  Uiey  iNuuwd.  This 
n»ult«<l  in  It  g<>n*ral  bonding  of  tlK>  I:il»orfr8  of  the  vicinity,  who  set 
upon  tlie  OiuitgetneQ  witbxtieks  and  »ton<»,  which  werv  atuwered  by 
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witlt  pistol  liuliols.     A  tprril>lo  vieUf  WM  tlio  consoqtumco^  in 
wLiii'li  tour  iivea  wem  lost,  and  numbers  eiid«iijfe|-«l. 

I«  wA  tlibt  exuw  for  <Ieei>  liiimiUatioii  1  Earnetil  inon  hav6  labored 
ytKirstit  mmovutliat  biUorold  tiiiiitnf  our  eiienii«s— "  You  ouiiiot 
unite."  PatiouL  irorken  have  Irkd  to  teach  the  world,  and  even  our 
selr«.  tliat  this  repi-oat-h  was  not  the  Irutli.  Thin  is  tlio  rawan)  of 
tlirir)«boi-.  Our  own  {K'uplv,  in  a  Strang  Uiud,  have  inouItiaKlv  turned 
oti  Dicir  lifiief.-icUirH  aikI  flting  Uieir  Inhnr  in  th«ir  fai^ps.  (lb,  what  a 
ii.ttionjk]  dcgnulatioD  is  Ihis  !  We  talk  of  pulriolitsiii  and  iiidttitoiidvncv I 
ire  pmte  Slid  boast  of  our  "  natiuual  will  "  !  \Vhut  vvidviicu  is  tins  I 
Itttt  an  we  to-day  in  the  eyes  of  Aiuericaiu  1  Aliens  from  a  petty 
nd  in  ihn  Atlnnlit!,  bonstiiig^  of  our  pntriotiKin  and  fi-aternity,  and 
viag  at  tho  mine  mumcnt  tbu  duidiv  liutrud  that  ruiilcl<»  ag'aiJiHt 
our  brattireo  and  fidtow-cuunlrynMJu.  Why  uiuxl  trc  c^trry,  wtiorevvr 
go,  ibone  accursed  and  o^iitoniptible  inland  feuds  J  titiall  ne  iiovcr 
Bhamed  into  tho  knowl(-(Ig«  or  tlio  l)niz«n  impudence  of  atlowiiig  our 
>tiauu]  batfi-ds  to  disturb  llio  jmmico  iitid  the  safuly  uf  Uie  mixjctublc 
izeus  of  this  country  f  Must  the  day  conits  wlicii  llio  dvffrjidirig 
Lli  cannot  \xs  niuDled  a\t.  that  th«  murderous  animiwity  of  Irish 
rtyt»iii  hfut  iHj(Vinii>  ft  jiiiblio  niiiMiiici^  in  iiliiiixt  every  conn^r  of  tlio 
rid  I  \Vc  cuDoot  dwell  on  this  subject.  We  caiinol.  and  wccare 
to  analyse  this  mountain  of  di&^rBCM>,  to  End  out  lo  u-liidi  partjr  the 
ittnu  IK  uttjiclivtl.  Btitb  jinrlics  aru  lo  bi;  blainod  and  voudciniR-d  ;  for 
both  havo  joiiiod  in  m»lcin(<^  Lho  natnc;  of  Irishmen  a  scoir  and  a  by- 
rd  thU  day  in  Anicnca. 


Thus,  almost  his  first:  woni  as  ft  jniirnalist  wns  one  of  re- 

iik<>  to  llii;  wrelchotl  spirit  of  fnctinn  whicli  hii-s  ever  been 

e  baue,  and  slmnie,  and  ruin  of  Ireland.     So  also,  the 

jwt  wonis  that  he  ever  penned  for  Ihe  Pilot..  niU'x  twenty 

KoiifH  of  untirinf;  sertioe  as  the  guide  and  friend  nnd  coiin- 
slor  of  his  people,  were  in  condemnation  of  the  foolish, 
Itile,  danjferous  dissensions  among  men  who,  enlisted  in 
Je  service  of  tlieir  country,  wonid  forget  the  enemy  be- 
(     rore  them,  to  turn  their  arms  against  one  another. 
^H    A  ye:ir  after  tliR  Orungo  demunatration  of  1870,  the  same 
pO^uizatinn  again  paraded  in  New  Yorl<,  and  again  another 
disgrareful  riot  euMued.      In  t!ie  Pilot  of  July  29,   1871. 
O'Reilly  H-rriie  these  wise  and  temperal*^  wonls  concern- 
ing—"The  Orange  Puradu— and  Otlier  Parados. " 

On  both  tiilvK  of  lh«  queolioii  there  have  been  made  about  enoujch 
wild  and  iotcmpftra.14  oiwertioiift,  chorgoa,  and  counterchargea.    Let  ui 
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DOW  try  to  clear  aw&y  tho  vapor  from  tho  subject  and  look  at  it  in  its 
nakeiltiQSB,  not  tlirouji^h  mem  curiosity,  but  with  a  view  to  the  removal 
of  tbo  bittur  fucliiigit  wliirii  are  kcgil  liviu^  in  tliin country  by  panulcv. 
Wc  do  not  Kjir-iik  to  cither  iMiKy  in  Ihn  lute  lioDt^wv  have  neither 
Onuigc  aiiiHcribcra  nor  i-uwdy  rc'iulcrs  :  butwuai)uak  to  the  grcut  clan— 
Ifai-  Irish  iu  America— uliu aro  made  tu  liuar  tlio  blune and  the  shame 
of  t^ie  disgiruL-vrul  procetMlings  Uiat  have  marked  the  I2lh  of  July  in 
New  York  Tor  two  yeant  jiast. 

After  reviewing  the  coninieuts  of  (he  press  on  the  riots 
(Ue  nrtlcle  cuiitiniies : 

But  let  us  return  to  tho  mnin  considemtion.  Hon  in  a  ^ecur^«^nDn 
of  this  dituislvr  U>  bv  iivoiik-d  t  Let  us  W>k  at  lhf>  nuitlvr  itl)  round,  and 
with  cuohicKS  ;  uIIut  |)f<^]vk>  l<H>k  at  il  mo.  auil  wo  should  also.  It  will 
holp  ua  to  examine  fairly,  if  we  remember  lliat  a  few  months  oso  we— 
the  CatbolicH  of  Ameritia— bold  mouslcr  met<[iii;rB  of  a  senu-religioua 
nature,  whereat  we  protCB'led  atronglya^iiiial  tlie  Italian  occupation  of 
Rome— nil  iiKiir|iation  which  apprjint  just  in  the  nyes  of  mnnyofour 
ProlCBtunt  follow-citiztMis.  And  latur,  on  lh«  Iftth  of  June  last,  ws 
eelebmtad  the  twenty-lifth  annivprsary  of  Pius  IX.  in  many  cities, 
with  immenae  ])ro<:fi8HionH,  in  which  we  rarried  the  Papal  rnlnrs.  We 
were  not  interfered  with  on  either  04>cn(dnn.  With  thitt  aa  a  Rtand- 
point  let  ux  proceed.  Let  am,  in  tlin  Jirst  place,  express  our  &nn  conric- 
tion  that  the  action  of  many  of  Uie  Irish -iVmericau  journalH  ib  both  in- 
coi))>idtrAtp  and  unwise.  If  tije  Iriah  |)eop1e.  will  act  jiidicinitsly  on  this 
matter,  they  will  not  widen  xtill  mora  the  t«Riporiiry  ^iilf  that  a  lew 
scheming  politicians  have  pliux\l,  or  tttl^inptul  la  place,  bctwuen  them. 
and  the  natives  of  this  couatry.  The  intomijeratu  course  of  a  port  of 
the  Irish-American  pre»i  tends  to  widen  that  ifulf.  Hie  queNLion  is. 
Do  w«  or  do  Wfi  not  defend  tho  New  York  riatcra  t  Aa  Irish- American 
CSathoIic  cil!n-u.f.  we  answer,  we  cindmnu  the  rioters,  and  ignore  tbem 
l)oth  AS  Imhmrn  mid  Ctitholirs.  Ry  mukinj^  oiirficlvm  rvflponsiblo  for 
their  acts,  which  wo  do  by  a  vain  attempt  to  justify  them,  we  (pyc  Uie 
SOO  Oranj^emen  who  walked  in  New  York  the  aatoafoction  of  knowing 
that  ihey  have  destroyed  all  friendly  foeline  Wtwcen  Iri)»}i  Catholics 
and  native  Americans  ;  in  a  word^  wo  play  into  their  bauds,  and  ^70 
them  muro  than  lli«y  could  i-vcr  have  hoped  for. 

it  muy  appear  vwy  Strang  lo  some  of  ws  that  all  men  do  not  see  at 
once  that  tlie  Oranifemen  have  no  Hght  to  parade.  They  oannot  bft 
citiienB  of  thin  country  no  long  ns  Ihey  remain  eitixens  of  England,  to 
which  their  oath  ns  Omn^meii  biuda  them.  But  the  Iriali  people  hora 
could  talk  with  more  n-eifrht  on  this  subject  if  they  could  show  that 
more  than  a  tithe  of  their  own  number  evinced  anch  an  intereot  in  tha 
welfare  of  the  Commonwealth  as  to  secure  the  power  of  a  vote.    Sucb 


ma  Lies,    POKUS  and  6PE£CBB8. 


I 


I 


B  timp  ax  tbiii  is  tuu  seriouB  for  Quttery.  It  may  bfl  outside  Uie  track  oT 
Irisli-Aiitericiiii  joiiniaLH  lo  Huy  liumli  lUJiiss  to  tlieir  readers,  or  vnititi'u 
to  Attaok  old  bfOiern.  But  ihere  nro  lliiii^  to  be  said  on  litis  qui^tiuu 
that  muttt  b« said flODioiiniD  ;  and  it  isbcttvr  tliutafrieiitU;  handsliouid 
|iiiil  duwri  our  old  rookeries  tlian  that  an  viit^niy's  tortiL  Kliould  be  ap- 
pUad  lo  Uiom.  Plain  Utlk  ih  like  sprint;  medictjia — uiiiMLlalable,  but 
naoessarjr. 

If  tlxi Onui^nMiii  dctvi-mi tiv  to  [Mniilr,  lltvy  Iiuvua  right  Lupikntdc  ; 
tbai  lA,  tlii'.v  liuvis  im  inucli  ri<.')iL  In  |ui-.uli-  willi  tiritii};!'!  WMrfK  iitid  luiii- 
aM*,  M  a  Fcniaii  rr;;riii)ciil  Uita  tvitli  ;^r(^ii  ecurfH  niid  aunbunitn.  Kitl, 
it  majr  be  tliat  neitlu'r  party  luut  a  riyht  to  |]»riide  ;  tliat  they  faavn 
aiuiply  betiii  tolerated  by  Uie  uuthoritita  If  it  btt  (uuud  lliat  such  tol- 
eraliuii  \%  dili-iiiiviitHl  to  iiul)lic  security,  tvo  tliiiik  that  vvoi*}'  ii'flwUnK 
Iriab-Auitriotu  citizen  nill  at  oaeu  sajr  tluU  butli  proousHioiis  slioiilil  be 
prowrilwd.  The  very  ablest  defi'iiilGra  of  Uie  mob  say  thai  ibey  do  not 
quarrel  witb  the  Oruii^iuvii  mtiiiily  because  Ihey  are  Protoslantis. 
What  do  they  qunrral  wiili  them  for  T  Tlioy  liaTe  no  right  i*\  qtiarrpL 
with  tlium  (or  their  colors,  for  tlie  Fcniaii  Legion  of  St.  Patrick,  orcan- 
ixad  witb  a  view  to  mako  war  on  Gnglaud,  tlautiU  the  frreen  Abr  of 
Ireland  in  the  fares  of  thouMindt  of  KiifrliiJinien  in  New  York  City. 
Bfiolly,  wi>  are  nlmottt  forcred  to  tho  cotichb'ioii  Llint  the  whole  ground 
of  objection  (xmEtats  in  llic  fact  thnt  the  Oraiigcnion  play.  '■'  Cn^ijpira  Uo 
Dowii."  We  admit  tluit  thin  is,  and  should  be  considered,  an  iDaulting 
tane  by  tlie  Irish  people  :  and  we  should  deeply  regret  to  »ee  them  lose 
tii«ir  detestation  of  it  Rut,  let  uti  nslc,  is  il  KulRcient  cauno  to  warrant 
m  violaUon  of  tho  law  and  a  sacrifice  of  lifu  ? 

We  hare  written  tbi«  article  wilhamofit  oppreHiire  feelinff  of  its 
necessity.  Thotisaiid.t  of  people  who  are  tiio  intc11i(;ent  lo  put  their 
individual  opinionn  n^iitiitt  tho  (W-roR  of  the  SlnU^  nf  K<tw  York,  rUU 
allow  their  S3'mpatby  to  run  nmiy  witli  Ihem,  untl  thu.t  leurc  it  lU  tho 
power  of  their  enemies  to  suy  that  they  are  in  all  thiiipt  in  ituison  with 
the  New  York  mob.  This  is  a  nad  mistakL>.  Certain  it  is  that  the 
Onuip-  proc<>asion  is  not  a  ploosaiit  aijrht  lo  any  Irisli  Catholic,  liow- 
crcr  unpn-judiced  \  hut  it  i»  Jii.tt  as  cerltiiii  that  tho  Iririlj  Catholics  of 
this  country,  as  a  body,  condemn  nil  breucli  of  the  law  in  aitnekitig  an 
Onuiifc  proc»Brion,iuBtashon(atlya«lUoy  would  condemn  a  riot  of  any 
other  criminal  nature. 

Iliem  are  two  waysofi^ttini;  rid  of  thiti  apple  of  discnrd.  The  tlmt 
is,  by  an  agreement  between  tho  general  Trl»h  pnpultttion  nnd  tk« 
Orang«men  foregoing' all  ri^ht  lo  panulc.  and  cspii'ssin^  their  deter- 
mination never  lo  bold  pruces<4ious  fur  Irish  political  objects  alone. 
This  we  may  rest  aBSured,  will  not  be  easily  ajcreed  to.  Tlie  swond  one 
it  the  best,  and  the  one  that  must  come  in  the  end,  when  America,  tired 
out  am)  indignant  with  tier  Mjuabbliiig  population,  puis  bvr  foot  down 
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will)  n  Hill  aiiJ  t«Ila  thRni  all— Gormana,  Fwnch,  Irixli,  Omnso — "You 
h&vo  hftd  onotijfli  now.  There  is  onlyoKB  Qa^  to  be  i-aisMl  ia  fuUirc  in 
thb  oounlry  ami  that  Hug  is  llie  SUint  aitd  mriiwa." 

Suoh  bold  aud  fniuk  ©xpitissious  elicited,  ns  might  have 
beeu  expected,  oommeiils  of  unprobiiiiou  iis  well  as  of  I'un- 
stire.  The  ujipartisan  pn>iis  commended  the  honesty  and 
courage  of  the  young  jtmrnalist.  Some  of  his  countrymen 
critii;iat*d  his  sharp  rebuke  of  lioi-headed  Irishiuen,  who 
had  allowed  llimr  natural  indignation  against  the  oppreft- 
sors  of  their  native  country  to  make  iheui  forj^et  their  duty 
to  the  land  of  then-  adoption.  To  one  such  critic  he  replied 
as  follows,  defending  the  right  nf  an  honest  umu  lo  change 
his  opinion,  or,  as  he  expressed  it,  "It  is  better  to  be 
Bight  thao  Btubbont." 

On  our  tliipii  iwijc-  will  be  roiiml  n  Ipltcr  Kr^ied  "Ooreoran,""  pur- 
portini;  lo  bo  an  expression  ttf  Feiiiaa  diisaLiisfactioti  with  oiir  editorial 
on  111*  Nftw  Yopit  riol.  When  we  wrote  tliat  pditorial  wo  wen  fully 
aware  lliiit  it  would  nut  bu  acceptable  to  oeit^iiti  iii^^ple  in  tlic  coru- 
Tuunity.  But  wo  know  ihat  OicroiJi  we  cxprciKryi  the  ojtiiiions  of  the 
calm,  ralloiial,  and  re.spertahlc  Imli  C»tIin]icHot  America.  TjeaxtofAll 
did  wo  ox}M><--t  diiMAti:<fiu'.lioii  fi-oni  tho  Vonianit,  wIiom  t«m[>«m<fi  action 
in  Nfiw  Turk,  during  llm  eiccilviiiciil  iriim^iately  preceding  die  riot, 
won  for  lliem  the  well-men  tod  pmiso  of  every  class  in  the  community. 

We  mukt,  as  a  friend,  ramiiK)  the  wriK>r  of  lliia  lettei-  tliat  bin  auer^ 
ttou  that  wc  "suecr  at  the  giuiburat "  ia  oxtrcuicl;  uiijiiM--atid  he 
knows  it.  Boaslitig  M  nut  our  tnule,  but  nou«  of  Ui«m  all  loviw  tbe 
Huribunt  bettor  than  we  do.  TIio  writer  aliMsejs,  'Tho  J'iht  liaa 
entirely  cbuiiged  iu  tone  on  Feiiiitiiinm,  and,  from  Ix^iii^  fn&iitlly, 
ad<^[>t>.-d  ilii-wrtly  tlio  oppvsitc  course." 

Tlw  Pilot  Iimt  ilonii  tio  such  thing.  The  Pilot  is  as  true  a  friend  to 
allor^iiixationx  aiming  at  Ireland's  good,  now,  tut  it  ever  has  been, 
and  erer  aball  be.  Still,  wo  must  reservo  our  right  to criticisounrav- 
orably  as  well  »»  the  opposUc-  It  is  said  Uiat  "Llmre  has  becu  uo 
change  in  thtt  circiiiii«tnuc«s  of  Ireland,  nor  in  the  principles  or  policy 
of  tbeFeuiuQ  Brotherhood.''  but  that  all  tlie  rlinii^'  has  Uwu  in  our- 
selves.  This  is  incorrect.  There  has  been  n  vory  f;rout  change  in  the 
oircutustouoes  of  Ireland  since  the  Fvniiin  Brotherhood  was  a  groal 
orgaoixatioo,  and,  whether  in  iUi  policy  or  not.  thore  has  be«n  a  vast 
chajigo  in  the  organization.  On  the  column  next  to  llittt  in  which  is 
"  Oorcoran'e  "  letter,  is  suaielhiug  lliat  tolls  of  a  change  hi  Iit-ldnd,  and 
oometbin);  well  worthy  of  every  inteUtjfeut  Iriflhmao'B  cunsideration. 
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We  don't  believe  ia  that  tgnonuit  old  prejudice  that  sneers  at  every 
man  who  changes  his  opinions.  There  is  much  of  Ireland's  bane  in  the 
habiL  The  man  who  has  the  oourafe  to  honestly  change  his  opinions 
is  the  best  man.  If  oonvinced  that  we  were  pursuing  a  wrong  course, 
or  that  a  better  one  was  open,  we  would  change  every  day  in  the  year. 
The  world  is  all  change.  Every  thinker  is  a  changer — every  diaoovery 
is  a  change.  Only  an  ignorant  or  thoughtless  person  can  believe 
that  a  man  who  changes  is  a  bad  man  ;  such  a  belief  would  sink  the 
world  in  stagnation  in  a  day.  Our  friends  may  rest  assured  that,  with 
God's  assistance,  we  shall  never  change  from  the  Right  or  turn  oar 
back  on  the  Truth  :  but  in  all  debatable  questions  our  motto  ii — "  It  ii 
better  to  be  Bight  than  Stubborn." 


CHAPTER  VII. 


SrilUn  Prisoners  in  Australia   Set  Fn»— Tlie    8*017   "'    ThoiiiM 
Hiissetl— O'Reilly'*  Namitiv#i  Poems— His  Love  of  Country  aiid 
Detjuuciation  of  Slium  Patriots— Death  nt  his  FallMr— Speech  for 
the  Pit's*— tiis  Man-iiigo,  and  Ifonie  Life— /W(rf  Bunicd  Out 
lh«  Great  Boston  Fiiih— The  Papyrua  Clwb  Fouuded. 

IN  addition  to  his  daily  editorial  work,  O'Reilly  filled 
sex'uiul  eiigngomont!*  to  lecture  during  thi.'s  and  subse- 
quent years.  U\h  first  lecture,  after  the  collapse  of  the 
Fenian  invasion  of  Canada,  was  given  in  Lil>erty  Hall,  New  1 
Bedford,  Mass.,  on  tlie  2<)th  of  June,  1870,  fur  the  bene^^^ 
oi  Captain  Qifford  of  the  Oazclh.  The  Captain  and  MrT^^ 
Hathaway  occupied  Beat^-ion  the  atiige,  and  lieard  the  story  1 
of  their  kindness  told  with  all  the  eloquence  of  gratitude,  I 
and  re€(?ivcd  with  alt  tlie  enthu^^iasin  of  an  Irish  audience.  I 
On  the  2f)tli  or  October,  lie  lectured  in  Boston  Mnsio  I 
Tlall,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Engineer  Corps  of  the  Ninth 
ReKJuient,  and  again,  on  December  11.  for  the  benefit  of 
St.  Stephen's  Chiircli,  Boston.  During  all  this  time,  atnid 
pvofcsaionol  and  public  cnres,  he  found  leisure  for  constant 
study,  for  the  rewriting  and  revising  of  some  of  his  earlier 
|x)ems,  and  fur  a  ceni^elesa,  active  intei-est  in  the  fate  of  his 
fellow-prisoners.  To  the  end  of  his  life,  any  man  who  hnd 
worn  the  badge  of  bonoras  a  jienal  convict,  for  bis  devotion 
to  Ireland,  held  a  lien  on  the  affection  and  good  services  oC 
Boyle  O'Reilly.  In  the  early  part  of  1870,  the  British 
Government  granted  conditional  pardon  to  such  political 
conricta  in  Australia  as  bad  been  civilians  at  the  time  of 
their  olTense.  The  act  of  clemency  carried  little  with  it,  be- 
yond the  mere  boon  of  liberty.  Tlieir  priaon  door*  were 
opened,  and  they  wero  turned  loose  to  make  what  use  they 
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^ht  of  their  only  capita,  fre«tlDm.  Thanks  to  the  kind- 
ness of  Irish  residenls  in  the  tx»lony,  they  wei-e  provided 
for,  and  aided  in  muking  their  way,  some  to  tlieir  homes  in 
Ireland,  and  others  to  the  Mecca  of  all  aspiiunts  for 
liberty— the  United  States. 

Eiglit  civilians  and  fifteen  military  prisoners  were  ex- 
empted froiD  the  amnesty.  One  of  these,  writing  to  the 
more  fortunate  man  who  had  amuentled  himself,  said  :  "  It 
is  my  birthday  as  I  write  this,  and  I  know  I  am  turning  it 
to  the  best  atroount  liy  writing  to  surh  a  dear  old  friend. 
Who  knows,  i>crhafiM  I  may  be  able  tr<i  spend  the  next  one 
with  yon  ;  if  not,  then  we  will  hope  for  the  following  one. 
At  all  events,  we  must  not  despaii-.  I  would  count  the 
tiini^  [  »I>ond  here  OS  nothing  if  I  could  only  see  the  factions 
In  America  and  elsewliere  all  nnited  in  one  grand  organi- 
zation. This  is  a  something  to  hope  for.  Let  suck  a  thing 
once  become  itn  fait  accompli^  and  then  it  is  but  a  little 
more  time,  alittle  more  patience,  and— what  f  The  thought 
sends  a  thrltl  through  my  whole  frame  like  an  electriu 
shock."  "Poor  fellow!"  commented  O'Keilly,  in  the 
Pilot,  "  how  much  pain  i»  he  not  saved  by  the  rigor  which 
exclades  news  from  the  prison.  That  sweet  old  dream  of 
unity  ran  bear  him  up  under  all  clouds  of  fate,  giving  a 
jounganil  iali'nt»;d  man,  like  thti  writer  of  the  above  letter, 
itience  to  write  calmly — *  If  not  next  year,  ptn-haps  the 
foUowinjj.  We  must  not  despair!'  To  him  wlio  would 
breed  di-sst^naion  among  Irishmen,  ai*e  not  those  words  of 
this  imprisoned!  man  as  terrible  as  the  *Maiie.  Thecel, 
Phai-es '  which  oliitleil  the  heart  of  the  Assyrian  i ' ' 

One  of  the  iloufjouvwiW  a  life  convict-s,  Thomas  Hassett. 
rightly  despairing  ofamnesly,  made  his  escape  from  the  roncl 
partyearly  in  June, and,  like  O'Reilly,  ]wnetrattHl  through 
the  bush  to  the  eoa,  taking  refuge  on  iMiard  ship  at  Bun- 
hnry.  There  ho  was  recaptured,  on  the  very  threshold  of 
[freedom,  and  sentenced  to  three  years' hard  labor  in  the 
chain- gang  at  Swan  River,  with  sixmontliM'  solitary  confine- 
ment. Ila^netl  was  a  remarkably  daring  man.  He,  with 
James  Wreiin  and  other  Fenians,  had  served  through  two 
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catnptLign.s  in  the  Pnp;i1  Brigade.  Retnming  to  Ireland  bt 
joiucil  the  'I'wuiiiy-ruiirlh  Iiifaiihy,  iititl  iiiiiiii:dial4;Iy  t)eg&n 
organizing  a  rovulutiounry  niuvemtinl.  He  was  tluiiignen- 
ti-y  duty  at  the  Royal  Hospital,  Dublin,  iit  Decemljer,  1865, 
wlien  he  i-ecoivcd  timely  warning  that  a  guai-d  had  arrived 
at  the  picket  room  toan-eat  him.  O'KtiUly  cells  the  pic- 
turesque se<iuel  aa  foUow.s : 

"  Private  IIa.ss(!tt  u'lUkud  ofT  his  po^^t,  and,  shouldering 
his  ride,  proceeded  oontidently  through,  the  streets  of 
I>iililin,  in  which  a  snldii-r  wiih  arms  i»  never  questioDed. 
It  was  (en  o'clock  at  iiighL,  and  il  itu  happened  that  Hassett 
knew  of  a  certain  meeting  of  organizers  and  other  '  boys  on 
their  keepin,'  wlilch  was  being  held  that  evening.  Tliither 
he  bent  his  ttteps,  reached  the  house,  and,  knowing  how  it 
was  done,  gained  admistiion.  The  rebels  sat  in  council  up 
stairs  :  faces  grew  dark,  teeth  were  set  close,  and  revolvers 
grasped  when  (hey  heatxl  the  steady  stamp  on  the  stairs, 
and  the  '  ground  arms,'  at  their  door.  A  momentafter,  the 
door  opened  and  the  man  in  scarlet  walked  into  the  room — 
all  there  knew  him  well.  With  full  equipments,  knapsack, 
rifle,  and  bayonet,  and  sixty  rounds  e!  ammunition,  Hassett 
hod  deserted  from  his  ix}Ht,  and  walked  straight  into  the 
ranks  of  i-ebellion.  He  was  quickly  divested  of  his  military 
aeooutrenients ;  scont^t  went  out  tu  a  neighboring  clothing 
store,  and  soon  returned  with  every  requisite  for  a  full- 
fledged  'civilian.'  The  red  coat  waa  voted  to  the  fire,  anfl 
tlie  l>eltand  arms  were  stoi'e<laway  widi  a  religious  hope  in 
the  coming  fight  for  an  Irish  Kepublic.  The  next  evening 
one  more  was  added  to  the  group  of  strangely  dressed  men 
who  smoked  and  drank  their  '  pots  o^  porter  '  in  a  certain 
house  in  Thomas  Street.  The  new-comer  was  closely  shaven 
and  had  thoappejimnce  of  a  muscular  Meth(»dist  minister. 
The  men  there  were  all  deserters,  and  the  last  arrival  was 
Hassett.  Vainly  watching  for  the  coming  fight,  the  poor 
fellows  lived  in  mysterious  misery  tor  several  weeks.  Il  is 
hard  to  realize  here  now  the  feeling  that  was  rife  in  Dublin 
then.  At  last  one  of  the  deserters  was  recognized  in  the 
Btreeta  by  the  military  informer,— Privut*  Foley,  of  the 
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Tifth  Dragoons,— tracked  to  tlie  rendezvoas,  sorroonded  by 
the  police,  and  ftvery  one  aiptiued." 

Hasautt  and  hia  comnide»  were  nob  foi^gotten,  as  we  shall 
Bee  ill  reliiting  the  romantic  story  of  their  i-escue  by  the 
j^tnericaii  whaling  bark  C'aialjHt,  in  IH76. 

The  partial  amnesty  was  extended  also  to  certain  Fenian 
pdaoners  in  Ireland,  iudiiding  .lohu  Flood,  Thomas  Clarke 
Liiby,  John  OLeary,  O" Donovan  Roasji,  John  I>e\'oy, 
U' Meagher  Condon,  and  others,  who  arrived  in  New  York 
in  Jan  nary,  1871. 

During  this  year,  the  L'nde  Ned's  Tales,  and  other  early 
poems  were  reprinted  in  the  Pilot,  and  attiacled  a  go<nl 
deal  of  attention  to  their  author.  There  was  an  element  of 
Atrengtb  underlying  their  occasional  crudities,  which  gave 
promise  of  something  better  in  the  young  poet.  The 
appearance  of  his  "  Amlier  Whale,"  "  Dukitc  Snake."  and 
other  namilive  iK)enis  coiiHnned  (hat  promise.  They  were 
original  in  conception  and  dramalir  in  form.  Although  he 
yns  to  achieve  hia  greater,  enduring  fame  in  a  far  different 
field  of  i>oetrv,  hia  first  popular  success  was  made  as  a 
writer  of  narrative  verse.  The  popular  taste  is  not  to  be 
despised ;  for,  undoubtedly,  the  versified  story  is  the  nutti- 
ral  poem— if  anything  so  jirtiOi.-ial  in  fonii  as  a  poem  can 
be  said  to  liave  a  natural  chanicter.  The  world  loves  a 
Blory  ;  and  It  is  the  hard's  ehrtmiele,  from  the  tale  of  Troy 
Town,  down  to  the  latest  ballad,  that  is  committed  1o  mem- 
ory when  loftier  and  more  elevated  flights  of  the  Mnse  am 
admired  and  forgotten.  In  this  respect  the  world  of  twenty 
years  ago  was  very  like  the  world  of  two  thousind  years  ago. 
U  craved  for  something  new,  and  the  demand  created  a  sup- 
ply of  brilliant  young  writers,  who  brought  novel  wares  (o 
the  literary  market.  Bret  llarte  and  Joaquin  >filh-r  came 
from  California  with  widely  differing,  hut  equally  striking, 
lyrics  of  wild  life.  John  Hay  and  Will  Carleton  struck 
other  notes  of  the  people's  heart.  There  was  a  renaissance 
of  natural  poetry. 

O'Ueilly,  fresh  from  a  newer,  stranger  land  of  songlens 
birds  and  scentless  flowers,  sung  not  of  birds,  nor  of  Uowers, 
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but  of  mankind.  The  setting  of  his  stories  war  doably 
foreign — tha  socia],  as  well  aa  geographical  antipodes.  The 
dullest  rearW  could  not  fail  tu  sue  that  the  story,  however 
fanciful  it  might  l>e,  bure  the  st:inip  of  truth  to  niilure,  and 
that  the  teller  spoke  only  of  what  he  himself  hail  seen,  or 
felt,  or  l)een.  The  *'  Dukite  Snake"  might  be  as  unreal  as 
the  phoenix ;  but  the  Bush  and  its  inmiites  were  t-aken  from 
the  life.  The  "■  Amber  Whale"  was  redolent  of  the  sea — 
nobody  but.  a  sailor-man  could  have  given  its  nantioal  flavor 
and  technical  lore  with  such  perfect  fidelity. 

These  long  narrative  ptjems  were  not  distingni^hed  for 
analysis  or  ohai^cter  study.  They  were  anything  bnt  sub- 
jectire.  Tliey  gsive  no  bint  of  the  philosophical  quality 
which  was  to  mark  hia  later  verse;  but  they  were  pictur- 
esque^ dramatic,  virile,  and  arhieve^l  their  only  purpose, 
that  of  telling  a  stnmg  story  in  direct,  forcible  fashion. 
He  had  not  as  yet  learned  the  finer  art  of  pnining  away 
extraneons  matter,  and  presenting  a  powerful  tale  in  a 
terse,  concrete  form,  as  he  afterward  could  do  with  such  a 
story  as  tbat  of  "  Enxigii  Epps." 

The  "Dukite  Snake  "appeared  in  the  Christmas  supple- 
ment  of  the  Boston  Journal  for  1871.  O'Reilly  wrote  but 
once  over  a  pseudonym.  It  was  a  short  jwiem  contributed, 
I  think,  to  the  Uoston  Traneler,  aad  signed  with  the  pun- 
ning name  "Boileaa.'^ 

Shortly  after  the  publication  of  the  "Amber  Whale'* 
in  the  New  York  7h-ihune,  tlie  author  received  a  tempting 
offer  fr*)m  Ilomce  Greeley  to  join  the  staff  of  that  paper. 
The  proffered  salary  was  large  compared  with  that  which 
he  was  then  receiving;  but  it  was  met  by  a  counter  offer 
from  the  proprietor  of  the  PilM,  which  induced  him, 
wisely,  to  remain  where  he  was.  He  was  making  a  repu- 
tation in  the  Americjin  city  which  was  the  literary  cent«p 
of  the  country.  The  circle  of  his  personal  friendship  was 
large,  and  steadily  growing.  More  than  all,  he  was  in  & 
position  to  l»e  uf  {nc:ilculable  service  to  the  cause  of  liis 
native  country  ;  and  it  is  the  simplest  of  tniths  to  say  that 
this  consideration  would  have  outweighed,  at  any  period  of 
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iiis  life,  e^ery  prospect  of  personnl  gnin  or  literary  honors. 
Ijove  ot  amntry  waa  uith  him  nut  merely  u  strung  senti- 
ment,— it  was  the  ruling  piission,  to  which  he  would  have 
sarrilic^i  any  and  every  other  amhiliun  or  ]>osse«sion. 

It  was  iu  this  siiirit  of  absolutely  unseltish  ixitrjotism 
thnt  be  sharply  arruigned  the  demagogues  and  self-seekeni 
■who  emlf^avored  to  mislead  his  countrymen  by  posing  :is 
h-American   ''leaders." 

*'lf  the  Irish  people  in  this  country,"  he  said,  "were 
t>o  niter  cm;  prayer  with  more  devotion  than  another,  we 
t-hink  it  should  be,  'Save  us  from  our  teailers  !  *  The 
cronside ration  of  the  mysterious  union  between  an  arknowl- 
edged  inii>ostor.  imiweile,  or  fire-ealcr.  and  the  people  who 
are  affecC«d  by  his  words  and  acts,  is  full  of  iotere^t  to  any 
one  who  looks  beneath  the  surface  at  men  and  things.  The 
authority  of  the  demagogue,  or.  rather,  the  toleration  with 
■which  people  bear  liis  noLsy  assumption  of  authority, 
svprings  from  some  metaphysical  mystery  far  beyond  the 
fe.en  of  common  mortals. 

"  We  have  nori.*eil  in  one  of  the  most  prominent  of  the 
emagogic  jtmnial*,  lately,  ati  e<lit<iriiil  call  fur  '  An  IriHh- 
merican  Party,*  for  wliicli  (he  dangerous  demagogue  says 
the  utH-ewiity  is  forcfd   up<m  ns."     We  can  tell  him  lliat 
•iliedayis  Kurely  ctuning  when  the  necessity  of  punisliiug 
die  author  of  such  criminal  folly  will  be  forced  upon  the 
Xrisb   i>eoplM  of  America,     I>ay  afti^r  day  we  w^b  Rht*ta 
«:?alle«l  'Irish-American  journals'  tilled  with  such  blatant 
viDDsense  or  suicidal  mlvioe.    Thank  Heaven,  these  produc- 
tions are  not  rery  numen»uft,  nor  do  they  conijiete  in  inftn- 
iw  with  our  re8i>ectahle  Irish- American  press.     But  their 
«^tHteocd  is  a  sore,  which  will  spread,  as  all  sores  do,  if 
Hfiglected.    The  Irish  pt'ople  should  keep  their  eyes  on 
these  fellows  who  sway  the  passions  of  the  most  ignorant 
portion  of  the  community.    On  every  occasion  that  arises, 
fc  is  the  dwiy  of  Irisli- American  Catholics,  in  view  of  their 
Ottrn  respectaliility,  to  protest  shortly  and  deciKivf>ly  against 
those  would-be   'rejHreseniatlve  Irish   leaders,' or   'Insli' 
■ewspopers." 
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It  would  be  hard  for  the  most  critical  of  natiTe  Ameri- 
cuQS  to  And  fftult  with  the  Americanism  of  the  foregoing 
advice,  or  with  the  eilltoral  :ipp«al  to  his  fulluw-conDtry- 
men,  in  the  following  issue,  to  "  Tbinlt  it  out" — to  reflect 
and  reason,  beture  indorsing  every  wellmeaDt,  but  ill- 
directed,  project  proposed  to  them. 

The  cause  of  Home  Rule,  then  being  discussed  in  Ire- 
land, received  his  earnest  support^  as  "a  greater  effort  for 
political  equality  than  any  that  Ireland  has  yet  eeen,  not 
even  excepting  the  agitation  of  Daniel  O'Connell."  The 
Irish  llepublican  Urothertiood  and  the  Fetiiiin  movement 
had  done  admirable  service  for  the  Irish  cause,  but  the 
Home  Rule  moroment  was  distinctly  of  home  origin.  Then 
Bays  O'Keilly ;  "Why  in  the  name  of  wonder  is  it  that 
tho  Irish  in  America  who  profess  to  have  such  intense 
sympathy  with  Ireland'spolitica,  aresosilent  or  so  ignorant 
of  tins  great  1ml  quiet  movement  f  Surely  the  people  in 
Ireland  have  greater  rights  to  docide  what  sort  of  govern- 
ment Ireland  wants  than  the  Irish  peoplein  Aniprica.  Those 
who  have  left  the  mothm-land  may  tove  her  as  well  as  those 
who  have  remained  ;  but  the  people  there  hare  more  right 
to  choose  their  government  than  tlie  people  here  to  choose 
It  for  Ihem.  There  is  a  great  deal  that  wants  consideration 
in  this  question,  and  weearnestly  advise onrlrish-American 
journals,  politicians,  and  people  toquietly  think  it  out  t'* 

Again,  he  excoriates  the  blatant  demagogue  who  asks  for 
support  in  American  politics,  on  the  ground  that,  ' '  He's  a 
friend  to  an  Irishman." 

Of  all  the  oiTonsive  wiyine*  that  are  linbHiially  utterwl  in  thin  coun- 
try. TT«  am  of  opmiou  that  tbis  ftcaUsucc  iu.  or  sliould  be  cousidi'i^sl,  tbo 
moRl  offwisivfi.  And  yet  it  haa  evidei.  V  originated  from  tlte  very 
]>eopl«  it  sliouM  insult.  Tlu)  Irish  |)eoplo  have  tiitroJuciHl  it ;  lU«y  tuu 
it  daily  in  ttioirrriticiiinis  an  public  men  ;  aiid  it  Ik  im  wot)d«r  tliat  it 
shoitlil  have  become  it  "  plunk  in  lli«  plutforui  "  of  c-vcry  udu  wtio  seeks 
for  Irish  fnvor.  If  ibo  [jhrtwi-  vivrv  iisoil  in  Englntid.  or  in  aiiy 
country  wbere  men  worodebftrrod  from«i»iality.  wo  should  commend 
it  as  a  healthy  mllyin(rcry.  But  in  this  n-ittiblic,  where  men,  if  Uiey 
oiily  will,  cua  be  "free  and  equal,"  the  word  becomes  a  confession  ol 
inferiority,  an  uUaraitce  of  aclniowlRdgc<d  childiabnnui  that  should  ba 
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ititcd  b;  ever}'  fiutn  rt  the  Iriitli  race  as  an  insult.     "  He's  a  fricud  to 
^ji    Imhmiiik!"    T)te  poor,  lidplos^  Imlniian!    Tbo  tntui  who  u  not 
^Io^mI  to  voto;  iho  man  who  ain't  look  atlcr  hia  afTairsi  tlio  man  who 
It^  not  sense  to  juihfu  who  islhe  best  man  to  be  elected ^  in  a  word,  the 
poor,  blind   foreipier,  who  HtantJti  nil  nlotie  witli  evory  man's  hand 
'  him.  ia  expect^  to  mlly  to  ttiiK  call,  and  su)>t>ort  the  man  who 
**  a  frteod  to  an  [riahuuint"    What  doos  it  mitui,  ihix  worn-out  mntt 
Ate  we  debarrMl  from  oquality  I    lluvo  wu  not  got  the  ballot?    Unve 
not  got  raaM>n  onough  to  jucl;fea«  American  citizens  what  American 
weshouhl  vote  for  f    There  areeei-tain  men  to  whom  Uiis  char- 
booaimonly  ^vL-n,  aiid  with  »uiiii;  justtcv.     In  Lhv  iluyn  uf  old 
t^d  feeling,  whutt  we  were  nut  so  strong  that  we  ooiiU)  walk  uiitirvly 
ilone,  wc  did  want  friends,  and  the  incn  who  showed  the  brotlicHj  fcol- 
jn^  then  »hould  not  bo  for^Cteu  now.     But  the  idea  of  allowiiif;  every 
QsvT  candidate  forotllcc,  every  ntw  yoiilh  fruni  ihueiiiuitry.  every  cun- 
aiugMtow  wbOMpirw  to  anything,  U^iwei-n  t)u'iilli(>-s<if  Pn^stdentof 
llt«  United  Stales  and  that  of  policeman,  to  hid  for  the  Irish  rote  by 
^LpBu^n^itoutia  large  letters,  "He's  a  friend  to  an  Irishman,"  tsumply 
^|hn  iMult,  aud  should  be  rattcnted  iuxx)rdiug];. 

H      Thure  was  ncctl  just  then  of  a  pnhlin  censor  like  this 

P    young  man,  who  had  uo  selfish  or  political  enils  to  g^n, 

I     axKl  who  atrtick  boldly  and  antirin^ly  at  everything ojxrnly 

I      or  secretly  Inimicul  to  the  welfare  of  his  race.     He  broke  no 

laooes  a^ainBt  wind-mitls.     When  bo  saw  nn  abase,  he 

ntCacked  it  with  all  his  might,  and  ne^cr  abandoned  the 

figh  t  until  the  abuse  was  ended.    The  ' '  comic  "  Irisbinan  of 

glase  and  novel  was  mercilessly  criticised  by  him,  :U  the  »ume 

time  that  he  rocogniaxl  where  th«  rBsponsibiliry  primarily 

]ay.     *'We  do  not  dream,"  he  said,  in  speaking  of  a  jjair- 

ticularly  offensive  performance  by  a  troop  of  so-called 

^■»'1Iibernian  Minstrels,"  "  tli.it  the  people  who  bare  estab- 

^V  tjf^betl  them  will  remove  them  ;  these  people  at t^  too  igno- 

lautortoo  seltish.     But  tliey  depend  on  the  public, — and 

the  Irisli-Ameriran  public, — for  support.     Let  as  laugh  at 

ihegiHMl-tiatured  iittemplst  of  Eng]i.shmr-n  orAniurirans  to 

portny  Irish  hnmorous  character;  but  if  we  want  to  see 

tbe  tmlh,  let  us  do  it  ourselves  and  do  it  truthfully.     But 

this  copying  of  the  worst  attompt.t  of  pfiopte  who  do  not 

mdeistand  the  Irish  character,  and   this  exagj^enttion  by 

oar  own  people  of  tbe  nioat  offensive  misrepresentadoDs  of 
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thc3  others,  is  unworthy  of  rational  ami  n.'3i>ectable  beings. 
No  wonder  tliat  peoptu  who  do  not  know  us,  who  only  see 
lis  as  we  represent  ourselves  on  the  staf/e,  shotild  judge  U8 
harshly  and  wrongly.  U  is  in  the  power  of  every  person, 
and  of  every  family,  especially  of  Irish  extraction,  to  do 
Bomething  towaixl  the  removal  of  this  evil  by  refusing  sup- 
jKirt  to  these  vulgar  Ubclers  of  our  national  character." 

In  February  of  this  year  (1871),  O'Ketlly  received  the 
snd  news  of  the  death  of  Ills  fatlier,  who  had  survived  bis 
beloved  wife  but  two  years.  He  was  buried  beside  her 
In  Glasneviu  Cemetery,  Dnblin,  the  following  instcripiiou 
being  placext  on  bi»  vaffiu  plate : 

WILUAH    DAVID  OKEILLY, 

Ail*d  nitttthtre  »/ear*. 

IWod  Fclwuary  17,  1871. 

DEOKASei>    WAH    rATlIER    Or 

J0H.V   BOYLK  O'RKCLLT, 

A  good  Irisli  Solillur. 

Ccmvietail  by  Rnirlbh  onurt-mnptial,  and  <teir-nmn««ti«d 

by  earapitig  from  Weslcni  Austmlia  u>  Amortco. 

May  the  liravo  son  live  lon^,  and  nuiy  the 

rtiii)iuiiai>f  the  iiolile  fnUif^r  real 

in  p«iao«  I 

O'Beilly'splaoo  was  soon  allotted  him  among  the  jonr- 
nalisUs  of  Boston.  lie  appreciated  the  gmve  responsibili- 
ties of  his  profession  as  few  nipn  have  done.  Replying  to 
a  toast  for  the  Press  at  a  Imiupiet  given  to  the  Irish  Band 
which  attended  the  great  Peace  Jubilee  at  Boston,  in  July, 
1872,  he  said : 

To  nw.  ul  times,  thn  daily  newspaper  has  on  intemiit  almost palhAlic. 
Very  often  we  i*«d  the  bio^aphy  of  a  man  wlio  was  bonj,  lir«il, 
worked,  .ind  dii'x).  uikI  we  put  tlio  IiiH>k  on  our  s1if  Ives  out  of  respect 
for  hismenifiry.  Ftti  the  iiawvpaper  ■»  n  liio^ipliy  iirKomtaliingf  gr«nter 
Uian  a  man.  It  U  the  bioi^raptiy  of  h  Dny.  It  in  a  pliofogntpli.  of 
tweiilyfouphiourfl' length,  of  Ibemyatt>rioii8rivor  of  lime  that  Lb  sweep- 
ing pant  UK  forever.  And  yet  we  take  our  yrar's  nempapeiTi.  whic^fa 
OObtain  moro  IaW  of  Rormw  and  siilTerin^,  and  joy  and  sncoesi,  and 
Unbition  and  dcfp.it,  and  vilhutiy  und  virtue.  Limn  the  !,''rT'ut4^it  Ixtok 
OV«r  written,  and  we  give  Itiem  In  Ilto  ^rl  to  light  Uie  firo.     Il  is  a 


igo  fact  thai  Dobody  prixM  a  uevrxpnpor  for  itx  ul)strncL  rnluo  until 
Is  about  a  (WDtury  out  of  daX».  It  wouUI  si>era  that  uow'spa^wrs  ore 
iikomne;  the  older  thoy  arc,  themore  valuablu.  If  we  ko  into  a  libnuy 
pOed  with  books,  old  and  new,  we  tnaj'  Und  it  lianJ  to  seleet  onr>  to  suit 
ourlitate.  But  let  a  inun  liiy  bin  liuml  on  ul  iiowsiiapar  of  u  liuudrud 
ymn»g<>.  vriih  itssUiuiid  ycllovr  psigtis  and  iUold-riwIiiuriKcl  type,  and 
hs  ia  intctcHtod  at  one*,  lie  sits  down  and  reiuls  it  all  Lhroueh,  advcr- 
tiaementB  and  news  and  editorials— only,  fortuniitely  Tor  the  people  of 
tlieoltlen  tinn«8,  there  were  very  Tew  editohitlH  wnUtiri  thtin.  Ami  why 
does  he  do  thitt?  Bncnwn  he  veoogiiiaeB  the  tnic  nattiroor  Um  newt- 
paper.  He  se«s  in  th«  yellow  pnpvr  and  small  pu£c  what  he  probahly 
raits  lo  sae  in  hci  splendidly  prinUMl  doily  ur  weekly  iiewB|>nper  of  to- 
day. He  roalixea  its  bo  rcjida  tliat  the  newti^rapcr  is  iiiileod  tho  trimt 
bin^rapliy  of  a  day.  Ixs  paragniphs  iind  urlii^l<»  atv.  n  nxMaie  of  nien'a 
doily  oclioiks  ;  and  his  Unirl  {w]a  the  l^Midi  of  the  wonderful  tiumiui 
palliy  that  makes  us  hrulhran  of  the  men  uf  all  I'limes  and  all  nfreH. 
Butt  will  not  eeneraliiia  further.  Iwaa  led  into  thin  train  of  thoujfhl 
ly  aaomething  that  1  know  will  be  interesting  to  every  man  here,  and 
tu  thuuoanda  of  tltuse  who  are  nuL  ht-re.  A  ahurl  Uuiv  u^  1  held  in  my 
luud  a  BuKtiin  pa|>er  printed  sereiity-sU  yean  ago-  It  wmt  the  lirat 
doOy  paper  ever  printed  iu  Boston—please  to  remember,  tlic  Rrst  daily 
paperever  printed  in  Boston.  It  wascalled  tlie  Boston  I>ailg  Adivrtiser, 
a  nanu'  wliich  huM  a  highly  respectable  representative  to-day.  .\nd 
why,  gentlemen,  did  this  old  jviiwr  interoHl  me  ;  and  why  do  I  Kay  it 
will  iulereKt  you  to  hear  of  it }  Berause  the  editor  of  this  paper,  the 
first  daily  of  BoaLon,  was  aa  Irixhman  ;  and  not  only  an  Irishman  by 
birth,  but  a  man  who  viiia  a  fii:^tive  froin  his  nativ«  litiid,  becnUHe  ho 
been  a  fri«n<]  of  Napper  Tandy,  niid  a  Unit«d  Irishman.  IliiB 
lenl«d  Irish  exile,  whose  name  was  John  Barkc,  had  been  expelled 
Trinity  College,  Dublin.  bceaus<e  the  Oorernment  found  Uiat  be 
Um  autlior  of  a  nerim  of  iirtirlm  on  n-]>tibl>rani.<ini  which  luid 
peawxl  in  Uie  Rublin  Kivnhig  P(m(,  Biickiria;h.im  t«11s  mi,  in  hia 
Reimnisocni^(.-s,"lhat  the  p»|]er  publiiilicd  by  tJii.i  Irialimao  was  one  of 
iiuoal  ability,  moderation  of  Unguago,  and  broadneesorview.  I  will 
you  ashoK  extract  from  his  opening  addmw,  which  will  touch 
ly  a  hcArt  here  to-night,  and  which  will  hIiow  wliat  sort  of  man  waa 
M  John  Burke : 

' '  I  call  you  fellow-citiiena  1  for  I,  too,  am  a  citizen  of  thew  Statea. 
Fmm  tl»e  momtnit  a  stmnger  puu  his  foot  on  tlie  aoil  of  Aim-rira,  hia 
lera  an  rent  to  piccoo,  and  tli«  soiles  of  servitude  whiclt  he  had  con- 
under  Kuropoan  tyranniea  (all  otT  ;  be  becomm  a  free  nuui ; 
id  though  ciril  rvgulalioiis  may  refuse  liiu)  the  iminediale  «x«riiise  ot 
TigbL  h»  ia  virtually  n  rili»'n  ;  ....  he  t««gns  hb  pnjudtcea  on 
the  threshold  of  the  tomplo  of  liberty  ;  tlwy  are  melted  down  in  th* 
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great  crucible  of  public  opinio]).  This  I  take  to  bo  tbe  waj  ia  which 
all  nieu  are  aiTectc^  irlien  they  enter  these  Stateo  ;  that  I  Km  so  will  be 
litllA  (lotiblntl  when  it  is  knciwn  how  uiuch  I  am  indcbtfM]  to  tlwr 
liberality  ;  I  uliull  gtw  bctLer  prrKif  tif  il  Ihim  words  ;  tlicru  ia  iiothio^ 
thai  I  would  uot  nwign  for  ;oiir  Hurvicu  but  my  gmtttude  and  love  of 
libcrly," 

Tlio««  wonl.t  a'ore  written  aovonty  six  ycom  ago  bynti  Irishmnii,  and 
alUtaugh  mini  ofournicv.  ami  of  Ui(M«ngiuut  belief  of  uurmuj'jrily,  hove 
livMdown  niikny  prejudice*  and  many  in  justices  since  thon,  there  still 
retnaiiis  a  mniintaiii  In  ho  rnniavcd  by  us  and  our  deacandanUk  But 
with  tlic  hdpofnn  ftnligUteiiod  and  un prejudiced  preis,  we  can  succeed 
where  uur  roimuitieiv  failed  ;  kikI  to  the  d»ily  pivxs  uf  Bustoa— 
wpocially  to  that  able  (xvpor  wbirh  Ixinr*  th>!  ndtiitt  of  tlio  Hrst  of  the 
family — I  offer  llie  woi-dsof  John  Burke,  the  finil  editor  of  a  daily  paper 
in  Boflton. 


Sucb  was  O'Reilly,  the  editor,  lecturer,  and  rapidly 
growing  leader  of  the  Irish- American  people.  In  private 
life  tie  wus  an  eanii^st  student,  yet,  at  the  siime  lime,  oae 
who  conld  and  did  relax  with  boyish  abandon.  His  bach- 
elor's den  on  the  top  floor  of  a  lodging-honse  in  Staniford 
Street  became  the  nightly  resort  of  a  group  of  youug  men 
of  kindred  lastes.  Dr.  Robert  Dwyer  Joyce,  the  Irish  poet, 
was  the  oldtsil  meinl)er  of  the  nameless  chili,  to  which  also 
gathered  Charles  E.  Ilurd,  the  scholarly  journalist ;  Edward 
Mitchell,  Dr.  Dennett,  and  two  or  three  other  congenial 
spirits,  to  ^niulco  and  rend  and  dlscnss,  and  sometime-s  dis- 
member, tlie  newest  works  from  their  own  and  other  pons. 
Out  of  this  informnl  coterie  grew  the  almost  equally 
informat,  but  famous  literary  and  social  organization,  the 
•*  Papyrus  Club,"  of  which  more  anon. 

Ue  had  been  over  two  years  and  a  half  in  Boston  when 
he  vacated  his  bachelor's  den,  and  took  upon  himself  the 
responsibilities  of  married  life.  In  tbe  Pilot  of  August  34, 
1872,  appeared  the  modest  announcement:  "Married,  on 
Thursday,  August  Ifi,  the  Feast  of  the  .'Kssrimjit-inti,  in  St. 
Mary's  Church,  Chtirlestown.  by  Rev.  George  A.  Uamilton, 
Mr.  John  Boyle  O'  Reilly.  of  Uoston,  to  Miss  Mary  Murphy, 
of  Churl 4?.it()wn."  The  romnnceof  love  thus  happily  culmi- 
nating had  existed  for  over  two  years.    The  yuungpoel  first 
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leftrd  of  Ills  fatiire  wife  through  mading  a  Ittlle  story  writ- 
ten I'y  her  iu    The    Young  Crusader,  a  very  successful 
javenile  niagnzinc  edited  by  Rev.  William  ByrnL%  th«  pres- 
ent Virar-G"?ii«nil  uf  IJ(wk»n.     Konii-iliing  hi  the  little  story 
lotik  liis  fancy  ;  he  )ii:ide  inquiries  about  the  writer,  wlioso 
aim  de  plume  waA   "Agnes  Sniiley,"   and   sought  and 
obtaiuvd  aa  introduciiuii  to  her.     A  tnulual  love  suuu  grew 
ap between  them.    Mi^  Murphy  was  born  iaCharlestowuon 
the  6(h  of  May,  18flO.     Her  parents  were  John  Murphy,  who 
jrflflbom  in  County  ronnanagh,  Ireland,  in  182:J,  and  died 
in  Cbailestown  June  2S,  iSOl,  and  Jano  Smiley,  born  In 
County  Dutiegal,  Ireland,  18^0,  wlio  came  to  Cliarjestown 
ia«arly  life,  and  still  lives,  a  widowed  mother  with  her  wid- 
owed daughter. 
^^    O'Reilly  and  his  bridontadeabrief  wedding  trip  through 
HSev  Hampahii'e  and  Maine,  and  on  returning  began  the 
^joTsand  cares  of  domt^stic  life  at  their  home  on  Winthrop 
Sireet.  Charleslown.     There  were  bom  to  them  four  daugli- 
I      \en:  Mollis,  on  May  18,  18r3  ;  Eliza  Boyle,  July  25,  1874; 
;      Agnwt  Smiley,  May  19,  1877.  and  Hlanid.  June  18, 1830.     In 
iBuning  the  children,  the  first  inis  calle*!  after  her  mother, 
ibe  second  after  the  poet^s  own  mother,  the  third  by  the 
pretty  name  to  which  suclr  tender  asso<;intions  were  at- 
tached, and  the  fourth  after  the  heroine  of  Dr.  Joyce's 
hisli  epio.    The  following  letter,  written  two  years  later, 
giTesarhanuingpioturoof  ihet^iiet,  happy  homo  which  he 
^^^ade  for  himself  in  a  strauge  laud  : 

^^^^  Tub  "Pilot"  E:>itorial  Roobis. 

^E  S«l)t«iT)ber7,  1871. 

^Htr  Dkas  Adnt  CRi»tr; 

^p     ll  wua  liko  listauin^  tu  you  and  lookiog  at  you,  to  read  your  kind 

^^  Idler.  Il  ha^  nuulei  me  so  ti:ip|)y  and  yet  so  sad  th»t  I  do  not  Iniow 
wllteli  feeling  is  >ip|Kiriiiiiht-  /  knntn  you  were  plwiswl  tii  ttt^  my  pour 
Irak:  hut  whnt  would  my  owndoar  (xitiRnt  mutlicrlmvcfHL  wlmn  »ha 
mr  mo  wJuuing  pruUn  from  nu-ti  1  Tliiuik  God  1  I  tiavo  licr  picture— 
ttwgirtB  aud  Kdward  wor«  kind  enough  to  noiid  it  to  m(« — aiid  I  have  U 
frwdly  fntDMHl.  and  Iiuok  iu  our pju-Ior.  My  little  Mollic  lovm  to  kiss 
il,  and  I  cau  only  allow  bcr  lokitu  the  inm\e  for  fear  of  injuring  th« 
pctnn.    Mary  Iotca  to  look  at  il  an  niuvli  as  I  do,  aud  she  lorot  you, 
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dtatr  Aunt,  trotn  yoar  om  or  two  hitters  Please  write  htrr  a  ItHlcri 
soon  as  you  con.  Slie  U  getting  slraog  *g3un.  from  Lhe  birth  nf  our 
MCOfxf  babj' — DOT  EliCA  Uoyle  O'Reilly.  Is  it  not  atraogely  tuuchin^ 
to  aee  ifan  new  geneimtiou  urith  the  otd  natiuni — Kprtugtng  up  tn  u  new 
luid,  aiwlcberudiiu^uttlnidJUmuail  Uiatwe  kovw  w  facts/  Somcliow, 
I  fed  iw  old  at  yuu  mid  Uticl«  Joums.  il  serais  so  long  idooe  1  was  a 
boj  that  I  reully  do  not,  caiuwt,  accept  youuf  men  or  their  ways  of 
thinkiug.  It^vee  matheBincerest  pleasure  to  Icnow  that  Uncle  James 
is  doinc  so  well.  He  baa  •  good  book-keeper  when  he  liiw  yuu ;  hat  I 
am  sure  be  knows  that  Ood  hm  bl<>«iiifil  him  wiUi  Uuit  grraloKt  uf  all 
bleMtnga— a  good  wife.  Willy's  guud  fortune  is  aa  dear  to  me  as  if  be 
were  oiy  uwu  brother  I  always  knew  he  would  be  a  clever  cbeniigt, 
and  I  amuirc  be  is.  i'leaae Uod,  soawtime,  wbeu  tbeUovernaient  Icla 
me,  I  shall  walk  into  his  abopand  ask  fur  a  bottle  t»f  mnltcine.  H« 
would  Bever  know  the  bearded  num,  with  streakB  of  (rrar.  from  the 
tbougbUecB  buy  he  ktipw  long  ago.  Nobody  in  England  would  know 
me  but  srou ;  you  could  aee  the  Boyle  in  me- 
lt will  please  you,  I  know,  to  know  just  liow  I  am  doing.  I  inclose 
u  lot  of  extracts  from  the  Icudiug  pujiuni  of  America,  which  will  show 
you  that  I  do  not  lack  literary  rupututiou.  My  position  in  Boetoa — 
which  is  the  chief  city  in  tliisooiitilry  for  literature  and  general  cul- 
ture—is  quiK' gnod.  fani  chief  txlitor  of  the  Pi7ot — which  is  the  most 
infloential  (llatholic  paper  in  America,  probably  in  the  world.  Hy 
aalATT  is  ^3,000  a  year  (£2  a  dayi;  ^000  next  year.  Besides,  I  write 
when  I  pleaac  for  thi;  leadiitg  niaga&iues  and  lilenuy  iiaiteni— wliicb 
also  adtls  to  my  income.  Of  course,  $.3,000  a  ycftrdoe*  not  represent  its 
equivalent  iu  Euglish  monoy  in  Kogland.  Everything  is  sold  at  a 
higher  rate  here.  However,  Mary,  who  is  a  wonderful  manager,  has 
Ktvrnl  a  few  lIiohsadc]  dollant  (T  ^'ive  Iter  all  the  money),  and  weareprv- 
pored  for  a  rtuny  day.  My  health  is  excellent.  I  have  juat  returned 
from  a  vacation,  which  1  spent  in  the  glorious  Sontbern  Stat4^  of  Mary- 
land and  \'ii-ginia.  I  visited  Baltimore  and  Washington,  and  had  an 
invitation  tuKtay  witli  UicPresiideiit  of  the  Jesuit  tJnivorsity,  at  George- 
town. I  do  not  know  wlntl  you  thiiilc  of  Aincricn,  Aunt,  hut  il  may 
surprise  you  tnheiir  tlmttho  citiMilicrvan.-  far  grc-atcr  uud  grander  tlum 
those  in  tli©  Old  World,  always  excepting  L.ondon  for  size,  of  couree^ 
Washington  is  the  mottt  magnificent  city  I  ever  saw.  But  what  do  yon 
care  for  America!     Give  my  love  to  nil,  and  believe  nie,  dear  Aunt, 

to  be, 

Always  your  affeoUouate  nephew, 

Soun  BuYLE  0'Rcrt>LY. 


The  great  fire  of  Boston,  beginning  on  Saturrlay  even- 
ing, November  »,  wiped  out  of  existence  the  richest  portion 
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the   business  quarter,  destroying  eighty-five  million 
oUars'  wortti  of  pr(ii>erly.    Tli«  larj^e  granite  building 
wned  and  occupied  by  t)ic  Pilot,  on  Franklin  Street,  waa 
eutirely  (lonsnmed.      Ah  soon  as  possible,  new  quarters 
were  taken  on  Curnhill,  in  the  building  o(  Rand  &  Avery, 
which,  by  a  strange  fatality,  was  also  burned  to  the  ground 
eleven  days  later.     Nutliing  daunted,  the  Pilot  resumed 
business  agaiu  at  No.  3(30  \Va.-4liington  Street.     A  little  im- 
patience was  excusable  in  it  when  called  upon  to  announce, 
«aHy  in  the  following  June,  that  the  paper  had  been  burnt 
uQt  (or  the  third  time  on  May  30.     "  When  a  Ihe  comes  to 
Boston  nowadays,"  it  sold,  "  it  comes  looking  round  all  the 
coniere  for  its  old  friend  the  Pilot.     It  is  evident  that  the 
fire  has  a  rare  appreciation  of  a  good  newspaper  and  a  good 

(wnipanion  to  pass  a  brilliant  hour Nevertheless, 

we  do  not  want  to  appear  too  light-hearted  on  this  occn- 
Mon  :  it  might  lead  people  to  think  that  a  fire  was  not  of 
much  account  anyway.  Of  course  we  are  used  to  being 
burnt  out,  and  it  does  not  affect  us  much  after  the  flrst 
njonlhfnl  <>f  smoke  and  cinders-  But  when  it  comes  to 
three  times  in  seven  months,  we  protest.  We  are  not  sala- 
manders ;  the  oldest  phipnix  of  them  all  would  get  sick  of 
aiicliagandy  dissipation.  For  the  reniiunderof  our  lives 
in  Boston  we  want  the  fire  lo  lot  us  severely  alone." 
The  PilcCs  stock  waa  totally  destroyed  in  this  last  fire, 
and  though  it  was  well  insured  the  loss  was  hard  Ui  bear, 
following  the  greater  preceding  calamities.  By  these  Mr. 
Domhoe  had  been  made  poorer  to  the  ext-ent  of  $350,000,  a 
loss  which,  with  other  reverses,  ultimately  brought  on 
financial  failure.  The  friends  of  the  paj>er  showed  their 
linit;])'  good  fooling  by  doing  their  nlmtwt  for  it  in  it«  hour 
of  adversity ;  some  old  subscribers  paying  arrears  of  fifteen 
years  or  more,  othera  subscribing  for  ten  ye^rs  in  advance, 
and  a  few  requesting  tn  have  their  names  pat  down  as  snb- 
aeiibers  "for  life." 

O'ReiJly's  "Wail  of  Two  Cities  "  (Cliicago  and  Boston) 
appeared  in  the  number  of  the  Pilot  issued  immediately 
aX ler  the  great,  lire  of  Novemlwr  9,  1872. 


VM 


JOHN    1W»YI,E  O  RElM.r. 


The  Papyrus  Club  was  the  outconni  of  a  rfiociilinn  gi 
hy  llic  ncwajKiiKT  nitm  of  Jtostuu  to  Ilmiry  M.  Stanloy, 
famous  Afrk'uti  explorer,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  Dt^ceni 
ber  14,  1872.    About  tliirty  of  Sianlfiy's  f olio w- jour nalia la 
a»senibltj(l  at  the  Parker  House,  W.  13.  Smart,  Prefiident 
of  the  Uc>ston  Press  Club,  presiiling.  and  John    Boylr 
O'Reilly  dwlivt-ring  tlie  iKldifss  of  welcome.     Hp  paid  a 
iribute  to  tlio  "reportorial"  profession,  and  esjitcially  (o 
the  representative  of  it,  "a  man.  a  young  man,  trained 
only  aK  all  pr('^(^'iit  had  Iwi-n,  who  had  yet  been  able  to 
lead  an  expedition  into  the  heart  of  Africa,  and  snoceed 
where  the  Old  World,  with  all  its  resoun:es,  had  failed.'' 
After  the  fonrial  recx'ptioii  aud  dinner,  half  a  dozen  of  the 
young  newspaper  men  present  continued  the  post-prandial 
exercises  at  a  then  famous  old  chop-house  known  as  '^BiLljj 
Park's,"  in  Centi-al  Court,  on   Washington  Street,  in  the 
rear  of  Jordan  &  Marsh's  dry-goods  establishment.    I'lic 
march  of  cumtiieree  bus  wipeil  out  the  hostelry,  aud  biaiU 
over  the  Court,  but  it  was  on  that  night,  and  in  *'Bill7 
Park's"  Tavern,  that  the  Pap  ynis  Club  was  bom.     _Mt« 
christening  did  noli  take  plocNj  nntil  some  weeks  lat>^x 
The  men  who  met  that  night  at  Park's  were  O'Reil  Sj 
Stanley,  Edward  King,  Charles  Kyre  Pascoe,  William     -^ 
Uovey  ("Causeur").  Francis  H.  Underwood,  flrst  edi^^ 
of  the  Atlaniic  Monthft/,  Alexander  Young,  the  historica-"* 
and  W.  W,  Messer,  Jr.     The  second  meeting  of  the  cl  tx  . 
occurred  on  the  following  Saturday  at  the  sam<>  place.     TfT^ 
object,  ns  stated  in  the  newspaper  reports  at  the  time,  w^| 
that  of  '*orgjinizing  the  leading  writers  of  the  daily,  weekl^S 
and  ]>eri(Kli('al  ]ireHs  of  the  city  in  a  club,  for  the  purpose   "* 
of  promoting  better  ac4[ualntance,  one  with  another,  and 
afTortling  headquarters  to  which  gentlemen  of  reputation 
in  liti-ralure  and   art  may   be  invited  while  on  viaitfl 
Boston."  _ 

At  thia  meeting,  besides  those  who  had  attended  the 
first.  Were  pi-e»ent,  Geo.  M.  Towht,  the  historian  ;  N.  8. 
Dodge,  and  Benjamin  Woolf,  who  gave  the  club  its  name. 
It  was  quickly  organized,  with  X.  S.  Doilge  oa  preoident, 
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ftDtl  CharlijM  E.  Pasroe  as  secretary.  Ita  earlj  history  i» 
shrouded  with  some  of  the  mystery  appropriate  to  all  great 
insHtutfonfi.  O'Reilly  was  one  of  the  executive  commitiee. 
A  printed  call,  dated  February  a6,  1873,  says : 

Tbc  Papj-nis  Olab  havine  at  its  last  mmtintr  ofFected  a  rmoiplnle 
orgimizalion,  il  is  very  desirable  that  al  its  next  ilinnRr,  which  will  lake 
place  at  lark's  Hi>t«l,  oii  8aturda>',  Marvli  1,  cru-y  i^eraori  wliu  liw 
liflpolnfore  bem  coDUoetfid  with  tho  movoioont  to  etttabliKli  the  vlul> 
ihould  be  prcoout. 

I  am  ivqueKlrd  hy  tb«  presiileiit  uiij  members  of  the  exeeutive  com- 

litlee  to  auifitieftt  that  Lbe  ojitxirtuiiiLy  will  he  a  favunibltt  one  for  pre- 

iling  chfl  nuiiiesof  peraoiiii  wb<i<lv)tire  u>  jttiti  tlio  clitb,  aii<l  ttikt  it 

rill  materially  udd  tv  thu  plounui-v  of  i\m  occasion,  aad  afford  tDomben 

&n  vjiportuiiily  lo  vol«  tiilelli^^iilly  upon  the  admueiOD  of  candidates, 

i(  gBOtletneii  soo  tit  to  briii)^  with  them,  as  their  guests,  those  whoee 

mmee  tbey  iutend  pi-oposiiig. 

Ab  il  in  tivcessary  tliat  csucl  itiformatJon  m  to  tlie  number  to  be  pres- 
ent slioiild  bp  in  tho  hands ufthpcatupor  fur  Ihn  evening  prior  Ui  Friday, 
tire  2Hth  iosl.,  you  am  r«juc«t«i  to  iiifomi  Mr.  Bciijainin  Woolf,  OUiho 
office,  by  note  or  otherwise,  ami  not  later  tha»  Thursday,  27th  iTmt, 
whoUior  you  inti^ud  u>  iNkrlicipalc,  and  if  hu,  wbcthiir  a  f^cst  will 
RiOooDipnay  you. 

As  thcorganiecd  Dxistoncxiof  the  club  will  ia  a  ^reat  measure  date 
from  the  meeting  in  queetion,  it  is  hoped  that  every  member  will  make 
ui  effort  to  bo  preaeut. 

Very  rcspoctfully  youra, 

CuAs.  F.  Pasoob, 

Scereiarjf. 

Among  the  other  early  members  of  the  dab  were  J. 
Oheever  Goodwin.  Nat.  ChiWs,  Geo.  F.  Babbitt.  Robert  G. 
Pitch.  Henry  M.  Rogers,  Kdpar  Parker,  Edwin  P.  Whipple, 
Dr.  GwjrgeB.  Ixtring,  R.  A.  Sothem  ("Lord  Dundreary*'), 
Benjamin  H.  Ticknor,  T.  B.  Tioknor,  Ooward  M.  TIckDor, 
Jiime«  R.  O^ood,  George  M.  Baker.  Dr.  W.  S.  Dennett, 
William  T.  Adams  ("Oliver  Optic"),  Dr.  K.  D.  Joyce, 
Lambert  HoUis,  Dr.  F.  A.  Harris.  William  M.  Hunt,  the 
famous  artiat,  and  several  other  men  distingnished  in  art 
and  literature. 

It  goes  without  saying  that  none  of  the  members  were 
blessed  with  worldly  wealth.    At  firet  the  club  was  a  pur* 
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democracy,  unfettered  by  law  or  precedent,  the  only 
authority  ever  iovuked  by  the  kindly  ruler,  Preeddent 
Dodge,  consisting  in  a  rague  threat  to  "  name  "  any  mem- 
ber whose  buinteruusrit^ss  exceeded  the  bounds  of  dworum. 
The  dinner  v>ns  simple,  consisting  of  chops,  steaks,  or 
joints,  ita  austerity  being  mitigated  by  beer. 

In  due  time,  as  tlio  club  prospered,  an  attempt  was 
mode,  which  nerer  wholly  succeeded,  to  introduce  evening 
costume.  The  president  hud  always  apiHsared  thnsarrayed* 
and  it  was  voted,  by  way  of  conii'VuniiKe,  I'jut  his  dignifie'l 
"swallow-tail'"  should  be  <'unsidere<l  the  "club  coal." 
At  an  early  stage  in  its  career  the  club  voted  to  Increase 
lis  menibt^nthip  and  titmiices,  simnltanennsly,  by  admitting 
a  certain  number  of  gentlemen,  not  exceeding  one  third  of 
the  whole,  as  "  non-Uterary  members,"  There  was  a  hazy 
exixictation  that  wealth  would  thenr«  flow  into  the  coffers 
of  the  club,  which  should  be  thereby  enabled  to  build  a 
hou»o  and  live  up  to  Its  reputation.  Bonds  were  to  be 
issued,  but  those  securities  were  never  listed  on  the  Stock 
Bxchange.  WTienit  came  to  the  election  of  "non  literary" 
milliomiircs,  tho  club  insisted  on  choosing  candidates  pos* 
sessed  of  qualities  not  usually  concomitant  with  wealth. 
The  non-literary  members  chosen  were  "good  fellows"  to 
a  inau :  the  literary  mombcrs  were  of  the  same  character 
ipso  facto.  On  one  historic  evening  there  were  elected 
Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich,  WilUam  Dean  Howells,  Charles 
Guyloi-d,  and  Dr.  Georgo  B.  Loring.  Such  non-literary 
men  as  E.  E.  Rice,  of  "Evangeline,"  George  Rol>6rt»,  W, 
A.  Mcsins,  F.  V.  Parker,  and  a  score  of  otliens;,  did  not 
detract  from  the  gayety  of  the  genial  Ftohemian  crowd. 

Tliere  was  sometMng  more  than  mere  pleasure  asso- 
ciated with  those  meetings.  As  George  M.  Towlehas  well 
said:  "Pleasant  asareitsliterary  features,  iiahabitof  hrw- 
pitality  to  prominent  strangers,  Us  brilliant  hidles'  nights,  its 
occasional  music  and  fitful  eloquence,  to  me  its  most  grate- 
ful use  is  the  freedom,  the  enlivenment,  and  I  nuiy  i>er- 
haps  even  add,  the  aHectiouateness  of  its  social  sphere. 
I  suppose  most  of  us  feel  a  kindlier  interest  in  a  man  when 
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we  know  he  is  a  Papyras  man.  I  think  we  are  more  ready 
to  help  him  when  he  is  troable,  to  regret  his  calamities,  to 
rejoice  in  his  good  fortane.  I  think  any  Papyms  man 
who  has  suffered  some  worldly  grief  may  come  here  to  this 
board  in  the  absolute  certainty  that  he  will  be  surrounded 
by  such  an  atmosphere  of  brotherly  sympathy  and  encour- 
agement as  wiJl  enable  him  to  carry  away  revived  spirits 
and  renewed  hopes.  These  genial  customs,  these  monthly 
greetings,  soften  the  harshness  of  life,  encourage  the  kind- 
liness, tolerance,  and  generosity  of  feeling  which  serve  us 
in  good  and  noble  stead  in  our  daily  battles  with  the  outer 
world." 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


His  l^i1>li«  [.ifp—Eflitncml  Coodemitatinii  of  Bignlry—Hc  8r«alcs  for 
Uic  Indian  and  llio  Negro— "  Songa  uf  tlii:  SouUicni  Scjih "— Death 
of  Oapbiiu  Gilford— Poem  on  ibe  Drath  of  John  Hilvbtll  — Oootro- 
veray  wiUi  I>r.  Browu»n— Hi»  Poeni  for  Uie  OX^Hindl  Centenary 
— ORnilly  Itocomeit  I^rt  Owner  of  the  Pilot. 

EARLY  in  February,  1873,  the  Orangemen  of  Boston, 
with  tha  flexible  loyalty  which  has  erer  distinguished 
tho  nnlor,  hwanie  suddenly  and  vorifpronsly  Aniericjin, 
and  aunotinced  their  inteittioD  of  celebrating  WaAhingion^s 
birthday  by  a  iiorade.  Whether  they  paradetl  or  uot  is  a 
niulter  only  of  smalllwer  chmnicUw,  O'lleilly,  true  to  his 
(triuciples  uf  iol«rftnc«  and  conciliation,  wrote : 

IiHt  yw  the  Orange  mni  Given  vn.Tr  ivriued  on  the  Pilot  builtluiff, 
on  Freukliu  Sureet.  Will  iIm  OraiigviueD  carry  both  colont  in  ibetr 
pi  mill  nil  t  Oooie,  now,  Utsl'sUie  way  la  bill  bad  feolioK.  Xkia't  let 
at  r**  awv-liMded  bigot*  keep  lu  apart  No  matter  if  we  do  differ  in 
i«li)[ioU3  belit-f :  iLul  ts  uo  roweon  wliy  vrc  should  be  cnnuiea  and  rvady 
Ki  fly  At  e»ch  other's  LhtMAL  Tbe  best  Irishmen  in  our  country's 
hi»inry  wc-n>  North  of  Ireland  Prolestanta.  Twine  the  Bags — they  are 
ImUi  In!i.b.  The  Onui^  is  the  oldest  tuUioiud  color.  Let  as  be  sensi- 
ble, ftieods  ou  both  rides,  aad  not  carry  our  blaad  bickeriajcs  into  the 
View  of  Am«rica's  frieadly  «ltte«. 

Re  nms  just  aa  prompt  to  condemn  the  introdnction  of 
fortign  isstira  into  Ameriean  politics  by  C^thoJica  as  by 
Protestants. 

Annoanopmcms  had  been  m»dc  In  rarions  papers  that  a 
oonvention  of  a  pn-posiHl  "  Iri'-h  "  party  would  be  held  at 
Clevfilaml,  O.,  in  Jnty  of  the  rame  year.  Quoting  these 
annoiineemenla  O'Reilly  tx^mmenied : 

Wvdtt  Bolkvowltemau  wliohav(>un{;iiutMthci(ba,«rtboatwbo 
turr  oJl<U  th»  coarMiboA;  «•  4o  not  know  th^ir  purpoaae^  mn  what 
««  learn  from  Moh  iMtieee  ■>  tbe  aboTti:.    But  we  know  thai,  whoevw 
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thtj  Itto,  QMyof^moiiof  wiwthlcmaoeount,  unknown  and  unrespected, 
and  we  bare  do  Ti^ur  tlixtt  their  inlluence  will  curnipt  the  nisa»  of  our 
)>copl«.  They  l>eloiitaii<l  apjH^lto  thitt  f>oi-tioii  of  th^  Irish  in  A>n«nftA 
uf  wliivli  lru«  IMuiiil  haA  It-ust  rf^tM>ii  to  li»  pmiii].  Itiiluomalterbow 
stoall  tli«  sDokn  Uiat  wtigglcft  UuougU  your  gardoD,  the  only  safe  vny 
a  to  take  »  Kwitcti  :iud  bnink  it£  baclc. 

Tito  Irislitnun  wlio  would  fomi  op  joiueitch  an Qidci'us  that  <]twcri1>ol 
above,  stand  in  the  sumc  irluliuii  to  lis  na  lUe  ineinWra  of  tlic  O.  A.  P. 
or  O.  U.  A,  M.,  or  any  other  oixlorof  Kii(>w-nolhiii)p<  in  tii«  country-, 
nii>',  th«(  IriKliinxii  who  would  jniit  siirli  it  [Ktrty  isvvftii  itini'eourftrK'nij' 
than  thoy  ftri\.  for  not  only  duns  ho  adopt  their  shitincful  coufm,  luit  ho 
thiMWH  the  discredit  of  his  cfindnct  on  the  people  to  whom  he  belongs. 

The  Irishmnn  (rhr>  would  proHcritte a  iialivo  American,  and  thcriativa 
Aini^rtraiii  who  would  piiDKrihn  an  IH.shiiian,  urn  i^till.y  of  tlin  !iania 
cri'uc  against  tlic  principles  of  the  O'oii^tittitioii.  But  the  Iriiihniau  is 
giiilty  of  more  Lliari  theothur :  when  lie  joitui  u  secret  society  heisrecr?* 
ant  to  his  religion  i  when  he  joins  a  pruscriplive  society  heisrecreaut  to 
kiscitixsiuhipi 

•  •  •  •  »  • 

All  that  was  good  and  beautiful  in  our  dear  native  itdund.  wefiliould 
chenwli  foTflver,  We  lia^**  her  faith  und  hsr  honor  lo  prctu-rvv  and  to 
oiakc  rAspucled.  Wo  have  aymtJathy  with  bor  trialB  itnd  her  effort*  to 
be  free.  But  ne  cannot,  as  hnn«st  men,  bond  together  in  American 
politica  under  tliu  aiiuduw  of  an  In'sti  Sag. 

•  >  ■  •  «  • 

We  do  not  know  whether  thia  OtcTelaiid  Convention  is  desiirncd  to 
affeet  Irish  or  American  politics.  The  hcad.i  of  il  have  taken  care  not 
hi  iH  UM  kiiotv  any  thin;;  of  their  muvtiiin'iil^.  Hut  we.iliiill  follow  their 
truck  Willi  II  latiteni  ill  nil  Union;  ftml  wi>  nitvimi  our  (woplo  in  Clevn- 
laiid  and  elsuwiierc  to  treat  them  as  u  pack  of  miserable  Knovr-aothingK. 

Reviewing  the  liditoriul  work  of  John  Bnyln  D'HriUy 
daring  twenty  years,  and  understanding,  hs  only  newspaper 
men  can  understand,  llie  difficiitties  under  which  »ncU  work 
is  performed,  eajwcially  the  neces-sity  which  it  involves  of 
decidioj;  quickly  on  matters,  often  of  f^vest  importnnce, 
the  unerring  instinct  with  which  O'Reilly  decided  rightly  in 
almost  every  ease  is  little  short  of  marvelous.  The  editor 
of  the  ordinary  weekly  paper  ia  snpposed  to  have  ftbnn- 
danoe  of  leisure  for  forming  rind  exprewrlng  his  opinions. 
Such  was  not  the  case  with  O'Reilly.  He  preferred  writing 
hia  articles  at  the  hi^t  moment ;  he  was  as  aerupuloua  as  the 
mwt  enterprising  of  "night editors"  in  getting  the  latest 
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news,  aud  in  siipptyfii^'  the  liriul  edUIons  of  liis  piiper  with 
evorylliiiig  of  iiupot'UiDi^e  cUrunicled  up  to  the  luonieot  o| 
guing  to  pi'ess. 

Yet,  reiuiing  through  those  editorials  of  twenty  yeara^ 
with  the  light  of  subsequent  events  to  guide,  i  am  amazed 
at  the  Rurenesj)  of  his  instinct,  the  accuracy  of  his  Judg- 
ment', and  the  terse  vigor  of  hi*  pronouncements  on  every 
event  of  more  than  ephemeral  interest.  Uis  political  fore- 
casts were  often  aa  errtmeoua  as  those  of  other  editorial 
prophets  ;  but  his  iristlticts  never  once  faiJed  on  u  detioiu^l 
question  of  right  and  wrong.    There  he  was  infallible.       ^^ 

When  the  treacherous  murder  of  Qoneral  Canby  by  the 
Ilfodoc  Indians,  in  the  lava  beds  of  Oregon,  aroused  a 
clamor  for  vengeance  throughout  the  country,  he  took  the 
part  of  the  poor  savages  who  had  no  newsjuipor  oi^d  to 
advocate  their  cause,  saying : 

We  hftve  too  iiui«li  and  too  old  a.  tyrapaiby  witli  peopla  badly  goi 
«raod,  to  join  in  litis  shameful  cry  for  Modoc  blood.     Wegr&nl 
they  hare  cummiLled  murder,  and  that  tti<>y  are  uiiHtAble,  treacherou 
and  dangerous.     Who  would  not  be  ho.  'v^ith  tbtt  robborieit  and  out-' 
ngt»  of  g«nenitionf(  lioiliii^  in  liivir  blooilY     Iftliey  are  ignoratitauii 
dcboMxl  tlicy  ciiniiot  bocurod  by  oom  whisky  aiid  Bro-arma  ;  and  lli»)e 
the  ouly  misuou-booloi  they  have  recfured  from  our  government  or  ouc-^ 
BcUlen.  fl 

I 
He  was  a  Democrat,  imbued  with  the  best  spirit  of  his 
party,  but  he  was  neveral>lind  ptirtisiiD.  On  the  negro 
question  he  stood  beside  his  friend,  Wendell  Philipps,  on 
the  platform  of  Daniel  0*Conne11.  Here  i-t  one  of  his  early 
pleas  In  bt-hiilf  of  the  Southern  negro,  written  at  a  time 
when  the  rascally  rule  of  the  carpet-baggers  in  the  Soath 
luid  made  even  the  Rt^publicnus  in  the  North  lose  mucU 
of  their  sympathy  fur  the  freedmen.  ^M 

....  Th«  dmtinyofthe  colonvl  American  is  one  of  the  bie  prob- 
lenu  to  be  worked  out  in  the  life  of  tliin  IlopubUc.  The  day  U  fast  com- 
iu£  when  this  man's  claim  cannot  be  aiuwered  by  a  jest  or  a  sneer.  Tit* 
ooloretl  Americnii  of  to-day  may  not  be  equal  to  hix  jtosiUon  as  as. 
cnfranchiMd  man.  Ho  Has  ittill  about  him  somttfaingof  the  easy  sab-^  i 
miiaioa  and  coufciwcd  inferiuritr  of  a  race  held  Ions'  >Q  ignoraoiK  and 
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But  t1ti«  mnti'a  diiUlrcii  iukI  (ri'ni>*!('l>>l<1>'<^ii  u<^  ooitiiii)*,  an*! 

fthcry  are  rvcviviii^  Lha  saiiio  nluL<jiLioii  in  line  same  SL'iKJulfi  as  tli«  white 

ttuui'svliiUlrei).     lii  all  Uilii^h  miilvrtid  (»vfor«  Uotl  tuiti  iiiaii,  thejf  will 

I  feel  Ui;U  Otvy  nm  tlie  wbitv  tiiaii's  h(]iiii1.     Tlicy  ure  gruwiitj;  above  Uie 

ojudieo,  even  before  the  pr^udicc  diis :  and  herein  is  tho  oponing  of 

''the  proUem.  .  .  . 

The  year  IfiTS  saw  the  prarticjil  incRption  of  the  tnoi-e- 
nientrurrrish  Iluinu  Riilu.  O'llnitly,  vviiw  frum  experieiice, 
advised  the  Fenians  to  give  the  new  scheme  a  fair  hearing. 
"They,"  he  said,  "had  done  their  worlt.  Th«u-  move- 
ment, whatever  it^i  fault.-*,  aron-ted  the  national  sentiment 
and  forced  the  people  into  tUestudy  of  their  country'sposi- 
on.  Nobody  in  the  world  has  clearer  grounds  of  objcc- 
on  to  PVniani«m  than  we  hnvo;  wo  have  known  it  all 
through,  root  and  branch,  its  faults,  its  weaknesses,  and  its 
-virtues  :  but  we  are  not  quite  snre  that  had  it  not  been  at 
mil.  there  would  be  no  such  bopeful  movement  as  there  is 
in  Ireland  t-o-day," 

He,  of  all  men,  nUght  have  been  justilied  in  deeloritig  wnr 

o  the  knife  against  the  oppresson;  of  bin  native  land,  hut 

Tie  did  not  think  of  bis  own  wrongs  wb«ti  tbe  lx«t  interests 

t  his  cotinliy  were  to  be  considered.     He  sincerely  es- 

^KJiised   the  cause  of  FTonie  Rule,  and    urged  the  wifulom 

and  chanty  of  forgetlittg  (wsl  grievanres.     "That  meiiMire 

onoe  attained,"  lie  s:iid :  "  Let  bol  li  neighbors  combine  for 

every  neiglilHirly  purpose,  and  pull  together,  if  need  lie, 

inst  tilt;  rest  of  the  world,  as  good  neighbors  should; 

nt  let  eacli  give  up,  once  for  all,  tbe  arnigant,  miw^liievoua 

1>rebension  of  lonling  it  over  the  he-ar(listone  and  dirlating 

the  domestic  economy  of  tlieother.    Thit.switl  bo  combined 

iona]  freedom  with  national  strength." 

Thenceforward,  and  to  the  end  of  his  life,  he  remained 

n  unwavering  advocate  of  tlio  pacific  policy,  an  nnshaken 

fjeliever  in  its  ultiraat^  sncoess.     In  his  sanguine  way  he 

tQnde,  in  1886,  one  of  the  prediciions  which  failed  of  fulfill- 

Urgent,  that  Homo  Rule  would  in*  achieved  in  the  year  1880. 

lie  had  not  reckoned  on  the  treachery  of  Chamlwrlain,  and 

le  selliith  ambition  of  the  English  Unionists. 


niS   r.IPR,    POEMS    APTD  RPEKOHKS. 


14fi 


b/f    tmm pet- toned  tales  of  war,"  said  the  Chicago  Inter' 

ocean.     "The  'Dog  GiiartI,'  leaves  an  impression  on  the 

mind  like  (Joleriilgn'n  '  Aiiiiient  Mariner.'  "  said  tlif  Hn-tton 

JieZetTlistT.       K.    U.  Stoddart,     in    Scfidiier'g     Mittilkly, 

,jrr*:«t«:  "VVilliam  Monia  could  have  spun  off  the  verse 

mc^Tu  fluently,  utid   l/)ngFr-llow  rould  hsive  inijiartwl  to  it 

bis  usual  grace ;  ^titl,  we  are  glud  it  is  Bot   from  them 

ibiat  from  Mr.  O'Reilly  that  wo  receive  it He  is  as 

gc>od  a  balladist  aa  Walter  Thornbnry,  who  ia  the  only 
utlier  living  poet  who  could  have  written  '  The  Old  Dra- 
goon's story.*  "  The  Allmiiic  Monlhfy  commended  espfl- 
cio-lly  the  diwretion  xvith  which  inanimnto  nntnro  is  subor- 
dinated lo  hiinian  incerast  in  the  "King  of  tlieVasHe": 
>*■  TbeAufitniliun  scenery,  and  air,  and  natnnil  life  arc  every- 
wlwre  snmnionod  around  the  story  without  being  forced 
a  poo  the  render.  IlHit*.  for  iustonce,  is  n  picture  at  onee 
rivid  and  intelligible — which  is  not  always  the  case  with 

tlie  vivid  piclnree  of  the  wonl  painters There  are 

deepspringii  of  faniiliiir  feeling  <as  the  mother's  grief  for 
i\ie  estrangement  of  her  savage' hearted  son),  also,  tonched 
in  tbi?4  [NM-ni.  in  which  there  is  due  artistic  sen»e  and  enjoy- 
ment of  (he  wfirdutisM  of  (he  motive;  and,  in  short,  we 
Will  Id  imasine  ourselves  recurring  more  than  once  to  the 
Btor-y.  ami  liking  it  Iwtter  nnd  heritor.  The  *  Dog  Onard  '  Is 
tb^  next  best  story  in  the  biutk,— u  Iiorrible  fm-t  trealed 
wit.li  tragic  realism,  and  skillfully  kept  from  being  mei-ely 
horrible." 

*rbe  "Songs  of  the  Southern  Seas"  were  subsequently 

hnc^orpomted  in  a  volume,  published  in  Itf'H  and  entitled, 

I"  Songs,  Legeuds,  nnd  Bidla^ls,"  which  reitched  a  seventh 

i^xtion,  and  will  liave  attained  its  eighth  in  the  present 

L-oiDpilatiun. 

It  was  dedicated  as  follows : 


TO 

Mv  Dear  Wifr, 

WHOaS  RARE  IWD  LOTWO  Jl-IK.IMK>T  HAS  BSBN  A  STANDARD 

I   HA^Tt  TKlBrt  TI1  RKAOB. 

[    URDlflATK    rniS    HOOK. 
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On  Satnrday  moraing,  May  1Q.  1874,  oocarred  the  gn^^ 
flood  at  Mill   River    Valley.  Hiirapshire  County.  Maaft-y 
caased  by  the  breaking  of  a  roilldHm.     Four  villages  wen© 
Rwept  away  iiml  nwirly  two  hiindrt^l  Uvea  lost  in   the  ca- 
lamity.   Collins  Graves,  a  milkman,  monnted  his  horse  and 
sparred  tbrongU  the  Tillages,  warning  the  inhabitnnt-s  and 
saving  hundreds  of  lives.    O"  Reill y's  ringing  ballad,  '  *  The 
Ride  of  Collins  Graves,'*  inapirud  by  this  incident,  has 
taken  a  permanent  place  in  the  literature  of  heroic  verse. 

In  the  2'ilot  of  July  11,  of  the  same  year,  O'Reilly 
printed  a  poem  of  about  sixty  lines,  into  which  he  had  com- 
pressed  all  the  ]ienunp  tierre  demorracy  nf  his  nature.  In 
it  he  reaches  his  highest  {Ktint  of  thoiiglit.  if  not  of  expres- 
sion. It  is  the  poem,  **Bone  and  Sinew  and  Brain."  Ills 
figures  are  bold  and  strikingly  original ;  Manhood  is  its 
theme— Manhood,  and  ita  cxtrelative,  WomanhoiKl— before 
which  all  else  must  ^ve  way  in  the  battle  for  the  survival 
of  the  fittest.  Inveighing  like  a  Hebrew  prophet  against 
the  effeminacy  of  the  time,  and  the  cant  of  the  "  man:h  of 
mind,"— 

Till  the  bead  grou-s  bir^  aiiil  tlie  vampire  face. 
Is  soiled  on  tlH^  liiitbK  so  tliin— 

and  attll  more  fiercely  against  "  the  sterile  and  wortlUess 
life"  of  the  childless  woman,  he  cries  out : 


Ho.  wliite-maned  waves  of  the  WesUim  I 

That  ride  and  mil  to  the  stnmd! 
Hu,  Atrouig-wiiigtHl  btrdo  tirver  blown  a- lee 

By  tlip  galv»  tliat  swiw)!  toward  luiid  1 
Ya  ara  symbols  botli  of  a  hi^re  that  nves, 

As  JO  BWonp  in  your  streniftli  and  j^mfsa. 
As  ye  roll  lo  the  lund  like  llie  bdlowed  gxuvts 

Of  a  suiciiUI  rsuv. 
You  havD  boaidcd  your  fftrcng^lh  in  equal  parts; 

For  tbe  men  of  the  future  r«ign 
Must  Uave  fiutliful  souls  luid  kitidlj  hearts, 

And  bontt  And  Kitiotv  !«nd  bnun. 

On  theSbth  of  Marr-h.  1875,  John  Mitchell,  the  sturdy 
Irish  patriot,  bixiathod  his  hist  at  I>roin<ilane,  County  Do\rn, 
Ireland.     O'Reilly's  poem  on  the  dend  patriot   whh  pul>> 


' 


^ 
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Kahed  tn  the  rolhiwin^  week.      It  ooDtAina  tliis  slrikiog 
%ure,  amung  otbers : 

Dew) !    but  tlin  death  was  fitting: 

Hid  lire  U>  Uk;  Inte-tl  bntutli, 
Was  poiinMi  lilcit  w»x  on  Lho  Chnrt  or  Right, 

And  is  sGuIitl  by  the  sUitup  uTDuttUil 

Within  twenty  days  Ireland  lost  three  of  her  most  loyal 
sons,  John  Micchull,  John  ^farti^,  and  Sir  John  (iray.  Of 
them  O'Reilly  wrote  :  "All  three  were  Pnitestiints :  and 
their  death  drawa  attention  to  the  truth  that  no  people  in 
(he  world  are  »o  ntt^^ly  without  religions  bigotry  as  the 
Irifib.  These  three  Protestants  were  the  most  beloved  and 
trasted  mea  in  Ireland,  and  by  the  Irish  Catholics  and 
Protestants  throughout  the  world.  The  only  question  Ire- 
land asks  her  public  men  is— Aro  you  tnie  to  my  cause  ? 
England  lias  triecl  with  inhuman  cunning  to  put  the  wedge 
between  Protestant  and  CatUuliu  in  Ireland  :  she  planted 
le  seeds  of  Orangeism  and  Hibbonisni,  and  watched  and 
Btereil  them  to  make  them  grow.  But,  thank  God  I  the 
weed  of  rettgiuus  hate  will  not  sprezid  on  Irish  soil.  It  is 
never  the  difference  of  religion  thnl  makes  the  bnd  blood  ; 
it  is  the  taint  nf  English  money  nnd  Engli.sh  synipulhy." 

To  tliis  bruud-niinded  editor  notlilng  was  more  odious- 
than  the  narrow  bigotry  whicli  would  array  sect  against 
Bert,  esiM^n'ially  whi:iu  dirtplayrd  by  Ciitlmllca.  In  ttil.s  year, 
1875,  the  liortl  .Mayor  of  Dublin,  Mr.  Peter  Paul  Mi^Swiney, 
issued  a  circular  calling  for  the  formation  of  an  "  Iriah 
Catholic  party,"  siiying  :  '*  To  make  a  united  Ireland,  our 
uolto  muttt  be  '  Faith  and  Fatherland.'  "  The  Irish  Catho- 
lics indignantly  repudiated  the  bigoted  appeal,  which 
O'Reilly  stigmatized  as  "Catholic  Know-nothingism." 

He  crossed  swords  with  a  foeman  more  worthy  of  his 
steel  when  Dr.  Orestes  A.  Brt)wn8on,  a  convert  to  Catho- 
lirity,  and,  as  converts  sometimes  are,  one  rather  more 
xealoaa  than  discreet,  took  exception  to  the  Pilots  honor- 
alile  praise  of  the  Irish  Proteskmts  wtio  had  served  their 
country  with  a  loyalty  that  redeems  their  class  from  tl» 
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ilttgrirr  even  of  Orangetam.    0'R*fUIjr*a  aonrer  to 
SOD  is  eloqnent  with  th*>  indignolioD  of  a 
suffered  from    inU>leruice  eooogli  Co  deteat   ii  in 
funn.     He  ays : 

Dr.  BrowiMWi    ■■ftij  Dr.  Brow— on — in  wriewiag  ut  unf) 

hook  b5*cl«rer Indiana 4SfccJ ton  UcKcfuapi.  •tef" '■''til' C*>1> 

bowl  in  the  pnmerBl  aaTAgrrr  oT  bs  nature.     Of  eoarae.  the  S: 
biadlKMeetfl— bBtslaikuiKrDrlrish  bmib-Blbc  AliU'x; 
VDOw  Ibe  Iridi  gHMnlly— and  witb  lb*  foil  Um*  at  him 
DOtbtncim,  tbaDactor  "coaBrcM-*  IhMa.     UaMysi 

' '  Mr.  MeKut>i«  n  s  aun  of  eoa»iki»bh)  Ittcfar;  abilitjr  and  rejf 
laon.  and,  tbuuy b  a  PruteMaat,  m  beCere  ■  BcnttitM  Itubinaa.  ] 
hapi,  «e  ooglit  noC  to  Miy  ttot^  «  PntetUuU.  tut  oar  pccUc&l  fri 
of  tbe  Btatan  PhW— a  bich  ■nthontr  in  sw^  awUns 
public,  oot  loa;  ibiMi.  tbal  the  trnan  and  bMt  bUan 
PnteotaatK.  Wb^.  Umo.  ecmplaia  oT  '  IVnlBriBnt 
denoatKe  ihe  Insb  pariiaoieat  of  l^OQ.  that  aoU  tbe  Inrii 
fur  BrUuh  ^d.  every  tnetaber  of  which  «■*  a  Pmlflitaat  T 
Kloud,  tiunkrtt,  Currsn.  and  a  few  mImts,  «m«.  no  dutibl, 
eloquent,  and  rveiuilmi  Ireland  as  tbrir  couatr;,  but  Ifaey  wvre 
kB  ■gaitirt  Ibe  nun  of  their  Pn^taBtant  amntiymen  :  and 
BWer  aeon,  and  nerer  ex|Mx:t  to  we.  any  guod  come  to  CSatfaotie  Ira 
rrom  taUDwfaif  ProtMtant  uid  infitM  Umien.  We  hava  mudl  I 
toatHeuee  in  tbe  Catholic  btsfaopa  and  clrrsy  tbaa  in  Prntcslant 
iofldel  '  bead  oenten.*  We  have  no  oon&deoee  in  Iboae  CUfaoli<B  < 
who  ftiak  llw  religicM!!  tn  the  national  ifuealkK),  far  no  nation  oa 
mil;  (tm  and  ind«!pondcnt  that  in  not  Oatbolie. 

"ProCeaUnt  Irisfamen  are  for  us  nritber  tnoiv  nor  Icai  than 
PiPtnatauli  of  any  other  nationality  ;  and  Otliolic  Ireland  haaaufl 
Car  mofe  frum  Pmttfltiuit  Irishmen  than  from  BojcluihRiea. 
intewMt  t*  ia  Otthoti<^  Ireland  ;  and  Iruch  politiea,  save  as  far  aa 
tUTert  tl>c  Oliurch,  are  no  more  to  us  tbun  thp  politica  of  any  otherfoi 
tiatiao.  We  hare  very  little  raspect  for  tboae  Iriith  pMirii>ts  who  t 
they  can  nrre  their  coantry  by  Icarine  their  religion  in  abeyance 
»Mag  uniler  the  lead  of  its  encnties.  If  the  Boston  Pilot  iii«st«  in  g 
lag  in  '  uur  eUanent.'  let  it  visit  our  prisoiis,  peniteiitiartea,  alnuiho 
fte.  ;  above  all.  let  it  look  into  the  reports  of  our  potiee  eoaita  and  i 
the  frequency  with  which  'our  eteuicnt'  Is  brought  up  for  drur 
nan,  and  husbands  of  the  satoe  element  fur  brutally  beatinj;  and 
ins  tbnr  wirea.  out  sdOum  even  to  death.  It  may  alao  couu 
'■<rwtaraba,'bHongtng  to  the  tame 'element*  tliat  Kwarm  in  our 
and  live  only  by  begr>i*C  and  aleaUng— chiefly  by  sLraling.  Tlic 
can  ilnd  '  our  element,'  as  alao  in  tite  enugranta  frum  tMuule  Iriid 
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who  hmn  twvor  been  iiiMtriict«4l  in  tlio  first  principles  of  relifi^on 
I  momUty.  and  hnrdly  tnour  liow  to  blnfu  t>iuinsolr«B." 

To  this  intemperate  onslanght  O'Reilly  replied : 

A  tfood  d«al  of  this  is  true,  we  aro  sorry  to  my  ;  na  one  ever  denied 
A  Kood  denl  of  it  in  untrue  ;  aud  tlin  remainder  in  diM-j-ediUiliIc  tu 
jlor  BrowDflon.  First,  "our  poolical  friend  of  Um  pitnV  iiovor  Hwid 
It  "  tliG  tnicMt  unit  bifil  IrisliRiuit  i^iiig  ure  Pnjti.viljLnts";  but  I lu  did 
uot  onco  bn(  ofiun,  and  lui  isiys  il  ujjiuu,  tltat  affr«al  tuaiiy  of  1I10 
;  Irisbmen— tho  men  whose  memuricsufl  respecled  by  tlirir  iwiinU'v- 
l^n  the  world  over,  werv  Proteslanta.  Dr.  Brownson  Icnows  enough 
gitout  Ireland  to  \wk  out  fruin  Uie  end  of  Ihe  \t\»X,  century  the  UKmes  uf 
foU-P  PfotMrtanW  who  Inved  ihnir  oounti-y.  Pc-rhups  he  ihiulcs  thei*o 
„d-e  no  more,  \Vc,  being  Iriab  and  knowing  »umcthiiiK  about  tbo 
I  8al>3^  ^lf«  ^'«  liberty  of  preaanting  the  doctor  with  a  list  of  twenty 
^^^^nes  four  Protestant  Inahnien  from-tlie  same  period  of  iTvluud'it  his- 
^^^yTjt  whoM  named  will  be  fevered  bf  millions  of  Catliolio«  when  Dr. 
^      Browiuton  And  bin  Review  iire  forgoLleii  : 

I  QlCRctf  or  Esoi-ANP  PROTEBTAHTS.— ThomM  iV  Emmet^  boi-rister  ; 

'        A.rtliurO'Oonnor,  barrister  ;  Roger  O'Connor,  barrislwr  ;  Thomas  Rua- 

ael,  John  Chambers,  Matbew  Dovrling-,  Kdirard  Uudiion,  Hugh  Wilson 

William    Domliill.    Robert    riiinter,   Hattliew    Keogh.  Jo^h   Holt' 

Thocnas  Corbctl,  Willi.km  Oorbelt,  Uon.  Simon  Riitler,  A.  H.  Rownol 

Jjunos  Nnppcr  Tandy,  Ijord  Edw.  Filigemld.  Ilwiry  Shciires.  hwrrinter  ; 

3*tiu\   Sbeares,  bunrister:  Oliver  Bond,  Loonai-d  McNally,  B.  B.  ItAr- 

v«y,  barriater;  William  Weir,  John  Allen,*  Thomas  Bacon,  Anthony 

Perry,  Theobald  Wolf  Tone,  Barthol  Tone,  Thomna  Wright,  Wm. 

UviiigvioDB  Webb,  William  Ilainilton.  Richard  Kemuii,  James  Bey- 

noliis,  >I.D,,DoaiicSwift.  barriiiter  J  Eiobcrl  Enimot. 

PKESBVTKBlASa.— William  Tennant,  M.D.,  Robert  Simms.  Samuel 
NealMD,  George  Cummin^.  Hev-  Mr.  Warwick,  Joseph  Culbberl,  liev. 
"W.  Steele  Dickson,  William  Drt^nnan.  M.D.,  William  Orr,  Samuel 
-,  William  Putnam  MoCabe,  Rev.  William  Porter,  Henry  Monroe, 
.  Dickey.  atUirnvy  ;  Huiiry  H^ultttt,  William  SampMin,  harriiiler  ; 
[^Miry  Joy  McCracken,  Rev,  Mr.  Diirbcr.  William  Sinclair,  J.  Sinclair, 
»v.  Mr.  Mahon,  James  Hope.  Robert  McGuc,  M.D..  Gilbert  Mcllvaiii, 
llc>l»rt  Byerw,  Henry  Byers.  liov.  Mr.  Birch,  Rev.  Mr.  Waide,  S.  Ken- 
^■eOjr,  Robert  HuHter,  Robert  Orr,  Rer.  Ur.  Smith,  Rev.  VLt.  Sinclair, 


^  Here  0*llfi!]y  m»km  A  curious  Inpeo,  aooonllng  to  ilif  ti'siitnooy  of  a  rpla- 
**"«-«  of  libown.Bud,  Ukebiin»elf,  Kilirc(lde8ceadautof  Patrick  Allen  ;  of  whom 
tbeJiAu  Allen  aboreioantlotied  wnslbeKmndsonand  aiitcadfaxt  Catholie:  to 
Caact,  the  Cok>DOl  Allen  of  Napoleon's  army,  referred  to  In  Clmplcr  I.  of  (lii> 
bAvpaphy. 
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Hugh  Oriuies,   WUlwiu  K«au,  Kev.  Mr.  Stevvlty,  James  Burusid 
Jamut  Orooii,  Rowley  Osborne,  Mr.  Turner,  R«v.  Mr.  McNeil,  Will 
Simioa,  Joba  Itubb,  Rev.  Hr.  Siupsoa,  Lsmol  Millikco. 

It  may  interest  Dr.  BruwniMti  to  Icnuw  that  pigfateen  of  the  abor^w 
luuiied  Protestants  loved  Irelaml  ho  well  tli&l  Ibey  wer»  baiiged  foc~ 
their  iitTM^Uoii.    It  won  Lo  thefto  men.  when  HpeAkiog  to  ImhtDCXi  w 
uudorsUxNl  him,  Hut  *'tmr  ifut-Ucal  rrii-nd"  ulludod. 

Shall  IriKhniuii  fori^t  lliran  inKti  lieuiiuBu  Ibity  weraProteslAntaf 
Dr.  KntwiiHoii  says  ho  lakes  »» iutc'rusl  iii  niiytbiiic  hut  Catholic  poli- 
tiotntiil  C^utholio  l«^ade^K.  In  thu  iiuuib  of  (rod  he  is  proachiuj;  Iha 
flcvU'iiuwri  tl>.x:triu«— the  old  EiiKlitih  doctrine  uf  (Uawu»ton.  Arc  lUe 
(Mliiilic  oitixiniKOf  IhiKetntni-ry  to  n'piidinle  the  du«cts  of  nil  Proteataal 
Aniei-ic-aiis,  »nd  scout  thu  nmiuory  ol  Iho  Proktitant  Wiwliiugtou  1  Am 
Irixli  (.^utliolicii,  at  l>r.  Uruwusun's  bidding,  tu  for^ut  the  tiauiuaud  fama 
ufituch  H  Pn)teHta»t  Irishman  as  Kdiiiuud  Burke,  wlto  naa  iwIilrcBBod 
by  Po|>H  PtuK  Vl.asa  "noble  m]UL"tLiid  a  Iwnefacbor  to  the  world! 
Dr.  Bruwoaon,  w«  BUiJ|H»e,  n-ould  rejccl  Uie  nervicw  of  Warrea  and 
Putnam  at  Bunker  Hill  l>ecaLi«e  tliey  wore  Protmtaatc  ;  he  would  de- 
jMNte  Waaliiiieton,  Clay,  Ucnry,  and  thu  others  from  their  hi^li  pluce 
intliennliiMialniBMinry  ;  he  would  i-eject  <»rant,  Sherman,  niid  Thumiui, 
because  tlicy  wure  Pn>tetitaute,  and  fit»g  Shiiridaii  after  them  becaaae 
he  was  only  a  middling  CUthoiie.  Dr.  Bru«-u«on  mixes  too  much  re- 
ligiuii  in  his  i>oliLics.  Hia  intolerant  meddlint;  can  briiig  nothing'  bat 
dificrodit  on  Catholicity,  He  han  made  a  reputation  for  [it«rury  pujpl- 
isin  by  knocking  his  own  tttraw  luvu  lu  stniLhci'oons  :  but  now,  tu  his 
old  age,  ho  fi>rgets1iiiiiHdf  and  ittrikc^nt  living  men,  with  other  renults. 
When  Dr.  Brownson  says  that  Ireland  suffered  more  from  Protesumt 
Irisbmeti  than  from  Kii^land—be  is  doting.  Irishmen  know  b«l 
They  remember  whole  centuries  of  wrong — 

"Stroogbovr's  forcv,  and  Heury'n  wile, 
Tudoi-'s  wrath,  imd  Stuart's  guUo, 
Iron  StoJford's  tipsr  jaws, 
And  brutal  Brunswick's  penal  Uws  ; 
Not  forgetting  Saxou  Eaith, 
Not  forg«>tting  Nornmn  scaith, 
Not  forgetting  William's  word. 
Not  (urgetting  Cromwell's  sword." 

Such  a  spirit  ott  that  shown  by  Dr.  Browoson  in  this  article  is  Rcatii 
lous  and  abomiuable. 

A»  to  the  Irish  in  the  prisons,  and  the  Irish  children  in  the  peni> 
teuliartea,  it  oomc«  with  a  bad  grnce  from  aeonvarlod  Anglo- Amerieaa 
Protcetant  bo  cut  them  in  our  tootlu  Ttiey  were  prepared  for  prison 
and  penitentiary  by  Engli^  law  that  enforced  geaoraUons  of  ignoraoee 
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on  Irelnnd.  Tlicre  is  no  bluirin  Attanltnl  to  tliv  Irinh  "street  nralw" 
for  lh»»ir  piivorly,— iml  an  aloiii.  Nolxxjy  Imt  an  uxukikthU'iI  anil  im- 
potpnt  old  mail  vrould  jscoff  at  Uiuiul  Goii  help  them,  and  God  pity 
their  forefnthan,  who  lived  iiiidcr  the  p«>iial  laws,  who  could  not  help 
lettTing  AHer  litem  a  legacy  of  poverty  ami  criiuel 

When  Brownsoii's  Aeutetff  passed  oat  of  existence  in 
the  followiug  Ocluljer,  with  8oni«  nharp  deniiuciationa  of 
the  FiM,  in  its  viitedictory,  O'Roilly,  itlways  generous  to 
a  foeiuan,  wrote  : 

Farewrll,  trtanch  and  feArlesn  oM  man!  You  havo  doiio  ft  laiipe 
Ubur,  mid  \xaw.  done  il  in  fiill  m:irihiHM]  uiid  acuA  ttHlU.  TlioM  wbo 
objetftW  sliaU  hti  tlio  nmt  In  |>nuH!,  Your  lifp  hiw  Ix^oi)  a  suocew,  am 
wary  Itfo  must  be  that  follows  principle  through  Irithl  and  darkoen. 
JC«?*  anockingly  do  we  write  these  woi-ds  of  reapect.  but  with  ul]  sioooritj, 
admiring  an  Individ iialized,  noble  nature.  Not  in  any  Mttllinfr  spirit 
do  w«  tAj  lliAt  tho  death  of  BroicnanrCit  Retfiew  roniJadu  usof  the  last 
faour  uf  the  old  pfq^an  ban]  convcrtod  by  St.  Patrick ! 

"  I  pro  glory  toOod  for  our  battles  won 
By  wo<xl  Ul-  river,  by  h»y  or  ■;re«lc ; 

For  Noma  whrtdiod;  for  my  father  Conn; 
For  feasts  and  thu  chose  on  the  mountain  bleak. 

I  bewail  my  trins,  both  known  and  unknown. 
And  of  tliose  I  luire  injured  for:giveDeta suak. 
Ilie  men  that  were  wicked  to  me  and  mine 
(Not  queochlnpa  wrong,  nor  In  war  nor  wine) 
I  forgive  and  atoolvo  them  all,  saiv  three. 
And  may  Christ  in  his  mercy  he  kind  to  mei" 

Nobody  cuuld  better  appreciate  a  vigorous  untagonist 
m  Dr.  Brownson  hinieuilf,  of  whom  a  chanicteristic  amv;- 
>te  Id  told,  during  his  early  life,  when  he  waa  a  Unitarian 
minister.  Being  in  a  bookstore  on  a  curtain  occ?:ision,  lie 
had  a  controversy  with  Mr.  Trasic,  the  famous  anti-tobacco 
ap<.>stle.  Mr.  Bniwnaon  became  irritated  at  somo  n.-^markof 
Mr.  Trask,  and  promptly  knocked  him  down.  The  by-atand- 
erfl  proUist«d  eann*3tly,  and  Mr,  Brownson  as  promptly 
made  a  humble  and  complete  aiwlogy  for  his  loss  of  self- 
oontrol.  The  ai>ol<^y  was  accepted  and  the  conversation 
reeomed,  but  Mr.  Tnisk  overdid  his  magnanimity  by  say- 
5,  onoe  or  twice  afterward,  "1  forgive  you."    At  last 
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BrowTDson  liecAine  enrage<1  a  »econrI  titno  and  said.  "I  have 
knooked  you  down  and  I  bave  axx>logi£^  for  it.  If  yon  saj 
anything  nioi-e  about  foi-givmg  me,  I  w-ill  knock  you  down' 
again."  Dr.  Brownwin  slumhl  not  have  lieeii  50  aevere  on 
thti  Irish  people,  withwhom,  as  this  anecdote  shows,  heliad 
a  very  kindred  spirit.  Another  good  anecdote  was  told  of 
him  by  the  late  Bishop  t'itzputrick.  Browuson  had  a  mar- 
rolotts  memory,  and  a  coiresponding  fluency  in  presenting 
fiu'ta  with  whit-h  his  mind  was  so  richly  stored.  Added  to 
this  was  "  a  certain  dogmatic  way  ot  enlightening  the  <iom- 
piiny  on  every  snbje4U.  The  Bishop,  who  whs  known  to 
liavo  been  fond  of  a  quiet  joke.  ;igreed  with  the  rest  to  take 
hiiu,  for  once,  off  his  guard.  Tliey  decided  to  study  well 
some  subject  which  Bt-ownson  would  )>e  least  apt  to  illlnk 
of,  and  accfjrdiugly  fixed  on  Iceland.  At  the  next  gather- 
ing they  causf^  the  conversation  giudually  to  slide  into  Ice* 
hind,  dii-ectiug  it  in  a  manner  to  set  forth  all  their  kuowl* 
edge  of  the  subject^  and  quietly  ignoring  the  doctor  as  one 
out  of  his  latitude.  The  latter,  however,  soon  broke  the 
ice,  set  them  right  on  various  points,  and  wonnd  up  with  an 
elaborate  an-ay  of  facta.  He  afterward  disclosed  that  he  had 
recently  been  studying  an  extensive  work  on  the  subject, 
just  issued  ;  and  the  company  despaired  ever  after  of  over- 
shadowing Brownson  on  any  snbject  whatever."  The  ven- 
enible  controversialist  died  in  April,  1876,  heartily  re- 
gtettetl  even  by  those  with  whom  be  had  broken  lanoes  li 
many  a  sharp  encounter. 

On  the  (5th  of  August,  1R75,  the  centenary  of  O'Conuell'a 
birthday  was  celebrated  by  the  Irbh  i>eople  throughout  the 
world.  In  Dublin  it  was  especially  commemorated  by  the 
Inauguration  of  a  noble  statue  to  the  Uberator  from  llie 
hami  of  the  Irish  sculptor.  John  Henry  Foley.  R..\.  The 
celebration  in  Boston  was  a  notable  event.  Wendell  Phil- 
Hl>a  was  the  orator,  and  John  Boyle  O'Reilly  the  poet. 
Fully  four  thousand  people  crowded  Miisio  Hall;  Patrick 
Donahoe  presided.  Governor  Unaton,  William  Lloyd  Gar- 
rison, fieneral  Banks.  Charles  Francis  Adams,  Jr.,  and  lead- 
ing clergymen  of  all  denominations,  with  white  and  oolo 
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Bitfzens,  tJccupie*!  tho  platform.  Whittier,  who  could  not 
ttt«nd  in  person,  sent  u  lutU^r  in  which  he  racallod  the  fact 
thai : 

"  More  thnn  thirty  years  ago,  in  an  elaboiute  and  care- 
lUy  prepare<li«jper,  I  defended  him  frum  thennjuatattncks 
)f  sorae  of  iny  countrymen  ;  and  I  liave  seen  no  reason 
inoe  to  retract  a  word  of  the  very  hi^b  prai.'te  wttich  I  tlien 
'awarded  liim. 

'■  He  was  a  oonaiatent  Christian  i-eformer.  To  ase  liiB 
own  words,  'He  hated  all  tyranny  and  Intolerance,  social, 
political,  or  etrlesiasticnl.'  By  hirth  and  conviflion  a  faith- 
ful member  of  the  aiieieiit  Cbiinjh,  he  asked  nothing  for 
Catholics  which  he  was  not  ready  to  ask  for  Protestants. 
le  was  nn  i-ea<'tji>nttt.  He  tjoHcvedit  his  piivilege  toeo-op- 
eral«  with  Divine  Pnividetif^e  in  making  Ihu  wurld  lieller 
)d  happier ;  and  held  with  his  brother  religionist,  Lamar- 
'tine,  that  to  opptise  the  progress  of  civilization  and  human- 
ity was  lo  sin  against  the  Huly  Ohost.  Ilia  philanthropy 
r&a  logical,  and  therefore  universal/* 

The  onilioii  of  Phillijw  was  worthy  of  orator  and  sub- 
»ct,     O'iteilly'a  poem  was  entitled    "A  Nation's  Test." 
Jothing  truer  has  been  said  in  panegyric  of  the  great 
liberator  than  i.s  conveyed  in  tbufio  four  lines : 

KaoBs  and  siwla  were  to  bini  a  pmfitiiity  : 
Hindoo,  atiil  iiejrro,  »rnt  Colt  weir  u»  nna  ; 

Large  ns  MAnL-iiK)  wits  Im  >;[iIimi(1)i)  hniiiunity, 
Largu  in  its  record  the  work  he  has  douo. 

The  poet  was  unconsciouBly  foreshadowing  the  world's 
rerdict  on  his  own  life.  On  October  20  of  this  year  he 
read  his  grand  poem  "  Predfiriflksbuix,"  at  the  inaugura- 
lion  of  the  armory  of  the  Second  Regiment,  Illinois 
ttate  Guards,  Chicago,  taking  as  liis   text  the  words  of 

^rjeneral  Meagher — "The  Irishman  nt^vi^r  Ughtji  so  well  as 
when  he  lias  an  Jrlslitnaii  for  his  comrade,  An  Irishman 
going  Into  tlie  field  has  this  as  the  strongest  impulse  and 
his  richest  reward,  that  his  condnct  in  the  Held  will  reflect 

.lionor  on  the  old  land  hu  will  see  no  more.  He  therefore 
rishes  that  if  be  falls  it  will  be  into  the  arms  of  one  of  the 
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iHiimi;  niitivity,  that  nil  may  hear  that  he  died  in  n  manner 
worthy  nf  thn  cause  in  which  he  fell,  and  of  the  conatry, 
which  gave  him  birth." 

O'lloiUy's  rt'piilailon  us  a  po^^t  was  fully  established  by" 
this  time.      The   Atlantic  Mmdhly  for  Decunilwr,  187r>, 
contained  bis  pciera  "  Macariua  the  Monk."    Scribner' s  fur 
the  same  month  hiul  "The  lAAt  of  the  Narwhale,*'  a  nauti- 
i!al  story  in  his  old  vigorous  vein. 

All  this  time,  amid  the  press  of  daily  editorial  ditiiea,^ 
ilio  mantfotd  ciiWh  of  public  life,  and  the  steady  pursuit  oj 
lUomtnre,  O'lleilly  had  time  to  listen  to  any  story  of  ^vron^"' 
done  i<>  the  hunibh'st  of  his  countrymen,  and  to  fspuuse  the 
cause  of  the  wronged  miui  until  the  injustiee  was  rei}aired.] 
VVuM  it  a  sailor  refused  enlistment  in  agovemment  ship 
"bixranse  he  was  an  Irishman,"  or  a  victim,  half  of  clrcum- 
btances  and  half  of  prejudice,  like  Thomas  Cahill,  extra-] 
' filled  from  Ireland  on  a  false  charge  of  murder  in  Massa- 
chu^«Ms,  or  a  shop  boy  confronted  with   the  offensire' 
ihlhlwlelh,  "No  Irish   need  apply  "—O'Reilly  was  ever 
[|v-iit)y  to  take  up  as  a  personal  quarrel  the  cause  of  the  in- 
Itired  one.     And  when  he  did  so,  the  quarrel  did  ne)tend 
intil  the  offondor  had  amply  re|>ented.     He  lllemlly  fol- 
|irw'*d  hi.H  own  creed  of  the  brotherhood  of  mankind,  and 
trrjotl  out  his  mission  of  helping  the  helpless  ones  among 
lin  bn'lhers. 

l',iirly  In   Ke()rnary,  1876,  Mr.  Konahoe's  misfortnnea 

'fnn'vd  him  lo  susiMiud.     lie  hail  lo.it  a  fortune  in  the  Urea 

of  IHTi.     The  failure  of  insurance  companies  prevented  hia 

Hiilhil  recovery  fnuii  that  disaster.     He  had,  furthermore, 

hiilorNi<4l  honvily  for  a  friend,  who  failed  in  business,  lenv- 

hiK  Idrii  ri>n|Ninslble  for  the  sum  of  $170,000.      The  imper 

rHBpriiii|iuroiiN,  Imt  its  gains  were  insufficient  to  meet  those 

|l'i>mi>ndiitin  Iobhcs.    Property  which  he  held  hod  sadly  de- 

»r«rl(ti.'tl  in  value,  and  bnsinejjs  depression  prevailed  every- 

rtinn*,  until  the  Hhrinknge  on  bis  real  estate  loft  no  equity 

ktytthil  th<>  mort^n^e.    He  was  indebted  to  the  extent  of 

Ww^iHK),  (ij  wb;<'li  sumo  $73,000  was  due  to  poor  depositors. 

hIiIa  erisit  ho  was  compelled  to  midie  an  assignment. 
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The  trnstees  of  the  property  decided  that  the  Pilot  should 
be  kept  intact,  and  accordingly  disposed  of  it  by  sale  to  the 
Archbishop  of  Boston,  and  John  Boyle  O'Reilly.  In  an- 
nouncing this  transfer  the  Pilot  made  the  farther  gratify- 
ing anDonncement : 

"The  Most  Rev.  Archbishop  Williams  and  Mr.  O'Reilly, 
the  fntnre  proprietors,  hope  to  be  enabled  to  prevent  this 
terrible  loss  from  falling  too  heavily  on  the  poor  people. 
With  continned  snccess  for  the  Pilot,  the  purchaaers  intend 
to  pay  the  depositors  every  dollar  on  their  books." 

This  voluntary  obligation  was  carried  out  to  the  letter, 
the  $73,000  being  paid,  in  ten  annual  installments,  to  the 
depositors. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


Tba  OiMn«f  Uw  QUalpo—TbB  Ea^iA  Cuteruiu— t  Bajeets  the  PWi- 
tion  of  One  nnndrod  and  Fortx  Slenben  of  Plu-Iiatneot  for  tha 
Pludom  of  the  tjoUiM>  OonnetM^ohn  Devoy  and  John  Br— lin 
PUu  Ibetr  RcaniR-Omd  WoHi:  U  ifae  CTfaui-BfrOael— The  Dream 
d<  CTBMlIf  And  Hatlwwaj  FulBlled— Tlw  Oaioi!pB  DeHea  a  Bhtish 
OanboBt.  wid  Benn  Ifac  Mwi  in  Skfeljr  to  Anwritm 

JOHN  BOYLK  O'REILLY  waa  now  (ia76).  in  his  thirty. 
*J  seirond  year,  happily  Weal  with  wile  and  children,  enter- 
ing on  the  surc>  nxid  of  lit«r:iry  fame  and  worldly  prosperity. 
Undf  r  sqctIi  conditions  the  shrewd  man  bec'ximes  conBerrative, 
the  setlijth  man  ungrateful,  the  weak  man  cowardiy.  But 
"the  wUeof  BohBmio."— thank  Qod — "are  never  shrewd." 
They  do  not  become  conservative,  in  the  sense  of  abandon- 
ing the  geni^roiiH  aspirations  of  their  3'ouih.  Wiser' he 
certainly  grew  with  advancing  years  and  responsibilities. 
He  ret'Ognized,  aliieit  with  sufficient  bnmility.  that  he 
stood  ns  a  n*prt;««ritatiTe  of  his  countrymen  in  the  eyes  of 
a  friendly  Inil  critical  pet)ple.  He  |>erceived,  also,  and 
protitud  by.  the  mistakes  of  his  ardent  yonth. 

lint  he  nev(ir  nwd  this  clean-r  vision  to  see  the  errors  of 
Another  witli  unkind  eyes.  He  passed  no  harsfa  judgment 
on  those  who  honestly  differed  with  him  as  to  the  best 
nietliod  of  righting  tlie  wrongs  of  his  countrymen.  Ue 
never  faltered  in  comrade  ioyalty  to  the  associates  of  his 
revolutionary  days. 

Six  of  those  fellow  rebels,  less  fortunate  than  himself, 
still  wore  the  convict's  garb,  and  toiled  in  the  penal  gangs 
of  Western  Australia. 

Let  it  be  set  down  to  the  credit  of  the  Fenian  cause, 
especially  to  that  much  abused  body,  the  Clan-na-Gael, 
that  half  a  score  of  years  of  change,  discouragement^  and 

in 
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defeat  had  not  snfQced  to  make  these  forlorn  men  forgotten 
by  their  comnides.  John  Devoy,  the  whiUnti  orgunizer  of 
treason  in  the  British  army  ;  John  Dreslin,  the  rescuer  of 
Jame:sS(<^p]ieiis  from  Richmond  Prison,  iiiitl  several  other 
bold  spirits  on  both  sitlen  of  the  Alhuilic,  rememlnjied  the 
men  in  bondage,  held  clandestine  communication  with 
cbem,  and  patiently  awaited  the  chance  of  proving  their 
devotion  in  the  most  pniclical  way.  O'iteilly  was  not » 
ember  of  the  Clan  i  but  the  Clan  trusted  him,  as  every- 
dy  did. 

To  him  in  dae  time  came  John  Deroy  with  a  scheme  so 
aadacious  and  romnntjc  as  to  seem  wildly  impossible. 
Not  only  was  the  plan  oxlniragant  in  its  conception,  but 
for  it»  exe^^ution  it  needed  the  confidii-nce  and  iis-si.stanoe  of 
thousands  of  men  belonging  IrU  a  race  who  are  said  to  bo 
unable  to  keep  a  secret,  and  incapable  of  conspiring  with- 
out betraying.  Nevertheless,  five  thousand  men  of  tlieClan- 
na-6ael  were  taken  into  the  confidence  of  the  plotters.  A 
large  amount  of  money  was  needed,  and  it  had  to  be  raised 
by  the  contributions  of  these  thonsands.  The  plot  was 
known  to  them  for  more  than  a  twelvemonth,  yet  never  a 
whisper  of  it  reacheil  any  but  friendly  ears. 

The  plan,  in  brief,  was  to  buy  a  ship,  man  her  with 
ardy  fellows  who  did  not  fear  the  consequences,  and,  sail- 
ing to  Western  Australia,  rescue  the  life  prisoners  from 
their  captivity.  It  meant,  at  the  least  calculatitm,  an  out- 
lay of  twenty  thousand  dollam.  a  voyu(<eo[  thirty  Ihousuud 
miles,  a  forlorn  hope,  and  a  possible  gibbet  at  the  end. 

O'Reilly  proposed  an  amendment  and  it  was  adopted. 
It  was  to  buy  a  whaling  vessel,  and  send  her  ostensibly  on  a 
whaling  cruise,  thus  averting  the  etnspiciou  which  would  be 
sure  lo  attach  to  a  ship  ot  any  other  description  cruising  in 
Western  Anstralian  waters.  There  was  one  man  in  all  the 
orld  best  fitted  lo  give  connftel  and  aid  in  such  an  enter- 
prise, O'Reilly's  old-lJm"  Iwiicraclior  and  friend.  Captain 
Henry  C.  Hathaway,  of  New  Bedford.  Mass.  He  had  retired 
from  the  ptmlous  adventures  of  his  youth,  and,  giving 
JuMtagee  to  Kortnne,  bad  begun  to  receive  the  favors  of 
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Fortune  in  return  ;  only  his  loyalty  and  courage  had 
ohuuged  with  years.  He  entered  intu  the  plan  with  z^ui, 
bringing  to  the  cuuncil  tlie  haai  attributes  of  an  American 
sailor,  a  warm  heart  and  a  cool  head. 

I»  the  Pilot  of  May  27,  1876,  appeared  an  editorial 
entitled,  *' Who  are  the  Irish  Political  Prisoners  T'  It 
answered  that, "  There  are  seventeen  Irishmen  still  in  prison 
for  the  attempted  i-evolution  of  "66  and '67.  The  leaders 
and  otgnnizei-s  of  that  movement  have  b«en  long  at  liberty, 
l)ardon«d  by  ihe  British  Government.  Tlie  men  still  con- 
fined were  not  lenders  in  the  revulutionary  movement,  and 
the  cruelty  of  their  imprisunment  was  all  the  more  inhuman 
when  their  subordinate  position  was  considered.  Thirteen 
of  the  seventeen  prisoners  were  soldiers  in  the  English  aniiy, 
and  in  a  few  months  these  men  will  have  completed  their 
tenth  year  in  prison.  The  otln-r  four,  Michael  Davitt, 
Jobn  Wilson,  Edward  0' Meagher  Condon,  and  Pah 
Meledy,  were  civilians. 

"Of  the  thirteen  soldiers,  ten  were  privates,  on« 
corporal,  and  two  col  or- sergeants.  Five  or  six  other 
diers  wei-o  condemned  but  are  now  free — some  by  pardon, 
one  by  escape  from  Western  Auatralin,  and  one  by  the 
hand  of  the  great  emancipator  Death."  Tlie  article  poes 
on  to  say  that  among  these  soldiers  were  four  esi>ecially 
distingnished,  Color-Serpeant  Charles  Henpy  McCarthy,  a 
brave  soldier  who  had  served  for  thirteen  years,  and  wore 
two  medals  for  bravery  in  Ihe  Indian  mutiny;  Color-Ser- 
geant Darragh,  who  was  on  the  rolls  for  a  commission  for 
brave  service  during  the  Chinese  war,  and  was  a  Protestant 
and  an  Urangemiin  ;  Corporal  Thomas  Chamliers,  confined 
in  England,  and  Private  James  Wilson,  in  Western  Austra- 
lia, intellectually  the  best  men  of  the  militarj'  prison- 
ers. Patrick  Keating,  of  the  Fifth  Dragoons,  had  died 
Western  Australia. 

One  hundred  and  forty  members  of  Parliament,  inclm 
ing  Mr.  Bright,  Mr.  Plimsoll,  Mr.  Mundello,  Mr.  Fawoett, 
and  many  others  of  the  ablest  men  of  the  House,  presented 
a  iielition  for  the  pardon  of  these  men  on  the  occasion  of 
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th<*  Queen's  accession  to  the  title  of  Rni^iress  of  ludiii.     It 
was  rejected. 

Tlie  next  news  ol  the  unpardoned  prisoners  was  con- 
tained in  acaMe  message  fmm  Ijunduu,  dated  June  0.  187(1. 
**A  diapntui)  front  Mnlboiirnp,  Auittralia,  eUites  that  alt 
tlie  iwlitical  prisoner  confined  in  Western  Australia  have 
escaped  on  the  American  \Yhaleshii)  Catalpa.^' 

Commenting  ou  tliis  fact,  tUo  Ptiol  of  June  17 said: 
"To  one  devoted  man.  more  than  to  any  other,  the  whole 
alTair  is  creditable.  He  it  wah  who,  with  the  pitiful  letters 
received  from  tho  prisoners  in  his  hand,  excited  the  sym- 
pathy of  Irish  conventions  and  individual  men.  The 
event  provns  the  truth  and  devotedness  of  tlie  man.  We 
have  asked  liim  for  permissitiu  to  publish  his  name,  but  he 
will  not  allow  us  until  the  men  are  at>solutely  safe/*  That 
iniin  was  John  Devoj*. 

Among  Devoy's  tirst  confidants  were  John  Kenneally 
and  James  McCarthy  Pennell,  two  political  prisoners  who 
had  l)P€n  nih-ascd  in  ISfiO.  Tho  Clan  lui  Gjiel  convention  at 
Baltimore,  in  1874.  ai>]>oiuted  as  a,  committee  to  airry  out 
the  project,  John  Pevoy,  John  W.  Gnff,  Patrick  Mahoti, 
James  llcynolds,  and  John  C  Talbot^  The  dangenins  role 
ot  active  as^'iit  in  'he  case  was  assigned  to  John  Uittslin, 
tssociated  with  whom  was  Thomas  Desmond  of  San  I'Van- 
ciaco.  The  two  sniled  from  tliat  port  for  Sydney,  New 
.South  Wales,  September  I'.i,  lK7fi,  lu-nvin;?  on  Octxiber 
16,  and  at  once  placing  themselves  in  comratinication 
with  friends  of  the  prisoners.  One  of  these  was  John  King, 
anotlier  J.  Kdward  Kelly,  an  ex]irisnner,  who  died  ufr^r- 
ward  in  Roston.  Syn){iathiy.ing  miners  in  New  Zealand, 
canvassed  by  the  friends  of  King,  contiil)urod  i40(K),  which 
proved  very  timely  at  an  impoi  tant  crisis  of  the  enler]>rise. 
TwootherngenlHsentout  by  the revuhitionary organization 
in  Ireland  also  appeared  on  the  scene.  They  were  Ideals 
P.  McCarthy  of  Cork,  Ireland,  and  John  Walsh  of  Dur- 
ham, England.  They  lia<l  :^HK)  capital  with  them,  and 
were  surprised  and  delit-hled  on  learning  tliat  a  much  more 
Xeosible  scheme  had  l>een  planned  by  the  Americans.    Thoy 


100 


JOHM  BOTLE  O'RKILLY. 


Tolunt«ered  their  assistance  and  were  assigned  the  dnty  of 
cutting  the  telegraph    wires  after  the  escape  should  be 
effected.     King  was  given  the  post  of  rear  gaard,  to  ride 
behind  the  rescued  prisonei-s  and  notify  them  in  case  of 
piirsnit.     BreslinandDe»niond,  underihe  respective  aliases 
of  "  Mr.  Collina"  and  "  Mr.  Joiiea,"  arrived  at  FVemantle 
in  November,  1875.    They  traveled,  one  first  and  the  other 
second  class,  and  did  not  appear  to  be  acquainted  with  each 
other.    Btith  men  were  well  supplied  with  funds,  and  both 
showed  good  taste  in  horse  flesh  ;  regularly,  once  a  week,  or 
oftener,  during  the  summer  season,  between  November  and 
April,  hiring  carriages  and  driving  about  the  suburbs  of 
the  town.     "  Mr.  Collins  "  appeared  to  be  n  capitalist,  and 
Interested  biniseir  in  studying  the  resources  of  the  country 
with  a  view  to  investment.     The  Governor  of  the  place 
ahowed  him  the  only  lioii  in   Fremantle,  the  gi^eai  penal 
institution,  which  "Mr.  ColHns"  visited  more  than  once 
during  bis  stay.     During  one  of  his  vigils  be  conveyed  a 
l«t  tor  lot  III.!  six  political  prisoners,  and  soon  after  met  James 
Wilson,  with  whom  he  arranged  the  details  of  the  escape. 
Wilson  was  to  have  his  [mrty  ready  on  a  certain  day.  witli 
a  pass  to  take  them  tlirouu'h  the  sentry  line«,  after  achiev- 
ing which  they  wonld  find  hor.se.s,  weapons,  and  allies.    The 
medium  of  communication  was  William  l''oley,  ex-private 
of  the  t^flh  Dragoon  Guurds.    Ue  had  been  found  guilty  of 
complicity  in  the  Fenian  movement  and  sent  to  Western 
.Australia,  where  ill-treatment,  insufficient  food,  and  hard 
wiirk  sitattered  his    strong  constitution   long  before  the 
expiration  of  his  seven  years*  sentence.     Just  l>efnre  th« 
rKwnie  was  effected  he  wa;*  sent  to  England  by  Ms  friends ; 
tif»ntii  he  traveled   fo   New  Yorl«,   where  he  died  of  his 
sufferings  on  the  1st  of  November  following. 

In  the  mean  time  the  bark  CataJpa,  purchased  by  the 
CLiniui-Oael  men.  had  saileil  from  New  IV^lfonl,  the  29th 
of  April.  IHT.'i.  It  was  commanded  by  Captain  Anthony,  a 
fialivo  of  Nuuturketv  and  a  cool,  brave  man.  His  first 
r/fflcw,  Sniitli,  was  an  American,  of  Scotr-li  j-tarentage ;  only 
on«  Iriihuian  was  among  the  crew,  which  was  purposely 


selected  by  Captain  Hathaway  to  consist  ot  Malays,  Kaua- 
kas,  and  Purluguese  negroes,  with  one  or  two  whites.  Ijt 
was  necessary  that  the  ship  should  present  in  every  respect 
the  ap[>eanLnce  of  ngeuuine  whaler.  (Jupialn  Anthony  had 
a  roving  charter,  "To  go  where  I  liketl,  stay  as  long  as  I 
pleased,  and  return  home  when  I  g«t  ready.  1  was  to  be  nl 
Australia  in  the  spring  of  187U  tu  cu'Ui>erate  with  Fenian 
agents  fur  the  release  uf  six  piisonei-s  confined  at  Fro- 
mantle.^' 

The  C'aialpa  craised  for  a  year,  capturing  one  whale  in 
the  North  Atlantic,  from  which  i&ll.iXtO  were  realized,  and 
tlie  l9t  of  March,  1870,  arrived  at  Buubury,  Western 
Lostraiia.  Captain  Anthony's  story  is  as  terse  as  a  log 
sk  :  "We  cli<ai'ed  at  Teneriffe  on  the  loth  of  November 
>r  River  La  Plaite  and  other  places  beyond  the  sens ;  did 
)t  go  to  the  river,  but.  sailed  direct  for  Bunbury  on  the 
rest  const  of  Australia,  arriving  the  lust  of  March.  The 
day  after  arrival,  received  a  twlegram  from  Fremnntle, 
signed  J.  Collins,  as  followed  :  '  .\ny  news  from  New  Bed- 
ford i  When  are  you  going  to  Freniantle.'  I  atiswere*!, 
tUo  news  from  Now  BcnUord  ;  shall  not  go  to  Fre- 
lantle.' " 

Two  days  later  "Collins"  came  fi-om  Fremantle  and 
took  lodgings  in  iho  hotel  at  which  Captain  Anthony  was 
staying.  De  was  introduced  to  the  latter,  who  invited  him 
on  board  his  ship.  There  Bresliu  and  Anthony  studied  the 
cliart  of  the  coast  and  decided  upon  their  plans.  The  next 
<iny  ilie  roasting  stwimer  (M^rf/itfc  Riopiied  at  Bunbury  on 
Iter  way  to  Fi-emnntle.  Anthony  and  Breslin  went  as 
jia-ssengers ;  tie  former,  as  a  fellow  sailor,  made  acquain- 
tance with  tliH  Cnptain  of  the  OeitrffeUr.  who  gave  liim  all 
the  informaticui  he  desired  in  regard  to  thecourse  talteu  by 
vessels  in  those  waters,  the  sonndings,  etc  On  arriving  at 
Kremantle  they  were  »ari)ris^d  t<t  find  a  British  gnnlxial  in 
the  harbor,  and  decided  to  defer  operations  nntil  herdepar 
tore.  Anthony  i-emaiued  at  Fremantle  five  days,  driving 
■with  Breslin  over  thff  twenty-three  miles  of  road  between 
It  place  and  Kockinghani,  which  was  to  be  their  point  of 
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anted  stakes  to  mark 


i^rmif'^!*-    At  Rockingham  they  pi 

J"  jp^  41  which  Anlhoiiy's  wlmlebc 
,^k|  for  liM  prisonei's.  Befun:  jiai'ting  they  arranged  a 
^Sk'MkI'  for  telegmphiug.  "  When  the  ship  waa  rtvidy 
rj^"  ftintiniies  Captain  Anihony,  "  1  telegraphed  the 
{k|g  ID  CVWIinJW  stating  tiiul  I  should  learo  the  next  day. 
gte  HMCt  day  there  was  n  fierce  storm  und  I  cuuld  not 
laM«.  l»ol  I  llioi'sht  1  would  get  away  in  time  to  carry  out 

Atrf*^'  *"^  ^"  *^''^  "'*''  (^■uii'iQica^  "^illi  CulliiLS.     The 
jM>ibDo*liK  '  fctundthat  I  could  notgetawny  ;  attempted 

lf^j|>nph  to  Collins,  hul  it  wsisGood  Friday,  and  the 

-^^^ftph  offices  were  not  open.     Pound  the  female  openi- 

j^^  «^o  said  that   the  office  could  uut  be  opened  unless  it 

,,ii9ikmiu>of  'lifeordttath.'     Told  heritwasmoreimportaiiL 

>W|  *Jih"r.  iiud  shedecitled  to  send  the  message.     As  good 

te^  wttuli)   have  it,  the  office  at  l-Vemantte  was  open,  and 

iHf  di^IiHtih  wa-s  received.     Saturday  morning  I  telegraphed 

^uV'IHiis,  '  I  shall  certainly  leave  Runhury  for  the  whaling 

ipMund  to- morrow  ;  1  suppose  you  and  your  friends  eta 

fir  York  on  Monday  morning.' 

"  York  is  a  small  village,  and  according  to  our  cipher 
,nm  to    mean   Hunbury.      'Collins'    telegraphed  back'! 
wtih   y<>i>   tlood  luck  ;  1  wish  you  would  etriko  oil ;   au 

'riio  CtUnlpa  sailed  on  Saturday  afternoon,  and  on  Sun- 
itfiy  nuon  wa.H  thirty  miles  southwest  of  Rottounost  light- 
lioiiw*.  when  Captain  Anthony,  with  six  of  Ins  Ix-st  men, 
Hturtetl  In  his  whalelxwit  for  the  shore.  The  boat  was 
MttHineil  with  a  third  mate,  two  Portuguese,  two  Malays, 
itiid  a  native  of  St.  Helena.  "None  of  them,"  says  Cap- 
lain  Anthony,  "knew  my  ermnd,  nor  did  any  one  on 
iKtard  the  ship  except  my  male,  wlio  was  informed  when  the 
nlilp  wnH  nix  months  out ;  told  the  boat's  crew  \  was  going 
to  Pi*emanLle  for  an  anchor  to  .supply  the  place  of  one  that 
wius  hrokftn  in  the  gale  at  Bnnhury.  I  kept  (t  a  secret 
fpom  my  boat's  crew,  for  their  own  good,  knowing  that 
there  wad  a  great  chance  of  our  l)eing  caught,  and  feeling 
Ihnt  in  such  a  case  their  ijfiiuniiice  would  dear  them. 
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(There  ia  a  good  deal  of  anasanmiDg  oliiralry  in  this  liuat 
simple  statement.) 

The  boat  arrived  at  the  KockingUam  shore  at  eight 
o'clock  Sunday  evening.  At  daylight  next  morning  thoy 
saw  a  party  of  live  men  working  at  a  jetty  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  away. 

"One  of  them  came  down  and  began  questioning  me; 
told  him  the  same  as  I  had  told  the  men,  that  T  was  bound 
to  Fremantle  for  an  anchor  to  supply  the  place  of  one 
broken  ;  had  got  so  far  and  had  stopped  to  rest.  He  did 
not  app*!ar  salistied,  and  iiuiniiited  that  we  were  deserters. 
Convinced  him  that  we  were  not  by  showing  hira  that  I 
waa  master  of  the  ship.  On  inipiiry,  I  found  that  the  men 
at  work  at  the  quay  went  there  (o  load  timber  on  the 
steamer  Georgdie,  wliich  was  hourly  expected  to  take  It 
on  hoanl.  Things  now  looked  slightly  squally  ;  my  boat's 
crew  began  lo  grow  uneasy  at  remaining  so  long  on  shore 
without  any  apparent  object.  I  told  tliem  to  olwy  my 
orders  and  no  hai-m  would  come  to  them.  I  told  them, 
also,  that  when  1  gave  the  order  to  man  the  boat  and  pull 
off,  they  must  do  it  in  a  hurry.  This  aeemed  to  cause  them 
more  unca.siness  than  before;  but  it  was  now  after  ten 
o'clock,  and  I  knew  the  men  would  be  alongside  soon." 

Leaving  Captain  Anthony  and  bis  uneasy  miscHlIaneous 
crew  for  the  moment,  we  will  let  John  Breslin  take  up  his 
story.     The  following  is  his  graphic  narrative : 

At  7  o'clock  A.M.,  I  wpiit  U>  AUmtI's  slnhles  niul  foiiiid  tho  pnir  of 
bont-H  1  wiiDli'd.  and  a  nice  liglit  fuur-whcelMl  Lrup  Blrvndy  liumeiwed 
up  and  w^tiug.  I  tultl  tlit>  hostk>r  tu  Int  them  staiitl  fur  iilxjiit  twvulf 
oiinuteA,  auit  Uieii  went  and  told  Dosaiond  to  ^et  his  liorscH  lianicssed 
up  and  be  rmdy  to  loavo  nt  7.30  A.H.  I  hod  nrrnngnd  with  Desmond 
forliim  lo  IcjivuFrL-iiKintlc  b>  iisidv  sln.-ot,  wlitcli,  after  a  r*;W  turiiit, 
look  liiiu  CD  to  t)iL<  Rockiiigliiim  ruatl.  wliile  I  drovv  ii{>  Kigli  Stn-t^t,  iih 
if  goiiiE  to  Perth,  turning  sharp  round  by  the  prison  and  on  to  the 
same  rood.  King,  bcinp  welt  mounted,  was  to  remnin  aftup  we  started, 
fora  reasonable  Uoie,  uiid  thuu  U*  fulluw  and  let  us  know  if  Uiv  alarm 
waa  ^ven.  At7.30i.M.  1  dmvu  nlowly  ii[)  the  )miii!i|ml  Htroc-t.  atid, 
turoiiijf  to  the  riffht,  walked  my  horses  by  Iho  wanlvn'a  quarters  uud 
peiutioners'  Imrracks.    The  U]on  were  begiiiiiing  to  aisemble  for  pui'ado. 
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niiu<c1iing  llio  workios  party  in  wliicli  'Wilson  atwl  UsuTiofUm  worked, 
sluiived  biui  a  key,  aud  U>lcl  biro  be  had  bet^n  sent  to  lake  WilBon  and 
Uarriii^On  to  nwvt  itoniv  furniture  in  Ui«  Uov«r»orK  livu»c,  which 
was  the  iieareot  iKiint  U»  whi^rctbey  exgiecled  (o  meel  lue.  'lite  vcaider 
told  Wilfton  and  Harrineton  to  go  with  Cnuutou,  and  Ut«y  marcbod 
off.  l>amt$rh  took  Uassett,  an  if  going  to  work,  in  the  same  direction, 
and  wiut  joined  by  Uogau,  wbo  tmuia  an  excm»  for  t«miK'nirj'  ubt3«ui:u 
to  tlii^  warder  who  bad  ch»rg«  of  biui.  Both  pai-ties  ni«t  at  tli«  Bock- 
tnghatn  road. 

I  notv  drove  on,  lotting  King  full  buhinil.  and  in  half  an  hour  was 
close  behind  Desmond.     We  bold  on  without  accident  or  iuuident  until 
we  reached  ihe  Rnrkingr  Hotel,  when  Sortiers.  the  pi-ojirietop,  who  knew 
inp,  culled  out  Ur  know  wbnt  tirut*  ibv  Oeorgclh-  nns  fx[x.i;t«d  to  bo  at 
tlie  timber  Juttjr.    I  lotd  him  tliu  GvuryvUt  wim  at  Ibu  jetty  in  Frorium- 
Ut>  when  I  loft,  but  I  did  not  know  when  she  would  be  at  liockinghani. 
ht  10.30  A.II.  v»  ni:ule  ihe  beach  and  got  aboard  the  whale-'boaL    The 
men  had  been  inntru(:li<d  to  Btovr  tbomeelvvB  iu  tlie  saialleat  powible 
>i,  so  A«  not  Ui  itttiirfere  with  the  idpii  »t  the  our»,  and  in  n  few  mo- 
lts all  was  read}*  and  the  word  van  Kiveu  to  slioro  off.     Under  tbo 
Powerful  Htroken  of  the  wliajemeu  tiio  boat  had  made  two  miles  out  to 
before  tlie  [uo»iil«d  piUicv,  who  biid  proinpU^'  l^ki:ii  Uieulorni,  bad 
ived  at  ttmnpot  tori-corer  t)io  lioiiH<saud  wtigoii-'i  ummI  in  Ih^cKUHpe. 

In  the  mean  time  the  wind  and  sea  had  arisen,  the  boat'  a 
coarse  waa  dead  to  windward,  and  the  ship  invisible  below 
%^e  horiz-jn,    Pi^seiilly  the  wind  cljaugi'd  a  little  and  the 
crew  hotslcd  a  hiiiuU  sail.    They  soon  sighted  the  ship  and 
"Were  fast  overhauling  hor  when  a  squall  atrtivk  Iheni,  carry- 
ing away  thttir  tiia»t  and  huiI.     Tliey  pulled  wearily  ahead 
for   two  hours  longer ;  then  set  the  jib  on  an  o:ir.     The 
laeavily  ladea  boat  continually  shipped  seas  over  the  stem, 
Vceepiiig  the  men   engaged    in  baling  her  out.      So  tliey 
"Worked  all  through  the  stormy  tiight,  hungry,  tired,  and 
soaking  wet.    At  daylight  they  sighteil  the  ship  again  and 
Cried  to  signal  her,  but  in  vain.     Fortunately  for  theno- 
sulves,  as  it  proved,  their  little  boat  wa.s  not  visible  in  the 
■vfaat«  of  waters,  for  the  Government  steanter  Gcorgetle  came 
presently  oat  of  Fremantle   harbor,  steering   straight  for 
the  Catalpa.    The  men  in  the  boat  took  in  thu  sinall  jib 
,'vrliioli  they  had  hoisted  and  again  resumed  their  work  at 
It-he  oars.    The  Getrrffetfe  was  seen  to  go  out  to  the  Catalpaj 
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parley  nvrhiln  with  her,  Ihon  stoam  in  toward  the 
making  a  complete  circuit  aronnd  the  boat  without 
ing  it. 

Another  oiiomy  wnn  nlso  in  sight,  th6  coastgnard  boat, 
which  went  out  toward  Iho  Vatalpa  aa  the  Ocorgette  came 
bock  from  her,  thus  intending  to  bead  off  the  fugitires 
whcrurer  they  might  bo.  The  mon  in  the  whnlebuut  again 
hoisted  their  little  sail  and  made  Tor  the  ship,  which  at  lost 
flighted  and  boru  dotvu  toward  them.  As  it  did  so,  the 
co4i£t-gaard  boat  also  discovered  the  )x>at  and  made  sail 
in  the  ho]>e  of  intercepting  it.  So  rinse  was  ttie  race  that 
the  Caia/pa,  rejichiug  the  boat  first,  did  not  wait  for  the 
passengers  to  swarm  up  the  sides,  but  lowering  the  foils, 
gnippled  it  fore  and  aft>  and  hoisted  boat,  men,  and  all  on 
Ixjard. 

Immediately  Breslin  and  hia  men  went  below,  where 
they  armed  themscivej*,  with  the  full  detennination  not  to 
I>e  taken  alive.  Tlie  coast-guard  boat  drew  oil  after  wit- 
nusaing  the  escajie  and  identifying  several  of  the  prij^oners. 

"  We  Imve  not  done  with  you  yet,"  sliouted  the  inspec- 
tor of  the  water  policp,  aa  Captain  Anthony,  turning  to 
Brcslin,  said,  *'  What  now,  Mr.  Collins!"  "  Put  to  eea," 
was  the  answer,  and  the  captain  thundered  out,  '*'Boat 
ship ;  put  to  sea-" 

At  6.30  on  the  following  moi-ning  the  Catalpa  was  over- 
hauled by  the  Georgette^  which  Ored  a  shot  across  her 
lx>ws. 

Tlie  caplAin  of  the  OeorgeUe  spolce  through  his  tram 
"Heave  to." 

Captain  Anthony  answered,  "  What  for!  '* 

The  ateainvr  replied,  ''  You  have  six  Crown  prisoners 
board." 

Anthony  answered,  *'  T  have  no  prisoners  here." 

*'  May  1  come  on  board  i "  w:i8  the  next  question  froi 
the  Qeorgeite. 

Anthony  ([nidtly  sent  hack  the  answer,  ''No,  sir." 

"I  s«%  tho  prisoners  ou   the  deck,"  came  from 
steamer 
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Captain  Anthony  ordered  his  men  to  stand  np  to  show 
tbere  were  no  prisoners  there  (the  prisoners  were  at  this 
iffle  below). 

Colonel  Harvest,  who  was  in  command  of  the  troops^ 
len  spoke  to  the  dUnlpa .-  "  Yon  ara  aniunablu  to  British 
m%.     Heave  t^j,  or  I'll  blow  your  must  otit." 

"I  know  no  British  laws,"  said  the  captain  of  the 
whaler. 

"  I  have  telegraphed  to  your  Government,  and  I  find 
on  are  amenable  to  mi^,"  aaiil  Harvest. 

Anthony  replied,    "I'm  bound  for  sea  ;  I  cannot  wait." 

Colonel  Harvest  then  shmitf'd.  *' 1*11  give  you  fifteen 
minntes  to  surrender.     May  I  come  on  bo:ird,  Hir  i! " 

"No,  sir  I"    said  Anthony,  so  decidedly  as  not  to  be 

taken. 

During  the  altercation  lietween  the  bark  and  the  steamer, 
Collins  "  called  the  men,  and  said,  **  What  had  we  better 
o,  men  \ " 

y They  replied  resolutely,  "Sinkorswim,  no  surrender ! " 
rhe  mate,  Mr.  Smith,  then  deliberately  said,  "  By 
J  sink  under  that  flact  b'>fore  we'll  give  il  up." 


^ao 


He  got  his  rifles,  whale-lanves,  and  harpoons  ready,  and 
some  heavy  logs  to  sink  any  boat  coming  alongside ; 
the   whale-guns  were    lo:uleil,  and   every   man  had   fifty 
rounds  of  riHe  and  pistol  cailridges,  and  stood  ready. 

!  After  an  interval  Colonel  FlaiTest  again  asked  :  ^'  May 
be  come  on  board  V 
■  Then  Anthony's  clear  voice  again  rang  out,  but  louder 
than  before,  *'  No,  sir !  " 
\  "  Collins  "  observed  by  this  time  that  the  (JeorgetU  was 
Ullowing  up  the  Oatalpa  and  trying  to  hedge  her  in  to  the 
land.  He  commuiiicjited  his  suspitiuns  to  the  captain, 
who  cried  oats  "  'Bout  ship,  keep  off  to  sea." 

The  Catalp<Cs  sails  tilled,  and  ht^r  bow  was  directed 

amidships  of  the  Qe&rgctU.      As  she  gathered  way,  the 

police  boat,  being  in  some  danger  of  being  cut  in  two, 

backed  hastily  out.    Then,  after  following  the  Catalpa  a 

ort  distance,  ehe  swmig  around  slowly  and  went  home 
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to  repoH  the  failure  of  a  very  vutu  allenipt,  (liat  of  boating 
an  AtnericHii  iti  tlie  miliuiial  guine  of  "  bluff.'* 

There  was  one  incident  of  this  dnring  enterprise  which 
coni[)letwl  ius  (ln»nmlic  intensity.  The  soldier  convicla  in 
l-'remantle  niiinbHred  one  more  lliari  tliose  who  were  reseued. 
That  one  was  purposely  left  behind,  because  of  an  act  of 
treachery  which  he  had  attempted  against  his  fellows  wn 
lonj;  years  before.  He  was  tried  with  the  others,  by  outirt- 
niartial,  and  found  guilty  of  treason  ;  but  before  his  sen* 
t^jiioc  i-t;ft;ived  the  approval  of  the  Com mander-in- Chief  he 
had  otTered  to  divulge  the  names  of  certain  of  his  comrades 
not  yet  arrested,  though  implicatod  in  the  Fenian  con- 
spiracy. His  offer  was  not  nccepie<l.  The  (iovcrnment 
punished  him  for  his  treason,  and  his  comrades,  half  a 
score  of  yejirs  afterward,  punished  hira  more  crnelly  for 
the  treason  wtiich  he  had  contemplated  against  them. 

There  wjis  also  an  intervsiiuK  sequel  to  the  affair.  The 
city  marshal  of  New  Bedford,  some  time  in  An;;ust, 
revived  a  formidable  document  bearing  the  following 
address: 


IN>UCB  Departxent, 
CBOCr  OFFIOB,  rEBTU,  WE»T[UU«  Af8TE&LU. 

April  19.  1B7S. 


I  [Uimali.>nt.  Ulto 
tm^MUtrch.  was,  iiwvd 
41  FtnUo.  alacDiulnl  Imu 
TjmaaaOt,  uo  a.tu.,  Ai-cll 
n.  ifR 

IfarHn  BiWHktMT.  ■aitnna% 

UK  fcnrwt  ai.UN.  ««*d  ». 

■QcImhI  tUMuUin.  HH.Ilf* 
■nlWOT.   JdIt  1.  URL  « 

■(■  X  Fntoa,  Me. 

Bofewt   ClmMtcv,   K<B;  Ur> 
•antaDo.  Jnna  A IW  P>- 

BUM.  llMDMUtBd.  Ha 

JaBM  miMd.  MIL  Ufa  Mn- 
WoBB,  AnrMV,  kml  ■m  «v 

•hwxnHlnl.  •ta. 

!t  B  -  Mutin  Honn-* 
«i4ite  iDduik  (In  IsUer  D 
on  llM  im  old* ;  M  do  UiMr 
«f  HkAftd  B»rrin»t«a. 
TVksw  HaMsll.  ibd  J4UWB 


T  br%  tn  inrnmi  you  Uint  on  t^w  l7Ui  iniit. 
llio  itnixM-ial  convicts  namwi  in  tho  marffin  ab- 
SL-uiidMl  frutn  llitj  ouiiriot  fletllenietU  nt  Fre- 
matitlo  in  Lliis  colony,  And  <«cii.im'(I  {I'nni  tlic  col- 
ony ill  Uie  Aniericnn  wbalinj;  bark  Catalpa,  (i. 
Antlioiiy,  ma'tUir.  This  bark  is  fmni  New  lieii- 
ford.  UusncliiiMaiJt,  U.  B.  A.  Tliecuiivic-Cswc-ra 
taken  from  the  8lior(<>  in  a  w1inlo-lko»t  bclong- 
ing  to  the  Cataljn.  niamifd  by  CapUiu  Aii- 
tiioayund  six  of  the  crew.  The  aboLtors  were 
C»llii)S.  Jones,  and  Joliiiitoii. 

I  iilLLi;ii  n  <l«'iu:rii)tioit  of  cnch  of  lh«  abMon- 
dcrs.  anil  hiivv  lo  nviitv-^st  lllut  you  will  be  good 
en<iup;h  to  furiimh  inc  wilU  nny  particTtt^rs  you 
niuy  Ik^  abin  to  n'lthc.t'  c<»ic«jiiiiig  tliem. 
I  hav(^  the  honor  to  bo,  air, 
Your  obedimit  servant. 

U.  A.  SMtTH,  Supl.  ofl'otke. 


To  the  Officer  in  charffa  ojtke  PoOce  I>(rpartmeHt^ 

Keto  Htdford,  MasmchuiKlta,  U.  S.  A. 


Now,  the  officer  In  cbai:ge  of  * '  Police  Department,  Ne 
Bedford,  Massuchusetts,  U.  S.  A.,"  at  this  pvriod  wa.soa<^ 
Henry  C    Hathaway,  the  same   who  had  rescued  Johitf 
Boyle  O'Reilly  from  captivity  and  who  had  heljped  to  Gtr^ 
out  the  Cattitpa.    It  is  sunniaed  thai  be  did  not  show  any 
undue  zeal  in  aiding  the  Anstralian  authorities  to  recover 
poaaossion  of  tliti  fugitives. 

The  CiUaipa  arrived  at  New  York  on  Halarday,  Angost 
19.  Five  days  later  she  caune  Into  the  port  of  >'ow  IJed- 
ford,  a  grgat  crowd  assembling  on  the  wharves  lu  welcome 
her  with  cheers  and  booming  of  cannon.  Next  day  a 
public  reception  was  given  to  the  heroes.  John  Bojl« 
O'Reilly  was  theorator  of  the  occasion.  The  following  sum- 
mary of  his  tijieeeh  was  published  at  the  time.  He  said  ft 
was  with  no  ordinary  feelings  that  be  was  there.  That  be 
owed  to  New  Bedford  no  ordinary  debi,  and  would  ghidly 
have  come  a  thoasand  miles  to  do  honor  to  the  New  Bedfonl 
whalemen.  Seven  years  of  liberty  and  a  happy  home  in  a 
free  country  were  his  debt  of  gratitude,  and  when  the  close 
of  bis  senlem-e  nuiie,  in  18S6,  his  debt  to  New  Bedford 
might  be  grown  too  heavy  to  bear. 

"They  were  there,"  he  said,  *'  to  do  honor  and  lo  show 
their  gratitude  to  the  man  who  had  done  a  brave  and  won- 
derful deed.  The  self  sacrifice  and  unfailing  devotion  of 
liim  who  had  taken  his  life  in  his  hand  and  beached  bis 
whalcboat  on  the  penal  colony,  defying  il9  fearful  laws, 
defying  the  gallows  and  the  chain  gang,  in  order  to  keep 
faith  with  the  men  who  had  placed  their  trust  in  him — this 
is  almost  beyond  belief  in  our  selfish  and  commonplace 
time. 

"  There  are  sides  to  this  question  worth  looking  at.  To 
Irishmen  it  wns  significant  in  manifold  ways,  one  of  which 
was  that  these  men,  beingsoldieni,  could  not  be  left  in  prison 
without  demoralizing  the  Irishmen  in  the  English  army, 
who  would  not  forget  that  their  comrades  had  been  forsaken 
and  left  to  die  in  conOnement  when  the  civilian  leaders  of 
the  movement  bad  been  set  free.  Bat  the  spirit  that 
prompted  their  release  was  larger  and  aobter  than  this,  and 
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it^  lieaiity  could  be  appreciated  by  all  men,  partaking  aa  it 
<i  id  of  the  univei-Mul  instinct  of  humanity  to  love  their  race 
^^.d  iheir  native  land. 

^H  '^England  said  that  the  rescue  was  a  lawless  and  dis- 
FgR^aceful  ftlibusterlug  raid.  Not  so;  if  theae  men  were 
|^*-irninal3the  rescue  would  be  criminal,  but  they  were  politi- 
HptLl  offenders  against  England,  not  against  law,  or  order, 
*»■  religion.  Tliey  had  lain  in  prisuu  for  ton  years,  with 
w^Ulions  of  their  countrymen  a.skitig  their  release,  imploring 
England,  ugninst  their  will  to  beg,  to  set  these  men  ut 
Viberly.  Had  England  dono  so  it  would  have  partially  dis- 
armed Ireland.  A  generous  act  by  England  would  be 
reciproeated  instantly  by  millions  of  the  warmest  hearts  in 
the  world.  But  she  is  blind  as  of  old  ;  blind,  and  arrogant, 
and  cruel.  She  would  not  release  the  men  ;  she  scorned  to 
giTe  Ireland  an  auswer.    She  called  the  prisoners  cowardly 

criminals,  not  political  offenders 

"  When  the  ship  sailed  and  was  a  long  time  at  sea, 

ubta  and  fears  for  Ibe  safety  of  the  enteri>rise  were  sure 

come,  bat  Captain   Hathaway  said  once  and  always, 

tlie  man  who  engaged  to  do  this  will  keep  that  engage- 

ent.  or  he  wont  come  out  of  the  penal  colony.'  " 

After  describing  some  of  his  experiences  in  the  penal 

colony,  Mr.  O'Keilly  pointed  to  the  bronzed  and  worn  face 

if  Mr.  Hassell,  one  of  the  rescued  pris<-)ners,  and  said : 

Look  at  that  man  sitting  there.    Six  years  ago  he  escaped 

rom  his  prison  in  the  penal  eolony  and  tied  into  the  bush, 

and  lived  thei-e  like  a  wild  beast  for  a  whole  year,  hunted 

from  district  to  district,  in  a  blind,  but  manfiU  attempt  to 

win  his  liberty.     When  England  said  the  rescue  was  illegal, 

America  could  answer,  as  the  Anti-Slavery  men  answered 

when  they  attacked  the  Constitution,  as  England  herself 

answered  in  the  cause  of  Poland  :  '  We  have  acted  from  a 

higher  law  than  your  written  constitution  and  treaties — the 

law  of  God  and  humanity.'    It  was  in  obedience  to  this 

supreme  law  that  Captain  Anthony  rescued  the  prisoners, 

and  pointed  his  finger  at  the  Stars  and  Stripes  when  the 

English  VQQsel  threatened  to  fire  on  his  ship. 
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JOHN   BOVI.E  O'REILLY. 


"Tho  IrJBhmim,"  concluded  Mr.  O'Reilly  "who  could 
forget  what  the  Stara  andSu*i[)eH  have  done  for  hiB  country- 
men, dtuerves  thai  in  the  time  uf  need  that  Hug  shall  fc 
get  him." 

Jn  the  Pilot  be  gave  the  following  sketch  ol  the 
leader  of  (he  Cotalpa  exploit : 

JOHN  J.  BRTiSLlN— THE  MAN  OF  TWO  RESCCEa 

Outut  »li  tilt!  iiiviiJeDt*  of  t])«  iH>^uIl«d  "  Funiari  Muvem«nt,".tb« 
mmt  brilli;iiilly  i]:(riii^  liavo  htsmu  twu  rutvuvs  of  prtw^iivnt— nHinvIy, 
that  of  ttid  Cliitif  Ort^auixor,  Juiaus  SLi>i>liuus,  (rum  Ricbmutid  Prisou, 
DuUiD,  iulSCA,  aiidoftliesix  militarj  pmouersfroru  Weslero  Australia 
lajst  April,  Those  livo  rescues  are  in  many  ways  ramarkable.  Unlike 
almost  every  ntht^r  eiiterpriiie  of  FenianiMm,  cKey  hare  been  coiiiplnUly 
Kuooeufui  ;  aiiJ,  vrheii  coinpluU-d,  hav«been  ooniitionk'Joiiiij  ctiuiumo 
way,  us  "  well  <luii«."  Every  uUivr  aUiniiiit  or  pruptnal  Iiuk  falleo 
tlirough  or  ci)d<Hl  with  lo«».  The  ro«cu«  of  Kelly  anil  I>casy  froui  tbe 
policD  van  in  Manclieater  was  sucoessful  so  fur  as  the  releBse  of  the 
prisoners  went  \  but  it  was  bouj^ht  with  the  lives  of  Allen,  Larkin,  aud 
O'Brien,  and  \\\k  nine  3-eurfi'  misery  of  Condon.  Tli«  proposed  attack 
oa  Chester  Caittto  wast  iliscoTercd  and  prevented  by  the  EuKlisb  jiroveni- 
ment.  Th^scixuraur  Mm  Pig^'(Jll  Huusu  Furl,  willi  iUannory,  at  Dub- 
liu,  Dever  <:iiicr^ed  from  the  hXnifa  of  dit^amlaud.  The  atlvuipt  to  blow 
up  Clerkenwijll  PriKun,  U)nduii,  to  release  Riokaitl  Barkis,  was  a  dis- 
astrous failuro,  by  whicl)  notltini;  wus  acooniplishcd,  by  which  many 
ftutFnrfd,  iho  livra  of  Herera]  ponr  working  jieople  woe  sacrificed,  and 
the  wrcLcliud  lo^lgi  11^  liouau  homes  of  oUierts  detilruyed. 

But  thu  rea^eiiA  of  JnniCK  StvphciiK,  isvvi\  nlule  llie  gorernmenl  was 
eloatiuf  over  his  capture,  wus  its  uncxiiuclcd  and  thorough  as  if  the 
man  had  vanished  in  smoke.  Noonu  suffered  from  it — at  least  from 
Eu);lish  Juw—uo  one  was  arre»ted  ;  neither  the  ^Yenmienl  nor  tho 
public  uvt^r  knew  how  or  by  whom  it  wus  weninpliNhod.  Tlie  nian  or 
men  who  did  the  work  cluimod  nu  recuiiipoii«e  eitlicr  of  mtmcy  or 
notoriety.  Two  thousand  |>uunds  rvwiird  failed  to  elicit  the  Kliglnfist 
clew.  The  thini;  was  clererl}',  cleanly,  bravely  done,  and  Lliosa  who 
knew  of  it  knew  liow  to  keep  the  >ecreL 

Tlie  roccntniKCuc  uf  thosi.i  military  prisouem  Crum  the  pctiul colony 
of  Wetit  AuBtmlia  wus  performed  in  u  siniihir  msnnur.  wi  to  daring. 
fiilentH),  anil  tromFiIete  »ucc«hs,  Lookiiitf  back  on  it,  no  one  can  say  thai 
aught  wiw  for/^rtU'ii  or  left  to  change.  With  admirable  deliberation 
oTory  inch  of  the  train  wns  laid,  every  apunidic  interest  wan  utietided 
to,  and  the  cventrul  n?«euu  wax  curried  out  to  the  prearranged  lettur 
wjtl)  scienllDc  prucision.     Aa  in  the  escape  of  Sbophons,  ox 
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;  DO  one  lort  in  Uin  tmp  ;  im  price  |mid  in  liimian  Mti>  or  suffer- 

tt  was  a  clean  Uiingfrum  beginning  to  end  ;  il.  wus"  wt>ll  dom-." 

Thoy  lutTea  resviiihlarKV.  iIi«se*  twu  imcuea,  aiul  bu  l\tvy  uuglit  lu 

**'fc've— for  the  same  mind  planneil  anti  tli«  aaine  hands  carried  Iwtli  lo 

«M>QcluBi(>n. 

In  both  tticaf!  d(»penit«  undertakings,  Juhn  Breslin  was  "  tbo  nun 

•■•*   tlie  pip."     In   IwUi  Jolni  I>i?voy  wiw  liis  csircftil,    palient,   foH»- 

*■  "Oughlful  follow- worker.    Such  msn  are  not  paid  in  words, — tliev  am 

^^t  tliat  mold  lliat  draw  thpir  rewm-d  from  the  inner  ponwiousness  of 

^cfaieveniont.     But  there  is  ii  imldic  k«io(1  in   uidioKling  llie  dcnl  of 

rwnivery,  mndeitty,  iirni  (kfvotion  ;  lhyn>  ttt  tiui  liiglii^t  leaching  in  fitl«nt, 
%itt»ly  puriMXtn  ;  uiid  Mr,  Brcalin  and  Mr.  Dcvoj-  must  pardon  us  for 
crilieiKiiigth^iF  work  without  their  uoii.'ient.  Jolui  J.  Brealin  luu  lived 
iu  Boston  for  nntiiy  yctai-H.  A  man  of  fnnv  wurds,  of  8mnll  aoqualiit' 
sow,  earning  tiis  lirc-ad  iu  unasHuiiiitig  wnvu  — fi^w  Itin'w,  and  tu  fow 
H«rc  abowii,  tlivciiUurcsuiI  rcftnemcnt  bt^bind  the  niodi^t  exterior.  Iti 
tliouffhl  and  a|tpeanin<»  eminontly  agentleman  ;  in  demeanor  dijpiiHed 
and  nncrvud  ;  in obsorvance,  ratlKTrdifllniHtful,  aaif  diRDiipnintiHl  in  hiti 
idvaJ  man  ;  oomewhatcynit^jU,  porhapt,  and  often  ."ilublxjmtyprpjudirod 
and  unJuRt ;  a  lover  of  and  a  sucwssful  workrr  in  literature, — Buch  ia 
an  oullim)  of  n  nhamcter  thai  may  iniktid  Iw  (.■allf^  oxtmordinary, — uf 
a  man  who.  if  bo  break  down  tlie  barrier  of  nacrvc  lltat  haa  bitlicrto 
hedged  hini  round,  has  it  in  hix  liandit  lo  win  brilliant  distinction  in 
any  |tublir  career  lie  may  select. 

The  Trisb    nationalists,  owners  of   the  bark  Caialpa, 

^tllsptiswl  of  the  vessel  in  :i  generous  and  highly  rrudlliihU 

way.     Mr.  John  Devoy,  ot  New  York,  and  Mr.  lleynoltb 

of    New  ITavirn.  Cunn.,  in  whurte  name  the  Catalpa  was 

[entered,  visited  New  Bedford  in  Kebniary.  1877,  and  pre- 

i»ent«*d  the  res-sel,  as  she  ntnod,  nnth  her  whalitig  inventory, 

to  thft  Ihroo  men  who  lw«t  di\s*^rved  her,  namuly,  John  15. 

Rit'harJ»on,  the  agent;  George  S.  Anthony,  the  captiiin, 

and  Henry  C.  Hathaway,  the  Chief  of  Police,  whose  fidelity 

anrl  sagacity  hud  so  much  to  d«  with  the  sncceas  of  the 

[rescae.    Devoy  and  Keynoldsalso  setth»d  with  the  crew  on 

most  libera!  tHrms.    The  totui  expense  of  the  expedition 

was  about  $25,000. 


CHAPTER 


Dcatii  of  Jobu  O'Mahou)-— O'Keillj'a  Tribute  to  Ui«  Bcad-Oonter— 
Fi-isOQ  dulTopiiigs  or  Cor|ioral  Clintiiliors -H«  is  SulFree  at  last 
— O'Boilly  oo  Deut»  Krarnv;— "UvuDdyne,"  aod  its  Critioi — 
••  Number  40e." 

THK  Calalpa  rescue  was  aa  gallant  and  chivalrous  a 
deed  as  ever  loyal  kniglits  had  dared  for  suffering 
oomrndes.  There  was  not  a  tainc  of  sordid  or  selfish  pur- 
poso  in  it,  from  beginning  to  end.  Any  nation  might  be 
proud  of  the  S0Q9  who  had  so  boldly  conceived  and  so 
shrewdly  cari'ied  it  to  success ;  but  the  world  has  no  laurels 
for  the  heroes  of  a  defeated  cause.  Feniuiiisin  iu  Ireland 
had  been  a  tragedy  :  in  America  tt  was  a  wretched  farce. 
And  the  worhl  looking  at  the  stricken  gladiator,  turned 
its  thumbs  downward. 

Among  the  men  whom  disaster  had  crushed  and  sad- 
dened was  John  O'Mahoiiy,  the  once  fainuus  Head-Center. 
He  came  of  revolutionary  stock,  his  ancestors  having  be«a 
concerned  in  every  rising  against  the  English  for  genera- 
tions.    His  father  and  uncit?  were  rebels  in  '98  ;   he  him- 
self had  to  fly  tile  country  on  the  failure  of  the  insurrection 
of  '48.     He  organized  the  Penian  Brotherhood  in  1860. 
AlthongU    hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars  had  passed 
through  his  hands,  he  died  absolutely  poor,  on  the  7th  of  ; 
February,  1877.     When  the  news  of  his  mortal  illness  in  < 
New  York  became  knoxvn,  O'Reilly  paid  this  just  tribute  ! 
to  the  dying  enthusiast,  who  had  suffered  that  bitterest 
penalty  of  failure,  unjust  reproach  and  undeserved  die-  I 
trust.  I 

John  O'Mftliony  was  the  firal  "  HeadOater  "  of  the  Fenian  more-  i 
moQl  ill  Americu,  nnd  lie  m  the  Hend-Center  still  in  'Its  decadence.  He  * 
iratched  beside  its  onu31n  ;  he  rose  trilh  it  Id  ikt  sudden  strength  ;  )ie4 
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*'^ib  head  when  it  iicMiiiiit}U  tint  vxlr\u>nlitmry  utUti^Ueof  a  foreign 

"■tticn*!  yiiviTiitiii'til    witli    lif;til((iiurU>re   in    N#w  Yurk  ;    ila  onpioiis 

'^'*aiii  of  gold  iKuMcU  Uiruugli  liis  liautls  i  tliH  scxiivA  uf  llKJUKtiiii*  of  its 

*^ui!tl«n,  looking  U>  tlwir  LViiU<r.  lH>lii>ld  »iul  beliwod  in  llie  r»|it  fxce, 

*■  lie  »oi«niii  liffiin^,  aud  lh<*  (jtrvuiniiii;  Ijairof  tb«jr  cliusei)  leader.     Ue 

''**M  not  merely  the  guidu  or  fabricalrtr  of  Feiii;uusiii.     lie,  more  llian 

Is;  uuui  ulive  or  dtittd,  waci  the  ii|)irilund  nubbHidins  pniiclpie  uf  the 

^uoTeiiuiriL     Iw  ^ngh^ltmrUttiuviss  ami  dvvoliuii   wcra  liitt,  iiit  iikJtlter 

■vliosc  its  HArrownosB  and  shurtcoming.    Stephens  was  (ho  "  Cbivf  Or- 

I  ^ptn'iwr."  but  John  O'Slaiiuny  vraa  the  "  llea(M3eiiter."  His  whultf  life 
Aiid  ii»|nratiou8  vren  bound  upiu  one  word— Kuuiiuiiaui.  It  wutiliowho 
-<hmtei)Ml  the  movniattiit  iritli  thiK  tilln,  wliioh  wits  objitotioimblo  to 
moat  of  its  mcmben.  OiiJy  of  lutv  y viirs,  wlicii  Uivy  »uw*  lluil  the  wovKl 
knew  tlwiii  uiil;  b;  this  ii;iinu,  did  Lhuy  acicuiit  tliu  uiiclniit  word  im- 
poecd  on  thoia  by  tli«ir  Icador. 
Tho  fate  of  loo  m^uiy  Irish  leaden  followed  O'Mahony.  Dissen- 
lionft  came,  aud  doubta,  and  dirisioiia  ;  tliu  wulLi  crumbled,  the  Uixirs 
ihocdc,  and  the  antique  ntfure  descended  in  Morixiw  from  it«  \i\ium  in 
Uit!  UoiTat  iiuiiisiou.  The  uita  of  thu  movcmuiit  wits  brukou  ;  oilier 
miodx  tluu  O'iLUiouy's  unteitxl  in  and  were  areDie  to  the  old  Hlyle. 
Aa  Vouu£  IroUud  depaited  from  O'Coiuiell  and  followed  the  brilliant 
jrouthfl  of  the  ftwoi^,  sti  Feiitaiiisni  swnrrnd  from  0'M»lion^  and  Icilf 
tta  supporters  fuccd  toward  CuuaiJa.     Cnl.  WilliaDi  H.  RolMrbt,  a  iiittu- 

Enl  leader  of  men,  sanfruine.  inUsllecLiial,  eliNitient.  rcplntTetl  O'Mrihoiiy 
ia  tbuir  hearts.  Ixiwer  and  lower  went  Ida  Feuiiuiiam,  till  the  only 
toon  who  dung  to  it  in  a  pmctical  way  wvm  a  few  mvoro  orsimplu 
uaturBH,  those  who  aUiad  by  a  solitary  ideu  for  n  tifutime,  whoao  (nwip 
4iui  hope  are  cxjeval  with  Uieir  exisLerico.  With  these  was  John 
O'XAbouy.  Tlif  gilded  potaoeK  were  gone  ;  atiil  lie  wait  the  mnui 
AaliqaeFi^niun  xttll.  Yean  wont  by,  and  t)i<>  na^ll^  of  th»  111:111  wafi 
'Urtfly  lucntioiiod  :  and  when  spokoii,  even  in  assemblies  of  Triahmnn, 
too  uften  tlu>  taint  of  suspicion  waa  said  op  inaiiiuatod,  and  left  uncon- 
^fodivted.  The  money  sent  to  him  in  tlio  )i<-yilay  of  Kcniauitflu  Wiis 
'<Omo inhered,  nml  tho  old  charge  wax  made — be  had  diijifid  tlie  people. 
If  tiiiy  niun  who  mudv  Uiia  cbargu  liad  mot  John  O'Malmny  iu  Now 
I  V't^rk  fur  Die  jiuHt  suveu  years,  he  would  havo  beg'gtHi  Uiu  old  nuiii^ 
^^baurdon.  A  tall,  gaunt  tlj^re — the  mere  framework  of  a  mijfliLy  man  ; 
^^fc  la')!^!  lusterlefts  face,  with  dcep-RUiiken,  introverted  eyes  ;  faded, 
^^S((1itish  hair,  worn  long  to  the  shoutdemt ;  »ii  overcoat  always  but- 
rnul,  su  if  to  bide  the  rav:t^^  of  waarand  tuHroii  tliv  innur  gamivnts  ; 
mothing  of  thtfl,  and  something  too  of  gentlcncas  and  kni^htlihood, 
«t  eoaily  deacribed,  wero  in  llie  awkward  and  slow-moving  figure, 
r  ilh  melancholy  and  ubstrocted  gii»^  xn  well  known  to  the  Irttthtaen 
t  New  York  a»  John  O'Mahony,  the  Hwul  Contftr. 
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Leaving  asi^Je  the  faulU  and  failures  ot  Fi>nianLsm  Tor  the  sakei 
fU  iMMiettt  and  sucrilicml  luitrtotism,  and  for  ihn  xulce  of  poor  John 
O'Mahony,  whoBo  whole  lifo  wns  a  Bacriftcc,  ivi>  say  lliat  Llitfl  man's 
exut«iicR  and  wiirk,  tlioii^h  bolli  Wftre  dai'ktiiiod  by  duappointment, 
were  on  the  whole  of  jfixxl  service  to  IreUnd.  U  aqiimliuriabty  the 
riH>\*<^im<iit  of  1K65~66  kiiiclliil  ihn  di-rul  wixid  of  Irish  nationality. 
Thnro  wha  soto  ncctl  of  a  toiyli  atid  a  hand  to  Hk  the  iiAubble.  Tliere 
wiLS  Hulitul  danger  of  national  di.*;iUt  in  Iruluiid.  The  new  ^DrrutiuD 
had  been  hrotijcht  up  under  a  ayiitem  of  apparent  ]«iiity,  and  oducnted 
in  "  iialioiuil  schoolti,"  cunningly  designed  to  luake  tri&Ii  ehildrrn  West 
Britons.  It  may  he  that  no  palriatio  light  from  abore,  no  open  politi- 
cii\  Ip^ichiiig' could  avt'rtthedHii^rer.  Be  that  »ji  Jl  may,  Oivli^hL  caiiie 
from  below— it  w.-m  carried  in  swircl  througli  the  country,  from  totrn  to 
town,  by  James  Stephens.  Tlic  peasant  and  mechanic  lit  their  lamp* 
at  the  BaciiHeial  dame— and  carried  it  year^  after,  in  lovinj*  car«, 
thoiiirh  it  itoorclied  thi'iii  to  the  Imnc.  in  Rnclisli  dungeons.  ITe  organ- 
iied  Firmanism  on  t1ii«  eonLiueut  ;  and  utl  of  liim  that  wax  in  it 
puTV  iinil  devolttl  and  good. 

The  life  of  a  good  and  pure  man — n  life  held  in  hi<i  hand  and  daily 
offered  up  with  pajfan  simplicity  for  one  uniiGlfifih  ohjeet— far  lib 
eountry— can  never  do  Ihnt  cnimtry  auf>ht  but  (prnd.  We  do  not  think 
he  vrax  »  gn-nl  man  :  wf-  never  Ihuutrht  him  »  wise  man  ;  hut  lh:il  ti« 
tnts  a  faithful  and  anflinrhin;;  wm  and  ser\  ant  nnd  tilave  to  Ireland,  no 
one  wiio  knew  him  vfill  deny  alxive  hi.'*  jrrave.  Ood  send  more  men  aa 
lovable  :Lnd  uiiM-ltiKh  as  he  !  A  (jenlleman  born  and  hred,  he  choan 
to  live  in  pov^K}'.  putting  .-dl  things  aside  that  micrht  interfere  with  Im 
droam  of  a  f roe  Ii-eland.  lie  tioror  stained  hi*  white  linnd  with  one 
uuwortliy  com  from  the  treasury  of  Fenianism. 

O'Xfaliimy  was  the  inc;irnutkiii  of  his  cni]se,  sincere, 
honest,  ittiselfisli,  :incl  ttnralciilating — not  wise  as  the  world 
jii(lg**.s.  but  wiser,  {lerhaps,  than  he  or  the  world  knew,  in 
cherishing  u  dream  : 

For  a  dreamer  lires  forerer. 
But  a  toiler  diefi  in  a  day. 

The  body  of  tho  dead  phieftiiin  wjis  bornp  to  Irplnnd  and 
hurled  in  Dabliii,  bi-ing  followed  tu  the  gnivu  by  tliousitnds 
of  his  mourninj^counLrymen. 

There  were  other  Fenians  less  forttinatp  than  the  dead 
O'Mahony,  in  that  their  gra.vcn  hnld  liviiijr  men.  Sergeant 
McCarthy  and  Corporal  Chambers.  O'Reilly's  fellow- 
prisoners  in  Pentonville,  Chatham,  Portsmouth,  and  Dart- 
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W,  still  wore  the  felon's  garb  and  chnins.  O'Connor 
'  ^fcr'ower  nntvHtl  iit  the  Huiish  uf  CuiiitnuiiH,  on  June  r>,  for  aii 
I  m  nquiry  into  lliu  treatment  or  the  jioliticiil  prisoners,  and 
^^Kjr(*!4Hnt»d  a  romniiinication  from  Mirliat-l  Davitt,  wlio  Lad 
B^bhen  been  in  priwm  fur  seven  years,  deiailing  some  of  the 
r  '%3ardships  which  himself  and  tiis  comiTules  h:id  endured. 
'  ^McCarthy  waa  then  within  a  year  uf  the  release  which  was 
,  %o  come  to  him  only  thi-ongh  the clemoiicy  of  duiilh.  T>iivilt 
[  gave  a  minute  account,  as  follows,  of  the  indignities  and 
^B-cruoltius  heaiMid  upon  poor  Chambers : 

^^B  .....  Curpoml  Clianibcn,  for  live  muntlui  during  wliivh  he  ttus 
in  custodjr  before, trial,  was  Irviitwl  fur  wurert  ti\nn  u  cutivicl.  I  inuko 
fcTwry  nlU>Wiiiice  for  the  pr<?juiti«e  of  the  niciubors  of  the  court-iuai'tial 
in  daily  f!X|MM:LUii)n  of  Fenian  disturbances,  but  baviiig^  foumi  hi  in 
guilty  of  tr«a»oii.  why  n»t  hIiooI  him}  It  would  liuvu  been  mercy 
itself  cunipun>()  with  siMiiliiig  him  lu  h«rd  with  tbv  doiuieiuii  Ihii-f  uiid 
murderer.  Pcrhiips  &  living  cxanii'lo  is  mjuircd.  Tliiiivronj,  my  guior 
courodL's.  (he  niiblary  uieti.  were  iiol  iiieliidud  in  the  aitiiietity  Sve  iiiut 
a  biiir  yt^ikT^  iii^n,  thtiU|;h  the  leiidci's  of  Feiiiniiihiii  itiiil  iriru  uhu  hui) 
tmrne  aniin  uirairiKt  Ui«  grtVPi'iiriMnit  iti  IHtlT  wura  Wt'll,  if  tbey  are 
intended  a&  an  cKninple  to  their  countrymen  in  the  anny,  they  may 
Ber?e  as  an  example  to  their  eoun  Irynion  out  of  the  army  whoti 
;]tiud  wiuitH  Irish  aoldierau^iii.  ''  Impruioninnnt  fttr  the  tunn  of 
T»  nattiml  lifi;,"  aigned  by  hpr  most  ^rncioiu  M)yf«ty,  S<j  run  his 
seatencc.  and  hu  vnuf  reinort-d  from  thu  Irish  jails,  where  Uierc  i^  itoine 
huntunily.  Ui  the  English  jaiN.  where  humanity  and  the  Ten  Com- 
nmndinenti  arc  set  aaido  by  the  "Ahfltrart  of  Prinon  Hiilra."  TIiomi 
rulcK.  »nibi)fixouA  and  elasn.ic  HH  they  are,  iim  !tl.r(<iti?hc{l  mid  lortiir«l  in 
every  way,  in  unler  to  inflict  extra  ptinixhini^nlH  un  ua,  or  deprive  u» 
nf  the  few  privilc^ti  graul^Ml  tu  th'.i  uniiiiKry  ritiivi(.-L  On  the  tlKof 
.1  une,  ISfiS,  he  was  tohl  by  the  diirclor  tluit  the  fl(H;reUi'y  <if  Stale  hitil 
ordered  liini  to  he  treated  with  pptiter  severity  than  on  ordinary 
Irpriaoner.  This  onlftr  is  still  in  foive,  althnueh  he  Inut  Kcveml  tiuK's 
petitioned  Hw  Seerotury  of  State  nhoiiL  Ihn  iiLJii^tioo  of  it,  und  Iwgged 
for  Mil  inquiry.  He  boa  always  received  "no  grounds"  for  an  au«wer. 
Nor  would  they  produce  him  bt'fore  l\n>  Inquiry  Curnmi!i!u<>r]  in  1.^70. 
Nor  ia  he  allownd  a  visit,  although  ho  applies  within  tlie  rnlta.  The 
last  quibble  ia  that  he  must  give  proof  thut  those  whom  hr*  applit^M  (o 
wwliim  iirtf  bloud  rolutives.  Nut  a  word  about  proof  i.t  nit.-ntiunvd  to 
the  Uiieros  when  ihof  twit  for  a  vixiL  H«  faai  very  ]itU«  better  fortune 
with  his  lettora.    Thus  flvery  passiblo  mcauit  am  taken  to  prevent  us 
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rroiri  expcMing  the  liorrurs  of  llio  last  t«n  yoora.  The  prisun  regulations 
Buyllial  tlie  autKurities  are  tu  itutill  iiiU>  the  miDdKoX  cuiivjots  "sound 
inoRtl  and  reli(ri«i»  principles  "—very  iiico  to  read,  hul  if  tliexutUur^Ues 
liavo  oeithnr  moral  nor  ivU^oiui  priticiplex  themRelms,  how  lliei)  t  Id 
Juae  or  July,  18^,  Chaiiilwrs  ruce'irtxl  "  no  g-ruunds  "  jli  an  unsirer  to 
a.  iwLitiua  lUaL  ha  had.  »oal  to  lht<  i^'tvLuiy  <jt  iHaUs,  begging  lo  ba 
allowod  lo  attend  to  liia  relit^iHUH  obligutioiis,  a  priviieg^  of  which  ha 
was  depHred  by  a  "moral  and  rcligiitu-'t "  director  for  nix  moiithii.  At 
prtiaciit  hu  isdttily  drivi^n  in  utid  uutuf  chiijwl  l>y  ulllc«is  bnuidishing 
bludgwuLs,  and  shouting  liltu  uuttlu^l rovers ;  evoii  In  chapel  ho  is  not 
quite  free  from  their  rudeness.  Downs  of  times  thusc  oiflccra  hare 
strippetl  him  naked  in  presenue  of  thieves,  and  Buhjewted  him  to  tusulte 
tuo  (lis^iittin^  to  dfacribo.  He  U  rii:ul<-  to  open  hiA  clothas  [Ivt!  tinieet  a 
duy  whilii  tin  olliotsr  feels  over  hiik  bixly.  IIi>  hits  ttean  sievcral  timoa 
separated  from  other  political  pri!ioti):i-s~;il  though  our  buiag  tu^otlier 
was  within  the  ruIeK— uiuL  furt^jd  tu  a»>ocial«  with  piclted  ruffians.  Ha 
liubMuforsix  months  in  constant  contact  witli  Iunatic!j>.  Ue  has  been 
forced  to  mopoutflllltytleus  of  dirt  with  aiunnlt  piece  of  a  rag,  Loean7 
a  portablo  water-closet  on  Iha  public  roiul  and  ucross  tho  Helds  for  tlie 
use  of  eommon  malefacLors.  IIli  Iuih  uften  bi.>i!n  aiclc,  but,  exco]it  on  a 
fev  occanions,  wu»  not  Uiken  lo  ho-spitnl.  On  on«  occnfllon  he  was  seut 
to  the  dungeons  foi"  npplyi"^  for  relief  afl«r  he  hiul  nutt  with  a  acvcrs 
hnrt  bj  falling  from  tho  guii<;vr»y  of  u  buiiditig.  Lust  year,  while  laid 
up  with  rheumatism,  tliey  kopt  liim  sixteoQ  days  on  ten  ounocs  orfood 
daily,  twomoailuon  hiilf  diet,  and  llitin  ji^t  him  out  of  liuspiUil  far 
worse  than  when  he  v/tm  Uiicnn  in,  H«-  i*  w(-rtkly  for^Kd  to  act  as  char- 
wonuin  to  a  tot  of  vory  dirty  crculun-s.  He  liius  hod  pnulahment  diet 
(sixteen  ounces  of  bread  and  water),  p»tnU  clmui  diet,  and  dungeons — 
diirk,  cold,  wet,  and  dtrty^n  abundance.  A  smile,  a  movement  of  the 
lipx— aye,  even  a  gluiieo  of  the  eye— Li  often  condemned  as  a.  crim«  iii 
Dartmo(}r.  We  have  been  freiiiiently  insidle<l  by  ihicvca  and  even 
Htruckby  them  Ohamlx^^s  li.iMlH-mi  lidd  byujaili-r  white anoUierj&ilcr 
waa  ill-using  him.  Wortliy  sons  of  worthy  sires,  who  shot  down  the 
poorprisonentof  wiu-here  I  Thoir  scattered  bun ea  were  uolluct4)d  lately, 
and  "  *Tii  good  to  die  for  one's  country  "  writUtn  over  them.  When 
Cttftmlwre'ii  flcntonre  of  inipi-iM^nmeni  for  the  term  of  Kis  natural  life  in 
brought  toncloifcby  unnuturul  mcitii.t.  Un?  juilors  will  write  "Nu.  86, 
Kolon  Chambers."  over  him,  Nu  lin«  epiUiph  xhall  mark  hist  miirdon^d 
Itonea.  Noverthelosi,  tho  only  difference  between  the  Fmnch  and 
American  pHaonera  and  him  is  thatwliile  they  were  ithotdown,  be  wilt 
be  slowly  tortured  to  death. 


In  December  of  tills  year  O'Tlttilly  rc^ceived  a  "lettor" 
from  Chambers,    i.e.,    a  priuted  ducumeut  iu  which  the 
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prisoner  had  been  ttltowed  to  write  exuctly  four  words,  or 
five,  if  we  inciudt'  the  word  "  friend." 

The  following  ifi  ilie  leLter,  wUh  the  jirisoiier'a  part  of 
the  compuHiliou  italicized : 

Wdkiso  Pkisow.  Enviland.  Novpmljpp  29,  1877. 

Dear  JViOTKi.  t  wus  Imnsffrrwl  from  Dor/moor  on  the  2(ltii  inst. 
klld  am  now  in  tliia  prLaoii  ;  I  am  in  worae  heiitlh,  anil  if  I  do  not  for- 
feit the  [irivileKi;  I  sliidl  be  allowed  lo  write  a  louijer  letter  afterwanl. 
and  then  r«c«ivo  one  from  jou  in  rejily- 

T.  Cbaxbers. 

This  is  the  noswering  mesHnge  of  cheer  sent  in  tbo  happy 
Cbristmaji  lime,  and  gmteEiiUy  preserved  by  the  receiver  as 
long  :ls  lie  lived.  When  boili  sender  and  receiver  hail 
passed  away,  a  loyal  cuinmde,  Mr  James  Wrenn,  to  wlioni 
Chambers  had  bequeathed  it,  brought  me  the  paper.'  It 
was  well  worn  with  many  nmdings,  for  thla  terrible  "rebel," 
who  had  been  so  srvt.^n.*ly  puriislnnl,  was  the  simplest  and 
kindliest  of  men.  and  loved  O'Keilly  with  the  tiuatful  love 
of  a  dog  or  a  child : 

Boeiov.  V.  8.  A.,  T>eccmber  28.  1877. 
John  Boyle  CCReiilu 
to 
Carpcmtl  Thoftuu  Chtimlirrs.  Surly-First  Foot;  in  prison. 
Xy  Dkab  Old  Priehii  :  I  nmnnl  gn  to  my  homo  tu-nielit  ivitlioiit 
writing  to  you  and  actualljr  taying  the  wonla,  "  May  you  have  u  liaiijiy 
Chtistiuuit,  dear  bojr,"  aa  liappy  as  you  may  tiavo  liiyouriuKl  surruund- 
tags. 

Tnur  last  tetter  was  mure  a  irriof  to  mc  thiiii  u  plcnsitrc.  I  two  your 
hmiliar  hand  ill  only  four  limiKy  wonlii.  1  mil  (find.  huw<<vi>r,  (list 
the  prison  iiiiLhoHtift§  allowed  you  to  have  my  letter.  J  feared  Uiat  it 
Wfnild  ffi>  Ow  uiikuowD  n»id  of  aiiuiy  previoud  ones. 

Eleven  years  niro— aud  what  a  long  lifvliiiiv  it  nocriis — nc  wurv  both 
yovag  and  enthujuastlc  Ixiv's,  ;iiul  T  am  tinprcKwd  to-iluy,  someliovr, 
witit  tlie  vast  changes  worlieil  on  iudq  by  time  ;  you  in  your  priMJit,  and 
I  til  ihfl  world,  baVD  both  cijuiilly  (.-iianifed.  When  len  more  yojirs 
bnve  pasMt)  wc  shall  l»jth  U>ok  luu^k  niih  plciuiiiirf — yes,  as  sure  mt  you 
itvc^  old  Mend— at  the  dark  kIiuiIuw.*    Wiicii  your  tiine  comes,  aa  it 

*  Tile  icn  yean  had  become  ulcwn  wUcn  O'Reilly  dpsed  Uis  dead  cyn  uf 
lb«  dirar  cnmnde.  wliora  he  wu  anon  lo  fallow. 
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surely  will  before  long,  th«  revulaion  of  feeling  will  in  itself  be  eod«ep 
a  fuy  tliat  wholo  yearn  of  stifTpring  will  he.  BwalIow«d  up. 

I  gricvo  (u  Itcur  uf  ywir  docliuing  licallh.  Dv&r  Tom,  a  slout  bokrL 
k««ps  a  mail  lieallliy.  hear  up  ;  n-iiiembvr  you  huvv  a  )iijuii-ly  wulvuDte 
in  tliu  liuuie  of  oiiu  friend,  I  uiiffbt  »uy  of  very  uiauy,  — au<l  now,  at  tlie 
Rlevontli  hour,  do  lutt  dejtpoiid  iiof  sink.  You  iuuhI  onnie  to  us,  rugged 
nod  strong;  come  u  buy,  (o  bvgln  tlie  -world  anew,  luid  to  work  out 
your  manly  way  in  the  New  World. 

I  know  thftt  if  1  were  to  wi-ito  news  it  would  broak  the  prison  rules 
nnd  nullify  my  lotler,  »nd  I  must  conliiie  myself  to  mere  words,  but 
bcliure  niu,  Uicra  is  u  litxirt  Wliitid  uvury  seiiLeticc 

I  dij  not  bi»linvc  you  vrill  b«  lung  n  priiiOHfir,  but,  long  or  Jiliort,  liiw- 
baud  your  bca.tth  for  the  tim«  of  delivery.  Wbon  you  write  mu,  I 
truDt  in  God  you  will  tell  me  you  are  gaining  strength.  I  Hisli  1  might 
write  you  u  iwwifpupur  full. 

Sincerely  yours, 

J.  B.  O'Rkiixt. 

B78  Washington  Street.  Boston,  U.  3.  A. 

Tbts  letter  was  indorsed  : 

7\»  tht  Oovemor  e^  Waking  Priton  : 

Slit :  1  respectfully  beg  that  this  letter  bo  liaudod  to  tbo  person  to 
whom  it  is  addresswl.  Hiit  b«ultb  nmy  bu  affected  by  despondency 
wliicii  u  friendly  niesaage  may  arrest  or  diupel.  I  Itava  triwl  to  avoid 
breaking  your  rules  or  discipline. 

KuttpcclfuUy, 

J.  B.  O'Reilly. 

Oil  theSTth  of  Angust,  18T7,  Mr.  John  O'Knno,  n  schol- 
arly gentleman  wlio  hiul  been  assistant  editor  of  the  Pilot 
for  some  yeai-s,  diedof  pneumonia,  at  tlie  :ig«  of  forty  years. 
He  left  on«  8on,  Daniel  P.  O'Kane,  whom  Mi-.  O'Reilly  took 
into  the  office  and  made  his  confidential  clerk.  '*  I>an  '*— 
it  seems  impossible  to  sixmk  of  him  save  by  the  familiar 
name  by  which  he  was  known  and  loved — was  an  amiable, 
kindly  yonth,  warmly  devoted  to  his  cliief  and  dejtrly  lored 
in  nnurn.  Tlie  falal  seeds  of  Bonsumption  were  in  his  sys- 
tem,  and  developed  snch  (LJarmin^  syniptome  in  the  year 
1890  that  he  was  forced  to  give  np  his  work  on  the  Pil&t 
and  go  to  the  Boston  City  Hospital  for  treatment.  His  de- 
clining health  was  the  cause  of  beiurtfelt  grief  to  O'Reilly. 
While  the  latter  was  away  on  bis  lectaring  tour  on  the 
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Coast,  he  telegraphed  to  the  writer  from  San  Fntn- 

daeo  /or  news  of  the  sick  lad.     IL  was  oue  of  thuse  little 

thing/s  which,  somehow,  Kiid  lodgment  only  iu  big  h»*aris. 

'J)sn  san'ived  his  »!liii'f  hut  one  week  ;  the  strung,  lusty  tuaii 

died,  after  lUl,  before  Ms  frail  protege. 

In  this  yeiir,  1877,  O'Reilly  was  called  upon  to  write  an 

lobitiiary  notice  of  another  great  journalist,  Sumuul  Buwlt^ 

[full  nder  nnd  editor  of  the  tSpriuglield  Repttbllcan.    His 

«iilogy  of  the  dead  editor  may  be  fitly  applied  to  himself, 

eron  aa  bis  warning  against  overwork  is  sudly  prophetic  of 

1.&  own  fate : 

'^r.  Bowles  wu  a  born  editor — «  coiii|)reh«iic]c<r  of  fiu-ljt.  a  coniiMller 

nf  aiT  ircutnsbinocs.     Mr.  BowIim  h:id  LIir  clrjircst  pprccplinn  of  what  wna 

ff  l.rntDe<)iate  irtU'ivtst .  aitil  hui  r^aderK  n'ereKpared  llie  Iraiihinof  sifting 

llio  cbalf  to  tiiid  ihe  in'oin  of  daily  wheat.    He  traiiitH)  his  young  mun 

10    cBdmirably  thai  bin  whole  paperwnfia  inosiuc  of  (h{iih1  uxcuIIvtkk, 

(ro>T  {xmigrapb  hiiving  tlic  tuiiil.-alani[i  uf  jouriiali&ni.     Ho  dies  of  th« 

ZF^*^  American  dtsotse, — overwork.     The  brain  Lad  loo  much  to  do; 

|jlcoa|)Atieiit  boast  of  burden  it  obeyed  tiie  uiiliring  will,  Ialx>riotiHly 

^C^^ting  the  i*o11iir,  tilt  at  liuit  t\w.  triision  gn^w  ri^d;  the  ftuuin1i«k 

p(>eesiire  hud  worn  Uiu  line— ttoniulhing  snuppod— the  sLruiiiixl  BtUmtion 

|v»fc  its  aim — the  whole  organism  co1ta[MMd — the  toil  watt  done  forever — 

ltu»  fditor  was  strickcii  down  witli  paralysis  of  the  brain!     Istherealett- 

toT\  in  this  story  t    Who  heeds?    Fshaw!  there  U  no  lime  touionditA. 

dlndceii  \\w  U-wxa  foni  iiiiiint'v  till  the  funeral  piuuMtt— then  to  work 

outwit.     Time  is  wry  short.    Strong  nu^n  lovt^  rigurouK  liiltor.     And 

irivisand  chiWreii,— eh,  welll— they  must  fall  bndc  on  the  insumnco 

^.oompAniea. 

^K       Writing  in  the  last  month  of  theyearlPOO.  it  tsnot  hard 

^Bo  understand  the  pain  and  chagfin  wit-b  which  Irish  palri- 

uts,  thirt«en  years  ngo,  confessftd  the  titter  lailnre  of  Isaac 

Butt's  parliain«nt!iry  efforts  to  seein-e  Home  Rule  for  his 

^^oiiutry.     But  the  inefficient  lender  w:ih  supplanted  and  a 

^&«w  one  chosen,  and  Ireland— God  help  her !— saw  another 

ds&wn  bmaking  in  the  east.    Mr.  Butt  was  hopelessly  ami- 

^P  "Whenever  a  motion  trenching  on  Irish  nationality  was 
IjTonght  forward,"  wrote  O'Reilly,  "it  wiis  beaten  with 
nothing  short  of  coatuiuely.    Still  not  a  severe  word  front 


^  don  lo  dxftw  «p  aaochBr,  '^  amgteamaif  ^■■jt^l  tea 

•iilBd  for  lib  pfaee;  bu  the  coMtiy  waied  aad  tnaied 
that  *«t  tht  right  Moaeu*  Kiwir  ifcrnf  leader  woald 
liM  ap  ia  TirtooM  iiMTii,ailhw.  aad  lor  the  aake  of  Ire- 
laad's  Tery  maalwoil  oUer  a  #aleaMB's  reproof  mad  pro* 


"There  i>  mo  ameh  mtMt  m  faaae  Bail;  m  are  aorty  to 
befief«.  Hehasbeea  ttiedaad  fooadwaatiag.  Thecooii- 
ci7iBdwppQiBiedaadBiefcaClaB.    Be  has  been  deposed 

aad  npplasted  by  a  yimger  aad  bolder  mam.  ....  The 
arttul  poH«7<rf  the  .aev  leader  it  is  oo<  easy  to  (amahadow; 
faai  ii  will  doabUeas  be  m.  vigoroos  oae.  The  jnooag  blood 
of  Irekad  rnU  MiiiinTly  be  with  him,  aad  the  old  blood 
that  haa  not  at^nated.  The  peace  policy  has  b««ii  mistm- 
deistood  by  Irish  leaders  Hke  Bate  To  these  it  means 
peace  at  aoy  price — peace  b  leglilillTe  actioo  as  veil  as  in 
amta.  ^ley  do  not  see  (hat  peace  enrywhere  means  decay. 
If  Ireland  does  not  fight  in  ih«  6dd,  die  mast  igbt  all  the 
harder  in  the  Britiah  ParliamenL  She  has  Berer  rec«red 
anything  from  England  (or  the  hamble  asklDg.  Tbeso 
ycAi&g  and  strong  men.  disgusted  with  the  decent  faamility 
of  Isaac  Butt  when  his  bice  was  slapped  aad  bis  country 
aaMred  at,  bare  adopted  a  more  ririle  coarse.  They  know 
the  leoMn  of  Irish  history :  The  best  prophet  of  the  Fataz« 
to  th«  Past" 

Nerer  did  Ireland  need  the  comiort  of  a  prupb«i  of  good 
more  sorely  than  she  does  lo-day. 

Oo  Jannsry  .5,  1978,  a  speciid  cable  dispatch  an- 
nonnoed  that  three  of  the  Irish  political  prisoners,  viz., 
McCarthy.  Chambers,  and  O'BrieQ,  who  had  been  confined 
rince  1H66,  wuro  Jiet  at  liberty.  O'Reilly  wrote  for  this  oc* 
casion  his  poem  "Released:  '' 

Hiigpkrd  uid  brobeD  and  aeond  with  pua, 
Tbcj  seek  ihc  rcmemberad  (rieoda  and  plans; 

Hen  Hhuddering  turn,  anil  gaae  again 
At  Uw  decp-dtawD  lines  on  thair  altered  faces. 


tH8  UFK,  roEKs  Aim  srrwiiER. 

SIm  oir«ra  a  brib* — Ah,  Ooil  Abovel 

Behold  the  paoo  of  the  dcsocratiaB : 
The  hearts  she  has  torturad  Tor  Irish  Iot« 

She  brings  ua  bribe  to  (be  Irish  i»(ion1 

W9  know  hor— ourSisLcir!    Oiitm>oii  Lhcitlopnit 

Oodaend  it  soon  and  sudden  upon  hur: 
The  race  sho  has  scatUrtMl  mid  sought  m  dvfomi 

ShJiil  luugb  iis  nhu  tlriiikn  ibu  bluvk  dibtioiior. 

To  his  Mtiiw-wjUlierniiil  friond.  CoiiK>r.iI  Cliaiiiliers,  he 
gent  ibis  wise  and  kiudly  letter  of  ivelcome  to  frti-dom  : 

BuinvH,  U.  ti.  A.,  February  6,  1878. 
Dkar  Chambkib: 

I  ahull  uui  weary  you  with  many  words  just  uow.  Welcome,  mj 
dear,  dear  old  fellow,  wok>unt«  a  thousand  timoK.  Tou  mention  a  long 
letleryou  wrote  me  in  Norember;  I  nerer  received  it,  or  any  cither 
rwot  lettar  from  you  durmfr  the  eight  ye&nt  that  1  hn-vc  written  to  you. 
When  you  hnTc  time  to  ait  down  and  write  mo  iiL  length,  do  so. 

SCcCurtby's  death  was  a  great  shock  tome;  Ood  rest  the  poor  mur- 
dered old  fellow. 

1  sent  you  a  book  the  other  day ;  I  shall  publish  another  in  a  mouth 
'  or  two  and  shall  send  timl  also.    Tell  nie  precisely  how  you  are  situated 
and  what  you  prvF>oM)  doiug. 

I  beg  of  you  to  HToid  the  kindly  •meant  deinonstrationx  in  your  honor, 
either  at  hoiue  or  h«re,  should  you  oome  here.  It  is  frothy  exdt«ineul^ 
there  is  nothing  of  it  left  after  a  few  weeks.  It  has  »  good  monil  cITeut, 
pcrhapa;  but  Ui«  Baniv  cIToct  can  be  bet.tvr  svcurvd  in  unothvr  way. 
You  will  have  lo  look  around  now  fur  llic  niwinK  nT  I'dirning  a  good 
li  vvlihood.  Parcton  my  prosaic  sugscstions,  Tom,  but  I  have  seen  ao 
many  men  lionized  Uiat  J  have  learned  to  fear  the  effect  on  them  and 
lo  reitret  it  on  the  behalf  of  those  who  make  tlic  nuiae. 

Sliould  you,decide  to  come  to  America,  come  mtniiglit  to  nw,  aiid  I 
will  put  a  stouter  chain  on  you  Ihim  vvor  you  sow  in  Dartmoor. 

O'Reilly  had  written  a  noble  poem  for  the  O'Connell 
Centenary  in  the  year  1875.  The  hmulredlh  birlliday  of 
anolher,  and  eren  more  beloved,  because  moi-e  unfortunate, 
Irish  patriot,  Rnbi^rt  Emmet,  waa  celebrated  on  March  4, 
1878.  The  exercises  at  Treniout  Temple,  IJoskm,  consisted 
of  an  oration  by  Mr.  Anthony  A.  Griffin,  of  New,  York,  and 
a  poem,  "The  Patriot's  Grave,"  by  Joha  Boyle  O'Reilly, 
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who  succeeded  in  drawing  an  onginal  tbouglit  from  the 
touching,  but  well-quoted,  demand  of  Ernntet,  "Let  no 
man  write  my  epitaph." 

Tear  down  the  ctapp.  from  the  column  I     Ijot  the  khafl  stand 

wliito  Anil  fair' 
B«  Kileiil  llic  WHilirig  music — tlicru  ix  no  (iBalh  in  th^  air! 
Wooomo  not  in  jiUint  w  sorrow — no  Icani  lu&y  dim  our  sight: 
We  dare  not  weep  o'er  the  epitaph  we  have  not  dxml  to  write. 


H«  teachest  the  secret  of  mnnhood— th«  watchwoni  at  Ihaso 

wh  o  aspire— 
Tliatiutruniusl  follow  freedom  Ihmigb  it  lead  through  UfKid 

aod  fire; 
That  sacrifice  is  the  bitter  draught  which  freemen  Bttll  mutt 

quaff— 
Tliat  erery  juitriolic  lif«  is  the  patriot's  tpilaph. 

Tile  lesson  of  Emmet's  iUe,  as  read  by  O'Reilly,  who 
maoh  I'eaembled  him,  was  this : 

A  life  Kiich  us  liis  in  never  wasted.  Otteu  it  it  the  price  that  a  paid 
for  justice.  Dfispots  never  ooucedo  a  ri^lituntil  it  isfireod  from  them. 
All  that  Iraland  lias  cvor  gained  was  the  fruit  of  ctfort.  Encltiiitl  has 
giTftn  nothing  volnntarily.  She  resisted  OAthaiic  emandpiation  till 
Welliiij^Ion  saw  llrnt  to  refuse  longer  v*<»ii1il  lie  U»  iin'iu;  revolution. 
,  Tbt  briUiaat  Forty -oight  movement  prepared  the  way  for  further  con- 
caMiutg.  Fenianiiin  produced  Dineatablishment  and  Land  Reform 
Net  one  tingle  step  has  Ireland  taken  toward  enlarged  ri^ht^  without 
forcing  her  way.  Not  n  wiiylr  ji(C|i  hwi  slit?  hwn  allowwl  to  take  till 
England  had  fully  rcaliwd  the  danger  of  resisting  Goncrosity  is  a  vir- 
tue tliat  England  has  never  known,  and  one  for  which  the  world  will 
never  make  the  mistake  of  giving  lier  credit.  Ireland  has  received 
nothing  from  lier  til)  hIia  was  <>omi»e]!Ml  to  give  it.  To  the  example  of 
Emmcl  much  of  whi^t  hax  been  g«in«d  is  due. 

In  the  sammer  of  this  year,  the  laboring  peopio  of 
America  wero  stitrcd  by  a  crusadcagainst  capital,  led  by  an 
li'ish-American.  t>eniii8  Kearney  of  San  Fiimcisco,  a  noisy 
aKilator,  wliu  liad  more  th:in  h  kern(?l  of  right  to  his  bushel 
of  chalf,  but  his  strength  lay  in  denunciation,  his  weakness 
in  lai;k  of  c^nstnictive  ability.  Wlien  lie  came  to  Btwton 
tranguq  jA|^jBODle.  some  short-sighted 
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"^wished  to  have  him  silenced.  Wiser  counsels  prevailed. 
-Ifie  was  allowed  fall  freedom  of  speech  and  ho  tAlkod  hini- 
^IT  out.  O'ReUJy,  who  refused  no  man  a  hearing,  de- 
^ananded  only  a  coherent  forniulation  of  hin  principles  by 
Kearney.     Id  a  cogeni  editorial  of  August  17,  he  wrote  : 

Becaiue  tbe  PiM  ia  a  workinjfnuin's  paper,  becausa  flighty  per  ccul. 

-^if  our  reiulen  nm  iii  Uio  tnieil  »riiKe  "hoiient,  horiiy-ii-slncl  moiis  of 

loil,*'    vre  ftr^l  ImihikI  In  ask   Dctinis    Kna.m<>y  two  ques^tionic :    Fintt. 

!!Daes  he  bcliovc  that  profanity  mul  iibiiMt  nro  tirgtimirnl }     Soconil. 

^'Iicrv  ai-i^  tliP  facte  or  issii<!su|K>ti  whicli  hocjime  la  tli«  East  to  aetata 

"UiD  workiiiftRx^o  * 

The  workingiiiRti  of  this  country  iibwI  wbe  Ioa(Inr&.  Th«ro  am  liiiif 
■^  score  nf  huriitnf;  questional  for  llieir  rttttcii<lurat:<>[i  uiiil  ihcLioti.  Hus 
3cnnis  KpAniey  any  message  U>  delirer  on  nny  of  tlK«o  subjocls  i  Tlis 
irarkiDgiDen  nro  all  dividod  on  tlioir  issuoa.  In  another  cohimn  wo 
jpire  sixty  remMlies  proposed  l>y  workinpnicn  to  th«  H«witt  Committee, 
-lanjiins  all  the  wny  from  thn  alxilition  nf  liilxtr  nut}  |)m|t?rty  tu  tliu 
■^tiolitioii  of  money  and  government.  On  which  of  Uiort!,  or  on  what 
-fiUe  are  tliv  wurkingmun  to  agttx  i 

Let  iw  say  to  DcnnU  Koarney  tli;tt  tiu  had,  und  has  Rlill,  if  he  hare 

brain  and  principle,  a  rant   and   npicndid  opportunity.    Them   m  no 

(;mndor  fAnic  than  that  nf  a  tniKted  leA(l(^r  of  workmen.    Thiit  Li  tlie 

«i>iintry  for  thcproJiictiuiiof  such  Ivaulvnt.    Labor  is  free,  and  nTi|M:irtc<l, 

and  onfraiichiswl.    Turn  to  the  study,  man,  before  il  i«  Km  lato.     Seizs 

tlio  deep  wishes  and  hopes;  take  hold  of  the  stroDg  lines;  bo  wise,  and 

^SOwerfu),  and  gentle.     Be  faithful,  and  able  to  lead  the  moMes  to  better 

Jd*i(wid)r>^it*^r^u^ppi>><^^-    Bellienii,  if  yon  can;  be  Sfasanicllo,  if  you 

Ail;  but  for  thnlmnorof  toil,  booron  a  dipftnt  Wat  Tyler  or  .Tack  Cade. 

Rcmirmbfr,  Kwimcy.  it  is  no  enemy  who  npeakn.     Every  word  wc 

^f*y  hero  will  vkikU  the  tsytte  or  earn  of  a  million  workingmen. 

In  their  name,  fnr  their  inleresOt,  wn  condemn  yniii-  internperatfl 
cx»UTse.  You  coniinit  a  crime  when  your  furious  and  blind  ultenuicra 
b«^ld  up  tlie  cause  of  Labor  (o  derision. 

On  the  30th  of  NovRniber.  1878,  Olieilly  began  a  serial 

't<iry  in  the  Pilots  entitled  "  Moondyne  Joe,"  the  latter  part 

<*t  the  name  being  dropi^d  after  the  isano  of  the  following 

Polirnary  1.    It  was  published  in  book  form,  under  il8  new 

title,  by  Roberts  Bros.,  in  18S0,  and  has  reached  twelve 

editions.     The  book,  '•  Dedirated  to  all  who  nee  in  prison," 

iiiic«  8o  widely  read  and  ponerally  admired,  evoked  on  its 

appearance  some  remarkably  harsh  criticisms  from  nltra 
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Ciithoiica,  who  objected  (o  wliat  they  called  its  pa^n  spinT 
Itj  wtL»  not  onoiigh  that  the  author  had  imliutiil  hi»  hero 
with  th«  principles  of  Catholic  Christiuuity,  hia  critics  were 
dissatisfled  because  the  artist  had  failed  to  label  his  work 
in  lai^  letters.  Thi^y  were  unquestionably  sincere,  and 
unquestionably  narrow  in  their  judgment.  No  better 
answer  lo  such  striciures  could  be  givea  than  this  of  the 
author  himself,  replying  to  Uie  question  : 

B  "  MOOKOYWB  "  A  BAB  BOOK  1 

Mr.  J.  A.  McMa*t«r,  wlitor  of  Lljn  N«iv  Ynrk  FYffman'a  Journal, 
says  tliat  wlicii  ho  had  naitl  ' '  Mooiitlync  "  he  Ihrt-w  it  down.  sayJDg  to 
oue  that  admired  Lliu  authur.  and  hud  boon  chanuetl  with  tlio  story  : 
"That  is  a  bad  b<x>kl"  "Whyfcried  the  guiletees  one,  "wu  it 
wrong  tortHi'.ln  tLivercjul  lU"  "OIi,  not  a  bit!  It  is  a  weird  romance 
of  impoattiblv  clmi'uctcnt,  and  evt  oil  with  kiMsii  aad  quick  ]K-rct*))tion  of 
nalun;.  It  it;  faultlLiKS  in  roi^ard  lo  Lh<HiL>  Hickly,  tu-a()dlii)^  iuve  passogts 
tliut  iilT<!itd  in  plenty  of  etorica  paaacd  olf  aa  Oalholic.  The  poiaoa  in 
tliU  bonk  fliids  nothing  m  you  to  lake  hold  of,  bccaiiitc  you  do  not 
understand  it.  It  is  ^ronte  ttiuii  puguQ.  Undi;r  Iho  glamour  borrowed 
from  the  i^<)iiilts  of  Oirislian  ciirtlixation,  it  broathes  out  priiiciplist  th«t 
fu*e  not  nn-Chmlian  only,  hut  anti-{!7hmLIaii !  " 

Thi»  iH  n  gnivn  nhm-gn  for  one  Catholic  editor  to  make  against 
aiiulbvr;  but  it  Xoetx  \u  vWtxl  wlit-.n  wc  renicnabor  that  he  who  makes  it 
is  given  to  sudi  startling  auciisaLioiiii,  and  has  from  time  to  time 
hurlod  Ron dt'ni nation  on  bishops,  pi-icsls,  and  laymen,  indtacrlininatcly, 
and  has  himself  i-weivetl  numemus  aorious  reproofs  for  his  unnily  and 
aggrtii«ivedi8[)ii.sition.  Wo  adniii*  anil  renpi*ct  Mr.  McM:ist<>r'»  faith 
and  inUinUoti;  but  wc  have  very  liltlo  rogard  for  hii4  jHiir^-plioii,  judg- 
ment, and  temper.  He  apcaks  to  the  author  of  "  Moondync"  oa  toa 
friend,  and  h»  pa>'8  him  tho  respect  of  saying  that  he  handles  him 
rcughly  beraune  he  known  he  ran  Imar  it.  Hut  t)ie  proof  of  frtendHhip 
U  ibc  deed,  not  the  wonl.  Mr.  MoMastor  mft^K  t4ith<!  werpent  in  Rduii 
{which,  by  thu  way,  he  boldly  Kay&  wua  not  a  norpeut,  "as  vulgar 
stories  t«ll  "),  saying  : 

"lie  deluded  our  )K»or  doar  old  f<»oIiah  (grandmother  Eve — and 
terribly  slio  did  penance  for  it.  But  he  deluded  her, — and  htx  cry  was 
preciiiely  that  of  Boyle  <J'B«il)y's  'Moondync,'  'Away  with  Ia-w! 
Lilwrlyl  Liberty  of  tho  roU  of  llif  wild  luw! '  'Mankind!  Yes,  Man- 
kind is  older  Ihon  Ult:  Birth  o£  Je»u.'(  Clirist !  If  Josua  Christ  Will  bfr- 
ootno  a  ropuhhcao  we  will  adopt  him  1     If  not—'" 

One  would  think,  on  reading  these  ahockiug  wortla,  that  they  wen 
from  Boyle  O'Heilly's  book  j  that  this  was  actually  Uie  cry  of  "  Mo<Hl- 
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t,"  nnd  llieilrowifiil  spirit  oftliework.     It  bt  not  so;  God  forbid) 

Iniw  wonls  ore  wbolly  Mc>[iistcr'8,  crolrod  from  thi>  phantasy  of  an 

tinted  bmiti  uud  a  luitnxl  urTvpublicuiiixm,  Tur  lie  believes  firirUy  Uiat 

irpublicaiiiftui  U  auti-Cbmtiau  a»d  damuablc    Here  ai'e  UcKiudyiic's 

•orcblpttge  119,  first  oditioii),  which   Ur.  BfcMoster  has  so  luirrilily 

"Soci«ljrcuuld  hara  &  better  exi8t«Qc«>  with  bolter  laws.     At  present 
f tba  Itin  ot  civilisation,  oepecially  of  EdkIuikI,  otd  based  on  and  frairiMl 

[by  Ftopertf Human  laws  should  be  founded  ou  Qod'fi  liiw  uiit) 

toan  riglit.  Olid  uot  on  Llio  uai-row  iiileruida  of  luud  iind  gold." 
*H«M  ara  wididy  dilTerent  wordtt  Trom  tlioeeusod  by  MfMaster,  and 
JSifcVc ■  wholly  diffcruut  mciuiiug.     Ou  whut  <.-aii  good  lawboultimatnly 
Ifoundet),  if  uut  on  "  6od*s  lawiuid  buioHii  right  t" 

HuNly  aud  harah  and  unjust  jml^'inic.nt  in  not  jiroof  of  good  will;  yvi 
lypts  iu«  H'illiiig  to  believe  lliat  Mr.  MiJ^Muslt^i-  nicaiiic  evory  frifinUly  win^I 
^c  but  vrnltoti.  Tliut  "  liooudynn"  sliould  bu  muttukeii  for  n  |>it}^i 
:  nut  seem  Lu  1>a  jHustble  -.  but  from  lliu  l^slinioiiy  of  friendly  critics 
wo  Ai^  willini;;  to  conclude  thai  hia  ailoncc  on  the  luattcr  of  crcnd  iiiiiy 
\^f*  miioonstnicd.  It  was  not  the  sullioi-'s  intoution  tlial  "  Mooiwlyne  " 
slioiiid  be  somtatuki-ri  :  it  wait  dirfv^tly  ojjpoftile  lo  his  inl<;iilioii.  To 
<le)in»nd  of  a  OiUiuliv  author  thnt  hia  chief  character  shall  boa  Ciilhotiu 
im  ttbBurd.  A  novelist  niuxL  study  typo  lut  they  exuit.  Tlic  author  of 
■*  Jfoondyne"  made  a  study  of  a  man  who  mit^bt  be  lypioal  of  the  Penal 
CTokmy.  evolved  by  llie  prrsRuro  of  unjust  laws  on  eirintr  hut  human 
livoK.  To  have  put  a  Catholic  or  Protealant  preacher  in  the  [MMutJon 
frii^ht  hare  plMLwd  Boniv;  but  he  tuiw  fit  to  put  the  nuiii  Ihcre  who 
actually  belon^l  to  the  plac».  The  lending  trails  of  "  Moondyue" 
'vreremainty  studied  from  the  life.  The  author  had  before  hini  a  stroiij;, 
▼irCuotift,  Rilent  mao,  cognisant  of  all  the  wron;^  of  tlie  law,  sympn- 
tholic  irilb  all  the  suffering:,  wtying  riulljin^,  but  doing,  to  tar  an  h'm 
powder  enabled  him.  llie  full  duty  of  a  ii-i«t,  hoixMt,  nnd  Chrisiian  man. 
Ho  saw  the  injunticc  of  cxiisting  laws,  and  he  foretold  the  day  whnn  all 
huntan  codes  should  be  tested,  not  by  the  needs  of  a  government,  but 
by  UieexpreHsed  and  immutable  law  of  (iatl. 

Tlici*  in  not,  <>(»utd  not  be,  an  an ti-Cliriatian  won!  in  "  Moondyno." 
If  tlit^re  were,  it  should  not  sl^uul  one  uitmitniL  The  words  put  up  nnd 
knadcDd  down  by  Mr.  McMaster  are  nut  in  "  Moondyne."  They  are 
hiM  (iwn. 

Tir.  HcMaster  calls  on  the  author  of  "Moondyne"  to  submit  to 
antliority.  It  a  impertinent  to  ttiienh  ho  to  one  wjio  has  nut  rebelled 
i^siiut authority,  who  rMcpeets  the  law  and  the  author  as  profoundly 
Ml  ihc  editor  of  tlic  Fireman.  Wc  must  remind  Mr.  McMafller,  in  a 
friendly  but  6nn  way,  that  Ae  in  not  "  aulhorily,"  nor  tnuKt  all  who 
dare  to  write  a  book  Rubmit  to  him  for  approval. 
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The  book  which  hacl  provoked  critirism  on  ncconnt  of 
imaginiiry  rlieoloj^ir^l  il«?fwt8  tniglil  well  have  Ihm-ii  ^-xpected 
to  show  fiiiilUi  of  a.  lil^niry  chararter ;  for  it  was  composed 
from  week  to  week  to  meet  the  primer's  demand  (or  copy. 
Oftentimes  lh»)  copy  woh  written  while  i.h«  prfjw  was  wait- 
ing. Lit«rury  polish  was  sciircely  to  be  looked  {or  under 
auch  cirrumatances,  and  yet  the  story  abounds  with  paa- 
ajigi;»  of  beauty  and  sti-engtii.  'I'ho  narrative  Hows  smoothly, 
aud  the  evolution  of  chanu;ter  i»  equally  worked  out  from 
ben;innitig  to  end. 

Jn  "  Moondyne,"  O'Reilly  revealed  his  inner  self  as  the 
dreamer  of  an  ideal  social  condition  in  which  Kindness  waa 
to  be  the  only  niler.  It  la  easy  to  understand  how  only  one 
who  had  come  through  the  ordeal  of  convict  life  unscathed 
could  hare  built  tho  air-castle  of  reform  in  which  the  ax- 
convict.  '•  Modiidyne,"  or  "  VVyville,"  should  be  an  all- 
powerful  but  benignant  autocrat.  O'Reitly,  witnessing  the 
liarsh  yet  iuelTertitul  prison  discipline  when  the  mutinous 
"Chains"  wt;re  quelled  into  temporary  submission  at  the 
cannon's  mouth,  must  have  often  let  his  boyish  fancy  carry 
hira  to  a  time  vvhuti,  invested  with  full  power,  ho  should  be 
able  to  dismiss  the  soldiers  and  surprise  the  convicts  as  his 
own  comptroller-general  does.  Mr.  AVyville  confrtmU  the 
convicts  and  calls  ont  the  names  of  twelve  men  to  whom,  as 
a  rewanl  for  previous  good  conduct,  he  grants  full  pardop. 
To  otliers  ho  bears  the  glad  news  of  material  rednctions  in 
their  sentences.  Then  addreaaiiig  tho  astonished  throng, 
he  saya : 

"  Hen  t  we  have  heard  the  last  sound  of  mutiny  in  the  Colony." 
Mr.  Wyvillo'd  voice  tliriUod  tliP  (wuvict*  liico  doep-80iind«d  music  ; 
tbcy  looked  ai  liim  with  uwK-struck  faces.     Every  heart  was  fUled  with 
th«  oonriction  that  he  was  tlieir  rriend;   that  it  was  ivell  to  listen  to 
him  and  oljcy  liiin. 

"Ppotn  this  day,  evrry  mnn  i«4>nming:liis  fiwdooi,  and  nti  intcinwt 
in  Uiis  Colony.  Your  rights  art'  written  down,  and  you  sliall  kuow 
tbem.  Tou  mutit  rof:Hnl  therij^huorolhersafiyourashall  betv^rded. 
This  law  ti'iiHte  to  your  manhood,  and  offera  you  a  reward  for  your 
labor;  let  every  rutin  bo  heedful  that  it  i.<t  not  clUgroced  nor  woaktmed 
by  unmanly  conduct.     See  to  it,  eacb  fur  himself,  and  each  helpbtg  his 


■It. 


'^  fellow,  that  you  return  m  speulily  as  you  may  to  the  freedom  and  inde- 

peadenoe  whieli  tliis  Colony  off«rs  you." 

AmoiiiT  the  wardeni,  opposition  dlsiiiipcared  ihn  nioiii^iit  tlie  gold 

iMind   of   the  deput/'s  cap  was  soon   under  tha  CwnytroDt^r's  foot. 

Among  the  convlota.  dtHordfr  liid  iu  wild  huwl  oa  soon  ns  llicy  rcaliu.'d 

tliat  Uio  blind  ayKtetn  of  vrork  without  rawonl  had  boon  replaced  by  oiia 
[tliat  made  erur)'  (lay  couul  fur  a  hope  tiot  only  of  liberty,  but  iude- 

p«ndenc«. 

lu  a  word,  from  tliat  day  tbe  Colony  ceased  to  be  stagnant  and 

b^an  to  progreoH. 

Quite  iitii!onsfiioTisly  he  invested  "Moondyne,"  not  only 
'■with  his  own  menlai  characteristics,  but  even  with  his  phys- 
ical features : 

In  strength  luid  proportion  of  body  the  man  wa«  magii  illceut— n 
for  a  gladiator.  H«  wax  of  middle  iiHfflit,  young,  bin  »u  Klcrn 
Ruusively  featured,  aud  so  browubd  aikI  btvktAn  by  cx[Ki^un>,  it  was 
hard  to  determine  hla  Bgft.  A  large,  finely-shaped  lioiul.  nilh  t-mp, 
black  hair  aud  Ufsu^  a  broad,  aquare  foreliejul,  and  an  air  of  [>owerand 
■elf -command,— ttiis  wiw  the  )»iiKuner, — this  was  Mooiidyne  Joe. 


Moondyne,  masqiiprnrlinglateronas  Mr.Wyville,  is  still 
I'Reilly,  In  person  and  dress : 

He  wax  dreraed  in  sxtch  :i  vfxy  that  one  would  nay  he  ni^ver  rould  he 
il reeved  othenH'tf'.  Vlis^itu  wnn  forjpilUMi  iu  the  rinii.  But  lie  wutl'  a 
short  vrullcingur  xliootiiig  coat,  of  xtntutf,  cWk  rliiUi.  Thr  stn'uglh 
Ami  roughness  of  ttie  cloth  worv  smui,  rathur  lliuii  tJio  stylv,  for  it 
aeemod  appropriate  tliot  so  strangely  ^Mwcrful  a  ligure  should  bo 
strongly  clad. 

His  face  waft  hronzeil  to  Ihe  darknes*  of  a  Greek's,  Hla  voice,  aa  he 
flpobe  on  entering  thn  room,  rAini':  eiucily  from  hit*  lips,  yot  mth  a  d«<^p 
KBOoancu  that  vrnn  pknnunt  to  Urnr,  Kiiggusting  a  pomiblw  Urudernem 
or  loaror  that  would  shalca  th«  soul.  11  whs  a  voice  iu  slmoltituly  jier- 
Booord  with  the  striking  face?  and  physique. 

Finally.  Moondyne's  prison  number  was  "400,"  a  nnm- 

,ber  to  which  two  or  tlin^e  odd  coiuiMdi-ricos  ha<l  given  a  certain 

If-superstitions  njgniticance,    I  think  it  was  the  nnmber 

irtie  by  the  author  in  one  of  his  Heveml  prisons,  hnt  of 

this  I  am  not  sure.    O'Reilly  spoke  of  it  more  than  once. 

It  waa  the  immber  of  the  room  assigned  him  in  the  first 

totel  at  which  he  8topi>«d  in  America.     Ten  yeara  later,  on 
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visiting  New  Yojk,  he  was  given  a  room,  with  the  same 
number,  in  another  hotel. 

In  his  scrap  book,  written  on  a  sheet  of  hotel  note  paper, 
under  the  date  of  Febnuiry  34,  1880,  ia an  untuushdd  poem, 

in  blank  verse,  entitled  ; 

I  do  r>ot  know  Iho  lotMn'mg  of  Uie  sign. 

But  bgtul  befi>re  ils  power,  as  a  raed  b«iids 

Wben  the  black  toraado  illls  the  rallej  to  th«  lips. 

Three  Umw  in  twenty  y«ari)  its  shape  has  rome 

In  lilies  of  Brc  on  tbo  bUck  rvil  of  mjatery  ; 

At  Qr%t,  Iho'  strange,  it  seenml  familiar. 

And  luigered  on  tlie  oiiiid  as  if  at  net ; 

The  aeoond  time  it  Oashod  a  thrill  eane,  too. 

Fur  Rupemnture  spuko.  or  tried  to  speak  : 

Thp  third  time,  like  a  blow  upon  the  fiytB, 

It  sUxkI  before  me,  aa  a  pep.-  miyht  «ty  : 

"  Head,  read,~-and  do  not  coll  for  other  warning." 

I  do  not  know,— O  Mystery,  the  word 

Ta  loat  on  seoses  too  impure.    1  stand 

And  shrink  subdued  before  tbe  vcuce  that  Speftks, 

And  know  not  that  its  word  la  lig'hL  or  gloom. 

JOHH  BOVLB  O'RiMU.T. 

The  fancy  seems  to  have  been  notliin];  more  than  a  fancy 
bom  of  three  singnhu-  CM^incidences.  Most  men  of  Tivid 
jmagtaation  are  apt  to  look  for  pre.'wntiraents  in  coinci- 
dences, and  to  laugh  with  satisfaction,  aa  he  did,  when  the 
foreboding  proved  to  be  Xaise. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


Elected  Pmident  nf  the  Papynm  C'lub,  and  alan  of  the  Bottnn  Pren 
Cliil> — Iiitei'wtUng  Ad(lr«>s<(»  Delivered  bnfore  Ilntli  ~S[)My;h  at  lli« 
lluora  Cvnltitmry—lA^Xter  to  tli«  P.i|»yttis  01ul>— His  Honus  lU 
Hall — Visit  of  Panifll  to  A  iiinrtcn— Founding  of  tboSl.  B»)toI|i(i 
Ctob  kDd  the  "  Cribb  Club"— Jugthi  McCu-thy  Dcwribni  tito 
Poet-allilete— Russell  Sullivan's  "  Here  and  Uermrter." 

O'RBILLYhad  the  (listinction  of  holding  the  afUceof 
Iirt'!si(li;ni  in  two  oi-franiKilimis  during  th**  yrar  1879, 
the  Papyras  Chib  and  the  Boston  I'ress  Club  ;  he  was 
olectcil  to  thr  former  on  the  4th  of  January.  In  his  inan- 
^ral  address  he  said : 

To  be  Duule  tlie  prmidtmt  of  thin  cliib  wonid  be  an  bnnnr  to  any  lit- 
erary ninn  in  tlio  country.  Tfin  chamn  of  thn  Fapyru»  is  Dint  it  is 
cswnliatly  an  ideni  cIuV  Tlio  cliann  of  tlie  vlub  to  its  nunnbcre  will 
be  proportioDate  to  our  cntliusiafini  to  work  for  this  ideal  ;  this  is  our 
prid«.  Dininc  wintnjr.  the  patronatre  of  millionaires  and  politicians, 
Ute  gorgeemsi  service  and  elaborate  U}-I«,  are  as  mpnr  and  mud  b«)tid0 
th«  beauty  of  st^mdin^  up  furotir  iodv|wnd«nL  brotherly,  anti-shoddy, 
smthelie,  and  id«a]  Pnpyruit.  Rctlfr  fur  uit  Ihn  cxircAqon  ofasinji^Ie 
thougfat.  or  the  ailminiliun  of  a  high  ideal,  than  all  the  p>Id-plaU->l 
mi  joymeot  cif  other  onlora  of  plufas. 

Two  years  ht^forw,  ni  the  dinner  of  the  Papyrus,  on  Feb- 
ruary :J,  Nfr.  WHIiani  A.  Horey  prosente<l  the  cinb  with  a 
)>enutifnl  crystal  loving  enp.  O'Reilly  wrote  for  the 
fKr(!nsion  his  benuliful  poem,  "The  Loving  Cnp  of  the 
Papyriw." 

For  brotherhood,  not  nine,  thift  <?up  should  pOM  ; 

Its  ilrpilu  sltouhl  ne'er  rcHert  the  eyo  of  nintioc  ; 
Drink  toAsta  In  ittRkn^imt  with  thneorial  glass. 
But  drink  to  brothers  with  lliia  lovin~  chalEre. 

The  first  "  ladies'  night"  of  the  Papyrus  Club  was  held 
ion  I'Vbniary  22,  18T9,  duriuK  his  presidency,  and  was  oiw 
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of  the  most  brilliant  io  the  club's  history.    O'Reilly' 
opeaioj!^  address  was  iu  hts  best  vein,  and  ran  as  follows 


I 


Likcoiie  callvd  upon  to  ung  who  Ih  almnnt  onrtatn  lo  strike 
wrong  iinl«  of  xccompauimeiit,  I  ri»o  li)  speak  for  Llie  PnpyriiK  tu  nightT 
Tlic  rig'bL  word  fitif  spoken  is  a  prcciuun  rurlty.    Ooiiltl  I  guthcr  tlio 
Uioujflits  tliuL  tremble  u>-niK)>L  toward  Uio  lip  ot  evtay  inonibur  of  the 
dub,  I  should  axsiirf^lly  hpeikk  iLSWtiet  wurd  of  our  owii  gratiflcatioi^^^ 
ami  of  w<^t(!ORin  to  our  AiKtiitgiiiiihRd  gutsta  f^M 

On  tliiti,  (Hir  itiiiiuul  Indiis'  nighty  it  raM-inftd  rieht  to  Uiitt  club,  com- 
posed of  mi<n  who  work  in  or  wlio  luvti  lit«ratur«  luid  art,  to  tniUce  a 
public;  l(^slnIIlollt  of  our  iiapw.t  for  thi»«  wlio  h»ve  uou  ciuiuunce  iu 
lliese  timncli^  — our  gifled  wFilers  luul  swovt  sitij^M's  whom  all  mtm 
Itniior,  Ixicause  they  "can  make  the  thiug  that  is  not,  as  tbe  thin; 
tlmt  is." 

To  oxprcss  thU  appreciation  and  rcopcotv  wo  invited  toour  dinner) 
few  of  tho6«  chosen  ones.     We  welcome  tlioiii  willi  nmlinl  wanuth,' 
with  plfuisurd  and  with  pridp.     In  briinfinp  together  even  so  many  as 
AM  lieiv  of  tlie  brightett  and  jtwoetist  tlow^^is  of  our  lime  and  country, 
we  feel  that  wo  have  doao  somclhLiig  liouoruhle  to  Uie  Papyrus,  amtaJ 
faCAeuniDg  the  inlellectual  renown  of  Boston.  ^^ 

We  are  proud  to  itay  that  their  prf.<teiice  !»  &  compliment  to  uh  and'* 
to  Boftton.  A  Inindrod  ytAts  ago,  ovrrtiody  piitrriniwil  diitttn|^iishe<l 
literary  people,  and  in  doing  so  displeased  and  dcgnidwi  them.  To- 
day, the  diatinguislied  literary  people  patronize  everybody  else,  and  in  m> 
doing  delight  iuidelevnU*  Uiein— .to  t)iat  nn  ()u«Atiotiscan  be  rviwtl  ax  to 
vbom  the  natural  right  of  i>ntronagc  bclorign. 

Perhaps  some  future  historian  of  litcralurt  aedtiiig  for  the  perkxl 
pf  the  chanffo,  will  stop  at  the  n>eord  of  this  reception,  to  read  over  Itc 
iiiuiieo  of  our  jtlivkH  and  he  will  write  it  down  that  the  Papyrus 
belongi^d  ojiniplotoly  to  tiie  now  order  of  things. 

The  author  is  no  lonijcr  "  one  whom  the  stronir  aonx  of  the  world  ' 
despise"  The  tables  are  turned  on  "  line  strong  Konti"  so  heavily  that 
one  kind-hearted  (Kiel,  lookineduwn  from  his  securetieat  ou  the  heights, 
is  moved  to  apologine  or  plead  for  the  million,  "  wlioHe  work  in  great 
and  Ituiil  wliile  hi.t  is  gn-nt  and  sweou"  You  all  know  tbe  tender  liuca 
of  that  gttitlle  lifMirt  Ui»l  is  with  us  to-uifplit : 

' '  A  few  can  touoh  tlio  magic  Rtrdng, 

And  noisy  fame  ia  pn>iid  lo  win  thom  ; 
Alas,  for  I}i'>M!  tlud  never  siug, 
But  die  with  all  their  music  in  them  I  " 

But  there  is  something  pnrticuhu*  to  be  said  alwut  our  guests^some 
Quuiiing  word  to  uKlahlinh  i-euiprooity  Iwlwccn  them  and  ua  ;  and  1 
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^tcDoif  Dotwltere  to  Qiid  iior  how  to  wiy  it.  It  is  related  of  the  E^jpUuDS, 
x^,:)  a.  social  custom,  that  the  lieod  of  the  bouso  alwoj's  left  liJs  seat  and 
X?ave  it  to  aii  honored  f[u«9tL.  Fotlowiug  out  thw  Fjgyptiaii  symbolism 
•csf  the  Papyrufi  il  would  give  m«  much  ploasuro  to  vacate  this  uneasy 
«r:)tair  in  favor  of  Dr.  Holmes  or  Mr.  f^tedinaii,  whose  fertile  fancies 
-wuultl  fl»iU  idoau  wUereiotliero  could  lind  only  pro6y  acuteucts. 

But  tile  word  Is  still  to  be  said:  "These  twenty  Umes  begiiiiiing  I 
&ve  come  to  Lbo  sam«  [Mint  aud  ittopixK). "  You  know  th«  story  of  the 
izh  astronoiner,  Tycho  Bnihe,  who,  iifl*r  many  years  Rp«it  with 
udeatA,  at  leajBTth  found  himsolf  in  a  i^jeat  domed  hall,  called  upon  to 
Idree*  tlie  most  eminent  astrououiers  nf  Rurope.  The  roof  of  tli«  hall 
*puDtod  lik«  the  sky  at  night.  The  astronomers  sat  cxpoctJint,  and 
7ycho  Drahe  stood  beforu  thvin  silent.  At  leugtli  oiie  old  uiun  tuiid: 
*•  Why  don't  you  besin,  Tycho  ? "  "  t  don't  know  whore  to  heKin  for 
the/te."  "  Begin  as  if  we  wore  &tudents,'*  said  another.  Tycho  raised 
his  woiidaud  poiut«d  to  ti»tar.  "  That,"  he  said,  "ia  thv  third  star  in 
tlie  claw  of  tlw  Scorpion  ;  this  Is  Sirius  ;  liere  is  A.rclurtu,  atid  yonder 
are  the  Pleiadea.''  "0,  that  is  tiroeoma,"  mid  the  old  man.  "  Well, 
tliiMi."  ftnid  Tycho,  "  since  you  all  know  llieir  places  and  nitnies  iw  woll 
MB  I,  l«t  rao  introduc*  you,  brethren,  in  one  won!— to  the  Slars  I " 
I  stuod  here  in  the  very  blftze  of  the  galaxy,  "  tangled  in  the  silver 
d "  of  tlie  Pleiades.  Tycho  might  liavc  forcsoon  through  t]ieae 
oeTiturint  the  use  I  should  make  to-night  of  his  general  intrcdiiclion. 

The  Dotvwcwiftbed  to  strike  at  this  dinner  was  one  Ihut  »]»yor  may 
not  have b(M>n  tslmck  before; — its  sound ingixo-rtiiinly  not  too  common 
aa  it  will  bo— namely,  that  &c.\  in  forgotten  in  lilcrary  distinction  ;  that. 
if  in  no  other  profeanon.  at  least  in  titeraturvaud  art,  bright  minds 
c*aao  to  be  clMBed  as  nwu  and  women,  and  are  seen  only  iu  Die  rich 
neutral  Hffht  nf  aulhombip. 

To-nigiit  we  have  with  us  several  ladies  whose  names  are  nationally 

nJ>d  iritvniatioiially  known  and  hnimmd.     We,  who  rc«ul  their  books, 

jkp:  delighted  to  have  an  opportunity  of  reading  their  faces,  to  tliank 

l^eni  for  coming  to  us,  some  fi\im  great  ditUancex,  and  to  say  to  them 

litnv  proud  we  ore  of  their  pure  and  honorable  fame. 


^f  oeTit 


Another  great  Irish  centenary,  that  of  the  birthday  of 

Fornax  Moore,  was  commemoratwl  in  Boston  on  the  29lh 

of  May,  by  a  banquet  at  the  Parker  House,  Olirer  AVenilell 

Holniea  reading  with  genuine  feeling  a  grand   poem   in 

JWemory  of  th<*  Irish  bard.     Among  the  other  guests  dia- 

tfa^jTiished  in  literatnre.  were  John  T.  Trowbridge.  Oeoi^ 

Parsons    Lnthrop,    Dr.   Kobert  Dwyer   Joyce,    William 

^Vinter,  Francis  H.  Underwood,  WiUiam  A.  Horey,  and 
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JaintMt  T.  PioWa.  O'Reilly  presided,  and  deHrered  the 
eloquent  address  wliicli  is  published  among  his  speeches  in. 
the  pi-esent  volume. 

O'lleilly  was  never  so  winsome  as  when  making  an  off- 
hand speech  at  his  chib,  giviiiff  ti'tx  rt>in  to  the  fun  which 
found  such  infrequent  exprejjslon  in  his  written  work,  and 
piling  hypHrlM>l«  upon  exaggeration,  until  tUe  orator  him- 
self would  break  down  in  a  ui^rt-y  laugh  at  the  work  of  hia 
own  fancy.  A  typical  utterance  of  this  kind  was  hia 
answer  to  somebudy  who  had  cliatlenged  some  startling 
assertion  of  his,  saying-,  *' 'Pilaris  riotright,— that  is  Irish." 
"Sir,"  replied  O'iieilly,  assnuiiiig  an  air  of  Johnsonian 
dogmatism,  ''it  is  blotter  to  bi;  Irish  than  right !  " 

In  liair  faitriful.  half  seriuus  niond  ht?  glurinod  the 
newspaper  profession,  in  his  presidential  address,  at  the 
dinner  of  the  Boston  Press  Club,  in  Young's  Hotel,  oa 
Movember8,  187!): 

GcxTi.iaiiK!<  or  Tiiic  Press  Oi.uh  :  It  is  n  pleivMiit  ilutjr  lo  coiigrnt- 
ulato  niuri  who  hftvo  ff^iuUid  a^tJ^r  n  Iiibi>riniiK  «Hm|)ni)fn  ;  who  have 
wiped  tlieir  swonla  and  broken  bread  lo^tber  as  chcorfully  and  lov- 
ingly tts  if  their  hands  ]iii>l  never  pciiniM]  a  bard  word  oi>  rfv-kcd  in  a 
CODLfttu  |M»Riry'»  n;piitHtit>ii. 

To-night  vrn  onciijiy  a  unique  ami  consoling  position.  We  klone 
are  the  unrefKirhfl.  Wc  spcitk  as  wo  feel,  and  we  don't  tremble  for 
to-morrow.  Tbroii;>b»iit  tlie  year  wo  set  down  the  wotda  and  deeds  of 
the  imblic,  but  on  Uii.i  dity  of  our  own  mnjling  we  kIiuI  out  tliv  pubbc 
Wo  lire,  -ami  I  any  it  nft^r  due  iN>naiil«ralion, — wo  arc  U  privileged 
class. 

We  are  leniindod  by  mooline*  '■'**'  Ibifitlmt  there  lino  profeasion  »o 
cuniplctn  and  i-oundrd  as  oun*.  and  none  kij  far-rwit-li ing  in  its  wx^e. 
Wc  havo  no  lianfroKi-on  that  do  not  conw  into  Ihtt  gou«ra)  cii^^ulalton. 
lie  who  has  no  ndnlion  to  ty|>tt,  except  to  read  wbat  he  buyii,  is  indeod 
a  Uoi»eIcss  oiitjiid.ir,  bclonfpnj;  wholly  to  Oie  unrcgt^nemlo-  From  tlra 
Biiialleat  printer's  devil  up  to  Tlonce  Qreelny,  Lliocluiin  is  niihrokun. 
Tbc  rawest  youth  who  pens  a  police  W|wrl  is  one  end  of  a  lino  whtcli 
Bxlf'mhi.  Klill  vibmlini;,  until  it  liec'UincM  radiant  itithp  editorial  room  nf 
the  Atlantic  Moitlhiy ;  ami  which  tcocs  beyond.  sUll  jrrowiujf  fiiMr. 
uniUng^such  esaienciiaaH  WliitUer,  Hotinos,  and  liOii^fellow,  nnd  van- 
uliiii];  into  ullor  wibliuiaUoa  in  th«  neigli borhocHi  of  Concord. 

All  who  tCHcli  »r<>  oiiRt.  Tlie  pricMtx  of  all  fuUirviliKpensations shall 
be  DMmbera  of  tho  proas.    Oun  a  the  n«west  and  gtvatest  of  the  pro- 
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invuh'ins  wider  work  and  heavier  rosponKibiliUen  Uian  any 
>r  lUl  timo  to  came,  the  freodom  and  purity  of  Uio  prCK  are 
the  tMt  of  iiationat  ririue  »ii(l  inde|M^M(lpnce. 

No  writer  (or  tli«  proKs,  howfivm-  humble,  is  free  frOni  the  burdeo  of 
lre6}UDg  his  purpose  hi^h  and  his  inf-gr-ity  whitn. 

Tho  dignity  of  ooiiiiiiuiiitii>s  is  largely  ititrimtod  to  otir  kecpins  ; 
and  whilo  wo  sway  in  tho  striif^le  or  rulax  in  the  rast-hour,  weiuust 
lot  no  baocards  roa«t  on  tlin  jiublic  shield  in  our  charts. 

Beunions  liko  this  am  twcenaixry  nnd  wholtstomc.     They  arc  vivy 

pleamut, — and  yet  they  liave  oqi^  sidu  shiidvd  with  nndncat^.     Luokiiig 

down  this  board  we  uiiss  ituino  weU-raiiioDibered  fuoes  of  past  years. 

Our  profeauon  chaiie«s  ita  units  aa  rapidly  an  an  army  in  tho  field.     It 

is  a  machine  always  ia  strong  r»roliilion  •  its  piecoB  are  riolmtly  tried, 

and  maiiy  dropout  utinblo  orunwillini;  t«i  bnar  Uio  oeaselon  ttmin. 

Som«  of  our  old  membsn  die,  nm)  nm   ininRiHirlml  t*i  that  Nirrana 

^^   where  the  angola  are  not  allowud  to  use  their  wings  for  quills— where 

^K  then  are  no  oiiflits,  and,  therefore,  neiUier  morning  nor  erening 

^H  pnpent. 

^P        And  then  tliewi  w  that  olhnr  and  monv  perplexing  change  which  w« 

^^    Bcc  coru'^  over  our  liviii<;  mcmbcM,  who  change  ihcir  papers,  or  whcee 

papers  change  their  principles,     It  ii^  ueciessaF)'  to  meet  ia  this  fruthion 

Iimr-e  a  yeikr,  to  a.viure  ourv^lv4»  that  wlintf.ver  elw.  chungiw,  tho  ht^arU 
of  our  nwn  do  not,  but  still  beat  in  kindly  nnd  brotherly  sjiiipathy  and 
goodwill. 
As  [  staud  here  to-night,  I  am  struck  with  the  pnvailing  obaractcr- 
isticfi  of  ll>e  faceH  arouud  tlie  boarJ^tlicy  are  unliko  tliefaoeaof  atiy 
other  pntrMaioDal  gnlhiiring.     Tliny  aredinusiriiilAi-  among  theniMlv^s 
iw  llii>  pebbles  of  the  sea,  but  liJ4ve  linwi  of  siniilariLy,  linen  tlint  are 
typical  of  our  obacrvant,  roflectire,  shrewd,  sagacioua,  pvrststcut,  onter- 
priaing,  hiimlititr-halinir,  and  yH  ntn4li>At  nailing. 
I  BID  reminded  by  this  prevatvix^-  <>f  typea  ( I  do  not  moan  to  puu)  of 
(lie  experiment  of  an  Eii|;]i)th  ^KTit-ntiitl.  In  tiiaking  a  typical  portrait, 
liol  of  a  u.in,  but  of  a  clofw.     He  vi»il<^^l  t}ii>  grvuit  ^'i'^'^u  of  Uillbank, 
ill  Iiitikdon.     lie  found  thai  Uiu  convicts  are  phoUigraph(-d  on  entering, 
£uitl  tlmt  all  photographs  arc  uiade  under  aiuuiiir  eii'cu instances  ;  that 
is,  each  convict  sitx  before  the  oam«ra  at  the  same  dixlaiirw  and  in 
^ireciaaly  Ihc  same  portion— so  tluit  the  phwtograpliB  are  equal  in  sise, 
Asnd  if  adoxan  were  tiiken  in  a  pack,  and  thv  iHirtrnil  on  l^ip  pi«ice«) 
Clirough  the  right  eye  with  a  wire,  it  woull  al!«>  pj<'roi!  the  riglil  oyrt  of 
%h<i«n  below.     The  acientist  took  with  him  a  lot  of  llime  photugraplm 
-tor  experiment.     He  |>ropon><d  to  iiinkc  u  ncg&tive  from  thent.     It  takes, 
mmy  sixty  secombt.  to  niiiki*  agocKl  nogalive  from  one  piettire.     W^ll,  lie 
placed  ouo   in  position,  and  opened  hia  camaru  ;  in  six  tHx^onilis  ho 
«lH>Pped  another  in  front  of  it ;  in  six  spcoads  more  anoUier;  in  aix 
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seconds  more  another  ;  and  so  on,  till  lie  had  used  up  ten  pbotognpb 
in  the  aixty  seci^tiOs.  Ue  thea  had  tu  porlruit  made  from  tho  ton,  whid 
ytiax  iinlikH  %iiy  oii«  of  tlivm.  IL  was  that  of  a  t^'picml  criminal ;  liiut 
wltk^h  w«rc  oomrnon  to  all  tlio  faces  were  deeply  imprcnAd,  while  ibow 
wlii«;h  weru  individual  were  not  emphiuiztfd. 

Novr,  Buppoae  wu  should  take  tho  phi^lofrraphic  portraits  ofUw 
men  amutid  this  Ittfate,  and  fiNjin  them  select  teu,  aud  from  thcMtai 
nuikfl  a  typical  portrait.    Whut  u  uohle  prcsoutiucnt  thai  would  b«l 

A  combination  and  a  form  indeed, 
Wlwre  every  gtnl  did  seem  to  «et  hist  Real 
To  ^ire  the  wurld  aaturaiice  of  a  man. 

This  coble  typo  hriagi  mo  to  the  BUmmit-bouse  of  my  povcn. 
There  being  uo  farll]«i-  Iidglil  U>  climb,  no  more  exalted  poaaibtlltj 
tbaa  lliiD  groat  typical  face  of  lUe  press,  I  muKt  paow.  I  would  ft«k 
you,  liDWever,  to  heronie  tlie  cameni,  and  let  all  who  spcalc  to-uig'hl  be 
the  shdus  lliut  ^>  U>  iniikc  up  Ihu  nv^live.  And  if  you  do  this,  you 
will  each  cari">-  round  with  you  for  the  romina  year,  in  the  hunystneta 
and  noisy  pinoes,  on  ideal  of  Btreogili  and  beauty  that  will  be  joyful 
and  consoling. 

His  term  of  office  aa  president  of  tlie  Papyrus  Cln! 
ended  on  the  3d  of  January,  1880.  lie  waa  euccetided  by 
Vioe-Pi^ident  Goorgo  M.  Towle,  the  weJl-ktiown  hbtorinn 
and  ossiiyist.  O'llcilly  wns  absent  in  New  York  on  elec- 
tion nigbt,  and  sent  the  fiitlowing  Intter,  in  which  raillery 
and  ktiidness  are  blended  in  such  ndrnimble  proportions, 
like  vinegnr  and  oil,  that  the  result  is  the  most  graceful 
of  saunes  tu  the  palate :  ^ 

Jiinuury  S,  18S0.  H 
TV)  the  Papynt*  Cluh. 

GeHtlrhen;  I  am  grieved  (no  leaser  word  will  do)  at  my  enforced 
alwenrre  from  the  chil>  lo-iiijrhl.  1  w.tiitnd  to  cnul  my  vote,  wihd  and 
early,  for  "'  Towlrt  nnd  tin'  Con-ttitulion."  1  wanted  to  driutc  the  wine 
of  llm  country  uf  the  trcnaun-r.  I  waDtc<l  tu  move  u  tnntrly  vot«;  that 
Towle  nhniilil  be  refltraiued  from  meddlinif  with  our  chi«f  instrument, 
tho  coiistiLiiUnn,  which  he  now  I  if  w  in  his  power  even  to  carry  home 
vith  him.  by  virtue  of  Ji  i«  otRw.  Fi-ii-nda,  I  am  with  you  in  .ipirit  (you 
are  in  K])iritx;  I  ani  in  New  YorkS.  Miiy  our  lovinff-cup  moan  "all 
that  ilA  name  implies,"  aa  it  moves  "in  lovo'*  fofftoona,  fmm  lip  to  lip." 
(1  quote  from  Hovey.  from  memory.) 

And  now.  tltaw  h^ya,  uu<1t;r  Ihix  vene«r  of  light  words  li«<  ft  w«ll  of 
deep  feeling  that  I  alnioHt  fear  to  tap.    Face  to  face  witli  you  1  oonM. 
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»/   niy  «ay.  as  boUlly  as  Rogers,  as  cloqircntly  as  Young.    But  m 

IWTtnK  thv  liOAil  of  j'our  iMuirtl,  whpm  you  have  ullowed  my  crude 
mliujc  ti)  paaa  for  a  ymr.  1  must  nny  to  one  »titl  nil,  (muj  my  beart, 
TTwinJfc  you  for  your  kindnesa  and  courte^.  Tlio  ninra  I  Iwini  of  par- 
luuiK-ntary  law,  tlie  deeper  booomos  my  affpctioii  for  Hmkh;  vhn  sat 
cilftnt  atid  lirArcl  my  wonderful  ruluiga.  To  Tow  1b.  and  Crwckwr,  mid 
fioufa,  especially,  tliis  cotiMdt.-nitii>ii  in  doubly  endnarioif.  Wlut  ilicy 
must  h&?e  saffered  1  sball  ntily  kiutw  wlion  I  study  Hoyle. 

Th»  only  countdation  I  dn»w  from  my  year  of  o(Ik-c  \tt  tliih— the 
Papyrut)  has  itot  doclhx'd  in  vigor  or  promise.  iLs  (tux  in  full  to  llin 
fronL  For  this,  I  earuoslly  IhmiW,  ami  »!ik  you  to  thank,  Die  getiUo- 
meii  who  coinpow  tlie  *xecutivc»^mmiltiM!. 

A  mi  Jtov  1  n-l  m-  to  -.i  )>viviito  station— at  lh«  luid  of  tbe  table,  left  side 
from  the  president,  .oenr  Joyce  and  Harris,  and  those  wlio,  with 
kiitdred  blood,  rejoice  in  aiK-trrhy. 

EWewell  my  oflicuil  distinction !  Heiioeforw&rd  I  carry  a  inuaknt, 
tttheeud  of  tlio  tabic,  Icftnido,  near  Joyeo.  Good  night,  and  a  Tlnjipy 
Now  Tesr  to  Lho  Papyrus  I 

F^tlifully  and  affe«tionalf>Iy, 

Joiw  BOYLK  O'RBnxY. 


Tn  theanmroerof  1879,  O'Reilly  bought  tbe  honne  in 
flultf  Ronton  [{arbor,  which  was  to  be  thi^nceforth  hi.s8um- 
cner  residence,  and  In  which  he  died.  It  wa.s  a  very  old 
kous*.',  perhaps  the  oldest  in  MnssachiiHetts.  It  was  built 
ia  1644  by  Rev.  Marranduke  Mattliows,  the  jwistorof  Nan- 
'taskel,  and  was  usetl  as  a  parsona^<>  by  some  of  his  giiores- 
ears.  An  English  revenue  officer,  Lieutenant  William 
■Haswell,  Qccupie<l  it  prior  to  the  Revolution.     His  elaim 

1*10  remembrance  rests  on  thr,  fact  that  lie  was  the  father  of 
Susjinna  Haswell,  afterward  hfrs.  Rowson,  well  known  in 
England  and  America,  as  actress,  author,  and  editor,  and 
best  known  by  her  novel  of  "  Charlotte  Temple."     O'Reilly 
Iwuglit  the  prfii»Hrty  from  Am(W  A.  Ijunrence,  it,  hninji  then 
ktiown  as  the  Hunt  estate.     In  1880.  the  old  house  became 
finiiihiibitnblo  by  reason  of  general  debility  and  decay,  and 
lie    had   the  falling  stnictuif^  denioliMlii'cl.  atnl  .set    aliont 
building  a  new  and  handsome  house  on  the  old  site.    The 
plans  wert!  mode  hy  hia  wife  and  onmed  ont  under  their 
Joint  sui>ervision.  with  carefnl  attention  to  every  detail. 
,  Xn  the  front  yard  stood  an.  old  cannon  rescued  from  some 
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forgotten  wreck  In  the  early  days  of  Hnll.     In  nnoth 
place  was  a  siin-dial  made  by  one  of  ihe  (toet's  fulmirers. 
He  i)lanUt<l  lii.i  licile  estate  with  wild  vines  and  creepe. 
gathered  by  hiiriwlf  in  tlio  «-o(td»  ttf  ninghaiii,  lx>rderin 
his  garden  walks  with  seii-woru  jMibbiea  iiud  boulders  tliat 
he  had  gathuri>^  on  tho  bnach.    He  took  a  pathetic  interest 
in  beautifying  the  liomo  which  he  hud  built  for  himself, 
which  he  was  to  die. 

The  year  188U  opened  for  Ireland  as  tho  year  1800  di 
with  famine,  actual  or  inipendiiif^.  Charles  Stewart  Par 
neU,  the  young  Iwider  of  the  Iriyh  iwirly,  visited  America^ 
to  seek  help  for  his  suffering  countrymen,  and  support  fotiH 
their  leaders  in  Parliament.  He  ;uTive<.l  at  New  York  on 
January  2,  and  was  met  by  delegates  from  all  parts  of  the 
United  States.  On  the  day  following  hlB  arrival  he  was 
presented  with  an  addmss  from  natives  of  his  own  ooouty, 
Meath.  Mr.  John  T).  Nolan,  the  ehairinan  of  the  committee 
of  Meath  men,  recognized  O'KeiUy  among  the  Boston  dele- 
gates, and  immediately  called  that  delegation  to  order,  and 
Siud : 


ru!9 


Fellow  KIeiatb  Men:  I  uoLJoe  tlutt  Ur.  John  Bojle  0*BciIly 
outorod  Uiv  rouin.  Hu  w  u.  iiulivuuf  UieCuuuty  Moatb,  a  fervent  I: 
man.  an  outlior  of  rooogniicj  abilitv,  who  Iios  pcuwrn]  iuto  not  only  tiud 
literaturo  of  Aiiierica.  bui  uf  Uie  wiii'ld.  IIpLs  a  jouniiilUt,  anil  amoti^ 
niutJ  If^er  iuuoiik  our  i:ouTitrjiii>cii.  Hi^  is  a  mprmi^nttitivu  Irislitnnn 
iit  tfvf.ry  MMiKft  of  lij)^  word,  and  I  move  tluU  lie  bu  soImUkI  to  duliv^j 
Ibis  nddrnfii  Iv  Ur.  I'ttruuU,  'msUMd  of  niyiiclf. 


'^ 


The  motion  was  unajiimously  cnrried.  Mr.  O'Reilly 
thanked  the  men  of  Meath.  and  read  the  address.  Parnell's 
reply  was  a  just  tiibut«  to  tfie  fidelity  of  the  priests  and 
IMMple  of  Meath  under  every  trial.  rij 

The  distress  in  Ireland  evoked,  as  it  has  always  done, 
the  profonn<l  sympathy  and  substantial  aid  of  the  Ameri- 
can people.  In  addition  to  the  other  relief  organizations 
the  New  York  Ifi'rafd  fnauirur.ited  a  fund  of  its  own.  head- 
ing the  contributions  with  a  subscription  of  $10O,<.Kh.),  and 
inviting  Mr.  Parnell  tti  become  a  member  of  the  committee 
for  Its  distribution.     The  invitation  was  accepted  on  con- 
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tltion  ihat  PiiriiL'II  slioiiM  be  alluvved  to  uppoint  a  proxy 
tlnririg  bis  titH-e-ssary  «bs<.*ni'«  in  Ariniricii.  This  condition 
tlie  Jieratd  refused  to  accept,  6.iying,  *'  Wbat  we  desdred 
waa  his  (PurjiiiU's)  pL'rsomil  s<.'rviees." 

"Certainly,"  rominunted  0"l{«illy  ;  '*  wliy,  notunly  the 
/fc-rald,  but  the  GnglUh  guvemin«nt  would  give  $100,(J(W 
to  Mend  back  the  man  who  has  dare*l  to  answer  the  one, 
JiDil  hold  the  otht'r  up  U>  tthutiiB  in  this  country.  It  would 
wrorth  u  million  dullai'S  to  Kiiglund  to  stop  Pitrnell's 

(notjih  in  Aoiyrica The  wwkliH.ijiiled  from Ii-eland, 

^;l!^Sland  otKrJiilly  duniud  thai  there  was  a  fanii  [le,  ur  danger 
^r  ore,  in  Ireluud." 

The  fact  that  the  fFrrald  had  peraislently  cndeavorf-d 

(iucriKlit  the  nii»«tun  uf  Paniell  iu  America,  and  hud 

"^k-on  the  landlord'^  side  in  th«  jmlitical  contest,  made  its 

chsirjty,  genoroiw  a.i  it  was,  «wni  like  a<runtribution  fn>m 

tho  gift-bearing  Ore«ks.     "If  Ik*  (Mr.  Uennett)  was  wrong 

^pfore,"  wrote   O'Reilly,  "he  does  not  become  right  by 

^(^ng  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  to  the  famine  fund, 

*^pecialJy  if  ho  hands  it  over  fordistribulioii  (o  llie  Knglisih 

oflcsial  committer.     Mr.  Bennett's  jKipyr  has  been  the  voice 

of  "t-le  landlords  who  have  eaused  this  famine.     He  cannot 

^^f<x.w.  himself  right  by  the  brntal  force  of  wealth.     If  the 

hij*1i  people  had  reason  to  detest  hLs  policy,  they  cannot 

A^l    llieLr  principles  fur  a  hundred  thousand  or  a  hnndi-ed 

nUllion  dollars.     Nevertheless,"  he  continues,  "we  await 

Irt**ther  action  l)ef»>re  we  jutlge  the  motives  of  the  man  who 

ttv^orsed  hia  belief  with  a  gift  forty  times  as  great  as  that 

ol  tlie  Queen  of  Gi-cal  Britain  and  Ireland." 

On  the  :id  of  January,   I88U,  the  St.  Botolph  Club  of 

Boston  was  eistjiblished  on  the  model  of  the  famous  Cen- 

»ury  Club  of  New  York.    O'Reilly  waa  one  of  the  original 

members,  among  whom  were  included  the  leading  anlhors, 

artists,  and  other  men  of  distinction  in  the  city.     It  waa  a 

much  more  imposing  club  than  the  Papyrus,  starting  with 

»  house  of  its  own  and  a  list  of  26U  members.     Its  aoecess 

was  assured  from  the  beginning,  fur  it  possessed  the  happy 

oombinati'^n,  so  seldom  found,  i>f  bniin.s  and  money. 
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In  the  same  year  another  cinb  was  founded,  possessit 
hi  addition  lu  tbestj  two,  a  tliinl  valuable  attribute,  that 
of  tniiHcle.  The  "  Cribb  Club,"  named  after  tbe  famoos 
Rtigli.tli  hiixi-r,  Tiini  Chbb,  «a»  organised  oii  November  i?7. 
Ita  number  of  members  wan  Ihniltd  l«  twenty-Hvo  active 
and  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  honorary  or  assoointt-* 
members.  O'Reilly  iKjlongyd  to  the  former.  Thu  officers 
of  the  club  comjisted  of  a  "  Uoss"  and  an  executive  com- 
mittoo  of  tliree.  Ur.  B.  C.  Ellis  was  the  first  "Bom." 
and  John  Boylo  O'Reilly  the  second.  During  the  ndmin- 
i^tratiou  of  the  latter,  the  title  was  changed  to  the  more 
dignified  one  of  president,  and  honorary  memben  of  the 
elub  wera  classed  as  active.  The  Cribb  Club,  founded  for 
the  encouragement  of  the  "  manly  art,"  was  one  of  the  most 
exclusive  in  the  exclusive  city  of  Boston,  numbering  a.niong 
its  membership  men  distinguished  in  art,  literature,  and 
statenmauship.  They  were  strong,  brave,  honorablH  men, 
who  loved  the  natural  virtue  of  courage  as  much  as  they 
hated  the  cowardly  custom  which  has  made  the  use  of 
the  knife  and  pistol  a  reproach  t<>  the  American  name. 
O'Reilly  had  all  the  quatilications  to  ^vin  him  popularity 
in  the  company  of  courageous  geutlemen.  flere  Is  how 
the  athletic  side  of  his  nature  a]>pe:iled  to  the  admiration 
of  refined  and  scholarly  Justin  McCarthy  : 

Altliouf  h  he  ia  not  more  tbau  oomiuoit  tall,  b«  has  the  bnxMltb  and 
ths  (hew!<  of  a  Vikinp  of  the  daj'H  whnri  0][if  Trygjfveaon  dwelt  by  t)i« 
LLfTej  in  Dublin  town  aud  wooed  iiii<j  vron  tho  fHirdaugbtur  of  un  Iruh 
royal  liotise.  H«trJEce1«iiiulluiHtily  tirtXHiiilHoconiplishnioiita  in  u  vmy 
thftt  wo  aro  almost  nfmtd  to  clironiclo,  ao  like  a  horo  of  ronutuce 
list  would  make  hiiu  Heem. 

Who  ainoiii;umat«unicaun(]o bettor,  row  better,  walk  better  I  nbuvf 
all,  wlio  can  lx>xl)eLler  r  If  NuclKimiui  is  nHl-hotinhisvnthusiaKm  far 
Iho  bmwn  aud  biccpsot  a  famous  pugilist,  itusuotwiththGahnmcnthu- 
Kiastnof  tli«  dandies  ufold  Eomo  whopiuched  tliomuiicJGKof  gladiatois 
with  ftliin  fetiiiuiue  lingers.  lu  the  bociety  of  tho  plij'ucally  &troiig, 
of  the  phyiilcnily  skillful,  Bnyin  O'Hoilty  iii  nnion^  his  pe<>ni.  mitl  if  he 
UiidsH  man  slrun^r  or  more  skillful  than  himself  it  iit  scarcely  woodcr- 
fiil  if  he  acujrdK  him  bis  hip;heet  admiration.  ^H 

It  i«  one  of  the  curious  pri\ili>.ii:eii  of  .lohii  Boyle  O'Reilly  lo  be  aa^H 
venally  liked.     That  he  should  be  liked  by  bis  own  people  ia  only 


niS  lirE,    I'OKMS  AND  BPRGOIIRd. 


s(n 


nutiini].  Ha  isortoorUiebrigliUwl  urtiamentK  of  ttiu  Irixli  ram  abroad; 
he  lives  iu  vixilo  for  hifiiwi-vice  to  bis  country ;  he  has  «nriche<l  its  iia- 
tioQiil  liUrratura  with  nxquuiito  proao  and  y^el  more  exquisite  verte;  he 
reti(le/8  daily  service  to  l)i«  iiatioual  cftusc.  Tltat  such  a  man  should  bo 
pojiuliir  wtlh  htHOurii  coimttyiiit'ti  is  ituiuuuly  Kur|)i'i)tiiig.  But  Boylu 
O'RoiUy'n  popul&riljr  it  not  lunitod  to  Uie  childron  of  his  own  roxx. 
Stnui|(fin  oome  lo  Boston,  slraoEvrs  ofleii  enough  faostils.  if  not  to  Ire- 
land, at  least  to  li^land'tt  uutiumtl  cauife  and  Uie  meu  who  j; uitle  »iid 
direct  it.  The  Htmitgent  nii*«t  Johyi  Boyle  0'R"-illy  and  they  coiti<'.  auay 
with  u  couiiuoii  t«lu  -vnUtusiuntiu  |>nii.tc,  uu<jiiulilicJ  iidiinruUuii  of  tbo 
ftxilwl  Irishman.  IthiuliapiiV'iufd  tiiiiuandiig^iii  tliat  IrwvL-lun  iiiNf>w 
Klnetaud  meeting  elsewhoro,  and  runiimg  ov«r  their  joiJit  stock  of  rcc- 
ollecttniut,  hare  each  bei^n  to  xpiiak  with  warmth  of  tlie  man  they 
must  ndmiroi]  of  all  Uiey  mvt,  uiiil  to  JiuU  iuuii«diatttly  tliat  Uienamcof 
Buyl«  O'Reilly  wax  on  both  th«ir  lijw. 

Ooco  a  very  giftod  man,  a  strangor  to  DosLon.  root  one  day  a  friend, 
a  disUnt^uished  boslonian.  Said  tine  strangf^r  to  tbc  BcKtonian:  "I 
bare  juat  ui«l  the  luoel  riMiuirkable,  the  iiiunldeliiirlit'ftilionii  in  all  thu 
world."  "  I  know  whom  you  mran."  wiid  Uw  Bostonian,  "  yoii  nioiui 
Juhn  Boyle  O'ltiiilly."     And  thu  Boslonian  waa  right,  of  coursa 

Aod  JieK,  from  the  pen  or  a  rm-e  poet  and  novelist,  Mr. 
T,  Russell  Sulliviin.  is  a  versified  triliiite  to  Ilie  best  loved 
son  of  Papyrus,  ttio  first  coutributiuii  uf  tliy  autboi  aflor 
his  admission  to  the  club  : 

HKRE  AJJn  HEKEAFTEB. 

Wlien  the  youngtsl  of  all  la  thu  oldest, 

Wh4m  the  b«ll  for  our  Prexy  shall  toll: 
Whfln  dfiittl]*fl  optic  tranHllxca  Uin  boldflet, 

Whfin  the  iron  hax  entered  our  soul  ; 

When  adversity's  saccharino  uses 

Shall  no  loittrfrr  Wiilrli  over  oiir  (rrtlal. 
And  when  Howard  takes  t«a  with  the  musea, 

LcAviug  TenoyaoD  out  Ui  the  cold; 

Witli  (nrth'x  gruatmt  grown  sadder  and  wiser. 

Old  palaces  let  to  new  lodfrera, 
Albert  Edward,  Ganitwl'Ui,  the  Kaiser, 

All  dust — with  ex-Pn-Bident  Rogers; 

Still  tbo  dark  dial  iiaud  sliall  go  ilittiug 
Till  the  KiiialleKt  wee  ntiinliots  .shal!  c.liimo 

Bound  some  dinaei-  committee,  left  siltiDg, 
Ou  my  honor,  twelve  hours  at  a  tUu«, 
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While  onr  youngsters— or  thcirx,  %» ft  may  b6— 

Q«l1ier  liere  wIiod  a  banquet  « toward. 
All  OS  merry  aa  w©  ai*9  BhaU  tJiey  be, 

And  the  sadille  shall  iimok«  on  tlie  board. 

And  the  mirtb  shall  wax  deeper  and  bmndnr 
Hound  the  cup  wo  have  emptied  imd  filled, 

Till  the  liamiiiftr  ttliall  knovk  down  disorder, 
And  thoslirick  of  tbc  hawk  »)iall  bo  stilted. 

Thuii  the  du.ily  I'ufiyrus  Ivarus  turning', 

SayKMiirUH  juv«nik-  bunl  of  the  time: 
"  Lot  us  pick  out  a  bi'and  from  titv  l>uriiin|f. 

Let  us  see  w  hat  these  rooKteni  i*al  led  rhy  n  ic  I  " 

Drawn  apttrl  Tivin  lho«;e  tiino-hunDred  pages 

By  the  hand  of  good  fortune  aloiiv, 
Falls  a  leaf  of  the  earlier  a^os 

By  the  oiilj'  O'Ruilly — our  own. 

And  the  voice  of  the  HcutTer  that  reads  it 

TaVva  a  tri'iiiiilous  turn  in  our  cause ; 
Horn  <;xpre«iTo  the  silence  that  heeds  it 

Than  the  loudist  and  wildest  applause. 

Then  the  cherub  that  once  was  O'Reilly, 

On  his  cloud  in  the  iiiyKlical  land. 
Shall  aslant  from  htx  halo  peep  slyly, 

And  his  harp  shall  slide  out  of  his  band. 

He  sliall  1in^(;r  a  moment  toli^tun, 

Lookinff  down  from  perpetual  joys, 
And  a  tear  on  hiA  eyelids  shall  glisten 

As  bouiguly  he  wliiifpers:  "  Dtixr  boj-s!  " 

Vrvember  4,  1880. 

This  apostle  of  muscular  Christianity  could  forgive  an 
injury,  no  matter  how  grievous  ;  but  an  insult  he  resented 
promptly  with  pen  or  hand,  a»  occasion  eeemed  to  require. 
Such  an  ocoiiAion  presented  itst-lC  one  day  tn  the  fall  of 
187-1,  when  a  fellow,  who  bad  sought  the  PiloVs  count-e- 
luincfl  in  aid  of  a  certain  object  for  which  he  waa  canvassing, 
resented  the  editor's  refusal  by  circulating  some  slanders 
abotit  him.  Wheu  lie  next  called  at  the  Pilot  office, 
O'Keilly  demanded  aii  esqtlanation  and  retraction.    The 
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fellow  denied  tlie  st«ry ;  but  on  being  aaked  to  pat  his 
denial  in  writing,  ho  quibbled  and  shirked  tbe  act ;  *'  upon 
which,"  says  the  Pilol,  inj^entiously,  "Mr.  U'Reilly  gave 
him  a  sound  throHliing  iind  Icicked  him  out  of  the  editorial 

rooms.     When   Mr.    spL>jiks  uboat    the    Pilot    in 

future,  people  will  understand  his  tuotive." 

O'  Ueilly,  ever  u  loyal  Democrat,  wiiged  gallant  war  for 
his  party's  ticket  in  the  pre.shh-utial  election  of  1880. 
When  the  contest,  ended  in  the  enemy's  favor  he  took  the 
defeat  manfully,  like  the  gladiator  that  he  wa^,  and 
acknowledged  it  in  the  avx.t  issue  of  hla  paper  under  the 
caption, 

WHIPPED. 

W«ll,  w«  matle  a  ffrcat  fi;;lit  That  in  onoufrh  for  honest  l>einocnlg, 
'Wo  fling  no  rcproacb  on  the  vtctora.  We  wrcmled.  and  have  beon 
tbtowo.    Oirt  whine  ;  wedoii'L 

'Hiera  U  no  decadenca  of  Domm-raltc  lieiiUli  when  a  tivmendnus 
struggle  has  wavered  long  in  Lhe  baluncc.  The  coatroverer  of  the 
Cttmpugn  has  been  terrible  ;  but  it  has  been  magniflfwiiL  Oiit  of  iho 
Mctbing  Tortex  the  country  oomw  tired, — bat  cleansed.  The  victors 
famatlie  bard  ;  tliey  liavv  had  a  Igskoo  uf  fir»,  Centralimtion  hiui  not 
jel  been  killed— never  will  bo  killed  till  the  IHimucrats  elect  their 
Proddeot ;  but  Qarlleld  dom  not  ntteinpt  thn  ]iolic.v  of  GraoL. 

Qctnt  priociplca  and  parlira  ore  soUdiiicd  and  strensthened  by 
defeat.     Wlij*  liait  tlw  IX-mocratic  party  failed  to  carry  the  txiuutry  I 

It  is  disKraceful  to  say  that  the  iiatioiial  will  has  been  decided  by 
corruption.  It  certainly  has  bmn  inlliiniiccd  by  the  rapacity  and 
(I«liberHt«  wickednvoa  of  the  oHioe-holdirig  organization.  But  this 
mtul  always  bo  true  of  a  national  election.  OuLsUle  of  Ibis  are  the 
pMpla— and  the  people  have  elected  CJarricld. 

•  •  ■  •  a  • 

And  now,  let  us  draw  breath  and  return  to  bunnon.  Thu  country 
is  Republicsn  for  fmir  yean  more;  but  it  is  safe  Tliere  is  no  room  for 
wild  exultation  in  the  other  camp.  Every  thew  was  strainetl  before  we 
ware  thrown.  The  victor  respecla  tbe  vanquislied.  We  are  all  one 
peofde — juat  a  Utile  more  than  haJf  on  the  otlii^r  side  Ihiit  liiiie. 

Bat  the  grand  old  Democratic  principles  stiU  live  ;  and  next  tinw 
we  W09T  be  whipped. 


CHAPTER  XU. 


Hia  Editoriidii  and  Public  Uttcruiicfw— Honored  by  Dartmouth  Onllege 
aud  Nolra  Datuu — Ttio  "  Stalues  iii  tlieBluck"  — "  ln>laini'a  4)|ipor- 
Uiuity"  —  "  Erin"  — Tribute  to  LouBfcllow—  Hia  Oivtil  fueui, 
"  Ajuerioa,"  l{«ad  before  tlie  Veterans—  The  Fbo'iiix  Pnrtt 
Trag«4ljr— l>e(ktii  of  t^uiuj'  Parnell — "  To  tliuae  wLo  Imvo  not  jet 
beeii  PresiileiiL" 


IN  April,  1881,  died  the  great  Tory  Priroe  Minister  of 
Kngluiul,  ])i^njaniin  DisRieli,  luso  well  knuwn  an  Lord 
Beaconsfiuld.  Through  all  his  lif«,  from  the  day  when  he 
Rmt  brought  duwn  upon  his  ni.sh  head  the  caustic  scum  of 
O'CouneU,  to  the  end  of  his  glitt*^nug  career,  he  had  l)een 
the  enemy  of  the  Irii^lt  r^use, — ncit  fmiii  any  bigotry, — he 
w:ts  not  sincere  enough  to  be  a  liigot, — but  because  such 
was  the  policy  favored  by  the  Tory  party.  0'R*^illy  thus 
summed  up  the  character  of  the  greatest  of  modern  ]ioIitical 
cliarlatans : 

The  place  of  an  able  political  showman  is  made  racant  in  ED£:laiid 
by  tbe  dealli  of  I»nl  B^Hvniisfield.  It  was  peculiarly  his  own,  and  it 
probably  will  not  be  Sllcd  n^io  as  Iio  BUmI  it.  A  sliowman,  vrboUier 
pulilicjil  or  otherwise,  tiiwds  tnurp  tliHQ  common  talent  to  achieve  grcAt 
auccesM.  Deijjuiuiu  DiM-uuli  c-ei-tuiiily  potisciuiod  a  high  order  of  tulent, 
aad  it  is  equally  certaiu  tlint  his  Hui^cfRH  wax  of  tto  romition  sort.  Me 
employed  the  urtit  and  trtulos  of  the  uburlutau  ;  but  it  was  the  hand  of  a 
master  that  urnxl  them. 

It  was  a  i^ioat  Ihini;  for  a  man  inhontiuR  the  di«adrantat;vfi  of  raee, 
and — at  least  nominally — of  creed,  which  beset  Disraeli  at  the  begin- 
niuK  of  bis  ciu^or,  toooac|uer  in  itjHte  of  tliem.  Eiii^Uud  was  atill  full 
of  iiitolenirirA  towa.nl  Jow»  whf  :i  the  wtn  of  the  Jew.  Isaac  Diaraeli, 
began  to  attract  attention.  He  hod  to  fight  his  way  ogaiost  thai 
intoleniiioe.  miil  he  fought  it  well.  The  bcirriem  which  obstructed  his 
I>r<^reM  were  ovornonic.  one  ftft4M'  Another,  by  pcruiRtent,  imdeviatinc 
cifort.    The  obsc-urc  aon  of  the  Jew,  whuiio  only  claim  to  di:itinction 

am 
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Wu  lliut  he  wrulo  Uiu  "  OuriohiLioB  vt  I.itcraLurc, "  odvaoccil  by  tiuro 
dwtfn^nn.  till  he  guiui-tl  l)>o  ]>Iih.%  ot  Prtiim  Miixister  ot  England. 
«  •  •  »  *  • 

Some  otber  man  will  stop  into  his  piaca  as  a  ]HirL7  lender.  TtiesaiiM 
"ideaa"  whiclj  coiislitiiLed  liis  pi>Iicy  will,  u«  tloubL,  t^nlinuo  tocoiu- 
msod  approval  in  tli^Tory  mules.  Althnii|;li  he  occupied  an  im]>orlaiit 
potritioQ  in  it,  the  world  eorx  oii  U)-dujr  Jitt>t  i»  it  wuiiltl  ir  lli>njaiiiin 
Disraeli  had  uever  taki>ii  part  in  its  alTairs.  Tlint  liv  iKit«'.'<--Kcid  «i^iul 
ability  isuoltobftdeuied.  Ilt-c&uiedby  ila  pluceonUien>ll  ofEugluili 
itatPsnMn.  He  Irinl  to  do  much  for  m«re  power.  It  cannot  be  &Hid 
that  he  did  anything  for  liuinaiiity,  Tlit;  world  in  unne  Llie  betl«r  for 
llie  port  be  played  in  it  fur  niiurly  llfly  years. 

0'R«i]ly's  place  in  Uteratum  li:«l  been  safely  assured 
by  tlii8  time  ;  it  w;is  recog?iizeil  hy  two  gn;:it  centers  of 
learniii^r  ulmoaL  Bitnultaiieou^ty.  At  the  rliirty-sevoiith 
nntiiiitl  <;oniiiivn('«;nient.  i:xi!rcis<-s  of  the  llniveraity  of  Notre 
Dame,  Indiana,  on  Jiin^  21,  22,  iiml  2^^  1881,  Iiu  received 
the  dtJgree  of  Doctor  of  Lnwa ;  in  tlie  f»anie  week,  lie  was 
elected  an  honorary  ine-niln-rof  (he  Phi  Beta  Kaptm,  of 
Dortrooiith College,  before  « liicli  he  rejul  Lis  poem  of  "The 
Three  yueeiis."  In  April  of  the  saniu  year  he  pubUnhed 
his  Sfcuud  volume  of  poems,  ttitYmgh  Uuherta  Brun.,  "The 
Statues  in  the  Block,"  dedicated  "To  the  Memory  of  Eliza 
Boylfl,  my  Mother."  The  little  vulunie  of  only  110  [Kiges 
run  tbroiigli  four  e<iiti<inB.  It  contained  some  of  the  most 
finely  finished  and  mn»i(.'nl  verges  tiiat  he  ever  wrote  ; 
amon}(  them  *' Her  Refrain,"  "Love's  Seeret,"  '■  Wail- 
ing," "The  Well's  Secret,"  and  that  most  tender  and 
nieloilion*)  nf  all  )ii8  JiongH,  ".1.ii>queniinotR."  In  it  also 
appeared  his  powerful  denunciation  of  social  wrong, 
"  From  the  Earth,  a  Cry."  "  Promethetis-Chnst,"  and  his 
ttiO!«t  dramatic  Auwtrallan  pctem,  ''The  Mutiny  of  the 
Chains."  "The  Statues  in  the  Block."  his  best  effort  in 
blank  verse,  and  the  poem  which  gave  the  hook  its  title, 
<rontained  two  lines  which  were  the  rtuthi»r'is  favoriU^.  for 
be  most  frequently  quoted  them  when  requested  to  writean 
autograph  .•sentiment : 

When  fj«l  j^vM  to  u«  the  eiwiwjtf  fd^t. 

Be  docs  not  touch  our  eyes  villi  Ion-  but  soriow. 
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Tbe  new  7oliim<»  a^ded  to  the  poet's  already  great  tamh  , 
on  nil  sides  il.  i-H(?(>ivtHl  the  high^t  praise.  "Tlw  t*>oliiilral 
^ults  of  liU  (.'artier  work  had  l>Hen  prutie<1  arid  polistied 
away,  without  iiiipniring  tlie  stretiglli  of  liis  verse.  His 
head  wa»  not  turru'd  by  tliu  praise  he  had  won.  He  was 
keenly  delighted  to  ivct;ive  the  iulmiintion  of  his  fellow- 
men,  but  he  was  no  churl,  hugging  to  hia  bosom  the  pHxes 
of  fame.  No  man  was  qnicker  to  rerognize  merit  in 
another,  and  to  extend  enoonni^'eniunt  and  praise  to  every 
promising  aspirant  in  literature.  To  young  poeta  he  was 
especially  kind  and  con.sidci'at(> ;  th«  IHloi  Ixiing  the 
theater  on  whioh  a  score  of  bards,  afterward  more  or  less 
distinguished,  made  their  first  bow.  Transatlantic  jKH^ts, 
chieUy  IiLsh,  also  sought  his  counsel  and  friendship, 
UHually  making  their  first  American  reputation  through  the 
columns  of  his  pajwr.  Osp-ar  AVilde  wrote  him  :  "  1  esteem 
it  a  great  honor  that  the  first  American  paper  I  appeared 
in  shonld  be  j'our  admirable  PUoV  T.  W.  Rolleston, 
Dougliis  Tlyde,  La*ly  Wilde.  Katlierine  Tynan,  William 
B.  Yeats,  and  a  dozen  other  Irish  poets  were  regular  eon- 
iribui«re  to  the  Pihtt.  lie  paid  his  writers  well,  never 
withholding  the  guerdon,  dearest  to  the  poetic  soul,  of 
generous  helpful  praise.  lie  was  the  kiridli«.-st  of  critics, 
for  he  was  utterly  ineajMibie  of  saying  a  harsh  word  con- 
cerning a  book  whose  offenses  were  only  literary.  He 
would  not  give  nndeaerved  p^ais^^  but  lie  rui-rt^ifully  with- 
held desen'e<l  condemnation.  When  a  book  submitted  to 
him  for  review  was  absolutely  outside  the  pale  of  toleration, 
he  preferred  to  let  it  die  of  its  own  demerits  instead  of 
putting  it  out  of  pain.  He  was  totally  devoid  of  that  ten- 
der literary  oonsotenoe,  which  impels  its  owners  to  flay 
alive  the  criminal  who  has  rushed  into  print  without  a  per- 
mit from  Parnassus. 

O'Reilly  at  this'period  looked  much  older  than  his 
years.  A  well-known  picture  repi-esents  him  with  the 
long  hair  and  full  beard,  which  he  wore  from  1874  to  1880. 
ft  was  .some  throat  trouble,  probably  a  leg:icyof  the  old 
Dartmoor  drains,  that  comi)elled  him  to  wear  a  beai-d  for 
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U  years.  When  lie  HhiiVKd  tt  off  in  IH81),  luul  clipiwnl 
his  Honing  locks,  lie  looked  liv«  yrurw  yonnj^t-r.  Dr.  Ed(pir 
Parker,  tlie  jM>rtruit  j>uiiitei\  made  a  liiii<  picture  of  hiiii  in 
the  lntt«r  aapinrt ;  it  bangs  in  the  library  of  0'K*iilly'8 
hutise  in  Cliurltfst^)^!!,  wlinmnlsu  is  a  .striking  buKt  of  liiiii 
by  Jolin  Donogliue. 

In  Octijl>t*r,  1881,  tliR  stniint^d  mtaiiona  of  Gladstone  and 
Parnell  reached  a  crisis.  Mr.  Gladstone  1i:ul  the  Irish 
ch.ieftaitt  and  other  natiuaalist  luaders  arrested  and 
inprietoned  in  Kilmainhain  Jail.  Thi;  arrast  wa-s  as  arbi- 
trary as  their  subswiutint  release  was  illogicral  ;  the  attempt 
to  Intimidate  the  Irish  people  recoiled  apon  ita  authors. 

*'Tlifi  prtwwlentof  0'Ciiiiniiir»:irn'.s(i,  with  the  conse- 
qaent  decay  oC  the  i-epeal  movement,"  wrote  O'lteilly, 
"may  be  remembered  by  the  English  government.  Bat 
the  vorld  has  ohangod  since  then  ;  tUn  very  contrary  will 
1»  the  result  now.  The  millions  of  expattiaU-d  IrislinieD, 
tliree  times  as  numerous  aa  the  population  of  Ireland,  send 
to  *  the  men  in  the  gap'  a  courage  and  tirmnesa  that  will 
fe/y  all  pressure. 

The  world  Is  so  united  nowadays  that  every  thrill  cir- 
calates.  ThlngH  can  no  morH  I>h  dnnf  in  ;i  r.orner.  Nations 
cwinot  in  these  times  be  strangled  in  secret.  When  Eng- 
land strikes  Ireland  with  a  sword  today,  or  fells  her  to 
the  earth  an<l  manacles  her.   thrtiat  and  Ihnb,  Iiumanity 

{     li>uks  on — and  amid  thai  iiiinianity  are  millions  of  strong, 

.     mUi^iant  men   who    belong  by    blood    to    the  sufTering 

■pc»iintry. 

^B  *««««« 

^f  *'  England  may  imprison  every  public  ropresentiifclve  in 
"^land.  She  may  break  up  every  public  meeting  of  the 
I«^nd  League.  Very  well.  Then  she  drivf's  tlie  i»;oi)lrt  to 
'•ecret  organization— she  plays  into  the  hands  of  therevolu- 
Koniste." 

In  Jannary,  1SS2,  there  appeared  in  the  American 
^^tholic  ^imrtir!^  Jiei»>w  a  thoughtful  article  by 
O'lfeilly,  entitled  ''Ireland's  Opportunity— Will  it  be 
^8tt*'    In  a  few  sentences  lie  reviewed  the  various  efforts 
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of  Irish  Qivtinnalists  in  recent  times — the  Young  Ireliim 
rining  in  M8,  the  Ki-jxial  niov>-»ient  of  O'Connell,  the  t'e* 
nian  revolutionary  sclieme,  imd,  Justly,  the  Land  Lea^ie, 
"  conceived  in  the  bniin  of  an  Irish  political  pri.-«inMr  in  a 
I>artniuf>i-  ci.'U,  MiiOmt^l  Daviti,— a  man  of  great  natural 
power,  with  a  conscientious  bungf>i'  (or  thoroughneBs  of 
work  and  understanding,  who  admitted  to  his  own  heart 
that  Jrinli  movt'ru<.'nt«  had  failed  to  affe<?t  England  t>«cause 
they  hud  (ii-st  failMl  to  enlist  Irelajid."  Referring  to  the 
famine  of  1880  and  rhe  coenrive  polity  of  the  Government, 
ht'  siiid  : 

TbeuiTBst  of  Parncll  aoil  Ihn  other  Icailen-  and  crcn  tlio  lawless 
sbalU'ringof  l)i«  Lutid  Lii<aifu»  in  Iraliuid  by  aniied  and  rulliaiily  force, 
have  been  futile  work  far  tUe  EnKliali  Quvoriitneat.  Theurnbtof  Var- 
tiell  dilfcrs  Trmii  the  ikfrcst  of  O'ConncU,  because  there  aiv  now,  iii  this 
counti-y  uli»ii-,  tiiurc  urgiinizvd  Irish  sucWtJea.  oint  Iwicn  tut  luuny  Irtd^l 
lueu  as  tliereiire  iii  In>)Hiiil.  ^| 

And  every  Lhotisarid  Irislimon  cAeir.l<iit)g  iu  Anteiica  tlie  poirerof 
Lbeir  tnoml  Utrco  are  a  laaven  Lo  bo  lieeited  inure  by  Eii^lbdi  slalesuiua^ 
titan  Lbu  unni!d  R;bclliim  uf  tht*  Biiiim  luun  ur  tlii-ir  fullitnt  in  Irciiuid.  ^M 

The  Land  L^ugue  hus  Bucceedod.  IL  bus  coiiipc-lkxl  the  piuotagt?  of  m 
Ikw  thnt  will  lowt^r  n^nt^,  mure  or  lew.  It  liaii  raised  tlie  Irish  quesliiin 
intorowinopolitAn  n.l.ti>iitii>ii.  II  hiuici-ysUtUzMl  Ihe  nationni  Kiiiittniotit 
of  tlie  Irish  people  mid  their  dcstfnduiila  in  Aiiivrii'.i,  Aiutlnilia.  Uauiuin 
and  ol.ber  eoun tries.  But  above  nil  its  good  rcsultM,  it  hiM  iiutjonfti  ixed 
lh«  Irisli  fanners,  traders,  priBstsBtid  wcll-Ui-doi:lu»BCs;,  and  lliey  stand 
noxT  rtiady  and  wattin"  for  the  next  ael  iti  the  iiatiunul  dratno. 

It  i«  time  for  tht-  etirtiiiri  lo  rist)  n^iii.  "Wlieii  ttie  I.aiid  Ijeogue, 
aided  fearfully  by  the  fnniiiie,  \ifgMt  its*  agitation,  its  timeliiieKs  and 
force  were  «cknowlpdg<:d  hy  all  Irish  parlira.  The  Ilumu  Rulent  vir- 
tually subaided,  (fiviiif-  the  newromers  llieir  |jIiicl<,  The  Kevolutioourts 
looked  on  with  inirrieiidly  eyns,  at  flntl  fearing;  that  the  taud  moTemeut, 
which  only  aimed  at  a  ileUil,  wonid  difttriu't  nltiintion  from  the  National 
idea.  But  ns  they  watn-lied.  they  tuw  llinl  the  new  npbittun  wus  raitiinir 
the  famiers  and  tradesmen  into  activity,  and  afUr  a  time  the  I^and 
Lea^fue  was  l«[t  alone  in  the  Held  to  work  out  its  piirpooe  as  best 
oould. 

Kow,  it  muJtt  bo  usked  and  aiiswcrcd  :  Where  docs  the  Land 
propose  Uy  end  ? 

Mr  Panielt's  object  for  the  orjfniiiKitirtn.  expreRsed  more  than  n  year 
Ago,  was  iho  axproitriation  of  Irixh  landl<irdit~wlii(-)i  mean.s  tlie  pnr- 
chave  of  the  hiud  by  thuj^orcrumenl  and  itJi  re-salc  on  euay  torms  to  the 
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id  fanners.  Ireland  doc^s  not  vant  this  t'Mlajr,  and  would  be  most 
iSKSOriaeto  accei>t  it.  If  Knslimd  tliirinr;  the  past  two  yearx  IiimI  lia<l 
B-^-sAleamen  of  fint-ral«  quftlity,  nhn  would  hitvc  npfwdily  nlFt-ri'cl  tliU 
s^^jlemAiit :  and  bad  tbe  poojilr^  of  Irvilnnd  t/pemjAed  hfv  otJfr,  t)i<sy  would 
iB.f>w  linil  tbcinMilvM  iiKtir*  itii?xtncab1y  bound  to  Great  Britiun  tliiui 
«r  the  act  of  Uuion  bound  tb^iim. 

UtbBEntrlUh  GovenimcnL  purcliaae  tl)«  land  from  tbn  landlonJs 
<]  resell  it  to  tb<^  farmers  of  Ireland.  Ih«  world'.*  npihiou  will  hold 
ttm^eaemen  bound  to ibeir cuiitmct.  ThL>l«fritiiiiatt>oiiU.'oiiiii.*of  ibvljtiid 
I.*<&a|pte  is  tliereford  oot  national.  It  was  never  moanl  to  be  national, 
(^sm  thft  contrary,  it  would  be  the  dtxini  of  Iiiab  nationality,  at  least  for 
a,  full  generation,  until  tlte  debt  of  tli«  faruivra  lo  the  ICiiglbli  Oovern- 
at  bad  bv^n  repaid. 

Soiue,  and  many,  will  say  tbat  Ireland— ov«n  in  the  cas6  of «iicii  % 
.T«— wi»uld  owe  Kii^laiid  nothing,  in  riew  of  the  eeiiturtea  of  wrong- 
<1  robber^'.  T)>in  i«  iIoubtK^itEt  trut?  in  (Mpiity;  but  why  make  a  iron' 
trr^L^l  at  all?  Il  vtiW  not  be||»  riiiiU«rK  rttiy  w»y.  Bettw  to  prwserve  tiin 
iist^^lfnty  of  tliQ  [riKli  fanner,  «v<in  tboug;li  he  should  starve.  If  the 
|*»~'OMnt  G30.0O0  tenant  fa,rnier3,  au^nented  by  at  least  a  mitlion  more, 
a^  they  would  b^,  were  to  aun^fi  to  buy  from  Eutfland  the  land  of  Ire- 
^cxd.  UK^iiiii(;  ["  break  tlm  barviuii  l>y  a  revidiilion  ne:(t  ywir,  thnr 
covailuct  would  be.  in  the  inildcsl  judgnirnt  of  other  nations,  deoeitful 
.Uac]  diacrediuble. 

Il  is  not  ueceaaary  to  do  this.  For  the  b<»t  inter«sl«  of  Ireland  it 
laat  not  be  donn. 

"But."  it  will  be  said  by  sonio  Inslimeti,  "  the  I^and  Leajrue  means 
abolish  rent  aIto^>tlier."  Jt  means  no  suoli  thing.  It  has  never  wild 
DOT  has  it  ever  m>  intended.  Sucli  a  propoMtiou  i»  absurd,  vo  fur  at 
1  an  the  present  Irish  (juexiion  is  coivoeriied.  It  is  a  Koeial  theory 
l^ich  no  country  has  yet  accepted.  No  sensible  penton  expects  poor 
'*>cs1and.  stniggling  for  very  life,  to  voluntarily  burden  herself  aim 
"■'xtJi  a  aocialistiG  millstone    that    would    probably  sink  the  United 

Therefori.',  if  Uie  I^ud  Leii^ue  li««  only  one  luiritimalv  piirjKMw,  and 
XnJand  has  iv-wori  Uiiworijiider  that  i>uriHk«e.  it  is  time  to  knik  abt^ 
'Jiid  lake  new  bearings. 

The  aim  of  Ireland  in  doing  this  is  fortunately  a<Histed  by  time  and 

t'Vdition.    The  year  1883  i.t  the  centennial  of  tiie  Iriali  Partiameut  ob- 

ttutMd  by  the  agitation  of  Henry  Cf rattan.     Thepmi^res-iive  imue  of  the 

l&xtd  a^tntion  is  a  demand  for  a^ovornnienl  of  Ireland  by  the  Irisli 

theuwU-ee. 

GrenniKtancea  twver  worked  more  fortuitously  to  an  end  than  here. 
The  land  Leag^ue  has  aecompliabpd  its  work  so  far  as  it  can  safely  an<l 
wi»ly  be  aooomplisbed.    The  whole  people  are  arouaed.    Tiie  Knglbh 


Tk  brM  atey  Cor  b«lud  teflbrioHlr  ask  1 
Carlk*  |Ml  Umr  pw«s  noM  to  th«  wwU  of 
Bw-pmplalwTepnwBi  tlMirkfsl  I 


.t.peM!cAU 
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tWUv,  trnder 


•illMr  i»  jridd  ar  m  tweak  •!!  Ui*  !•«■  that  it  Wd  ita»U  taTCnted  b> 
iig^ji  Slid  huaper  Uw  mabr  roBntry. 

A  pMp>«  vHh  ««el*  pnlitkal  totetUgeaec  ami  tmSBtf  Med  not  ffw 
wHb  IhdMd     If  Irrliiid  on  kai  ha-  even  uder  prewnt 
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iTantagw,  she  will  asRiirRclly  liolO  hor  own  iind«r  a  fairer  rolatioii- 

TliP  iiivri  wli(>  r(-).-milly  iiM4ii.Hl  n  Iloniu  Uiil«  iimnif<;xlo  in  Ir^luitil 
wwrc  iiiiduubt«<f)y  rijjht.  'thvy  struct  tln'  [n\i|K>r  iioU-.  ciactly  -,  but 
iUvy  did  it  nitli  uncei'taiii  hand.  For  thffir  uttanuicc  has  ulroady  faded 
into  atlenoe,  thoug*!!  it  mot  with  no  mnouit  opposition. 

Tbe  poojileof  IreJuml  urc  to-duy  without  it  uatioiiul  policy.  Tbe 
ipl«ndiil  IjLud  League  organimtion  soea  on  frriiidiiiK.  '*■''  >'  ■"  'w' 
Ending  towojd  uationality.  lu  grval  licii.rl«I  work  for  ihc  prcscuC 
winter  is  to  protect  tbe  evi<.'ted  families  of  tartaan  wim  n-fiifie  to  pay 
reul  because  Bn^lamt  liittt  oittnwc^  even  licr  own  btwa.  DuL  Ireland 
cmiiiot  gi}  on  fopcvor  li^litinj;  witli  iill  ber  fonicii  ngiiiiist  a  iiitJior  evil. 
If  sli«  gu  uD  fur  nix  moiillu  lurigur,  Bngbuid  will  open  licr  eyc«  to  lier 
opportunity,  and  bind  Ipvland  in  iiew  liemp  by  tha  aatttof  tJiecouiilrjr 
to  til e  farmen. 

The  lute  Irtih>.\.ni4^rinan  Conr^^nLinit  In  Chiongn  might  woll  have 

•Urted  thfl  iiutional  pn>p(isilion.     Qntl  that   mocting  spoken  for  nn 

Irisli  Crovvmni«iit  iti  Inland,  with  tha  Union  n>pua]Ml,  itnd  a  fwtoral 

uiion  nitistitnted,  Ireland  would  have  answcrod  likoono  nian.    Thai 

nMetingdidnolROBpcnk  liecause  a  few  men  antagonized  the  Uome  Rule 

Idea,  amd  dedaro  tiiut  lli<'y  will  havu  nothing  U^!«>  than  utter  lu^parfttioii 

fntm  Kngl&nd,  with  a  rftpuMican  nTids-KtinliRlifl  gov^^rnmcnt  forJroland 

To  obtain  tfacae  two  objfH^ts.  Irt^lnnd  must  flglit  I-jiglaiid  witli  oniui. 

Bbe  nm«t  neiM  all  the  atmng  placea.  at  present  occupied  by  lifty  tliou- 

and  arinird  num.    Bh«  nmiri.,  in  one  mniiUi,  put  in  the  field  an  anny  of 

ImuiI  oiift  huiidnvl  thousand  m&t^  aquip)w)  with  engineem  and  artil- 

England  in  the  mune  Ume  will  land  on  her  shorra  at  IrnHt  tliut 

umb^r  of  floldiers.     She  must  establiah  a  lluet,  lo  keep  hcrsetlf  from 

ilfrx'.itJon,  if  not  Starvation.     And  she  must  fight  out  adcrsitcratccon- 

ct  for  csistftnw,  witliout  a  hopn  of  borrowing  fifty  dollara  in  for*;igii 

auirkets  on  her  nutiomtl  promissory  note 

What  wnsiblft  Irishman  favors  this  policy  1    What  «imc,Ht  ivivolti- 
tioniat  is  prepared  to  wait  until  all  thia  can  be  done  before  Irclund 
obtnioa  a  Parbampnt  of  her  own  i 
^  The  flmtiier  [rt-Iand  in  Amerira.  nppnks  on   tliu   point  the  better. 

^^■tany  earnest  IriiOtmen,  nmong  tho  lenders  In  Tr^lnnd.  firnily  believe 
^^Bint  I riidi -Americans  are  uU  bl<N>il-iin(l -thunder  radiutls.  Une  of  Uie 
^^pbleat  of  thn  loaders  now  iti  prison,  recently  wrote  the  writer  Uiat  the 
^^tcliof  in  widtaprcad  iu  Ireland  that  the  IriBhAmerieanfi  will  Iiavo  QoUf 

■  11^  less  than  absolute  "  no  rent"  itnd  ultiniiite  revolution. 
1  Stich  H  belief  ia  utterly  wrong.     Kven  tlie  revoltitionarr  party  in 

I       Amepca  condemn  a«  ntwiird  tlie  "Ko  Real"  proposition.    This  paj-ty, 
too.  aces  that  Irish  Huino  Rule  in  no  way  conllirU  with  their  own 
ire  consummate  «ettlonienU 
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Aaothvr,  anil  a  wry  ^mvv  pasoii  foi-  uii  «xpn^uion  of  poUcj.  b 
^at  tliP  bvsl  iiiU'lligviicw.  bolti  in  IroI:tivl  :tnd  Arnvricji,  will  vrithdraw 
from  a  movcni'-'itl  llmt  citlmr  clrxika  iU  tiUirn;iU'  purpose,  or  has  none. 
Already  llie  Land  Lea^^e  has  mifTeir^d  iliwp  loss  by  tli«  vatnieness  of  iU 
drift.  One  Americait  bishop  has  jxiblicly  utWred  his  diMipprovul  of  ui 
o rguii ixati uu  wliicli  be  could  not  untlenttAnd  ;  and  t\w  (^l)ioltc  cler^ 
Kcnorally  luiv«,  it  is  boiiered,  &  Kocrc-t  and  a  growing  IteVing  iu  ngeai 
to  tli(!  Latid  Lea^e,  thst  Uiey  aiv  cl«aliti]r  wiLh  an  ooculL  and  uncer- 
tail!  vritiUitBni. 

To  mUow  SI)  ^rreat  an  nrgnnization  to  collRp^e  Lhroiigh  blind  iuanii|^ 
tiK-tit  und  hbck  at  purpvsu  wuuld  he  vulimiiUjaii.  T>^  tight  lliv  InndlortU 
and  support  tlte  iivictt^d  tenants  is  nut  a  natiuiiul  pulio^' — it  m  iiot 
enough.  Wiii^u  tlie  laud  questiou  i^  settled,  the  question  of  an  Irish 
Ck>vciriiiii(>nt  for  lii'Innd  will  lj<>  no  ucan>r  n  aolulion  than  at  pnHwnt. 

A  dciikind  fur  Homo  Rulv  by  tlio  Irish  ptwple,  iiuppwi't''d  by  Ihclr 
reprt'si'ntativpdi  in  Parliainont,  wilt  obUiiii  sympathy  in  nil  ctiuntriM^ 
and  pjirtioulurly  in  Aniorico.  Ttie  Laod  I^n^ue  )ia<i  d(<ni<>n«ti-nt«d  Ms 
n«>ccswity  tu  the  world.  It  will  givu  lifv  tu  Uie  maiurnitltreitt  utxaiiiza* 
tioQ  vrliich  now  tins  nothini;  to  do  but  raise  money-  It  will  rvc«ive 
instant  and  thorough  approTal  and  support  from  the  Catholic  bierxrchy 
and  pri««tx,  both  in  Ireland  and  Atnnrirn,  and  tmm  inUdlig^nt  and 
conservative  men,  whu  have  liithorto  avuidod  all  Irish  national  nnoTO- 
menls. 

Unlem  this  dt^niaiid   \s  niitdp,  and  «nnn  miid<',  lh«  Tiand  Ijeagiie 
organ iuiti on  will  dwindle  into  inRignitiojineo.  and  an  opportunity  8i 
as  Ireland  has  not  seen  for  a  ccntut^'  will  be  lost. 


00^ 


This  frank  treutmunt  uf  tlie  Irish  qiieslJuii  won  the 
appmval  of  tlie  aiitltor'n  rountrynien,  witli  very  few  ex- 
cepU"iis.  Tlii>  t^xM-i-riiH  HMtirmjttists  apprccial^'d  the  sin- 
oerily  of  liis  words,  even  while  they  did  not  agree  with  Ills 
policy.  A  few — they  were  very  few — denoniicied  Ihe  nrtlcle 
as  '*  traitofoiis.''     Of  these  O'Reilly  suid  in  thu  Pilvl: 

Thi*  Irish  people  are  too  deeply  in  earnesiL  to  be  qiiito  ea1m  when 
Uifrir  national  aantimeuls  are  on  the  table.  Wi*  du  not  rcgr«l  the  \iea!i, 
bncansc  by  it  we  pcrc«>ive  Ui«  earni?8tnc«n.  The  man  who  waiitM  to  bo 
trcuted  with  glovi^s  nhould  never  leap  into  a  crowd  of  fintliusiaAic 
slrugglcrs.  Some  of  the  {wrsonalitics  and  anf^y  exi>rci)ftiaiiN  oaltcd  out 
by  the  ai-ticlc  arc  absurd,  and  Uie  wrller»  (lither  hi-c,  or  will  aoon  be, 
aaliamed  of  them.  Out  of  all,  on«  or  two  only  wor«  unjust  or  oFTea- 
sive ;  and  ihese  Mr.  O'Keilly  can  well  afford  to  pass,  not,  howsver, 
without  r<!igiTt  that  any  Irishmen  could  be  found  tOHOMailydisrMpoct 
tliemsdvos  and  otbers. 


Ill 


ms  i,irE,  roK»9  and  spbbcubs, 

At  the  St.  Patrick's  Day  dinner  of  the  Charitable  Irish 
:  ^^z^ciety  of  Boston,  in  this  year,  0*Keilly  rt^ad  his  poem, 
"Erin,"  with  its  t«mW  Irish  words  of  ondt^armeiit : 

WtiHt  need  of  new  tauguat !  nure  thp  Atactic  is  clflatot, 

Like  niUuro'R  own  voice  every  word; 
''Ahagur  !  iictiMiIii !  8iivourii«;ii:"  tlie  dearest 
Tbe  oar  of  a  g'irl  «ver  heard. 

The  doatb  of  Longfellow,  in  Mjuch,  1883,  evoked  this 
I  tK-ibute  from  his  brother  poet ; 

Wbjr  sliould  wc  mourn  fur  Uic  buiutiful  complctjuti  of  a  beautiful 
B.    Uo  di«d  in  Die  Ulcr  iiultmiii  of  litE  /^rand  lifcs.     It  is  vrell  that  he 
kBRpAred  the  winter.    Tlio  sprcadiitf;  trcn  wRiildowii  in  full  leaffgre 
«i  rich  maturity.      We  have  not  Been  any  signs  of  d<vay :  and  inftvi- 
U&ftaledocajr  is  nadder tlmii  death.    Our  IjOiigfi;llow'H  <ltul)i,  Iik(;liis  life, 

^^skA  a  Qoblo  and  quiot  iioein It  wa»  and  will  iTinainati  illun- 

tr'a^tioaof  the  pcrmaacat  appreciation  of  mankind  for  the  bBaulifu), 
un-tnde-Iike,  spintual  worlc  of  tbe  poet.  When  he  succeeds  in  reach- 
"^g"!*"'"  besrtfi.  all  other  sutx-^tutn  are  iis  nou^hl  Lu  the  \nMt'».  All 
*>*-%>9r  honore,  oinftliimonti,  diHlincttons.  &tr<  chips  and  tinsol  compared 
v~idi  the  snparatod  and  beloveil  ti|fhL  whiol)  surrourida  liiin  in  the  eyo» 
**»-^  hearts  of  the  people 

The  admiriition  of  O'Reilly  for  Longfellow  was  sincere 
a.»d  abiding,  for  tlie  gentle  Ain*»rican  [met  had  been  his 
*w*inii  friund  and  admirer.  To  ftnotiicr  friend,  tin;  genial 
®«»oayi8t,  "Tareroer,"  of  the  Boston  Post,  lam  indebted 
^Ox  the  following  anecdote : 

I  houn]  of  an  incident  the  other  day  which  has  a  peculiar  interait 
'^^'^Mn  iU  anociation  with  a  mxti  lo  wliusiMuemor)'  trihulcKof  n»])ucL 
'''a^l  affection  har«  been  paid  iu  rfiitiir'kiiblc  tnuwui-o  licr«  in  Boston 
**-»«!  elsewhere.  A  Udy  nandin^  in  the  suburbs,  iho  wife  of  a  well* 
***.owu  clenfj'uiau,  was  in  Westmiuater  Abbey.  July  5,  l£8fi,  Sl»s 
'''^tkwd  particularly  that  tlie  biwt  of  LontcWhiw  in  Pofita'  Corner  wan 
■^v-ViAnuHitcd  with  a  wreath  which,  it  oc«iirrcd  to  Km-,  bad  boon  plocod 
^*^^re  the  day  before  in  recognition  of  tbe  association  of  Loni;feUow's 
t**^*«trj  with  the  patriotic  spirit  entphasizod  by  the  anniversary  of  the 
*-*^sclar*lion  of  Iiid(*|iftnde»ce.  Tli«t*  vas  a  card  altarhwl  to  thi«  wnwth, 
^x%<l  tluj  Tiaitor's  curiosity  was  excited  to  know  tliv  name  of  the  pcison 
'*»J»cribed  on  it.  who  had  paid  so  thoughful  a  tribute  to  the  metoopy  of 
t^«  beloved  Amorican  poet.  The  name  proved  to  be  tliat  of  a  toau 
W'ho,  prevented  by   |ircMcription  from  netting  foot  on  the  soil  of  the 
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Briibli  iKliuiilsof  wliich  he  vruit  ii  niiUvc,  hud  deputed  n  frit-nd  to  Jc 
whathocrtiiltl  noL—pIacoa  moinuriid  ti'ilxili>  ou  thebiuA  of  l>3ii|rfeUow,_  1 
Th«  poot  who  hod  strctcbod  hia  hand  across  the  ocean  U>  do  this  kii 
act  was  Jobn  Bo/le  ClleUlj^.     It  was  his  name  that  markod  tite  card. 

On  June  14,  UiIh  year,  O'Reilly  mud,  his  great  natioiut] 
poem  "Amorioa,*'  at  the  reunion  of  the  Army  of  the 
Potomac  at  Detroit.  In  it  hft  honored,  as  no  other  poet 
hi) 8  done,  the  prH*4>ininunt  virtue  uf  the  American  people, 
magnanimity  in  victury.  Recalling  the  merciless  triutnplis 
of  other  conqneron,  lie  wrote: 

Not  thus,  OSouLUI  when  thy  proud  head  wuloff, 
Tliy  passiunat«  lu>aTl  laid  a\xm  to  the  foe— 

Not  thus,  V'irifitiiw,  did  thy  vicU>p>  ra«ol 
At  Appomattoi:  liiiii  who  Iwro  defeat; 

No  brutid  show  uIwsimI  thine  honored  State: 

Oraat  turnwl  from  Richmond  at  the  very  gate. 

Every  passage  of  the  patriotic  poem  was  greeted  with 
applause  by  the  voternns.  Even  the  impassive  Grant 
himneU,  clutching  the  arms  of  his  chuir,  leaned  forward  and 
smiled  his  delight.  When  the  poet  had  ceased.  Grant 
8poke  to  Pj-esident  Devens,  saying,  **  That  is  the  grandest 
poem  1  liave  ever  heanl."  "General  Gnint^  I  would  say 
80  to  O'Reilly  in  person."  replied  (.Jeneral  Devens.  He 
immediately  did  so,  shaking  the  poet  warmly  by  the  hand 
and  saying,  "I  thank  yon."  This  demonstration,  of 
course,  redoubled  the  applause  oE  the  witnesses. 

Among  the  many  tributes  of  praise  {)aid  him  for  this 
great  poem  were  the  following  letters: 

DATn-ERS,  Mass.,  June  19,  1B83, 
John  Boylk  0'Rer,i,y.  E6«. 

,  Dear^Friend :  I  have  rwid  with  gnnt  MtixfnHion  thy  noble  pcwm 
"America."  The  tt^eat  theme  is  strongly  liundlcd.  Ubaiimuoh]X)e4Jc 
beauty  as  well  oa  a  noble  enthuHiimm  of  patriotism. 

Tlnuikinj;  thee  fur  i»ending  it,  I  am  Terj  truly  thy  Mend. 

John  (J-  WmrrfflR. 
Amrhbcrv,  July  7, 188S. 

B9K  Beacon  Strbbt,  July  9, 188S. 
S£v  Drar  Mr.  O'Rbillt  : 

I  have  never  thanked  you  for  your  spirited  and  pttlriotio  poem,  which 
wa>  indeed  worthy  of  the  occasion. 
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^  I  luvB  doD«  wax  to  soml  you  u  lecture  wbkili  you  need  not  aa- 
""'•I'idgc,  above  all.  nood  not  fwl  it  yvur  July  to  naiL 
.    '  am  ihniikfal  that  you  are  with  us  as  a  repreaienlatire  American* 
'*'l  ItuJuajuj. 

Very  truly  youn, 

O.   W.   HOLMB. 

O'Reilly's  prediction  of  the  conseqnence  Df  coerciou  in 

j^lund  was  literally  veri!it;tl.    Rarly  in  Mareh,  Secreliiry 

''orator  liiul   matle  the  foolish   thrwit^   "  Wheu   outrages 

'^*?-tse  the   suspects  will  be  rclufUHid."'     The  ''outi-nffes," 

"■'tiHJly  the  most  trilling  of  techuicnl  offenses,   such  as 

'^''»»Htling  '•  Harvey  I>uff "  and  olhvr  ux';iaoiial)lt.'  aire,  did 

'''^  t  «rease  ;  tlif  re  was  nobody,  their  leadei-s  being  in  jail,  to 

'^P^'ess  the  discontent  of  the  people.     Unfortunately  fur 

He  Irish  canse,  th«  inflamed  people,  hunted  and  harassed 

S''  tlie  petty  tyranny  of  constables  and  magistrates,  were 

**iTen  into  secret  conspiracy,  the  i-esult  of  which  was  the 

^^'ful  tragedy  of  tlie  Plianiix  Park  miinlere.     Before  thut 

^  \tv  crime  was  committed,  Gladstone  had  recognized  the 

^-atility  of  hiscf>ercive  policy,  and  ordei-ed  the  release  of 


amell,  Dillon,  and  O'Kelly.     They  were  set  free  on  the  2d 
J  May.    1882.     Lord-Lieutenant  Cowi>er  and  Chief  Sec- 
tary Forster  fesigued  their  offices,  Earl  Si>encer  !Uid  Li>rd 
'rederick  Cavendish  being  respectively  appointed  to  suo- 
eed  them.     An  era  of  conciliation  w^trmed  to  havi; o|Kin«!d  ; 
ho  true  frienda  of  fteace  rejoiced  ;  but  there  were  some 
kless  spirits  to  whom  peace  was  the  least  welcome  of  con- 
itions.    Their  leadt-r  and  subwqiit'nt  betrayer  was  .lamea 
'arey,  a  man  who  liad  held  the  office  of  Town  Councilor  in 
lublin  and  was  for  a  time  locally  prominent  In  the  Land 
jeagne   movement,     Half  a  dozen  desperate,   nnthinking 
anatics  plotted  and  cttrried  out  a  Bchi^me  for  the  murder  of 
Oder- Secretary-  Bnrke,  an  official  who  had  made  himself 
pecially  odious  to  the  people.     On  the  afternoon  of  May 
,  the  day  uf  his  installaiiou  as  Chief  Secretary,  Loi"d  Fred- 
rick Cavendish,  in  company  with  Burke,  left  Dublin  Castle 
t^fc-nd  walked  through  Phcpnix  Park,  totheChief  Secretary's 
^X^Mige.    As  they  wer«  crossing  the  lath,  a  common  haok< 
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car  drave  up,  and  four  rough-looking  fellows  jumping  from 
their  seatH,  rushed  on  the  two  men  with  druwn  kuires  and 
stabbed  them  to  death.  They  then  leaped  npon  the  car 
and  drove  rapidly  towai*d  Chapelizod  C?iite,  whem  they  dis- 
apptuarod.  It  subaequently  Iranspirud  that  the  iissassins 
had  intended  to  kill  only  one  Ttctiin,  and  that  Lord  Fivd- 
erickwas  nmrdewd  either  to  silence  him,  orbcranso  he  had 
defended  his  eompaniou. 

When  ihe  news  of  the  crime  peached  America,  nothing 
was  heiird  but  Iion-or  and  detestation  of  the  act.  The  Irisli  ■ 
Amorieans  of  Boston  held  a  mass  meeting  in  I^'aneiiil  Hall ; 
it  was  called  u>  ortler  by  Mr.  P.  J.  Klatley,  Hon.  1*.  A. 
Collins  as  chairman.     O'Reilly  spoke  as  follows  : 

Felixiw-Citizbkb  Ain>  Keli.owO>i;»tryme!i  :  Tliere  istonie  norc 
of  sorrow  tii  tliis  nieeUiigtbanof  indi^rmtiou— sorraw  mid  grkf  Tor  the 
inncxxint  licurta  tliut  art-  iiftlicLud  by  tliu  iininlurous  blows  of  tlicoc 
assassin)!,  and  11k<«v  iiicliidci  vv«ry  Irisli  livart  thai  tlirofcs  in  Irplund  b>- 
(Ia3',  Tlitt  hearts  and  hands  of  the  Imli  pnoEilo  ant  innocent  of  tliis 
erimo.  There  in  not  an  Irish  mark  upnn  it.  Thorc  in  no  indinatinn 
tiereof  hot  Irish  blood— of  the  sudden  u  npremcdilatod  blow  of  passinn 
—of  the  hasty  Tftiyjeanco  which  ever  marks  the  awful  pivaenco  of 
blQod«htxI  ill  Ireland.  Nit  Irisliiimn  t-vt^r  killed  bU  enemy  irilh  a  daif 
ger.  In  oU  the  history  of  iho.  tnith  ppoplo  j-oii  naniml  tlnd  an  iniitance 
in  which  Iriahmen  pramedilatcdjy  killed  cacli  othtT  with  knircs  or  daj. 
gore.  The  dagger  never  was  and  never  ehall  bo  ati  Irishman's  weapon. 
This  aaiasitinKtioii  wait  coolly  plantiMl  luid  wan  carried  out  wilh  intellec- 
tual precaution  ftiid  •■nielty.  It  wnx  pcriKttratcd  nit}itn  shadow  of  the 
Ixird-Lieutenaiit's  bouse,  LbcTiciTt-gulLud)^,  and  within  a  few  hundred 
yai-ds  of  th«  Chiof  Coiistabulary  barracks  in  IrAlnnd.  I  declare  here 
to-nigbt,  and  coufldeiilJy  appeal  to  Uic  future  for  tlie  verifl- 
cation  of  th«  axscrtion,  that  the  deed  wns  not  cnmmittcd  by  tho 
Irish  [>oop1e.  1  say  that  it  wax  cuminitl/cd  by  the  cliua  known  ns  gnntle- 
Rieii.  It  mm  per|)elralod  by  the  claw;  whoso  power  and  livelihood  wcro 
threatened  by  the  dpalh  of  coercion.  Who  were  thoao  men  f  The 
office-holden  ia  Dublin  Ca»t)e,  the  paid  niagistra1;(«  n'ho  commanded 
the  military  power,  thu  ollicon  of  the  l)rnla]  constabulary,  the  viruteut 
"emwgvncy  men."  These  were  thu  [icopio  to  whom  Lord  Carendisb 
brought  Uie  memage  of  doom.  To  these  men  hts  mission  suid.  "  Bock ! 
hold  off  your  whips  and  bayonets  from  the  people  I  Bao4c  with  your 
ooaatahalary  bludgixtns  and  swordx  !  Your  occupation,  if  not  forever 
gone,  is  to  be  bold  in  abeyanccL"    This  -km  the  meaning  of  the  new 
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pt^icy  of  thn  oflloc>lmld«rtt  uiiU  the  Dublin  Cnntk'  cniwi].  Those  men, 
hftreditary  atlice-holtKtrK.  ihriftloK,  Urgi.'Iy  iirofligulK,  in  <liuiger  of  ab- 
solute beggar;  ati<l  arrrut  if  dismisivci  from  oUico—tbeso  men,  I  say, 
wore  tbo  otilf  itieti  in  Ireland  wIkms  direcL  iiiterosl  it  was  to  rotiin  Co- 
wckm,  to  destroy  tlio  new  i>nler  o(  Coiiulli^itJuu.  }low  cxiuld  this  be 
done  T  How  cou!d  Ihey  nvliiovo  this  pui-iiiiKo  f  B^'  tbu  €umtui»uDa  of 
an  outran  that  would  be  laid  at  tho  door  of  thu  pci^Ie.  By  tlio  mur- 
der of  a  high  olliuiuL  I  say.  here  is  a  powurfuL  motive  for  this  nwfu) 
criuM — Uieonly  motive  to  be  found  in  all  the  c<^>mj>lox  eletiiniitsoririnh 
life.  I  say  Ihei*  is  a  di»i-^  from  us  ngHJnst  l\m  olnw— ii  rluirgo  UiaL 
must  bo  invnitignlul  uud  acttlud— ucid  wv  arc  rmdy  to  ubido  by  the 
aetU«RienU  And  now  fur  a  vTunlof  itidij^iLRlton— uot  asaa  IrUhmau 
ao  niiK'h  an  tui  American.  The  infaiitous  cliarj^  has  been  made  by  a 
portion  of  the  Rnijli&h  press  and  the  (?nc<reion  agonltiin  Ireland  Lliat 
IhiflaBsaCfii nation  whm  tntcmbU;  to  the  Iri.'ih  ixjople  in  America.  I  I'ciid  in 
the  papem  this  moriiin<,'  thiit  tlie  ICni^lixb  MinKt«r  ttt  Wuxhinf^Ki  and 
th«  Knj^iisfa  OoiiAul  in  rioslonnnd  other  American  citien  had  publicly 
tend  rewards  in  this  country  for  information  relative  to  this  fearful 
An  a  citizun  of  Elotituii,  I  iudii^nuutly  pmtcft  neaiiiKt  this  in- 
ftmous  implii^tion  tlutt  somonf  the  cillneitsof  our  proud  city  liavca 
guilty  knowle<l)£e  of  Uiis  bornbic  thing.  I  indig-nantly  protest  against 
a*  BhnTtirf ul  impliention.  It  is  for  us  IriHhmco  to  offer  rewards  not  in 
list  country,  hutamon^  the  Kngti.iih  cuvrcton  u^^iits  in  In^lnnd.  De- 
pend on  it  that  the  Irish  people  will  ha%'e  to  buy  justice  in  this  matter. 
M  con!>tablery  will  make  no  arrenla  Aiuontc  the  olfici&l  class,  unle»i 
to  do  HO  by  enormouii  rewards.  Why  should  they  arrest  men 
I  destroy  tlieiroivn  iioner  and  ptT,tti^  r  Tliey  »ee  timt  Lb i«  crime 
iMTTmI  their  own  pnr]u>9H!.  It  is  for  ii»  to  offer  rewards,  and  resolve, 
I WB  do  here  In-night,  never  to  iTSt  until  we  have  hunted  down  them 
Bins,  and  cleared  tlio  stain  from  the  name  of  Ireland. 

Resolutions  in  accx>r(lanc'«  with  the  spirit  of  this  de- 
claration wero  passed,  and  a  letter  was  TCiul  fitjni  Wendell 
Phillips,  saying: 

B(um>x,  May  0,  IBB8. 

GERTi.E»f:N  :  I  am  very  sorry  I  eonnot  join  you  to-night  in  exprew- 
I  iiig our  profound  re(jn;t  for  tht? diKuntruus  ecliime  ivliich  liiiA  eunie  over 
I»»»Iaiid's  proudest  hour,  and  our  dcle«1ation  h?»!  liiirr<ir  for  thi?;  cruel, 
ooirtrdly,  and  brutal  murder.  No  words  can  adwjuately  tell  my  soi^ 
row  for  theiiijui7  ourcauiw  hassufferedor  mj*  abborreuceof  t}u»  hid- 
eous criute — a  disKTace  to  civiliuition.  But  it  ia  by  no  means  elcar 
wliether  this  black  act  comes  from  some  itiftddenctl  friend  of  Ireland  or 
u  the  cunniuti:  and  desperaU!  device  of  her  worst  cnomies.  Let  us  wait 
'or  furthej  evidence  before  we  consent  to  believe  that  any  Irislimitii 
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has  hccn  aLung,  «ven  bjr  Uie  intalenblo  wronifi  of  the  Ia»t  twm^J 
motiDiB,  tiiftnob  »n  atrocious  crime.  Iroland'sinnrvcloufl  potimco  dar-l 
ins  thv.  laul  twenty  yean  otititles  her  to  the  benefit  of  stteh  a  doubL.  [ 
Moanwliiln,  Id  lu  vrnvit  patientljr  aitd  eam<»tly  to  discoTer  the  rt»i] 
nUiUfut  lli«auu.  It  witi  buxniplu  l.ioio  tlieo  to aual jne  tfau  ooounvocej 
aiiU  Iny  tho  blamo  wlicre  it  hcloni^n. 

Very  KspcctTulIy  youni, 

Wdtdell  PaiLun. 

An  informal  meeting  oC  woll-known  Irish- Amcricaiu  of 
Boston  ba<i  b^n  held  on  the  preceding  day,  at  which  it 
was  deeideil  to  offer  a  reward  tor  the  arrest  of  the  tuau- 
sins,  and  the  following  cablegram  was  sent  to  Mr.  Pamell; 

7b  Charlai  Steteart  PartuJl,  House  of  Commons,  Ijondon  : 

A  reward  of  $S000  (£1000)  tit  hoivby  ottered  by  the  Iritthmcn  of  B» 
tou  fer  lh«  ftppreheiuiou  of  the  tnurdei^ni.  or  aiiy  uf  Uiem,  of  tivd 
Cavendidh  and  Mr-  Burko,  on  Saturday,  May  6. 

On  behalf  of  the  Irudimen  of  Bnnton, 

Jobs  Boyle  C'Reoly, 
Patrick  A.  Colukh. 


I«>c=: 


O'Reilly'fl  instincts  were  at  fault,  unfort)niat«ly,  whe^* 
he  supposed  that  the  diMtardly  deed  had  been  the  work<^^^ 
emei"genny  men,  or  other  Ooremment  tools.     It  seemec^^ 
iiiinrrlibli'  I'll  him  tliat  any  mt-n  of  Niif.ionaliMt  foiling  conlc^^ 
have  been  blindly  infatuated   enough   to  commit  such  ^^  ' 
crime-  at  such  a  time.     The  imtriotic  papers  of  In^land  wer^^^ 
equally  mi-stak^n  ;  the  crimft,  likii  tlie  murder  of  rresiden*"  -* 
Garfield  a  year  before,  was  so  utterly  devoid  of  rea^n 
viewed  from  the  Nationalist  standpoint,  that  the  theory  o; 
its  perpetration  by  emergency  men  seemed  the  onlj*  on«^*-* 
conceivable.    England's  response  was  the  immediate  pas — ^ 
sage  of  a  coercion  law,  allhongh  Mr.  Gladstonehimself  had^^ 
said  two  days  after  the  tragedy,  "  The  object  of  this  hlack::*!^ 
net  Is  plainly  to  arouse  indignant  passions,  and  embitten^^ 
the  relations  betweenGreat  Britain  and  Ireland.''     MichaelC^ 
Dnvitt,  who  had  been  released  conditionally,  after  liftee 
months  of  imprisonment  without  trial,  offered  to  go  to  Ire- 
land and  do  whatever  he  could   "to  further  the  peacefuC^ 
doctrines  I  have  always  advocated,"  and  received  aa  h 


<^tily  rpply   from  Sir    WiMiiini   Vernon    Humaurt.    "The 
QuMjii  will  not  lUTcMinl  a  full  [mrilon  to  Micliuel  Davitt." 

The  following  July  Mr.  Uladatonu  carried  his  wnrfare 

**»i  tlift  Irish  miimher.-i  to  the  «x(jpiiti  of  i-xpi'lling  Mr.  Par- 

**«IJ  iiml  twvnry.OirRo  oKliers  from  the  Housf;  of  Commons, 

**«cause  they  had    "obatnicted"   the  passage  of    his  Co- 

^*rion   bill.     Tlie  act  was  prcarmngctd  and   tho  victims 

**iiigled  out     One  of  them  at  least,    Mr.  O'JMnnell,  bad 

*^«en  absent  from  the  House  all  night,  and  was  therefore 

bsolntely  innocent  of  the  alle^d  offense.    Sir  Lyon  Play- 

siir,  whpn  challengoxi  to  show  in  what  way  Mr.  Piirnoll  had 

bstruiued  the  proceedings,  said:  '*!  admit,  Mr.  Parnell, 

"•^Xat  you  have  not  obstructed  the  bill,  or  spoken  much  dur- 

*  Mig  its  progroas,    but  you  belong  to  the  party  ;   X   have 

t  lu'r^fore  coiisidei-ed  myself  entiiled  to  include  you  in  the 

^*iispension."     The  Coercion  bill  was  one  of  the  most  atro- 

■^^^  iona  ever  passed,  even  by  the  Fin>tli8h  Parliament ;  one  of 

iXs  clauses  gave  [wwer  to  a  judge,  without  a  jury,  to  ]>a38 

^»«ntence  of  death  on  any  person  or  persons  for  writing  or 

^speaking  what  he  (the  judge)  might  bo  plea.s(»l  to  consider 

reaaon.     Mr.  Gladstoue  sought  to  bare  some  slight  moditi- 

nation  incorporated  in  the  bill,  but  the  Tories  united  with 

^lie  English  Whigt*  in  d»tfi>ating  him.     O'Reilly  placed  the 

ponsibility  where  it  belonged,  when  he  wrote: 

Them  vrill  be  a  day  of  rrakoninK  forlliiH,  and  whonitonmeE  RoKlaiid 
Rlutll  vainly  invnkA  the  jjjty  she  so  ruUiInssly  denios  hur  victlmK  now 
i  ntho  insol«itcr  of  Ijfr  iMJWvr.  CV>ft«;ioii  will  tu'il  Mit  htw  failed  before, 
%>nt  tliH  spirit  Dint  (ItPtiit'vl  it  will  ba  Tfinonylrcctti  ;  for  it  is^  tliR  voutouf 
SIneland,  not  of  this  or  llitit  imrty ;  or,  to  spciik  rnvm  accurately,  it  is 
,  ^lie  voice  of  Kii};lniiil'H  rulers. 

Tlio  Enjrlkfli  may  bo  misled  by  their  rulers  in  tbis  aiattor,  for  to-day 

^It.   i«  the  peoinntry  of  Ireland  who  are  to  be  dr.igoonpd  uito  siIchg^l 

'X'«>-iiiornrw  it  amy  ht  tl)0»e  of  Kiit;]utid  or  iki>t!au(i.     Always  it  is  Lbe 

t>«!0|>le  who  niiiK(.  \^  licjit  in   thoir  pliii^o.  thnt  thfir  "  betters"  may  be 

l^xft  in  htxury  and  kllciicss.     <><id  Mprctl  tho  duy  w)i«ii  the  people  «haU 

Iciiow  and  take  their  true  place  !    Ttial  day  will  como  ull  IJie  sooQer 

'^hen  EnKlishniQci  and  i3colx:hmeii  learu  that  the  cause  of  livlaiid  is 

^imr  cause. 

On  July  -Hi  the  cause  of  Irish  iKitriotiam  lost  as  devoted 
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a  lover  as  had  ever  lived,  and  Riing,  imd  literally  ronsaroed 
her  hviirt  uvray  in  its  surviut:,  Fuituy  I'arnell,  sister  of  thi;; 
Home  liule  leader.  Wearly  a  year  previously  she  had 
written  her  greatest  vfrs*.*,  prophetic  m  its  spirit,  entitled 
"After  Death."  O'Reilly,  who  had  been  herwaim  friend. 
wroiH  for  her  his  beautiful  poem,  "The  Dwid  Singer." 
Iti  his  luiper  he  wrote: 

Tlioro  tras  Roinetiiiiig  n.lm(vtt  mrsticnl  iii  her  naltire  and  her  life. 
Liku  itio  siLcrt^  PytlioitvNt.  iitilikr*  iieruwii  sliglit  phyiiical  self.  kIic  dr«w 
her  Goiifcs  quivering  with  fot'co  and  passion,  'rhinkin;;  of  Irduid 
nitidf!  )icr  !ii>ul  so  tremulous  wiLlk  grief,  and  lore,  and  halm)  of  tlie 
hruUtl  hand  on  hor  country's  throat,  llist  her  iMdy  long  »go  began  to 
tuiitcr  from  tliu  tvrriblo  Htniiu.  H&r  frienclit  \TxriitAl  her  tluit  she  must 
slop  wnlinj;,  nUtp  thinUing  ;  thnt  sh*  miml  go  ftwaj  from  those  who 
talked  Lolirrof  In-land,  or  bmnpht  her  ncwspiijwre  with  Irish  reporte. 
Bhe  knew,  too,  herself,  that  her  str*n^th  was  giving  way.  It  is  not 
quite  n  year  agu  since  the  poem  "Post  Mortem"  was  wi-itten.  She 
was  meaRuring  then  with  tier  soul's  eye  Uie  distance  lo  be  traveled  to 
tlic  consinnniMlion— to   Irsland   froe— and   meaAiiritig,   too.   her  own 

strongth  for  the  journey We  shall  never  he  nhle  to  read  th««« 

lines  without  streainJus  oycs;  thia  uucquulcd  picture  of  national  lore. 

"Ah,  the  irampof  fMt  i-icloriouM!     I  uhoiild  hear  them 

'Mid  die  Hhaninx-'kR  and  the  mosses. 
My  h(>iu-t  should  loss  within  the  shroud  and  quiver 

A-i  11  rjiplite  ilrcitnicr  to,ss«i  ; 
I  ithould  turn  und  rend  the  cnre  clothes  round  me, 

Giunt  Kinowii  I  should  borrow 
Crying,  ■  Oh.  my  brothers,  1  hare  also  loved  her, 

In  her  lowliness  and  sorrow. 
Ijct  mo  join  with  yon  the  jubilant  procession, 

Lt't  nie  cluml  with  you  hor  Bdirj' ; 
Tlit^ii  eonu^nleil  I  j^IihIi  go  hack  to  the  shamrocks, 

Hon  miao  cjcit  have  aeen  her  glory.'" 

The  Papyrus  Club  was  old  enough  in  this  year  to  begin 
to  indulge  iu  ivininiscenpys.  Since  its  foundation,  in  I87S, 
it  had  had  seven  presidents,  of  whom  one,  its  first  and  long- 
monrnwl  rnlt-r.  Mr.  N.  S.  Dodge,  was  dead.  ThesTirviving 
ex-presidenta  were  Francis  H.  Underwood,  Uenry  M.  Rog- 
ers, John  B*»yl»^  O'R^nlly,  William  A.  Hovey,  George  M. 
Towie,  and  Alexumler  Young.    To  these  poetically  Hlyled 
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^mns,'*  the  club  gave  a  rewplion  jiimI  dinner  on  Sat- 
rday,  April  1.  O'Reilly  read  ou  tUat  occasion  one  of  his 
rightest  hurnorous  effnaions: 

TO  TDOSE  WHO  HAVE  NOT  YET  BEEN  PRESIUKNT. 

Wc  u'lio  hnvA  vrcM'n  Lli<^  nH>wn  solule  you  1    llail  t 
Tbc  iluwii  is  yotii^  utid  uunt  tht.-  auristit  )mlu ; 
You  uw  the  utiilisroviirMl  huid,  whilv>  wu 
Arealubble-lleliisof  old  rortUity. 

Wt3  wbo  have  worn  llic  purplnl     Ah,  my  friends. 
We  are  (he  symbols  of  yoar  latter  otids. 
Wf  are  the  ycstei-daya  ;  all  oiir  glory's  scenes 
Are  plf^eon-holed  just  o'er  the  might-havR-beens. 

We  ore  th©  yollow  leav«a,  the  new  ycar'a  rows 
Left  iritlieriiif,  yellow,  on  the  younj:  spring's  brown. 
Ours  the  flui  sadneas  of  llic  thrown  utmiUiaeU, 
The  rich  wine  drunken,  the  swwt  kisses  kittsed. 

Tlierefore,  we  hail  you,  who  In  lurn  Blmll  wear 
Tbe  beary  crown  thai  left  our  toniples  bare! 
You  are  ibe  mine  in  which  the  ijold-vein  8lw|N( ; 
You  are  tbe  cloud  from  which  the  lighluing'  icups. 

Yes,  frtcncKs,  lhi»  honor  eonins  to  eu4^h  fn  time — 
I  see  the  fimtt  ehiui^ng  in  my  rhyme, 
I  «!*  the  wiro-Btrung  int>etin;p>  year  by  yoar, 
Pnun  which  in  turn  the  chosen  ones  appear. 

First,  puiihing  forth  like  corn  iit  Ati£:uHt  ibyit 
Shootit  thn  soft  cone  of  Biibbitt'):  building  Ixtyii. 
Then  follnwrt  one,  yrratwii  forwnnl—  modosL  itiiui— 
Our  Sullivan— (American  for  Sootittin). 
Two  years,  at  least,  ho  i-ulea  the  noiay  wbi  rl 
Ere  to  his  chair  he  leads  the  "  Frivolous  Oirl." 

Th«i  Crocker  connw  !•>  rule  our  iKuird  willi  law. 
And  Chadwick  kooclis  to  order,  willi  a  saw. 
Here  Dodd  presides,  a  lily  ut  his  throat, 
Ue*e  Parker  Houtid»  his  mellow  niouce«t»*r  note  ; 
Here  Howard,  dnrty  from  the  Board  of  Tnufe, 
Wields  tbe  itcft  ^vel  his  own  bunds  hare  mwle. 
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Hero  "  Rollo"  oomt»  from  Ciunbhdge.  led  by  Boule; 
And  BO  tbey  come,  a  long  aud  luving  rull. 

Forwonl,  like  flslim  lo  be  r«d.  thoy  praa, 
Bome  miiKt  bo  fmi^Llin  lost  are  uol  the  leu. 
Down  ycum  remote  the  brilliant  liii«  I  iwie. 
And  every  face  tunta  lutLerwanl  -  uli  me! 
How  sliiiiin^  baits  lure  man  as  well  as  maid, 
How  hcAi'U  will  hunker  for  Lho  tbiiigs  that  fade! 

Across  the  commg  century,  thy  line 
Ih  Btittched,  Papyrus,  and  1  iwe  it  rfiiiie 
FriHii'tliat  fiLrfiii),  while  tliisciid  citrtaiiia  drape, 
For  h&n>  stands  Tiiiie.  nnd  wiiuU  the  golden  tape. 

To  you  tliftn,  brethren,  Le  our  mea»gt  aent 

To  every  embryo  cxPrusideut : 

"  We  salute  voc.    While  yet  you  have  us  hen 

Treat  us  full  tenderly,  ami  liold  iia  dear. 

Beceive  us  often  at  Lho  baiiqu<>t  ^ly, 

For  our  poorcu(>of  wine,  be  iiruiid  to  pay. 

Wo  are  your  vcl^-niiis,  scarwid  on  lircjwt  and  brov; 

Let  tut  run  this  Clubs  buHiiiess— we  know  how." 

And  when  tlu-o'  Time,— Bay  forty  years  and  nine, — 
We  get  full  llfty  Prwudenta  in  line. 
Behold,  we  can  outvote  the  yoiingor  men ; 
And  we  Bliall  bind  Ihvm  to  our  mrvic-u  then. 
In  ttietr  while  faces  on  lliaL  day  we'll  shake 
The  rule  and  precedent  that  now  wc  Timke; 
And  w«  the  old  prcaiders,  thnn  altal]  apealc, 
Sayiiig,  "  Y^timo  men,  r«Wt«  uteoery  wetk." 
And  they  will  giiiiidt  thnir  teeth,  but  olte  be  dumb, 
While  wo  enjuy  our  soft  millenium. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


Hi»  KindneM  to  Toung  'Writers— Vcrsolilc  Editorial  Work— Irish 
Nmlional  AiTaint— d|w«!cli  before  Uie  Litague — Hi*  Cauoeiu){  Trips 
—A  Papf  ma  Bouaioii— Death  of  W«odeU  Phillips,  aud  O'Reilly's 
Poem-Prexidflntial  Campai;^  of  18ftt— "Tliu  Ktiig'x  Ueii"— 
Aaolher  F^jrw  Poem— Touch  itig  Letter  to  Fulhur  Audunnni. 

IN  December,  18H2,  a  promismg  young  poet,  whose  lifu 
was  out  short  in  early  manhood,  Jumcs  B«rry  BenttoU, 
wrote  this  touching  sonnet  to  the  older  i>oet,  who  had  given 
Uim  aid  uiid  micotiragemeut : 

TO  JOHN  BOYLE  O'REILLY. 

A<  ifhea  a  man  along  piano  iM^ys 
Trails  a  slow  hund,  and  tLiMi  with  tuucli  i;rovvti  bold 
Strikes  pealing  chords,  by  somi*  grwal  niaslertild 

Woven  ioto  a  gum  of  melud(««. 

All  full  of  tuiitiii^r  and  the  Rliout  of  mii».~ 
So  do  thy  rbythnuG  aougB  my  k>u1  enfold. 

Fint  aotoe  sweet  love-iiot«,  full  aa  it  can  hold 
Of  diiintiiun.  cnnint  hkf^  lh<>  litiin  of  beos  ; 
Th«a,  riaiog  grandly,  thou  dosl  tsuund  u  clwrd 

That  ringK  anil  clamors  in  the  hoart  of  lioartM. 

And  dyiiie  an  rectnliiitf  waves,  dopariA 
Leaving  us  richer  by  a  lusty  hoard 
Of  noble  Uioi^bta. 

O  pool !  would  that  wo 
ICigbl  strike  one  note  like  thitt« — but  just  for  thee  ! 

I  do  not  know  just  how  many  iH>eta  of  htJi  own  tinm  have 
giren  formal  expression  U>  tin;  )frat*^fnl  li)ve  wiiich  ull  who 
knew  him  bore  toward  John  Boyle  O'Reilly ;  hot  ainonf; 
those  who  d«Mlicated  volumes  of  verses  to  him  were  l>arid 
Prondfit  (''Peleg  Arkwright"),  Louise  Imogen  Onfney, 
»iid  t>r.  R.  D.  Joyce. 
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In  January,  1&83,  he  wroto  another  of  his  great  poenij 
ohaUenging  the  inequalities  aod  injustices  of  the  social 
system,  "Tlie  City  Streets,"  It  is  Cull  oflines  that  fairly 
bum  with  indignation  against  the  wrongs  of  the  helpless 
ones. 


God  p!ty  them  ail  !  God  pity  the  wotst 
nie«il  it  most. 


for  tlie  worst  are  lawless  and 


The  briefest  summary  of  a  few  months  of  his  life  at  th!s 
period  shows  the  tnaiTelous  versatility  and  working  power 
of  the  man.  His  Fihl  work  was  more  than  that  of  the 
mere  editor,  for  ho  was  also  the  leader  and  teacher  of  his 
pM>ple ;  not  only  did  he  gravely  weigh  and  discuss  the 
interests  of  the  struggling  txitrior-s  at  home,  but  he  devoted 
himself  with  minute  zeal  to  the  defense  and  advancement 
of  his  fellow-fxile.i.  It  was  a  critical,  iminfnl  period.  The 
confession  of  the  informer,  James  Carey,  had  proved  to 
O'Reilly's  grief  and  chagrin,  that  the  "murder  club"  of 
the  Phoenix  Park  tragedy  was  not  a  fiction  of  Dublin 
Castle's  imagination,  nor  lis  act  the  work  of  emergency 
men.     He  wrote : 


nw^i 


The  wrcUtliol  men  wlio  coninilliecl  t)i«se  crimes  have  no  perception 
of  thfl  injury  thpy  havo  inflictoi!  on  tho  oaiiKo  of  IrcUnd.  Th©  Iriah 
ppople  througliout  the  world  have  i-aised  voices  of  horror  at  tho  atro- 
cious deed.  The  police  murder  of  Imhmcn  and  women  and  children 
by  English  law,  occitrriiier  «inmIt«iieo>ialy  with  the  PlKPnij:  Park  . 
crimes,  wtu  forgotten.  IrfJand  mid  Ifj-  p/^oplo,  villi  onn  heart,  repudU  i 
ated  the  astassinstion  of  the  fWrctitrics.   Wu  oiirsulTcs  rufuxcd  to  bdievo 

tliot  Irishiiieii  had  committed  a  crime  so  dreadful  and  so  piirpoe^leaB. 

■  •<•«■* 

Thtiffi  is  an  awful  l«saon  both  for  Ireland  and  Enffl-Hnd  in  the  dis- 
covery of  thcw  murdcrcR.  It  ts  no  victory  for  Ei)gland  to  lay  bore 
thu  abominationB  of  hvr  own  niwrule.  She  may  uw  tlie  aii[)uUiQ)?  fact 
to  justify  still  further  coercion.  Blind,  oriicl,  and  fatiioiiit,  will  sh« 
neT«r  l>e.arn  that  such  nieaniroa  cannot  have  other  effect  tlian  to  increase 
secret  retaJiution  1 

Th»]«9gtoD  forlrvland  is  one  tliat  liaa  been  taught  before.  8Mr«t 
organixation  to  commit  violent  rrimo  is  an  accur«cd  diMue.  U  Km 
hligihted  Ireland,  under  the  uames  of  Kibboninn,  Oraageism,  and 
Wliiloboyism.  It  ha»  bla«t«)d  every  country  tltat  erer  rvmorted  to  it 
It  is  tbe  poitmii  of  )iatriotic  nctioii.     Pasitiou  and  ignorance  are  tta 
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parcnte,  and  its  children  are  murdor  nod  cnwl  crimo.  The  voice  of 
the  Church  ie  always  ai^insl  il,  ainl  th*  wise  leaders  of  the  people  have 
everywhere  abhorred  it.  The  otttiiitry  that  alhiwK  il  t^  liecnme  rife, 
which  ^mpathbtM  with  itii  dork  d&iMU,  is  tioL  tit  for  fi«odntii.  Ire- 
land has  not  »>  sympalliized. 

It  la  heroic  to  prepare  for  war  with  a  tyrant  power.  Patnots  will 
always  win  the  aduiiratitm  of  inaulcinil  far  daring  to  meet  tlie  blood- 
shed of  battle  for  their  country's  liberty.  But  Uis  patriot  who  is  will- 
■iig  to  (TO  to  that  aacritlro  will  lie  thn  tinit  U>  coudeiim  tht^  aiiiitua  and 
secret  aheddtng  of  blood  in  timv  of  p«i««. 

Since  the  Land  League  was  put  down  in  Ireland,  the  discontent  of 
the  flulferiniif  people  has  had  no  vent.  8uch  u  HUitc  of  thingtit  i»  always 
full  of  dan^r.  A  Kiiiolderiiig  fire  only  nvedit  u  breath  to  leap  to 
flame.  There  is  the  grcAtor  need  of  precaution.  Irishmen  must  be 
donbly  patient  and  wutchfiil.  Tlic  moment  passion  bocomea  the  guide 
and  leader,  there  is  danj^r  ahead,  and  probably  dia^aoe  and  death. 
When  we  knew  not  who  committed  thena  murderx,  we  oondtinined 
them.  Now  that  it  appears  that  the  asaaiain.t  were  a  few  paaaionat^ 
and  dwperate  men,  acting  out  their  ovni  blind  fury,  regardlua  of  tho 
bonorof  their  country,  our  condemnation  is  increased.  Men  who  com- 
mit crime  cannot  diilTpr  and  Im  xilxnt  ns  patriots  ran  who  endure  for  a 
principle  ;  a»  soon  lu  danger  rrnchvs  thcui  tlioy  become  infornkera  on 
the  men  ihey  led  into  the  bloody  business.  Such  men  as  Car«y.  stub- 
born) unruly,  and  ferocious,  are  tlie  leaden  in  theae  dark  projects,  and 
they  aiB  sure  to  shrinlc  from  thn  confluences,  and  buy  tlieir  vile  lives 
at  last  by  tbe  blood  of  tboir  dupes. 

A  week  l»t^r  wo  find  liini  writing  with  almoHt  equal 
earnestness  on  a  Bnbject  concerning  which  bis  attitude  was 
often  eiilier  ignorantty  or  willfully  iiiiannderstood.  His 
own  wonis,  both  then,  and  subsequently  in  hi.-*  jL,Teat  work 
on  "Athletica  and  Manly  Sport,"  show  Just  how  O'Keilly 
looked  ujK)n  pugilism.  Kefirring  to  the  Ballivan-Ryan 
prizAi  fight  at  New  Urleaiis,  he  said  : 

It  is  undoubtedly  true  tliat  a  wide  and  lively,  if  not  adeep  interest 
was  taken  by  the  men  of  America  in  the  li^'ht  at  New  Ork^'ruis,  last 
week,  between  t^ullivaii  and  Kyun,  Kvery  paper  in  the  country  pub- 
lished a  detailed  report  of  the  contMt,  even  though  tlie  editorial  columns 
Doodemnpd  the  iifTair  as  bnilal  and  dpgrading.  Tlierffore,  it  ia  worth 
eonsidnrinp  why  did  wwpectable  and  iiiK-tlipenl  people  fe*l  an  iflteresC 
inm  unworthy  a  Atruif^le.  and  if  thc^rc  bean  clcmi-nt  of  hcaltli  in  pn^l- 
ism.  Iiuw  may  it  be  separated  from  th9  bnttality  und  ruHianism  wliidi 
have  alwa^'soharaotemed  the  Knelish  "prize  ring  t" 
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A  man  ramiltur  witli  the  "ficicnoQ"  of  tiic  ring  uid  laiit  week  that 
iha  thmf!  pli>inoii1it  or  n  gtMA  Wxcr  wore  voiirofS^,  Kkill,  aiid  ondaranee. 
Tlifiro  c(?rlaiiily  is  ua  I'xcrciso  more  Bplcndidly  filled  Una  boxing  to 
tlftvbk>]i  tlieoe  quulitiea;  und  this  being  jp^uiled,  the  ^Kipular  iustinct  ia 
easily  uxjjluiucd. 

But  ttitt  inlvniiitof  rt-spcptable  men  in  boxing  ix  KlricUy  confined  to 
Uics«  clDtnciita,  wliicli  iiuy  W  tiecn  and  juilifcd  without  bcuiftly  and 
bloody  stru^gliw.  AU  tlml  is  wnrlh  s«t>iiig  in  good  boxing  can  best  be 
wilnesijcd  in  u  uunUwt  with  rtuft  glurus.  Every  vnlue  is  called  out, 
qiiicknesK,  force,  prrcifiioit,  rorasigliL.  nnuli iknu,  jiluck.  And  nndumnce. 
Willi  Ibfisc  Uic  rowdy  luid  "  roujrh '"  are  not  eatistiod.  To  pli-iutc  tlicir 
Uuilu,  tliuy  must  bv  smeared  with  bloixl,  served  up  wilU  fnriutis  temper. 
uiasliod  features,  and  surri>uudwl  by  a  reeking  and  santfuinary  crovd. 

The  prize  fight  with  Ii»r»  hands  could  only  luivebccn  dnvr>loped  in 
Entrlaud.  It  ia  Ht  only  Tor  bnitulizwl  men.  It  brlics  and  bclittliis  rciU 
akill,  which  liii.t  nevor  Iwen  and  iievi>r  cnn  bo  ilx  ttsil.  No  prito  Oglil 
with  buru  handu  was  cy«r  decideJ  on  the  merits  of  the  boxing  alooe. 
Th»  end  of  the  controversy  is  to  "  knock  the  other  man  out."  One 
a«oiden(al  or  lucky  blow  with  llio  Iwrc  Ost  ha»  of(«n  s|>oiled  the  clmoces 
of  the  sujmrior  buxsr,  nnd  gtiinud  tti«  prizv  of  Itis  op]K>»ent 

Wo  truat  that  the  fiKht  in  New  Orleans  will  be  the  last  ever  Been  in 
Aroencn  without  cloves.  [L  is  highly  to  ihe  credit  of  the  winning 
man,  .lohn  1..  Hullivaii.  that  Ii«  wished  t«i  fight  with  tlloves.  Uanths 
ago,  Uith  moil  were  Hskoil  to  do  so  ;  and  v/v  are  glad  timt  tlio  lietter 
man  at  onco  agreed.  "Vhe  other  refused,  casting  a  shir  on  SuUivan'a 
courage,  and  it  han  turned  out  to  his  bitter  cost. 

Agaiti  he  pronuiinvus  hiK  opmiori  on  .1  widely  tlifferent 
siilijer.t,  that:  of  woman  suffrage,  tu  which  he  was  iilial- 
terably  opposed,  thereby  bringing  down  upon  his  head 
th«  following  cumniunt  from  77te  Woman^s  Journal: 

A  poem,  writ(ei)  by  Miniili'  Gilmoreniid  addressed  to  women,  haa 
appeared  in  lli>!  Boston  PUot.     It  contitin^  t)io  following  couplet : 
"  We  need  not  tlio  poll,  nor  the  platform  I    Strong  worda  may 

ring  out  from  the  pen. 
AndlcAvc  u»  still  shrined  on  our  hearthstones,  the  ideal  women 

of  men  I " 
Fifty  years  ago,  women  who  wrote  nnd  published  poetry  were  con- 
sidered hit  "  Ariuuoniaii,"  and  t»  far  removed  from  the  "ideal  women 
of  mfln  "  iM  thn  most  anltiiit  uiIv4X-Jtle  of  suffrjice  i«  to-day,  Tli»  gfioat 
of  Wendell  Phillips  and  iho  living  presence  of  JIis«  McCarthy  and  Mra. 
Paniell  ought  to  rise  up  and  remonstrate  with  Mr.  lioyle  O'RwIly 
agtUDSt  the  attitude  of  hia  paper  on  lh«  wontau  question. 
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O'Reilly  called  tWs  rebnke  "A  Blow  from  :i  Slipper,'* 
and  his  answer  is  one  of  the  best  ever  gireii  to  the  ui;gu- 
menta  of  the  woman  suilragiste: 

We  lio  not  surely  dcMrre  tliis  hanilincfl*.  We  only  sffree  with 
Hus  Oilmure  uid  Mrs.  Pamell.  and,  if  wo  knew  who  Mias  UcCvLby 
wu,  wa  li*r«  no  doubt  thai  we  should  a^reo  vrilh  her,  too. 

W«  aru  surpriHiid  tlmt  our  e.  c.  Ahoiild  say  so  wild  a  thiiij;  as  Hmt  a 
woman-pnet  of  lifLj-ypars  bro  wm  l<xtk<Nl  Ujioriuitn  uiiHexGd  nroAlura. 
Wo  it««d  Qot  go  ioto  detailfi  ;  Ihe  niuuw  of  a  Bcoreof  briliianl  woauD, 
ill  Enj^liiili  literature  alone,  nrue  without  e*ll  tosuiito  dowu  the  UM^• 
tioa. 

We  siacerHy  rmpeot  the  women  who  are  leading  the  siifTrngQ  moTO- 
nent:  but  our  rae|>«cl  is  for  ttia  purity  tuid  l>euuly  of  their  clmracLuni 
lUid  liv'rw,  Hiid  not  for  tlii-ir  Hiiciid  <ir  [loiitii'.il  jiiiigiiM'ut.  As  stKialists, 
Ihcy  do  not  think  scivntificitlly  or  pliilu9i>i>)iically.  As  pleudem,  lliey 
fly  to«periul  iu'gunii>ntB.  nnd  shirk,  with  amaffmjg  opannesa,  the  plijtiicii) 
dislinctiou  which  uuderli«8  the  relutioaa  of  tlm  mxoh. 

HinGiJmore  in  right:  "llio  idant  vroiiinii  of  iium  "are  not  pructical 
,ptdtticiaiui ;  tuid  ao  luug  as  m«n  think  an  they  do,  they  never  will  be. 

Wameu  uuglit  to  he  fully  guiuxini  by  law  in  all  rigbtii  of  i»n»prHy, 
labor,  profeosiou,  l-Ic.  ;  but,  roughly  stated,  ihe  voLiu);  population 
OUfhtlo  represcMit  tlic  fighting;  j>oi>ii  lit  Linn. 

A  Tot«^  like  a  law,  is  no  ^ood  unlcst  them  in  an  ami  behind  it :  it 
cannot  be  enforced.  This  is  :i  Hhameful  truth,  perhaptt,  but  it  is  true. 
Women  might  change  thd  world  on  \Mi)e.r  ;  but  the  men  would  run  il 
juxt  ihn  «anie,  tf  thny  wNnml  to,  and  then  we  tthotUd  only  have  the 
law  disregarded  and  brokt-u.  and  uo  conMM[uoni  puniHhrnenL  And  tbo 
aama  of  that  cunditioa  is  Anarchy. 

WouieK  am  ntonee  the  jcuurdiaiia  uimI  Uie  wnll-sprlug  of  the  world'a 
-faith,  tuomlity,  and  tetideriifwt ;  and  if  ev»r  they  are  degraded  to  u 
oommon place  level  witlmmti,  tlili  titit^rMtenlinl  ipiHlity  will  Iw  impaimd, 
^nd  their  wnakneu  will  haw  to  bt^^g  and  follow  wburu  now  it  guidea 
^nd  MuitroU. 

Woman  sulfrage  is  an  unjust,  unreasonable,  uoKpiritual  aboor- 
natality.  It  is  a  hard,  uudigmted.  tairtalfa>  devitalised  propodlion.  It 
Am  a  half-lli'dgcd.  unmiuical,  Procnotheaii  ahumination.  It  is  aqiia<fk 
^olua  to  reduce  maarulinity  even  by  the  oblilcmtion  of  femininity.  It 
'^wouldquadnipletbataagua-whanfrertataconreulion,  without  increaa- 
Kng  Ihr  mind*  capable  of  oriirinatini:  and  i>|ieratiiig  h-giiilatinn.  It 
'«wi>uld  dnclat*  war  un  llio  dm-il  uud  nil  wiekediwn,  and  leave  the  citi- 
^ns  in  shiris  to  do  the  fishlmg.  It  would  injure  wooi'-ii  pliysicully. 
shall  aay  that  at  all  times  they  are  equal  to  the  cxeitemeats  of 
iu  rows,  comiwign  riaadRra,  briberira.  influiniiuiblu  M|M.-«chea,  torch- 
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{xmules,  and  ba]Ioting>  on  stormy  days!  Uowshall  the  poor  worknun'e 
wife  leave  home  to  go  to  tli«  t>olU  I  The  sticceiN  of  tlie  siilTrajps  idotc- 
ment  would  illjur<^  women  spiriLiiallyiuid  intoHeetuftlly,  fortlicy  \voald 
Iw  utnumiiig  u  burden  tliough  Uicy  kocw  ihcnifw-'lvrs  unublc  to  bear  it 
It  U  th«  e^liniont,  not  the  wave  of  a  sex.  It  m  the  nntilliesiB  of  tbal 
liijfhust  aiid  awfietait  mystery — conviction  by  xubiniiaiDii,  ajid  coiiq^u 
by  ncritlcc.     It  Is  tii&- 


Bui  there,  there— vrc do  not  ugrrM;  with  the  sufFra^ta  ;  andwel 
our  rooaons  ;  no  use  getting^  into  a  tlutter  ov«r  it.  We  want  nooontMl 
witli  woiuou  ;  th<!j  arr-  higher,  truer,  nobler,  smaller,  meaner,  mon 
fuitiiful,  moi-e  frail,  gontlcr,  morn  cnvii^uA,  leM  philooophic,  mon 
merciful — i)h.  Tir  iniir«-  nmrciful  %iid  kind  ami  loviiblt<  and  gvod  tbac 
tn«i\  lire.  Tlt'iiwof  thian  that  are  Catholics,  are  betl«r  Catholics  than 
their  hiubanda  and  sous  ;  those  who  are  Protexlantfi  are  better  C!hri» 
tiotiB  than  Ih^ira. 

WotiK'u  hiive  all  the  Dec«asary  qualilies  to  malce  good  men  ;  bui 
tlwjy  must  give  thojr  time  ami  attc^ntiou  to  it  white  the  mon  aire  boya 
If  the  rich  ones  don't,  they  will  hate  to  hand  liieir  work  oyer  to  poni 
on<«  ;  and  in  either  caae  iu  a  suffra^  era  vot«rs  would  bb  kept  froo 
lliv  pullx.  Mud  from  tho  caucnx,  and  tlie  foul  vapors  and  vagaries  of  thi 
campaigit. 

Fie  upon  it  !  Wltnl  do  they  want  with  a  ballot  they  can't  defend 
with  u  blud^<.>n  llicy  cau't  wield  t  with  a  haniin^'  flword  tliat  wool^ 
makc>  LtiL'm  scream  if  they  unoe  saw  ita  uakud  od^  and  undemtood  it 
symbolic  meaQin^  ? 

Mnnlfolcl  and  T.it-]ous  aa  Lis  labors  were,  he  found  tim< 
in  June  of  this  year  to  jierfomi  one  more  labor  of  love,  ii 
writing  a  noble  tribn(«  to  his  friend,  Wendell  Phillips.  I 
rook  tile  form  of  Ji  letter  to  tin;  JirjmbUcan  of  Scrantoii 
Pa.  Incidentally  he  speaks  his  vvami  priiiau  of  the  citj 
which  WU.S  his  home.     A  great  city,  he  calls  i(,  "becauw 

any  day  you  can  m«ot  great  men  on  its  ati*eet8 I 

is  only  one  year  ago,  it  seems,  although  it  must  be  fonr 
that  I  saw  Mr.  Emerson  and  his  danghter,  who  was  alwayi 
beside  him,  come  into  a  horse  car  that  was  rather  erowdod 
There  was  probably  not  a  soul  on  the  car  who  did  no 
know  him.  And  It  is  sweet  to  remenibcr  the  face  of  tbt 
great  old  pliilosophf^r  and  poet  us  he  looked  np  and  me' 

the  li)ving  and  resfiectfiil  eyes  around  him Ant 

Oliver  Wendell  Ilolmes — every  Bostonian  knows  him 
The  wise,  the  witty,  the  many-ideaed  philosopher,  poet 
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Y^^y**^'™"*  noTelUt,  essayist,  and  professor;  but,  best  of 

4*,1_1,    iLe  kind,    the  wa.nn   heart Much  us  I  love 

^Boston,  I  am  glad  1  was  not  born  in  it ;  for  then  I  could 
rit^t  brag  of  it  to  slrnngers ;  at  least  not  with  goocJ  taste ; 

Lx^ing     foreign     born     1    aiu — and    I    do Boston 

deserres  good  things,  but  Wendell  Phillips  is  too  good  for 
Boaturi  jiLst  yet.  The  city  will  gmw  to  him  in  linn;.  But 
tc>    this  day  ho  is  like  an  orange  given   to  a  baby— Boston 

ca-n  only  taste  the  rind  of  him From  his  first  speech 

ia  Faneuil  IIoll,  foriy-six  years  ago,  to  this  duy.  Wendell 
I^lxillips  has  never  strut'k  ii  note  discordant  with  the  rights 
and  interests  of  the  people.  And,  mind  you,  he  was  born 
ancl  bred  a  class  nmn,  an  arisloemt.  He  had  the  iwwitiun, 
t.li43  personal  attributes,  that  bind  men  to  the  higher  life 
and  delightrul  intercourse  of  the  reser\'ed  and  select.     All 

distinction  was  his But  if  one  begins  to  quote  from 

AVendeil  Pliiilips's  speeches  it  becomes  a  kind  of  intoxi- 
cation and  must  be  abandoned."  I  find  the  same  danger 
Sn  attempting  to  quote  fmm  Ihis  niasU*rly  tribuUr  of  one 
ffreat  man  to  another.  It  touched  the  great-hearted  Aboti- 
t»oniat,  who  repl  ied  ; 

June  18,  1888. 
My  Drar  ORiollv: 

AVliiil  xIiaII  I  nay  for  all  these  pleasant  tilings  your  kiotlneait 
"a«  made  you  write  nboiit  m«  ! 

If  I  wore  younger.  I  ntmld  full  Ixick  on  what  Wind Iiam  said  to  old 
uKXKi  JuliuMin'ii  pmim.  "  to  be  remembered  not  iw  having  deserved  il, 
''"t  UiM  I  may." 

Threi)  score  nnd  (en,  though,  cannot  indulge  in  itnivh  li^tw  o( 
'"iproTentffriL,  even  witli  siirli  grucioiiit  .Htiniuhiii. 

'Dl(^  Ihitigl  can  frankly  my  in,  how  glad  I  lun  thai  you  tbouflil  uf 
l«*imfin(r  in  the  <>lti  lutlorof  1889;  I  very  much  like  to  liAVoniy  wont  go 
I'll  reronl  Willi  tbt  rrat  of  you  againnt  Qlndstone  and  Bright 

£ut  this  in  mt  far  from  he.'iux  the  flmt  time  you  haro  bmught  mc  ioLu 
JDUrdsM  Uiat  I  may  aa  well  atJ>[>lryinp  to  pity. 

Vuuni  vonlittlly, 

Wekdeu,  Pmi-iJHs. 


"The  old  letter  of  1882,"  to  which  he  refers,  was  one 
written  by  him   to  exi«-es9  his  horror  at  the  murder  of 
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Cavendisli  ami  Riirke,  the  keynote  of  whidi  was 
ciiaracterislic  <ierljiratiun  :  "  Othyllo  was  tiii-ply  fniitty  I 
but  the  (leviliab  lugo  who  ci-aaed  him  was  more  gtiUty 
still." 

There  had  been  a  recarrence  of  the  dynamite  ontragea 
in  lionduii  during  the  moiilh  of  March.  Several  men  were 
arrestfld,— some  probably  guilty,  many  ot-rtaiuly  innocent. 
"  Why  d<»eH  not  tlie  Pilui  sternly  denounce  the  dreadful 
Irisli  dynamite  puliey }"  asked  a  correspondent,  and 
O'Reilly  anawGred  that  he  was  tii-ed  of  "sternly  de- 
nonncing,"  espe<;ially  when  his  denunciations  were  used 
to  justify  and  intensify  the  still  more  dreatlful  English 
Xmliciea  applied  to  Ireland.     Ho  continned  : 

WlM;ro  urv  tlii;  niuti  nliu  jilway^  JL-nuuncvd  violcncu  und  coul<I  do 
it  ttiuruefTuclirely  lliuii  uii^'allifr  t  Wkii>n<  is  Michael  DhviLI  IohIhjt, 
that  his  voice  ia  not  beard  ?  Wttcrc  is  T.  M.  Ilcalj,  one  at  the  b«t 
Irish  repreaentativoK  >  "Whfire  is  "nmothy  Uarrington,  M.P.  for  Weiit- 
ueatfa,  a  auut  wIiumi  word  wiut  rvapeotvd  tim>ut;)M)ut  Ireland  t 

Tbfso  men  lira  all  in  Kiii^lisli  itrioous,  treated  like  dogs,  compelled 
to  perform  Uio  luwenl  twrvile  luL»r,  herdod  wiUi  urimiiiala  and  "  i>uii- 
isbtid"  with  dayKol  bi'ca:^  unil  wuUu*  for  proUslingaguitiBt  tho  "drend- 
fnl "  outmgett  iMu-pcLrutui  «u  LUcm,  und  Uirvu^  tbun  un  tbe  ouUod 
they  ivpmiwat. 

Woorusck  of  donouncin^  our  own  poople.  The  Rnjrlish  papers 
IhrvatcD  a  race  war  against  the  Irish  in  England.  Bah!  let  Ihem  try 
it.  There  ar«  a  nilllioii  Hiic^ltHh  niul  ihftir  frietida  in  Irelnnd  who  an> 
dearer  to  the  Kiifflish  Oovoriiuiont  than  thu  two  or  tiin*:  miUioii  Irish 
in  Engluiid.  If  rcUiliatioa  is  goin^  to  bu  Icjnliuiisixl,  and  uedot  ara 
going  to  bv  wrunf;  on  eithKcaide,  Ireland  has  a  decided  ad vaatage. 

But  we  do  not  bcliuve  the  Kneli^h  ''  people"  are  so  bitlei'ly  ntirr»d 
up  sgainst  the  Irish  for  their  ngitntion  iinr  ev<>ii  for  Uieir  loudest  pro- 
tests. Thu  Eiigli^fh  oristooiRcj  um  junt  britiiilcss  vnoii^h  to  iittompt  to 
(amunt  passionate  diviHions  amunjf  the  raueti.  But  tliey  will  only 
brine  aorroir  on  their  own  hnads.  . 

JTbr  a  doxen  years  past,  we  have  done  our  nhareof  "denouncing" 
Tiolcnce  ;  luid  wehaveiUwnjslN^n  in  ourncst.  W»  hiivc  tried  to  genor- 
Atc  a  public  Irish -Amprira II  scniiniunt  of  coiist>rr»(iv«  and  moral  agita- 
tion. What  i^nocl  has  hoan  done  by  it  t  Evorr  indication  of  quietude 
on  the  IriBh  f^iilo  lias  been  seizml  on  by  the  Kn^flish  Bsaxign  of  yielding. 
Ojercioii  on  top  <if  ooerctiou  hoa  been  the  answer  to  Irish  mildiiew. 

IHithriien  of  tla)  runst^r'v alive  and  moral-force  idoa  have  hud  the 
leading  word  for  yeora;  oud  the  rcajwiisc  of  Knglond  has  been,  aud  js. 


HIS  Lire,  roKHs  a1 
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ASm  moflt  wlrltfd.  dcetructive,  and  "dreadrul  policy"  she  lioa  vrer 
Xvunatd  tnwnrd  Ircliintl. 

RnglaiMj  ham  nuiilc  O'Ponovati  Kos&a  and  all  tbe  rent  of  Ui«  dyirn- 
niiters,  and  uuw  bIio  uiuBt  make  the  best  of  them.  Wfi  rvftusn  to  help 
laor  by  any  mors  "  dRiiuiiriutiuii.''  Wlien  nhn  tiitd  Ru»a  cliained  like 
wild  beMt  in  Uie  dark  n-)U  ■■/  Milllmiili  and  Pi^rtland  stio  was  sowing 

!  seeds  of  tbc  dreadful  "polic)-  of  djrnaiuttc '*  that  scam>  har  now  for 
>x«r  palaces. 

Sbo  is  sow'uie  similar  need  to-day.  Sim  wilt  rt»p  tbe  harvest  of  the 
f  satred  and  despair  she  is  jilanlin^  in  tlin  lirarte  of  unjustly  imprisoned 
saicu  like  thivill,  Uculy,  Hjurta^toa,  mid  Quinn. 

A  convention  of  tLe  Irish  Nntioniil  r*ngne  of  America, 

t:tie   greatest  of  its  kintl  evpr  held  in  this  oounlry,  tovk 

plaee  at  PhiladelpUL't,  uii  Aprils,  neiirly  twelve  hundred 

tlelegiiles  being   presptit,   reprGsonting  all  Iho  States  and 

Territories  of  the  rnion.  and  also  tli«  pruvinws  of  Canada, 

O^Reilly  attended  the  convention  unofficinlly  ;   be  never 

Konght  or  b*^M  any  office  ia  tbe  varions  national  orgnniza- 

Uons  which  he  supported  bo  warmly  H-itb  pen  and  purse. 

He   was   equally   avei-iie   lo   accepting  political  honors. 

He  had  been  offered  the  noiniuution  ss  auditor  on  the 

'Demcicratic   ticket  in  MiLssitcliosetts  in  1878,  but  declined 

the  honor.     In  the  national  election  of  1888  he  did  accept 

the  honorary  position  of  elector-at- large.    He  showed  his 

ii»dependenc«   in   politics  by    advocating  the   reelection 

of  Governor  Itatler,  despite  the  secession  of  many  Bemo- 

cmts,  aa  he  had  previously  favored  tbe  nomination  of  Dr. 

Green,  for  Mayor  of  Boston.    Ue  was  not  always  regarded 

Us  a  ''  safe '"  man  by  politicinns  ;  he  had  a  conscience. 

On  tbe  V2lh  of  Jnly  of  this  year,  dear  to  the  heartaof 
Orangemsn  aa  the  anniversarj-  of  the  Rattle  of  the  Boyne» 
n  Dew  signiflcanoe  was  given  to  the  day  by  the  Irish- Amer- 
icans of  Massachusetts,  who  held  their  State  convention  In 
Faneuil  Hall.  The  meeling  was  ralle<l  to  order  by  John 
Boyle  O'Reilly,  who  said,  imiong  other  things  : 

I  reoogniae  in  this  meeting  a  symbolic  and  a  aniqae  ptirpusiv 
TvdTe  Jcan  ago  Uii»  duy,  in  a  grati  Aimertcua  city,  about  iluh  time  in 
Uw  akominp.  tbe  militia  regimenU  were  oUled  uut  to  pnOaa.  the  peace, 
Wcsuse  the  lircs  and  propcjiy  of  Itit-  cr«at  city  werv  in  dantfcr  from  an 
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imported  Irish  abomination  and  nuisance.  Ou  that  ilay,  about  this 
hotir,  Uir«e  regnmi^ntA  in  New  Yni-k  flrod  on  thft  iM!0[ile.  and  forty-four 
iwrsons  vrnrc  kill^  nml  two  htindrml  anil  twenty  man  ntid  womnn 
were  wouiuk-d.  If  it  buuakc^d  in  Ami^rica.  Wliat  'is  tlio  Kational  Irish 
a^Ution  doin^,  ur  wluit  it  basdono  t  1  unswcr  thai,  tor  oaa  thing,  it 
liiLt  fiirevRr  preventeil  the  iKtssibility  of  the  ivcurreiice  of  mich  a 
<trcadrul  find  disgrnooful  oveiit  lut  Lltmt.  Within  a  doicn  ycara  tlio  old 
rancor  aud  evil  blood  liavu  Ix-cn  uhlilc-raU-il  fruiii  our  natiuaal  Iifr, 
and  whatevemrp  import  from  Irolttnd  in  the  future  mil  not  be  divided 
and  hateful  as  it  lias  been  in  the  pnsL  Tbc  Couuty  Moangliaii  election 
Ilia  oth^rday  saw  the  men  who  were  opposed  to  each  other  in  Ne»r 
York  twvlvu  y«ar«  »go  go  to  the  |u>l]s  to  vut«  for  lli«  uatioiml  candi- 
dato  as  brothors.  Tlio  selection  of  lliin  dny  is  symbolic  On  the  tifth 
of  July,  it  used  to  be  the  Bngliah  ciutom  to  inilame  the  rcligioits  divi- 
sions invented  by  theraselrea,  to  show  they  ruled  ub  by  our  differ- 
ences. For  huiidnxUnf  yean*  ilicy  kept  u[j  tli«  inflaQimalion ;  hut  the 
old  wwind  w  ouTvd  fon'vpr. 

It  may  bo  nskcd  why  huiidrcda  nf  business  men  should  leave  tbeir 
own  buainess  to  come  to  this  i^'eat  American  Hall,  whose  very  walls 
are  holy  with  tradition.s  of  lit)«tly ;  it  may  be  wondered  that  hundiiitils 
of  biiflineoR  men  should  cottm  here  to  tliiii  buiiy  cttnt'tr,  with  th«  nuirlfcU 
roaring  uuUidu  tha  tvindowii,  to  ilificiii«  Ti-ish  politics.  I  say,  if  we 
came  here  only  for  Iriftli  purpows  we  should  hare  do  business  in 
Faiieuil  Hall— hut  we  havn  oiTue!  hpn;  rc>i-j,rre«t  American  and  huniaiii- 
tarinti  purpoK«A.  Wc  Iiava  com«  K«ro  to  pnjveut  the  repotition  of  mtch 
a  Kene  of  shame  as  that  which  happened  in  New  York  on  the  13th  of 
July.  1871 ;  to  prevent  auch  an  iniquity  an  Uist  of  importing  i>aiipcni 
from  Ihtt  Irish  auhjet^t  (x>i:intry;  to  destroy  the  w:ck«d  ami  ruinous 
drain  on  tho  flnuuc'ra  of  tliv  people  of  this  c-ouiitry,  which  aro  suit 
erery  year  to  fill  th«  pockets  uf  the  rack-n^nting  landlords  of  Ireland; 
and  to  take  auch  measures  as  arc  beet  cakuUtled  to  win  to  our  cauae 
our  fellow-citixeiis  and  tlie  eiiUm  Ainoricnii  raon.  We  can  do  this 
by  appealing'  to  tlie  justice  uiid  to  tli«  intellif^uoc  of  our  fellow- 
oitiMns.  It  will  bu  our  Gret  duty  to  |>rov«nt  American  citizens 
from  misundcrstandiug  the  purposes  of  tlio  L-ish  National  move- 
ment, and  from  belierini;  the  misrepresenUitions  of  the  Eliiglish  papera 
and  their  a^atit  in  this  country,  It  vt  our  duly  to  make  it  known  to 
America  that  th«  National  I/wjtur  is  baaed  on  a  reverence  for  law  and 
order,  and  wc  hope  to  win  for  our  cause  tho  conaciontlous  coovictioD 
of  every  good  man  in  America,  no  matter  of  what  race. 


The  old  intolBi-arit  spirit  which  had  found  expression  in 
the  shibboleth,  "  No  Irish  neocl  apply,"  was  not  yet  quite 
deiui  In  Ma8sachus*»tt8;  indeed,  it  had  rather  become  Inten- 
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siBed  this  year  by  the  fact  that  the  Imb-Aiiierlcnns  hitd 
80  genenilly  siipiioritMl  Governor  Butler.  Tlit-re  were  two 
or  three  conspicuous  instances  in  which  O'lioilly's  direct 
interference  prevented  the  perp^'ti-atton  of  raiik  Siijiistice, 
One  of  thc:se  wiis  the  casi.i  of  ;b  chtM,  dniighter  uf  a  poor 
Irish  woman,  whom  a  rich  business  man  attempted  to  sleal 
from  lier  mother  nnder  tlie  legal  fiction  of  "adoption."  A 
society,  which  should  have  pi-(>tect4;d  the  mother  in  her 
rights,  used  its  iofiuence  to  aid  the  wrong.  The  law  itself 
WAS  invoked,  and  misused.  As  a  last  resort,  some  friends 
of  the  mother  laid  the  case  before  the  editor  of  the  Pilot, 
who  investigated  the  miuter  i»ersoiially,  aud  coru|K-iled  tlie 
charitable  society  and  the  rich  nmn  whose  claim  it  had  sup- 
ported, to  reowle  from  their  iniquitous  atteiupl,  aud  restore 
ibe  child  tu  its  mother.  Theiie  were  other  cases,  many  of 
them,  which  cannot  be  rehearsed  without  inflicting  needless 
punishment  ui>on  thi^e  who  had  pfrpetratwii  the  acts  of  in- 
Uilerance,  only  to  repent  when  called  to  account  before 
the  informal  court  of  jostice  which  waa  held  in  the  Pilot 
nlitorial  room. 

O'  Reilly  made  his  first  extended  canoe  cruise  in  July  of 
this  year.  Uiiring  the  i>revious  summer  he  had  made  a 
short  trip  down  the  Merrimac  River,  from  lawrence  to  New- 
huryport.  Mass.,  thence  through  Plum  Inhuiil  and  Anis- 
qiiam  rivers  to  Gloucester.  Previous  to  that  his  boating 
bad  all  been  done  in  an  outriKi^^r  on  the  Charles  Hirer. 
The  canoe,  nnqnestionably  thi^  most  delightful  of  all  pleas- 
ure craft,  won  bis  instant  admiration.  With  his  friend 
Dr.  Gnlteras,  he  started  for  the  headwaters  of  the  Connec- 
ticat  River,  on  the  I5th  of  July,  1883.  They  had  made 
their  preparations  for  a  long  and  enjoyable  voya^'e  down  to 
the  mouth  of  the  river ;  but  they  had  not  reckoned  on  the 
timber  rafts,  whose  peculiarities  he  humorously  describes 
io  the  account  of  his  trip  incorporated  in  his  bwik  of  Ath- 
Jetici.  The  day  after  hiH  departure  from  Boston,  I  received 
"the  following  laconic  telegram  : 

8piII«d.  QnnA  two  doable  pukUflB  to  Holyolm,  OnK  ^xprea*.  pgo*) 
.aKotioB. 
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Nobody,  on  this  side  of  thu  water,  has  ever  written  such 
charming  books  about  this  churming  sport  as  O'lCeilly. 
English  rt:atlt;rs  had  leaj*ned  something  of  its  (lt;Iig]itfl 
througli  tho  pk-aoiuit  books  of  Mr.  MatOrugor,  ami  Hubert 
Lonis  SteroDson's  tncomparnble  "Inland  Voyage"  has 
made  the  sport  immortal  in  literatnre.  O'Reilly's  enjoy- 
ment of  canoeing  was  almost  as  intensely  mental  as  physi- 
cal. There  only  was  he  absolutely  fi-ee ;  away  from  all 
the  stilling  converittoniiUties  of  lifu;  divested  of  profes- 
sional (iai-ca ;  joyful  in  the  simplest  of  raiment ;  more  joyfui 
y«t  when  he  iwuld  shed  even  that  for  hours,  swimming  be- 
hind hisc^^uoe,  or,  as  be  culled  it,  "coasting  "  down  the  long 
streieh  of  swift-running  water  ;  sleeping  on  the  softest  of 
all  beds,  the  mossy  «arp«t  of  a  pine  gnjve ;  basking 
bareheaded  iu  the  sun,  half  a  day  at  a  stretch,  letting  the 
timse  nerves  relax,  and  the  overworked  brain  lie  fallow ; 
drinking  in  the  pure  air  of  the  glorious  country  ; 
living,  in  short,  for  a  brief,  sweet  hour,  the  natural  life 
which  all  sane  men  love.  There  is  no  other  joy  in  life 
equal  to  this ;  neither  honor,  nor  fame,  nor  riches ;  for  to  a 
properly  constituted  mind  there  is  pleasure  even  in  its  dis- 
comforts. Tliia,  perhaps,  needs  a  qualification  ;  the  pleas- . 
nre  is  found  only  by  those  to  whom  the  joys  ai-e  a  rare 
luxury. 

OReilly  canoed  the  Merrimac,  the  Connecticut,  tlie 
Delaware,  the  Susquehanna,  and  the  wild  depths  of  the 
Dismal  Swamp.  He  wrote  of  his  adventures  with  what 
some  thought  poetic  exaggeration  ;  but  this  was  an  injns- 
tice.  All  canoeists  feel  the  same  delight,  according  to 
their  capacity  for  feeling  ;  but  he  had  the  gift  of  express- 
ing it. 

His  Papyrus  Club  had  another  red-lelter  night  in  this 
year,  when  the  ex-presidents  held  a  memorial  festival  at 
the  old  place  of  its  birth,  Park's  Tavern,  on  Saturday,  May 
19.  U'lleilly  read  a  poem,  which  he  entitled  "  Alexander 
Young's  Feast,"  beginning: 

Wliy  are  we  liere,  we  graybenrds  I  wlial  is  tbis  f 
Whitt  Kuust  itinniig  usliriiig»  lUis  uMtiiueblitB, 
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This  dish  of<]i>tiro1(l  in«iiiuri»(  long  gone  by. 
And  mU  it  horo  before  us, —  like  that  pi«, 
That  liainly  dish  whtMc  every  blackbird  sings. 
Ah  me  I    It  minds  us  w«  bare  aJI  been  kings. 

After  tHitriB  muRk-heroic  refereoctis  to  the  Papyrian 
lynasty,  he  ooatiuues : 

Aye,  aye,  we  wander  !  we  am  gnrTii1r)iiii  grown  1 
How  slratige— ill  Billy  Purk'a— vrueight  alone— 
("  Alone  "  is  Irixli  for  no  morv,  t4>-niglil ; 
Tia  bettor  to  be  Irish  tbuii  be  ris'ht.) 

'All  arft  here,"  he  says  ;  then,  as  if  rem*' inhering  for 

^the  first  time  their  well-heloved  fliTit  preaidunt,  Dutlgti,  h« 

lys: 

Husli  I  One 
I*  nhReiit, — he  the  mRrriest,  he  the  ynungmi.    Where 

Is  lluit  dear  frieud  who  lillod  this  oiu[>ty  chuir  V 

One  vacant  plat'O  I    Aliw,  Um  years /uit»>i4Miil! 

That  gulf  wfUi  bridged  with  rainbow  and  'tts  Hod. 

Ah.  bays,  we  can't  go  back !  that  chair  forbids— 

But  U>  liifl  m^eraory  now,  with  briiuining  lids. 

We  drink  atoatt. — "May  he  willi  gouii  dw«U  1" 

And  when  we  go  may  wo  betovrd  aa  well. 

We  have  been  g<>ueralB, — what  is  imvt  our  style  I 
Oldstogen  we  to  form  n(>w  i-fiiilciuid  file; 
Or  have  we  any  meaning,  but  to  nievt, 
Idke  BDclfiot  villagers,  with  tottering  feet, 
Who  love  to  sit  together  in  tlie  sun. 
With  senile  gOKnp  till  thoir  day  is  done  f 

And  so  the  verses  ran  on,  through  good-huinored  non- 
sense and  banter,  all  of  a  personal  charaniftr,  and  '*  not 
inWndod  for  publication,'*  winding  up  with  an  absurd 
^transition  to  plain  prose. 

On  Friday,  January  18,  1884,  John  Edward  Kelly,  one 
of  the  Uougoumont  poliiical  convicts,  died  In  the  City 
Hospital,  Boston,  in  the  prime  of  his  manhood.  He  was 
one  of  the  Irish  Protestants  who  had  fought  bravely  in  the 
brief  Fenian  uprising.  A  native  of  Kinsale,  Ireland,  lie 
iiad  emigrated  with  his  parents  to  Nova  Scotia  in  early 
^outb,  and,  while  still  a  lad,  came  to  Boston.    In  \Wd  he 
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connectod  himself  with  the  Fenian  movem'^nt  in  that  city, 
and  three  yeare  later  went  ovt- r  to  Irt^Iaml  an(i,  together 
with  Peter  O'Nuil  Crowley  and  CupUiin  M!irCIure,  headed 
the  revolt  in  the  County  Limerick.  He  and  his  two  asso- 
ciates were  at  last  surrounded  by  three  linndred  BngliMli 
soldiers  in  Kilclooney  Wood,  where  Crowley  was  shot  dead 
and  the  two  otherit  made  prisonera.  He  was  tried  for  high.  | 
trua.toii  and  rcwived  the  barlMiruiis  *rnt4>nco,  which  only 
one  civilized  country  had  x^etained  on  ita  »t«.tute  hooka, — 
"  to  be  hanged,  drawn,  and  quartered,"— which  meant  to 
be  drawn  on  a  hurdle  to  the  gallowji,  t«  be  hangt-rd,  but 
not  "hanged  to  death."  Tht;  haU-sti-augled  man  was  to 
be  cut  down,  dLiemboweled,  and  his  entrails  bnrned  while 
ho  was  yet  alive,  atter  which  he  was  lo  be  beheaded  and 
his  body  cut  into  quarters.  KeJly's  sentence  was  com- 
muted to  life  iiapriso anient,  and  he  was  .sent  with  the  other 
political  prisonera  to  Western  Australia.  The  hardships 
which  he  had  to  endure  while  workinjj;  in  the  road-pai'ties 
of  the  penal  selllenient  broke  down  liis  health,  and  in 
March,  1871,  he  and  other  political  prisoilers  were  set  free. 
The  National  Ijeagne  of  Boston  erecUd  a  monument,  in  the 
shape  of  an  Irish  round  tower,  over  his  grave  in  Mt.  Hope 
Cemetery,  and  formally  dedicated  it  on  Norember  23, 188fi. 
O'Heiily  delivered  one  of  liis  noblest  orations  on  that 
occasion,  the  full  text  of  which  will  be  found  elsewhere  in 
thhj  volume.  ^H 

The  death  of  Wendell  Phillips*  on  Saturday  erenin^^ 
February  2,  18S4,  was  a  personal  bereavement  to  O'Keilly. 
As  the  death  of  the  Fenian  hero,  Kelly,  was  to  evoke  one 
of  O'  Ileilly's  greatest  orations,  so  that  of  Wendell  Phillips 
twcame  the  iuspiration  of  u  jsoera  so  full  of  tender  feeling 
and  noble  eulogy  as  to  rank  among  the  best  of  Its  kind  in 
the  language.  He  wrotR  it  within  sis  hours.  It  came  from 
his  brain,  or  rather  from  his  heart,  full-formed  and  per- 
fect, so  that  he  made  scarcely  a  single  change  in  republish- 
hig  it  with  his  last  collection. 

The  jweni  received  wt;ll-merited  praiite  from  critics  who 
liftd  not  unlearned  the    hl-fusluoned  principle  of  deeming 
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till-  [K>etic  thotiglit  muiv  valuulilu  tluut  Hn  vuiiuil  ululliiiig. 
Wbiuier  wrote: 

DAinrBDS.  i>'«J*niBry  7,  1»M. 
>KAIt  FUUtHD  : 

I  lieiirtU;  Itiaiik  thne  for  t}iy  noble  vereeuu  VVeiiilell  FiiiUijM.    It 
u  wortliy  uf  Uie  gnml  unttur. 

Tliiuo  truly, 

►  JoBW  G.  WnrnTER. 

feeo.  W.  Cable,  the  great  Suiitlierii  novelist,  -sent  liiio 
8  meed  of  praise  from  : 
Uabtivru,  Ci>N».,  Fel>rus»T  11.  IKM, 
Mt  Dkar  Mr.  O'RtuiXT: 

I  itni  coitliiictl  to  a  ak^k  clianiber.  iuhI  for  tito  ntost  '^f  1t>t<  tiin»  to  my 
bt.tl,  tliuiiffh  dully  rt^nuvLTUig;  bul  1  cannot  ivfruiii  rittiii  writing' you 
to  thank  you  for  and  to  coiit:rHtii !at«  yon  on  your  sii|>prl)  j>i>fin  on 
Weutlell  PhillipH.  1  had  t)m  iilnaxure  to  fwi*i  it  thJH  morning  copied  in 
the  Hartford  Couranf  and  read  it  to  Mark  Twain,  n-ho  n-as  at  toy  bed- 
sUa,— or  ratber  vrliofn  I  callvd  Trum  tlie  next  rtM>ni  to  my  b»}!dO»  to 
Ihat  it.  Once,  wtiile  1  was  r«u)iucr  it.  Jio  mado  an  actual  outcry  of 
admiration,  and  again  and  a^in  interjected  hia  onmmi^ndations.  I  am 
proud  to  know  thu  initn  wlio  wrol«  it;  lie  oa.u  quit  now,  Kia  lasting 
fiune  isawiun'd.  • 

I  tnuat  atop  this  lottor— have  not  much  head  as  yoL 
Yuurs  tmly, 

0>o.  W.  Oabia 

JndgeCliainlwirlain,  tlie  Hchohirly  libraiian  of  the  Boston 
Pubtlc  Libmry,  wcole  at  a  latur  tliite  : 

Of  "  Wendell  Pliilli|is  "  T  liait  fortned  a  liiirh  opinion.  The  copy — 
a  newspaper  cutting—  ia  ever  by  roy  side.  The  tnom  1  see  it  the  inore 
I  tliinic  it  a  grvtA  pucm. 

It  18  an  intemsting  fact  that  only  one  of  Phillips's  mar- 

ItcIous  lectures  had  ever  been  fully  written  out.    Tliat  wna 

in  its  iiutbnrs  opinion  "  the  best  he  could  do,"— his  great 

tribute  to  DaiiLel  O'Conriell.     He  gave  the  nian«sori|ii,  of  it 

Ito  0*R»iIly,  in  187fi,  immediately  after  its  delivery  at  the 

}0'Connell  Centenary  celebration  in  Boston.     Perhaps  the 

The  artcri^k  infers  lo  Uie  following  fooi-nolc  :  '■  DoulilWs  Ii  waa  uaumd 
Iwtfoiv.  but  IIiIh  iMHTin  nil)  nlwaya  <Jiuui  above  your  usual  work  Ilka!  Uie  great 
•pint  la  Uie  catliedral  town." 
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most  remarkable  tribute,  in  ila  way.  paid  to  0*ReDIy*s 
pciem  ou  Phillips  wa>'*  the  iu^italiuti  gnively  exteiidetl  to 
him  by  the  city  gOTemment  of  Boston  to  wril«  another 
poem  on  the  same  subject  for  the  memorul  aerricea  held 
by  th«  city  in  the  following  April ! 

A  great  mass  meeting  of  Irish- Americans  was  held  in 
the  Boston  Tlieatyr  on  Sunday  evening,  February  17,  1S84, 
to  hear  an  address  Intra  John  E.  Redmond,  M.P.  for  Xew 
Koss,  County  Wexford.  Rev.  P.  A.  McKeana,  of  Hadstm, 
Mn.ss.,  i)i>ened  ilie  meeting  and  introdaced  John  Ikiyle 
O'Ketlly  as  chairman,  who  oomnienoed  his  address  b. 
saving: 

1  Am  eompelled  to  remember  that  the  Lut  time  an  Irish  memlwr  of 
Ih*  Engiiih  f^riiaiueat  MldivawJ  *  BmIod  ■iMlieooe,  ma  illaiAnoQU 
nniflUedtbaplambat  I  ooir  ooropy,  — •  nun  of  true  beut  and  «lo- 
qneiit  lipi,  wIkkb  ««  looked  upon  dead  in  FhnMiil  IlaU  the  oUier  day. 
W«  laid  lloiren  be«fo  ha  beMitifal  dad  taem  thai  evenmy  ;  but  bora 
this,  the  fint  gmal  nMeting of  Indt-Amenoaii*  wwa  Va  death,  wecan 
take  another  thli«l«  and  Lay  it  on  hb  gimra  in  the  Otmuar^  bortal- 
gTOaad.  an  offchng  that  will  be  richer  and  tircttcr  than  itoral  tributes — 
our  lore,  oor  aorrow,  and  oar  gratitiide.  Ton  nawmbv,  wbao  ha 
■ddm«d  the  leader  of  the  Irish  Naliooal  Eikrty  on  •  BsitoD  ptathrm 
m  Bbw  y^aiaago,  how  he  bnpfriTsly  mU  '.  "I  ban  omm  lo  mc  th» 
Buu  w1k>  faM  Bade  John  Bull  liatea." 

One  man  needs  meo  behind  bim  to  maba  John  BoU  fitfan,  sod 
iWneU  has  had  •  few  men — bat  ail  of  then  true  mtak  and  yDnnrnteci — 
fram  lb*  bigifminc  of  h»  national  agitatioa.  A  gteat  man  has  aaid, 
"GiTe  nM  nias  yotmc  Ben  and  I  «iU  nafce  or  uamabe  an  entpiTv." 
FkmeU  has  had  kaa  than  nine  nwD  at  a  tiaks,  ismljr  nwev  than  twiee 
ttiiM.  boilher  were  all  rooajr  nea.  Irdaad  ia  iMnr  showing  the  world 
that  hir  young  men  cannot  only  lead  regimesita,  bat  ecanpel  ^— '*— 
It  n  nsnarhabJe  that  nercr  before  in  the  hislory  of  natioDs  haa  then 
been  a  graat  poliiieal  nslioaal  ^latkm.  a  gnat  intolleclsal 
iiKiMB«*anmi|wiiiiiiii  |."""iiiwil  impelled  and  ooatralled  by 
tnao.  It  is  a  wnadcrfol  thiaf  Ihitf  baldly  a  atagle  nan  who 
fbnKDost  in  the  lumement  of  the  Iri^  Natioiial  party  haa  y«l  vea 
forty  years,  and  many  ct  than  ban  not  seen  thirty  yeai*.  An  easy 
task,  it  may  be  said,  they  hare  nndntaknt  ;  bat  not  aa  They  hai* 
undettaken  a  task  of  -ititimmtm  stMesmatubip — thai  of  winning  with  the 
minnHtr.  and  they  have  won.  Irebod  has  kanwd  tfaa  goldoa 
thai  what  she  lacks  In  tfaa  waigfat  of  hor  swosd,  aha  aaii  p 
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The  presidential  campaign  tliia  year  was  condnct*d 
with  niitru  liiiLii  ruimiHin  vigor  oti  l^itli  »iilc.i.  Tliu  ll>*piib' 
lictui  Mationul  CouTention,  lieltl  at  (Jliiui^o  early  in  June, 
had  nomicatej  Blaine  and  Logan.  O'Reilly  warmly  advo- 
catftil  tlu!  »«lt;i;tii»n  by  the  l>«;niot:mts  rif  Ucnenil  jlutlfr  as 

I  the  he&d  of  tbeir  ticket.     Mr.  Itlnine's  popularity  with 
Irish- Americans,    though    much    overrated,    waa    stnmg 
enough,  as  it  se«med  to  O'Reilly,  to  mako  the  nomination 
of  any  I>«mocrat,  not  especially  popular  with  that  element, 
a  dangerous  tiling  for  the  party.     Grover  Cleveland  had 
given  offense  to  many  people  while  Governor  of  Mew 
York  ;  he  had  made  powerful  enemias  in  the  local  Demo- 
cratic orgitniziiliuns ;  it  was  feaivd  they  would  take  their 
^  revenge  should  he  be  made  the  party's  candidate  in  the 
Hgeaeral  election.     O'Reilly's  preference  was  for  Butler  or 
Bayard,  the  latter  statesman  not  having  iia  yetapi>eared 
^  on  any  stage  large  enough  to  display  hu  own  littleness. 
J  The  Convention  nominated  Cleveland,  wliereujion  O'Reilly, 
'      who  had  opposed  his  selection  up  to  the  last  moment,  and 
still   thought  it  an   unwise  one,   accepted   the  situatiuu 

k frankly  and  loyally,  saying: 
Wc  opposAd  the  nominntion  of  Cleveland,  t>ie  candidate  ;  we  kIuUI 
faithfully  atid  earnestly  wurk  for  tlie  election  of  Ckveluiid,  ihu  IXino- 
d*tie  standftKl  benrer. 

The  Democratic  principle  is  the   Democratic  party  :    and  this  is 

IinBoitely  gnater  than  the  roen  it  iwlecta  or  iwjects.  It  iiivolvfis  miioh 
Siore  Uiitn  the  iicrsoniil  likes  nr  diKlilce«  of  individuals.  Nut  the 
iutomttK  of  pwwnt  m^-n  «loni>,  Siit  tho  future  of  Am^ricaQ  liberty  is 
Ifouml  up  with  tlio  preservation  of  the  Democratic  party.  .Tho!»  wlio 
wish  to  abide  by  its  principleB  must  not  follovr  waiiderinig:  fires 
To  the  dLiHHtLiiled  ouea  we  nay,  aa  we  hsre  said  (o  oiiraulvea  :  "  Look 
round  and  kg  wliero  you  are  going  if  you  loftvo  the  Domociratic 
told." 

V  If  his  political  prescience  had  been  at  fault,  as  it  assur- 
edly was  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Bayard,  his  party  fealty  was 
firm  and  sincere.  He  combated  the  efforts  of  Mr.  Blaine's 
supix>rl«r.s  to  capture  the  "Irish  vote"  by  representing 
that  stJitesman  in  the  role  of  "a  friend  to  an  Inshnian." 
Mr.  Blalne^s  besetting  sin  of  indecision  helped  as  much  as 
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anything  else  to  arorc  the  tlkreateneil  stampede  of  Irish 
voU^rs  uiid  injured  liis  defeat  st  almost  the  lost  uiuaiuiit, 
whi>n  ho  did  nut  ditro  rebuke  the  biguted  minister  Bur- 
chard  for  his  famous  utteranctj  eoucf^niiug  "  Hum,  Kuiiia^^ 
ism,  and  KBbelHun."  ^| 

Coiimge,  moral  and  physical,  was  never  lacking  in  the 
make-up  of  John  Boyl^  O'  lluilly.  lie  had  i;r)it8clt;titi()U8)y 
oppoeed  the  nontiiiiitiuu  of  Mr.  Cleveland  ;  he  as  cunscien- 
tloiisly  supported  the  nomination  when  made,  aud,  aa  we 
shall  see,  no  critic  was  more  severe  or  outspoken  in  de* 
nounriiig  I  he  itiistukHs  and  faults  of  Mr.  Clerehuid's  admin- 
jatration.  That  which  he  wrote  in  the  middle  of  the  ram- 
Iiaif;n  of  I8S4  is  HgoiidcxplaiiiLtidrior  why  Irish-Americans 
are  luaitdy  DeinoL-ntls  in  iiolilics.  The  ipie^^tion  of  n\cv  had 
not  been  iutroduu-d  into  the  contest  by  liim  nor  by  the 
Democratic  party ;  but  as  the  issue  had  bc-en  raised* 
O'Reilly  justly  defended  the  party  to  which  Ilia  couutry^ 
men  owed  grutitnde  for  past  friendship. 

"Irish-Americans  have  Ijeen  Demix-rats,*'  hessid,  "no' 
by  chance,  but  by  good  judgment.  Tried  iit  the  iires  of 
foreign  tyranny,  their  instincts  as  well  aa  their  bistorieiLl 
knowlndge  of  Jeffersonian  T)enuK^racy,  led  them  to  thu 
American  party  that  expressed  and  sup[^K)rted  the  true 
principles  of  Republican  Govenimeui,  Experience  ha« 
shuun  them  that  Uieir  selection  was  good.  Every  assault 
on  their  rights  as  citizens  in  this  country  lias  come  fi'om  the 
Republican  party  and  its  predfcessors  in  opposition,  and  in 
nil  these  assaults  (he  Democnicy  lias  been  their  shield  and 

vindication We  do  not  want  to  see  Irish-Ameri- 

runs  all  on  one  side ;  l>ut.  we  want  to  see  them  following 
principles  and  not  wilI-o*-the- wisps.  We  want  to  see  them 
conscientiously  and  intelligently  right*  whichever  side  they 
take." 

Intelligent  Democrsta everywhere  admitted  that  to  John 
Boyle  O'Reilly  and  lion.  Patrick  A.  Collins  was  due  the 
frustration  of  a  very  able  attempt  to  turn  Irish-Americ 
voters  to  the  Republican  ])arty. 

The  ri^ular  Irish  National  League  Convention  was  hel 
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Fiineiiil  Hull,  on  Aiiguflt  13,  Presiflpnt  Alexander  SiiI- 
livaii,  uf  01iii';tgo,  pn'siiliiig.  Two  Irish  p:irUaiiientJiiy 
delegates,  TUomas  Sexton  and  William  E.  Redmoud,  were 
prMHiit.  both  aL  the  ccnivfiition  ami  at  the  munstf-r  tiit-t^ting 
held  on  the  15th  in  tlie  hall  of  the  New  England  Matiufac-- 
turers'  Inatitate,  where  nearly  SU,000  people  assembled. 
O'Reilly  took  an  active  but  iiTioifIi:i;il  part  in  tli«  orgnniza- 

Ition  of  both  meetings.     PaUick  Egsiii  wub  elected  to  suc- 
ceed Mr.  Snllivon  as  President  of  the  Leagne. 
It)  the  siinienioiith  apiieiilvd  aciirioiiMnnvi-I,  frnin  whirh 
I  have  qiiol'ed  in  theaccoiiut  oi  his  prison  life  at  Dartmoor, 
'*  The  King's  Men,"  written  by  four  authors,  John  Boyle 
O'ICeiUy,  Kobert  Grant,   Frederic  J.  Stimson  ("J.  S.  of 
Dale"),  and  John  T.  Wheelwright.    The  authors  received 
iSOOO  for  the  uork,  which  was  said  to  hove  im-reHsfd  the 
circulation  of  the  i5oalon  Hlobe,  in  which  it  appeared  aeri- 
ally, to  the  extent  cpf  thirty  thousand  suhstTlbers.    The 
,      buok  was  a  liti.'rary  euriosity,  but  so  well  had  the  several 
^L&uthora  done  their  parts  that  a  rnruler,  not  in  the  secret, 
^would  have  failed  to  pereeive  that  it  was  not  all  the  work 

10/  a  single  writer.  It  was  publi.shed  in  hook  form  by 
Charles  Scribner  &■  Sons,  of  New  York. 
Another  of  thedelightful  ivoems,  iinpolishe<l  and  unpre- 
tentious, with  wliich  he  used  to  enlertjiin  the  Papyrus 
Club,  was  read  at  its  regular  meeting,  on  October  4  of 
Ihia  year,  it  is  entitled  "  Tlie  Fierce  Light."  and  refers, 
of  coarse,  to  that  which  bcata  u^Kin  the  throne  of  Pa- 
pyros. 

tht:  fterck  light. 

A  town  thera  wan,  and  In  !  it  bad  a  Cliib^ 

A  flpMittl  .let,  «aeh  tiubbier  thiui  Uiu  Hub  ; 

Selt-cUoii'8  own  survival  of  Llie  111, 

A»  rubJM  f>](tan)  ore  gathered  from  tbe  pit, 

ThcB*  rare  ones  sbone  amid  the  outfr  horde 

TUI  picked  and  gatlicred  for  tlie  club's  brig-lit  bo&rd. 

Oh !  but  thvy  made  a  noeeeajr  for  the  soul, 
Tied  with  a  silken  by-law,  knit  by  Towl& 
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'Twoulil  do  j-ou  good  with  spiritual  iuhu 
Tt>8iiilT  liiK  odijr  of  tliv  ptnyclm^  nnAi, 
Hixtorio  tiitiKk,  Mild  |)titkiKi>i)liir  p»a, 
Pootic  [MUisy,  lirgul  rowmiiry  ; 
TosidhII  tbeBWL-L'L  iofusiun,  pills aiid  paint, 
Aud  law,  ajid  uiiuic,  ohaded  w  itti  a  Uiml 
Of  Boieiic«,  politiuK,  Olid  ti-ade. 

And  so 
Tl  came  to  puss,  the^  ooitld  no  longer  go. 
Until  fnmi  out  timir  bfilliJiiil  mule  wax  led 
A  tiiiiti  to  stand  as  capsitonc,  ruler,  hctkd. 
Tliviy  cast  llieir  eyed  arouiul  to  cliofieo  tliPm  one  ; 
But  (Jooed  tJioiii  quick,  &f.  tliey  had  necn  tlie  sun. 
The  fstcett  of  tlinir  follow -mem  ben  bliiiEed 
Till  none  could  luuk,  but  all  stood  blitul  ntid  dased, 
Witli  llioij(>lilful  bix>WB  and  iulruviTtt*d  eyos  ; 
And  thus  it  was  that  each  one  in  surprise, 
Beheld  him!H-lf  the  oetitf^r  of  his  night, 
And  wrote  hits  own  proud  uume  froiu  left  to  right 
AerofiH  his  ballot,  even  as  one  inspired. 

Th'on  cnmo  ths  count  of  Tot«e  ;  a  clnrk  vos  hirod 
To  sort  the  buIloLs,  while  the  members  sat 
In  silent  hope,  «'aeli  )i<>riFt  (fiwiig  pit  n-pal  ; 
Bwift  workvd  ihul  clerk  till  ull  hix  wurk  uu  done. 
Then  callctl  tho  vote  :  each  member  fAcrv  had  one  I 


Thoy  thanked  each  other  for  the  compliment. 
While  mutid  the  nx>iiL  their  iflomny  \oo\in  werenenC 
They  kn(tw  that  now  n  choice  of  ono  inuxt  oomo  ; 
They  u»k«d  for  namai  ;  but  all  the  cruwd  was  dutub 
At  last  one  said  :  "Left  take  no  other  test. 
But  vote  for  him  wham,  eack  one  tovea  the  be»t  I " 

A  motneMtltttcr  were  the  ballot*  cast  : 

Each  wrot«  one  natno  e'en  swifu^r  tlinn  the  lut ; 

Th«  vut4Mt  were  cuuD ted,  sorled,  and  the  clerk 

Wm  seen  to  smile  whtjn  cloAiuK  up  bib  worlc. 

"  One  name  alone,'*  lie  cried,  "  has  here  been  sent, 

And  N.  3.  Dodge  is  your  ftrat  pretadeiU  ! " 

r»rd  !  how  wo  cliwird  him,  and  bow  he  cbeertKl  too, 
The  kindly  soul— tliu  cliUillike  and  the  true  ; 
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Tlie  loving  beart  tliat  fed  Ui«  inetry  ey«, 
Th«  gonial  wU  wliosewell  mii  nevM'drjr. 
Lord  I  Uuw  Iiu  riiloJ  u»  with  an  iron  rod 
That  iii«IUk1  inlu  lau^litur  irith  liix  imkII 

Jusi  li«ar  him  Rcald  tliat  rihald  mnngsijsr'*  oote. 
With  fun  ull  bcuiiiiog  froiii  liis  duur  "  «lub  coat," 
JmtBHe  tliexmiliniT  thuuderon  liin  brow 
Atsonit!  pcnitileiit  r«bcl.     Hear  him;  "Now 
Ttiis  club  inruf  coniv  to  ardt>r.    BuyK.  for  nhninel 
I  say  there,  PoAooa!    1  sluill  call  ^our  uaiue." 

Oh,  iemr  old  friend !    Deulh  could  not  take  awa7 
Th«  fragrant  moinory  of  thai  hii]>pjr  day! 
We  speak  not  sadly,  when  we  vpeak  of  yuu  : 
Nay,  imtber  smiie,  as  you  would  have  lu  do. 
We  think  you  do  not  <iuite  fori^t  us  buro  ; 
W«  feal  to-iii^lit  your  kindred  spirit  n«ar, 
We  pray  "  God  rent  you,  loviiif  ooull "  and  pray 
Bucb  love  U>  have  wben  u-e  have  pasaiid  away. 
Old  joyif,  no  doubt,  are  iiiagmlied  tlu-iTU);li  tears 
ButOod  be  with  tbo«  unt>rclentiwt8  yuaral 

Fast  spina  tho  lAp!    Tlial  golden  time  outran 
Too  awifl,  too  soon.    And  now  another  man 
To  head  the  board  must  frocn  the  boofd  be  drawn. 
Oh,  varied  choice!    Bome  Tote  for  brtkin,  hiuw  bravo; 
Some,  skill  to  nil*;  soum,  aloqiMoee  t'>  *pmk  ; 
Some,  mora]  exeeUcncr,  som.-,  zeal ;  aome,  cbci-k  : 
Hut  one  an  artist  wanUi — ■  poet,  thii  ; 
Aitd  each  propoaal  wH  with  duer  and  bt>»— 
m  from  the  t^le  roaea  n^tly  head, 
A  JoTe  like  dignity,  while  beard  ootJtpread. 
.Heipoke  for  hoars — and  while  beapoke  they  wrotoy 
HhtSr  oboice  uaanim'nu—lie  got  tlie  rate '. 
Dfar  Undarvoad *  ibey  ehoa^  him  for  h'u  b<^rd  : 
He  mkd  tor  jflo*^  and  e>eb  year  laara  cadeand. 

Ifcaa  euBC  SBollter  inilf  wtilKMt  a  bfidft : 

Aa4  vfao dbAll  «fl«Ccfa  [ronanocnl  ridc*toH4ftl 

A  wi  wwrn  bend — the  Clob  wiib  wimniuag  rt«i« 

Bthald  a  fifUM  MartdfOg  on  a  chair  ; 

Twn  Buem— Henry  3L :  well  pmnl  b*  rtood. 

Head  haul,  Ufa  puacd,— *  tluLMM  atliloda. 
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No  word  wi»  fa\A ;  but  eacfa  man  vmAt  his  name, 
And  hailed  dim  Freiiident  with  loud  aiNslnini. 
He3tep|M.->l  liiiii  duwri:  "  Yoii  kiiuw  rii«  likv  a  book," 
He  Mill,  ' '  I  uni  Liu'  frtiiml  or  Ju8i^[>li  CtKiIi  I " 

While  Eogwra  ruigtiod  the  dub  climbed  liigli  in  air; 
Then  pauHLHi  Lo  li«l{>  O'Keilly  lill  the  ohair. 
Selected  lin  for  neither  gift  iiorgmcii. 
But  just  a  mokn-nhift  for  the  viumnt  plnoe. 

TwcIto  moiiUis  tkcclub  cunaidorcd  th«a  itechoioci. 
And,  liice  il  trained  Cullio|>o,  one  voicB 
Announced  that  Alexaiidf^r  Younjr  wan  Hayor  ; 
They  chose  liiui  far  his  grave,  benignant  air  : 
"We  wa.iit  hiAlomitt!"  they  proudly  itwdr 
**  TlioK«tl)ftHanda,"  hy  Young,  th(>y  had  not  rood, 
Nor  had  ho  writ ;  but  their  pniphctii;  rtLge, 
Could  !i«Hf  tlto  wriliiig  in  him.  every  pugu  1 

Theu  grew  they  weary  of  Ihe  aerious  miuda, 
As  children  long  for  candy's  varirnl  kinds. 
They  cried;  /'  We  want  a  man  to  ]>lftiisi>  Uib  ftyoj 
AeeiiBuous.  soft,  niellitluenLliannoiiy  I'^ 
And  lill  eyi<s  iwntered  with  direct  noourd 
On  Towln,  thn  gentle  wraiigler  nf  Lite  Uiurd. 
He  awayod  the  gavel  with  a  gnu-i'iu}  potm 
And  wore  a  wpcalli  of  swei-t  poetic  jirof*'. 

Wide  swings  the  pendulum  in  ono  brief  year  : 
The  ticklo- hearted  Club  m«tf*:  "Bring  us  here 
A  man  who  knows  not  poetry  nor  pi-oafl  ; 
Nor  art  nor  grace,  yet  all  these  gntceful  know*  ; 
Bring  ti»  ii  bniftque.  rude  ^ntlemiin  of  purLs ! " 
They  brought  iu  Huvey,  who  won  all  their  hearts. 

Next  year,  the  Club  swd  :  "  Now.  we  cannot  cluxMe; 
OoodueuB,  we've  liiul,  and  beauty,  a,iul  the  muse  ; 
Religion's  friend  and  Holland's  guardinn,  too  : 
Go — nominate— we  know  not  whitt  to  do." 


And  forth  they  brought  a  mun,  and  cried  : 
A  balnnecd  virtue,  neilhcr  young  nor  old; 
A  pure  negation.  aciciiliBc,  cold- 
Yet  not  too  oold — caloric,  just  enough— 
Rimple  and  pure  in  snul,  yet  up  tu  suufT. 


'  Behold  t 


HIS  LITE,    POEKS    AND   SPKECHKS. 

In  miod  and  body, — doctor,  nrlixt,  wit, 
Author  and  politicuto, —lie,  nud  she,  mad  itt" 
"Enough!"  they  shouLed  :  "  ELLrrU,  lake  the  bun  t " 
And  all  were  aorry  wb«u  his  year  waa  done. 

TTipij  with  the  confidence  of  years  and  lixiks, 

The  Club  cried  ff"yly:  "  We've  hiid  lots  of  books, 

Aiid  l)«ard«.  and  \ni'ty,  jmd  wieiice.     Now — 

We  wftiil  n  nilftr  wilJi  atnhniKiu.1  brow— 

A  jovial  tni'lu-lH!    A  cUbtmnaire — 

A  handsome  blue-eytKl  boy  with  yellow  hair  I " 

And  forth  sU>ji[iod  Biihbitl,  wiUi  a  little  laugh, 
And  blushed  to  feci  the  gavel's  miindnl  stafT. 
Fie  scored  a  high  sucoesB~a  fairy's  wand, 
Tiie  bn£ht  ^ood  nature  of  our  hutdsomv  blonde. 

And  then  the  f^'Iub  cried :  "  Go  ;  we  make  no  teat. 

They  all  are  fit  to  rule,     Gite  U8  a  ie«tl" 

80  went  Lliey  utit.  comniittcc-like,  to  Sod 

A  likely  caodidab.'  with  restful  mind. 

niey  found  him,  weeping,  hand  on  graceful  hip, 

Because  a  &y  bad  bit  a  lily's  hp. 

Tiitj  cli«vred  him  up,  and  bod«  hiu  lift  his  eye: 
"  Nay.  nay."  he  mU,  "  I  look  not  at  the  aky 
On  utueatbctic  week-^yal    Go  your  way; 
Iseek  a  plaintiveaoul;    Alack  and  weli-a-day  I" 

They  hranl  no  more,  hut  wttod  him  as  a  prise, 
And  bore  him  clabwards,  heeding  not  hi*  cries. 
Behold  him  now  still  looking  in  hk  glau, 
Natcissui-like.  itot  Bsoclins  ;  and.  "  Alas! " 
He  sighs  bcUme*.  "  T  would  my  lady  were 
SiUJng  with  me  upon  this  weary  chair ! " 

And  so  w«  fill  the  album  and  the  mind 
With  jnkm  all  simple,  faces  true  and  kind. 
And  no  tlie  yean  go  on  and  we  grow  old ; 
13iese  ar«  our  pleasant  tain  to  be  retidd. 
Tbeae  id  our  little  life  will  hare  Urge  plaoe. 
And  fool  is  he  who  wipra  out  it*l  or  Imem^ 
Men  lore  too  KidDcn  in  th«ir  tbrve-eoon  yeuSt 
And  each  most  bear  hia  burdeou  irj  bis  tears; 
But  when  the  barreatSBulea,  let  ua  be  wise 
And  gamer  ffieodi  and  Sowery 
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In  the  autumn  of  this  year  the  exilc^d  poet  enjnyert  a 
welcome  visit  from  t'atlier  Andei'son,  uf  Orugliedii,  a  typi< 
cal  Irish  i«triot  priest.  On  the  latter's  retarn  to  Ireland, 
O'liBitly  wrote  him  tbc  following  tender  and  touuliitig 
letter: 

NoTembcr  7.  1881. 
DttAB  Fateer  Aitoerson: 

Q<n1  spcud  you  on  jotir  home  voyage.  I  am  elnd  I  Iiatr  met  you, 
and  I  bope  to  rooH  you  ngoin.  I  may  never  go  to  Droghrdn,  Iwt  I  Mcnd 
niy  love  to  the  v«ry  flelds  tiiid  tivut  along  titc  Bojiin  from  I>rogliHla 
lo  Sianc  Some  lime,  for  mv  »ako,  |»o  out  to  l>owtli,  alone,  arwl  p>  up 
on  Ihv  moal,  uitd  lonk  iicr(^6M  llie  Btiyitc,  nvcir  to  Hi«!tiiiuiee  lo  the  Hill 
of  Tara;  «iwl  liini  eyos  all  round  fnim  Tarn  to  New  Qtrtmgt,  and 
Knnwth,  and  dlauv,  and  Mi'Ilirout,  and  Oldbridge,  and  you  wUl  5«e 
tlicre  the  pictui-w  that  I  carry  forever  in  niy  braiu  and  heart—vivid  aa 
the  last  day  I  looked  on  tliem.  If  you  go  into  the  old  ^ave-yard  at 
Dontli.  you  will  Find  my  initials  cut  on  a  Btouo  on  the  wall  of  the  old 
churclL  Let  ine  draw  yuu  a  diagnim.  (Hera  follows  a  diagraui  of 
church,  with  place  marked.)  Tlus  is  from  the  side  of  the  ciiurch 
nearasi  the  lioyne.  I  remember  cutting  "  J.  B.  O'R ."  on  a  Rlone,  witti 
a  nail,  thirty  yean  ago.  1  nhould  like  to  be  buried  just  under  tliat  spot; 
and,  please  God,  perhaps  I  may  be.  God  bless  you.  Good-by! 
Fidelity  to  th<-  old  cause  has  its  pains;  but  it  haa  its  rewards,  too— the 
love  and  truHtof  Irislmien  everywli«if.  You  have  Ipsinied  Ihiv.  and 
you  have  it'  I  will  acnd  you  photo^'upha  of  all  ciy  girls  nhcu  you 
get  home.  Always  tell  me  what  you  want  done  iu  America  and 
it  eboll  be  done  if  it  be  in  my  tiower. 

I  aiii  faithfully  yours, 

JOHJf  BOTLE  0'BxnJ.T. 
BeV.  J.  A.  AHDCR80K,  O.S.A. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


^^^^iltjr'»Case  Jo  the  House  of  Commons— Refused  Permissioo  toVUit 
Ointtla— Slander  about  "  Brcakiiig  Pafxile"  Refuted— A  Chanc- 
leristio  Letter  in  1K60— His  tJjiUirial  "  Is  it  T<>o  LaIs  f  "-BayAid, 
Lowell.  aiMl  FholiM  -AuoUier  Bpnech  in  Fuwuil  Hnll— Ban^ns  ol 
Hid—"  In  Bohemia  "— Farowdl  POem  lo  Underwood—"  Hanged, 
Drawn,  and  QuArtercd." 

^^Y^IIE  case  of  the  "self-anineaUed"  convict  became  the 
-J-    subject  of  diplofiiatic  corr»;sponil(?iirt!  and  i»arliaiiien- 
^*ry  discussion   in  thu  winter  of    1884-85.      The  circum- 
stances were  as  loUows :    In  December,  1884,  O'Reilly  was 
''^vited  to  dt'liver  an  oration  in  Ottawa,  Canada,  on  the 
'billowing  St.  Patrick's  Day,  being  assnred  of  protection 
^*om  arrest  in  that  part  of  her  Majesty's  Dominions.    The 
lurance,  though  verbal,  was  doubtless  sincere  and  ralid, 
far  as  the   Doniinion  authorities  were  concerned,  but 
^»ow  far  it  would  go  in  protecting  him  from  the  Imperial 
^^ovemment',  should  anybody  choose  to  denounce  him  six 
Sin  escaped  convict,  was  very  uncertain.     He,  consequently, 
cleclined  the  invitation,  but  sent  the  letter  to  Secretary  of 
Sta-te  Freltnghuysen.  asking  if  his  citiy^nship  would  pro- 
tect   bim  from  arrest,  in  case  he  went  to  Canada.     Mr. 
TP'relinghuysen  offered  to  send  the  question  to  the  Eng- 
liab  Glorenimftnt  through  Minister  Lowell.     O'Reilly  then 
■wrote  to  Mr.  Sexton,  M.P.,  acquainting  him  with  his  ac- 
t-ion,   and  asking  his  advice  and  that  of  the  other  Irish 
p4'ationalist  merohors.      They  advised  him  to  write  his 
i-e!<inest  directly  to  the  English  Home  Secretary,  alluding, 
o'C  coarse,  to  the  action  of  the  American  Secretary  of 
9Cate.    This  he  did ;  and  tlie  matter  rested  for  several 
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Meanwhile  the  St.  Patrick  Society  of  Montreal,  throng 
its  Presiilent,  Mr.  I>.  Barry,  had  aent  a  doputatioa  to 
Ottawa,  to  intei-vitiw  the  members  of  the  Govemme: 
Tliuir  report  sliowwi  thni  Sir  Alfxiindfi-  Ciimpbell,  the 
Minister  of  Justice,  and  Sir  John  A.  Macdonald,  the 
Premier,  saw  no  rpaaon  why  O'Kellly  should  not  visit 
Cniiado.  They  promised  tliat  ihn  GftvemrnHnt  wdiild  t;iUM 
no  itntion  against  him.  On  receipt  of  the  news,  O'Reilly 
ftocepled  tho  invitation  to  speak  in  Montreal  on  St. 
Patrick's  Day. 

Sulwequently,  however,  he  received  the  following  re; 
to  his  letter  to  tliu  Englirsh  Home  Socn^tary  : 

Sbcbbtary  ok  State,  Hobb  ItiiPAitTMKirT. 

Whitkhall,  Juuuary  S9,  1S85. 

8lK  :  With  reference  to  your  letter  of  the  li)th  Uust,  aakingr 
mtsBion  to  visit  Cnnndo,  Eiiglnnd  and  Ireland,  I  am  dip<?cu>d  by  the 
Hccrularj-  of  SULu  to  iiifunii  you  tlial  lie  lia«  nlmu'];  reuoired  an  appli- 
vaUon  to  a  liheutfect  from  the  Aiiiopicim  Minister,  to  wliicli  be  has 
replied  that  b&ving  regard  to  tb«  circumBtuncoB  of  your  case  he  cannot 
Hfcsdo  lo  UiG  requ«Rt. 

lam,  sir.  yourottedtentAervaiit, 

GODPRRV  LCSHlKOTOn. 
Jfr.  J.  B.  <yReiUy.  Pilot  Editorial  Rmmit.  Boston,  Mom. 


The  following  is  the  official  dispatch  sent  by  Minister 
Lowell  to  Secretary  Prelinghuysen: 

Lkoatios  of  the  TTsmn)  States. 

LoKooN.  Januarr  29.  188ft.' 

Sin  :  Rcfftrrinjf  to  your  inatruoUoa,  No.  lOW.  of  D«C6mb«r 
lust.  I  liavo  ihe  honor  lo  iicquninl  you  tliat  iniuiediatoly  after  ila  rec^i- 
tjon  I  went  to  see  Ijord  Gr»avil!c,  and  inquired  formally,  as  directed 
by  you,  wheilifir  lliis  Goreniraeut  would  molest  Mr.  J.  B.  O'Rmlly.  in 
Ibe  event  of  hid  onterinj-  the  British  Doniintons.  Lord  Granville 
procniaed  to  bring  the  miiLtAr  before  the  Home  Secretary,  and  Lo  send 
me  an  aaswur  as  soon  as  possible. 

I  have  just  rftceived  liia  Lordship's  iwply  to  my  inqutrv,  and  lo»«  no 
time  in  tranamitUng  U>  you  a  copy  of  same  kerewilli.  You  will  observe 
that  the  British  Government  do  not  feel  justified  in  allowing  Ur. 
O'ReiUjr  to  visit  the  British  Homiuiou*. 

J  have  the  honor  to  be,  etc.,  

J.  R.  hOWVLL. 


Hlfi   LIKK,  POKMS    AN» 


Lord  Oninville's  letter  lo  Miiiist-er  Lowell  was  as  fol- 
>wa  : 

FoKKias  Ohtice.  January  27,  1885. 
Sir  :     I  Inferred  to  n«r  Majtwty's  Socretary  for  the  Homo  Dt-part- 
ment  th«  nxiumt  which  you  infidc  to  m«  personaJly  wlieii  citlliti^  ut 
this  ol&co  ou  tlio  9th  inst..  in  favor  of  BoyI«  O'Reilly.  OQo  of  the  pei^ 
aons  coDTicted  for  cun)|>Itcity  in  tlie  Fctiiaii  Rcbclliou  uf  ISflfi. 

I  Ijave  DOW  th«honortottcqunitilyou  that  a.  «ply  Ita&beeu  roceired 
fiom  Sir  W.  V.  tlarcourt,  id  which  hu  states  that  appljoition  hiid 
ftJroadyboen  nuule  from  other  qiuirters  on  behalf  of  O'Reilly,   which 
Jiad  hoHii  mfiiwd,  aitd.  h:iviiig  rHKanl  to  ihu  ciivumi^iices  of  thoca&e^ 
^-hd  regrcU  that  your  request  is  oue  which  cannot  safely  bo  granted. 
^B  I  have  ibe  honor  to  be,  etc., 

^^^^  ORAtmLUL 

B^in    February,  1885,    Mr.  T.    narrinfrton,  M.P.,    intro- 
^Wuced  a  petition  in  the  HritiBh  Parlianiciil.  unking  liiniiesty 
:ffor  Jamas  St«plit»n»  awl  John  Boyle  U'lleilly.   The  petition 
•^vas  supported  by  Mr.  Sexton  in  anablespeech.    He  called 
attention  to  the  fact  that  not  only  hud  every  civilian,  sen- 
"t^-need  at  the  same  time  as  U'Keilly,  been  released,  but 
H^very  military  offender  had  also  secured  bis  liberty  ;  that 
^^inany  civilians  had  been  set  free  on  condition  they  should 
never  retiini  to  the  Queen's  Dtiniinions,  while  HiniiUir  con- 
ditions had  not  been  imposed  ni>on  ttie  military  offenders. 
Whatever  else  might  be  alleged,  he  said,  it  could  not  be 
main(aine<^l  that  there  was  a.ny  moral  diBlincliou  between 
H  the  ciise  of  John  Boyle  O'Ueilly  and  those  members  of  the 
British  army  tried,  convicted,  and  sentenced  at  the  same 

^M      Them  vas,  however,  one  point  of  dtffcrancc.    When  Mr.  Boyle 

^^^'R^-illy  had  endured  some  pari  of  his  sGiitE^iict.'  of  initial  serviltide.  ho 

^^Kscaped  from  ihu  in;ii»ltH^It lenient  in  Auhtmliiu     IIiKtw:a|>e  WiiHaccuin- 

S:%ltsfaiMl  under  ciwumxtaueiMi  of  diiring  wliirfi  nllnirtiHl   very  gpiiorul 

^^rmpathy.     The  right  honomhlc  crcntlt^man  (Sir  W.  Ilnrcourt)  sniilnl. 

V*«t  he  would  try  to  escape  himself.     Mr,  O'Keilty  made  his  way  to  the 

'^aoast  uf  AuNlniliu  with  the  lie!])  of  some  dnvoted  friend»;  he  put  out  to 

^BCA  in  an  of)'-.)!  bont,  floated  nlniie  upon  Uie  nurlace  of  the  ocenii  for  three 

^liiya  and  three  niirhU.  then  hud  Ihu  gooil  foiluue  to  bo  tAkcn  on  buiinl 

^n    American  ship,  and.  under  the  shelter  of  the  Amerivan  Dag.  he 

"made  good  his  esc&pe  to  the  United  Btate».     With  ren^ard  to  thesraileof 
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tlie  Hume  RwreUr}-,  he  (Mr  Snxlon)  asked  w)iE;lhoritwa*notAuiittror- 
sal  [iHtici])l<-  Lliat  a  >iiai)  sulFt^ritiK  a  w'Utcncc  of  (icnal  acrritudc  would 
iniUtQ  An  effort  lo  otcape  1  If  by  a.iiy  conceivable  turn  of  fortuue  ibe 
Home  Sc'cretary  caniu  to  sulfvr  pi'iial  servitude  himself,  would  tie  not 
nmka  au  atl^Mnpllo  ewapu  I  Uts  (the  Honiu  Sccrvtary)  miglit  bare 
Hhown  as  much  ingetiuily  us  Mr.  Boylo  O'Beilly,  but  it  was  doubtful  if 
lift  would  liave  nbown  as  much  courage. 

Sir  WiLLUM  Harcourt.— 1  nUould  have  been  shotb;  tiie  aeotriea. 

Mr.  Serros.-lf  Mr.  Eoylo  O'Ifcilly  wMshot  tbcy  would  not  turn 
bceu  coosideriiif  his  CBM.  Tlic  poiut  vroa  that  his  guilt  was  out  iti- 
cr«aaed  by  his  effort  to  escape.  Mr*  Boylo  O'lit'Uly,  whom  ho  had  the 
plnusurv  Lo  iikhU  lutcly  at  Boston,  wa.<t  a  gentleman  of  very  high  pei^ 
KonnI  qtialititn  And  oF  thn  rarest  inlAllectunl  giflx,  and  during  the  yean 
of  hb  ivsidcuce  in  Amvricii  he  hnd  ciiadf  such  good  use  of  his  povrera  ihat 
benow  filled  the  position  ofoo-proprietorvrith  th<>Archl)isliopof  Boston 
and  ftome  other  prelates,  of  onf-  of  the  mosl  important  journals  in  the 
United  StAf».  Mr.  O'Reilly  was  one  of  th(>  moat  influential  men  in  the 
State  of  Hnssachusetts.  and  one  of  the  mu6L  boiiurod  citiiens  in 
the  United  States,  and  might  long  ago  have  occupied  a  Mat  in  Con- 
gress if  he  could  hare  spared  from  his  litemry  labors,  and  the  duties  of 
ioumatism,  the  time  to  devote  himself  to  public  life  in  Uiat  capacity. 
He  (Mr.  Sexton)  miglit  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  one  of  the  Eiiiglish 
gentlemen  who  met  him  Utely  in  Boston,  Sir  Lyon  Playfair,  who  oc- 
cupied the  pontiott  of  chairman  of  the  Ways  and  Means  Committee  of 
this  nouK,  was  so  impressed  with  the  pereooal  qiuUItiet  and  gifts  of 
Mr.  O'Beilly  tluit  he  tviu  one  of  the  geutleuien  who  premed  upon  the 
British  Grovornment  the  pi-opriety  and  the  duty  of  extending  to  Mr. 
Boyle  O'Reilly  the  terms  freely  given  to  tJic  men  convicted  under  sim- 
ilar conditiaiia.  In  December  last,  the  Iriali  reeidents  of  the  city  of 
Ottawa,  intending  to  hold  a  celebration  on  Su  PxtrJck's  Day,  invited 
Mr,  Boyle  O'Uoiliy  to  ]««  them.  The  celebration  of  St.  Patrick's  Day 
was  lield  in  so  much  re!j|>ect  that  it  was  the  cimtoni  for  the  Parliament 
,of  the  Dominion  lo  adjourn  on  St.  Patrick's  Day,  so  as  to  allow  Iho 
niemliers  of  Pjirliainent  of  Irish  birth  or  sym|)at)iy  to  Hlten<l  the  cel^ 
brotiou.  Mr.  O'lteilly  replied  to  the  invilaltoa  that  he  did  not  feel  at 
liberty  to  accept  it,  in  couwHiuuncv  of  the  uncertainty  which  he  felt  of 
what  llio  action  of  the  Britisli  Government  micltl  be  toward  him.  He 
put  himself  into  communication  with  thn  .American  S<M>rftary  on  the 
mutter,  and  auvh  was  the  sense  eiitvrtiuQvd  by  Ihv  Amoricun  Socrulary 
of  Uie  position  of  Mr.  Boyle  O'ltvilly  that  he  put  himself  into  conunu- 
nicatioii  witli  the  Ameiican  Minister  in  Loudon,  who  had  an  interview 
with  Lord  Granville,  and  on  the  port  of  his  government  put  the  matter 
before  the  (Queen's  Minister  in  duu  fonn.  At  this  stage  tlte  matter 
dropped  for  some  time,  and  he  (Mr.  Sextou)  received  a  letter  from  Mr. 
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O'Roiltf  inrorrmincltini  wliat  had  Ihwii  done  aitd  aKkint:  libt  advice. 

Uo  (Wr.  Sejton)  conceived  that  the  case  wos  one  in  whicti  tJie  Govom- 

inent  would  tinrv  no  liwiMlimi  ill  (granting  lliv  I'cqucst.     Tbe  iiitonjst 

pof  iliaQovenimnnliiuclcurly  lay  in  wiping  out  any  violent  or  vindic- 

iUro  miaaorirx  of  the  tiinn  of  Mr.  O'Roilly'ti  trial,  tliat  he  had  no  doubt 

jtfH».fc  iho  ruse  was  ono  in  whicli  Ihcsro  was  iio  necessity  for  iliploniatia 

|tlr«T«imh>ciiiioii,  and  he  adviaed  Mr.  O'Reilly  to  tuidrcm  liimw.-lf  ilirticUy 

'to  C'^*^  Horne  Secretary  if  the  application  to  the  AtiK^rictui  Mininilfr  did 

pivfc   i III II ii-d lately  rMtilt  in  n  Kiitinfiu^Uiry  dituittion.    Tbu  intcrviaw  of  tho 

^tx*«rican    Milliliter    with  I^ml  Graiivdiu  took  pluce  on   Jnnuary  9, 

mtd    on   the   i>9tb    Lord     GnuivUJe'B     decisiou    was    coaitnunicated 

!(,     -tJioee  couct-riiod.     Lord  Uniiiville  wrote:     "Your  request  w  one 

ll^^t  Ciutnot  safely  be  granted."     Mr  O'Keilly  wan  a  publico  jKiliticiaD  in 

^cCBerieuL,  who  freely  and  frankly  cxpretwcd,  in  the  pn'.s»  luidoii  the 

^^tifoTnii  his  opiniunB  on  the  Irish  puUticuI  question,  and  on  any  oilier 

{■va<^ea  that  eanio  within  the  range  uf  liis  duty,  and  his  public  poeition 

^one  would  surely  bo  a  sufKcient  iiecurity  (or  hia  conduct.    The  tint 

crrwthe  Governmeat  committed  in  the  matter  wtut  thitc  through  vin- 

.lictireDeaiiugaiiiHl  a  iiinii  Ijecimne  he  hiipiMiood,  nearly  twenty  ypan 

'  .f^riL  to  escape  from  tht-ir  custody,  they  had  refused  a  request  made  in 

tnjeiliploniatic  form  by  tJie  Minitder  of  a  great  government  witli  which 

tbey  claim  to  he  on  friendly  teruut.     He  wa«  bound  to  deecribc  tliat  M 

a   groea  diplomatic  error    Hr.  Lowell,  the  American  Minuter,  in  bu 

letter  to  Uie  AnteHcan  Secretary,  eaid  :  "The  JBrituh  Oovernnient  do 

Dot  fee)  juKtilled  in  allowing  Hr.  O'Reilly  tn    visit   the  Britintli  Di> 

cainioQA."    Wheroas  tho  Forei^  Secretary  appc«.i\sl  to  bolierc  Uiat  the 

safrty  of  llie  realm  was  eoncemed  with  tlie  quusLion  uf  whether  Mr. 

O'Boilly  went  to  Canada,  the  Amcricao  Miuistcrappeurcd  to  think  that 

Lord  Qranville  thought  there  was  some  moral  objectiiiii.     What  wnit 

the  lannuogv  of  the  Home  Secretary  himself  i    Ue  wrote  on  the  Qfith  of 

Jjuiuary.  to  Mr.  Boyle  O'RAilly'K  lipplio^ition,  Miying  that  be  had  already 

rocciTod  a  lUco  application  from  the  Amurioan  Minister,  andbad  rcpli«d 

(lia4.  having  Riganl  to  the  oircumstancex  of  the  ciuto  he  could  not  ac- 

oo<4e  to  liis  request.     Here  it  was  not  a  question  of    the  saXety   of 

the      realm,   or   of    moral  justiileatioD,   but    merely    the    word    of 

tlte  right  hoiionible  gentleman.     Meanwhile,  what  was  h<ppcDiog  in 

America  ui  the  interval  betw«Mu  Mr.  O'Kuilly's  application  and  the 

nkl>lyof  tlie  right  honorabt<!  tcentlpman!    The  Irish  rceident^  of  Mon- 

trenl  gave  an  invitation  to  Mr.  O'ltnilly  to  vifiit  them,  and  Mr.  O'Reilly 

replied  that  he  would  be  unable  to  go,  in  c4JtiN<^|Uvticv  of  thu  action  of 

tH^  British  Govenuiieut.     'rhen<u|M)n  Uie  Irieii  ruiidentu  Kent  a  deputa- 

lion  to  the  Oovernnient  of  Canada,  at  Ottawa,  and  U]K>n  their  return 

nuade  a  publi<^  r^^port  that  Sir  A.  Campbell,  the  Minister  of  Juatiee, 

&i»3  Sir  John  Macdunuld,    Uio  Premier,    naw    no    reasun   why  Hr, 
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O'Reill.T  iilinult]  not  visit  OuuuIa.    Did  the  rigiii  honorabte  gratlMU^j 
know  more  about  Oauada  ttian  tb  Pr«riiii?r  uiiU  iu  Minister  of  Jitstioo  f  ' 
Odq  GovvniiiiQiit  decided  iu  oae  way,  and  th«  othor  in  a  dttfcrent  way, 
Which  dwiMim  uriu  rightl    AcoiulitutioDalqueftliouuf  thcgmvcet  in- 
portwuiuTolvod.  IfHCunBdiaiiGoveniment allowedamau  U>Tn«ittii« 
Dominion,  did  LLb  Home  Sucretsry  iiimii  to  Kay  tlmt  the  Efninc  Gcv> 
enimeiitoould  interfera  I    Then,  uKOtn,  the  proro^iveof  the  Crowa 
in  Riiglnnd  wm  the  prerogative  of  mercy.    The  Crown  sumetiines  in- 
tortcwd  for  tlio  purpinw  of  releaMng  aniao,  but  it  was  new  tohim  (Mr. 
Sexton)  that  tha  (>owu  should  interfere  to  imprison  a  man   whom 
Uie  r)){ht  IiDtHtruble  gentloiiukD»Dd  the  Govern  uient  had  dutemiined  not 
to  molests     The   ri(;bt   hunorable   gentleman   betrayed  un  indilfaivnt    . 
knowledge  of  the  corrcttpoudeiice  of  his  own  departnienL     Hero  was  % 
letter  Binned  "Qodfrey  Liiihington,"  and  datml  the  S9tfa  of  JaMturj, 
whicli  raid  that  the  Home  Sucretorj-  had  received  uu  appUcftUoQ, 
could  n<it  iwmvkIr  In  tlie  request. 

Bir  \Vm.  Harcoitrt.  — [  could  not  give  him  leave  to  go  to  Canada 

Mr.  8ICXT0N.— But  tlie  nght  honorable  gentleman  bss  aaaumed  to 
himself  the  riffhl  to  rofune  leava  Hin  (Mr.  Bextnn's)  object  wa*  not  lo 
appeal  on  behalf  of  Mr.  O'Kellly,  who  would  probably  nnviv  repeat  his 
request— indeed,  it  wiLsdouhtTuI  if  he  would  now  iicvept  the  pcrmieskui 
if  It  were  ntTortttl  it*  him.  He  (Mr.  8oxlon>  wiithed  lo  protest  Hfrainst  the 
couree  which  tJie  Ilomo  Secretary  had  pursued,  and  to  pcniit  out  to  tlie 
Oovemroent  that  they  were  expusinff  themsolveH  to  ridi<nileand  eon- 
Imnpl  thrmuKhoul  America.  They  were  worse  than  the  Bourbons,  for 
tboy  Iftamt  nothing,  forgot  nothing,  snd  fori^nrn  nothing.  He  woald 
iiak  the  right  honurablo  gentleman  for  hisdeciaionon  theconxtitutjoiial 
question. 

Sir  W«.  HA!K;i)rHT  said  that  he  had  npver  heani  of  O'Reilly  boforo, 
and  hio  ease  «>rtainly  cnuld  not  be  dwUt  with  in  any  exceptional  way. 
The  case  had  come  before  htm  as  t)iat  of  a  man  who  had  committed  the 
otferue  known  as  "  prison  breaeh,"  and  he  could  only  deal  witb  it  on 
the  ordinary  line  of  pri.son  di.scipline.  He  Tllie  Koine  Secretary)  had 
not  iaterfored  with  the  Ciovcnim«Qt  of  Cmiada.  O'Reilly  nii^ht  be  a 
very  much  reepoctod  and  divlin^'iiiKhud  person,  but  that  would  not  pff» 
vent  him  from  being,  iu  regard  to  his  olfeuse,  de»ll  with  aa  any  oth^H 
prisoner.  ^^ 

Mr.  T.  P.  O'OoiTNOB  said  that  in  i>olitics  there  was  nothing  ito  good 
in  the  lonir  run  m  a  forgiving teui per,  but  the  Home  Sn-retary,  after  an 
interval  of  twenty  years  since  the  convtclionof  Mr.  tJ'lteilly.  could 
only  sjienk  of  that  gentleman's  cai-^  In  so  far  as  it  concerned  "  prison 
(liacipliue. "  The  uicnibvr  for  Slock^wrl,  in  bringing  forward  his  plea 
for  the  (fftAblishnientof  acourtof  rriniinal  appeal,  hod  not  mippoitod 
Ilia  axgumenls  by  reference  to  any  Irish  cases,  though  there  wore 
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,'Viat  would  bave  urved  his  )>urpo«o  tnucti  better  than  those  English 
Dri«9  of  which  h«  hsd  nvalled  himitelf.  Tl>e  honorablo  ETDtlemaii  hxd 
l^nv  back  to  aoine  very  aitcieiit  oomm,  but  he  ne«d  not  have  looked 
furthLT  ihiui  a  rw>«  which  wum  only  dtx  or  tw«lv«  iiioiiLiu  old,  luunely, 
thAlof  BrjAit  KilmArtiii.  Hr-  iinglit  Itavu  pointed  out  a.i  nn  ar^inout 
for  bis  court  of  uppeul,  that  lliuii(2:h  Uibf  inati  was  qtiiUt  iniioveiil  of  liie 
otTctUM  with  which  lie  was  char)^.  ho  was  allowed  by  tho  Lord  Ltou~ 
leiiaiit  to  remuii  uiKl«rau  alrotuous  and  uiidaierved  sUgma.  Alluding 
to  tb«  trootoaout  of  Irish  iwUtira!  ]>risuii«rs,  Uie  hoiiombte  nteinber  said 
tfastitwu  tlw  traatinvut  which  wait  lartcely  rmiKMinihlit  for  tho  main- 
tooanoe  of  that  t«tap«r  b«twc«n  thv  two  rit(>ut  whicli  was  «uch  a  «on> 
Btant  cause  of  alarm-  Tlie  Home  Secretary  had  said  llial  hn  knew 
nothing  of  Mr.  U'Heilly.  Well,  th«  right  houorablo  lirentloman  was  tho 
only  «ducMail  niaii  in  thfl  world  whodid  not  know  thal^ntlRman.  Ete 
heard  doriaivQ  choors,  but  ri^ht  honorable  gvutluucii  oppLKutv  ahould 
reoollect  the  proviso  that  he  had  mads.  He  had  said  the  right  honor- 
ablo g«atleuiau  was Uie only  "educated  "ui&u.  Mr.  O'Heilly  wason«  of 
the  IwKt  known,  most  n?s({xxrti4l,  and  ntoKlnnlill(^htI.<itizAIlH  of  th«  United 
BtatOs.  Hf  (iSr-  O'Oonuor)  coaipluinvd  of  Mr.  O'Huilly  Iwiiig  ouii- 
Btantly  reforredtoM  "  O'ltoilly."  It  was  the  tuni'of  insolence,  of  urro* 
gance,  of  mean  and  aaobbtah  contemptuoiianesa  which  in  a  graat  meaa- 
ura  aoooiiated  for  the  acrimony  which  unfortunntnly  charu^U'riznd 
Iriidi  diacuwioiis  in  that  hoiuK.  Thti  Hoin«  Sccrutarr  would  live  in 
hialury.  hut  what  wutdil  bu  thought  ofliim,  t  lie  lionumble  member,  if  he 
wore  constuntly  to  duscribe  the  right  honorable  iffntlenian  aa  "  Har- 
court,"  or  as"  liVilliam  Uarcourt/'oroB  "the  man  HiatoricuB."  Then, 
with  reference  to  the  rieht  liononible  geuUcnmn's  uhnurvutions  on 
priaon  breadi,  he  ramplainfld  again  of  that  ttyte  of  ep««ch.  Would  the 
Anbassador  of  the  UniU^I  StuLi.-ii  int«?r»(t  himmlf  on  bdialf  of  a  cnin- 
mon  burglar  !  Tlii»  was  iidi|)]oiniitioqiie<ition  in  which  a  grent govern- 
ment addrcs-sed  another  great  governmeikt,  and  Uie.  nU«iniil  of  the  right 
iionorable  gentleman  to  reduce  it  to  thdconUimiitiblft  proportions  of  a 
[oommun  law  matter  waa  really  not  worthy  of  him.  In  ooaclunon  he 
•aid  it  would  do  no  hoim  to  any  great  goreroineot  to  show  that  it 
i-ould  forget  and  forgiTe  ofTensea.  As  a  colteamiB  of  tlie  nght  honor- 
able member  for  Midlothian  he  (Mr.  O'Connor)  would  Ank  Llio  Ilomo 
Secretary  lo  remeniljer  that  b«t  for  men  likr  John  linylc  Oltcilly 
I..tb€ral  governmonia  would  not  havu  had  t1i«  glory  of  passing  measures 
for  the  benellt  of  Ireland,  if  tho  applicnliou  should  bo  renewed,  he 
I  hoped  that  tho  right  bonorablo  gnntlfimiui  would  have  le&mod  to  have 
'some  regard  for  the  feelings  of  Irishmen,  and  some  admiration  for 
those  who  hud  doneaud  suffered  in  their  country's  canae.  Tht^M  aen- 
timciits  animated  all  gnvemmeDla  and  all  peoplm,  r.xrc|il  in  tli4^  iiinglo 
jchol^  iii.>iUuioe  of  the  demeanor  of  England  toward  Itclaad. 
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Mr.  Harrington  had  included  0' Keilly's  name  with  that 
of  Stephens  in  the  petition  for  amnestir,  at  the  re<iuest  of 
the  Dnijrhoda  National  league,  bnt  when  that  iKxJy, 
through  it«  executive,  commnnicat'ed  the  fact  of  its  petition 
to  O'Reilly  in  the  previous  December,  he  hatl  at  once  tele- 
graphed back,  "  Kindly  withdraw  mj'  name.*' 

The  debate  in  the  Uouse  of  Commons  attract«d  much 
attention  on  lK>th  sides  of  the  ocean.  Sir  William  Vertion 
Hureourt's  refei*t>uce  to  his  escape  as  a  crime  of  prison 
breach,  seenui  to  have  fnmished  the  very  ^msy  foundation 
for  a  shuider  which,  in  keeping  with  it.i  character,  did  not 
find  voice  until  the  subject  of  it  was  d«ul  ;  it  was  that  in 
escaping  from  the  penal  settlement  as  he  did,  O'Reilly 
broke  his  "  parole."  Searching  inquiry  has  failed  to  dis- 
cover anybody  willing  to  stand  sponsor  to  the  lie  ;  but  the 
nameless  and  fatherless  foundling  was  received  on  terms  of 
social  equality  by  some  in  wliom  envy  or  prejudice  out- 
weighed respect  for  the  dead.  They  did  not  stop  to 
inquire  into  the  inherent  absurdity  of  the  stat^-ment  that  a 
criminal  convict,  for  that  was  O'Reilly's  status  in  the  eyes 
of  the  British  law,  would  have  been  likely  to  be  put  upon 
his  word  of  honor  not  to  effect  his  escape.  Such  a  pre- 
posterous charge  should  be  sufficiently  answered  by  tlie 
negative  evidence  that  there  is  no  cor rol«) rati ve  tesli- 
Hiony  supporting  it.  Happily,  however,  there  are  those 
living  who,  of  all  men,  are  best  qualified  to  spejtk  ]>osi- 
tiveiy  ou  the  question.  Thoy  are  honomble  men  whose 
woi*d  will  not  be  doubted  by  men  of  honor ;  men  of  the 
other  kind  It  is  not  nece^^sary  to  address.  In  reply  to  a 
direct  question  on  the  subject,  Captain  Henry  C.  Hath- 
away, of  New  Bedford,  Mass.,  the  rescuer  of  O'Reilly, 
writes: 

Xew  Bedford,  N'ovumber  II,  1890. 
Dkjir  Friknd  RocHtt  : 

Votint  at  Imtid  and  uot«d.  and  in  nnswor  will  state  tlial  tlie  p«opI« 
who  an  Uilkiii(;  n^raiust  my  d«ar  old  departed  friend.  Jubn  Boyle 
O'Reilly,  wore  cither  str&njrent  to  hum,  or  else  through  j«ilousy  or 
cowardice  jiock  for  niFaiin  t«i  dpivtroy  Uw  n>|)iitntinii  €)f  .■»  man  againjil 
whom,  while  livttis',  tbuy  oould  uol  or  did  uot  dare  to  utt«r  such  ft 
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cluLrfT*'.  O'ltoilly  was  n  Lruft  luid  a  bmvc  man  ;  this  I  have  nlwnj-s  said 
of  lum  whilo  iivins,  aiid  now  tliat  lie  Udra<)  I  say  tint  same  witliout 
fear  :  for  no  odb,  in  my  jud^mont,  mn  point  IiIk  finger  to  n  moan  act 
that  bo  t!Y«r  did.  F^rtiaiM  im  <Hin  iti  Ainf^kii  knew  liitii  luuUidv  of 
his  own  inimc<d)*t4t  fiiniily)  lM>lt4\r  l\um  I.  Wo  roon>e(l  aev«u  lt>ii# 
BKRitliR  together  un  boanl  tlm  good  old  burk  (iazelle:  W9  luul  avery 
eanfld«n««  in  Mich  other,  and  would  stuke  our  Ijtm  for  «««h  otbsr. 
Tlu*  slory  of  liis  escaiic,  he  often  told  niR.  wax  tlwt  he  uiMsd  lo  deaJ  out 
prov^oni;  to  thecbuin-^ng  ;  hn  imvur  ivsia  on  parol'>-  TKU  be  told 
me,  and  it  nun  su,  for  Juliii  Boylu  0'R(.>illy  nvver  lied  to  mn. 
Tours  rwy  tnily. 

niCSRY  C    MaTIUWaY. 

Tbe  other  witness  writes  iti  equal  indignation  against 
the  Btand«rer8,  and  sp«*cifii;nlly  n^fiit*^  thf*  itlander  itself. 
U  is  tbe  priest.  Kfv,  Patriok  MrCabn,  Ilirimgh  wlicjse  good 
services  O'Reilly  made  his  escape.  Fallier  MclJabe  is  now 
a  resident  of  the  United  Btat«s  ;  his  Iett4jr  is  a»  follows : 

St.  Uahv.  Wabhix-a  Col'sty.  Mini*.. 

Nuvemher  II»,  1890. 
Uv  Dbab  Hk.  Kochk  : 

I  bare  your  letbcr  of  tli<:  fiLh  inat.  Abaence  from  borne  prevented  nn 
nrii^F  reply.  John  Boyle  0'R*illy  never  broke  his  parole,  nstfer  fiao- 
in/;  tin«  /o  hmtt.  Phmii  tlie  d.ty  tiial  hi;  hindol  fnirii  t)i<n  convict  *hip 
lifntgounumt,  in  Fiwrnnntle,  up  to  tbr;  day  of  hilt 'wr-Jiti*  from  flunhiiry, 
^badheen  under  KtrictaurrpillaiKJO,  and  wa»  looknl  upcm  a«  a  very 
igsrous  man  and  trciat«d  ax  mich.  No  man  living  knuwa  t4iia  bcUer 
n  I  do.  Silence  tlic  vile  wreb^h  thatdarei  to  i^aoder  the  tutoeof 
r  dear  departed  friend,  and  you  will  have  my  Ueaaiii^. 

You  ni  sincerely, 

P.  McCabk. 


Ah  illustrating  the  character  of  the  yonng  furtive  from 
Xiritiah  justice,  I  will  here  introdur<;a  I«I.ler  (r»^wdv<Kl  n\n<x> 
tlte  first  chajit^ro  of  this  book  went  to  iir*'«'<t,  written  by 
liim  to  an  Irish  pajwr  at  a  time  wimn  Ii«  was  in  daiiffer  of 
x-«capture ;  and  when  his  cbit'f  fear  wdk  Wsi  tlx*  gnrn'roOB 
.American  who  had  befriended  him  might  never  be  rvpald 
r  ttiat  kindness : 

IsLA^fD  or  AwatHMon.  Auptat  27.  ItWV. 
^oihf-  Editoro/th*  ■'/riaAmeu  ".• 

Dkak  Sir  :    t  doubt  not  that  your  readera  will  hi-  iflful  to  bear  thai 
yiCttof  their  oountrymea  vbo  had  Um  boiwir  to  autfur  for  Irelouil,  had 
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itlao  tile  good  fortune  to  escape  from  bis  W«etem  Australitm  prison 
and  the  terrible  perspectire  of  twenty  yCKra*  iiiipriiioiimf.iit. 

On  the  ISth  of  Kebniur)'  I  cscapod,  bcimkI  a  boat  and  wont  to  sea, 
but  bad  ki  return  tu  land  in  lite  morutng.  I  tlicii  livud  in  Llie  "  biiHh  " 
for  MtnA  timo,  and  eventually  put  to  soa  affnin,  and  bcforo  long  wni 
piclfM)  up  by  an  Amurican  whaler.  Tlie  captain  knew  who  and  what 
1  was,  and  installed  me  as  a  cabin  passenger,  and  as  be  was  on  a  six 
montlia'  cruUe  for  wtinles,  I  rcmuiiied  on  bourd  for  thitt  tinto,  and 
ev^^ry  day  bail  a.  (milt  injttfln<N;  of  bis  kindmwt,  luid  tbat  of  ihn  ollloen; 
mid  all  on  bontO.  I  had  sotno  very  cluse  utcaprs  from  being'  rataken 
ivli4>n  on  iHuird,  but  tbvollk'ers  <]f<tvrmiiiiyl  I  sbuuld  not.  In  onv  Bii^ 
Ush  island  at  wliicli  wr  touched  IIk!  governor  came  on  board  and  d6- 
manded  me  to  be  ^iviin  up,  oa  he  had  iustructious  that  I  was  ou  board. 
Tliecliier  inatoaiuwcrcd  htm  by  puintini;  to  tlie  "  Stars  and  Stripes, " 
vrhieh  HoHtod  at  tho  "  faalf-Ria«t "  (in  xig'n  of  tnoummg),  and  said,  '*  I 
know  notbin<;  of  luiy  coucict  numcd  O'lb-'illy  who  cMcuped  from  Neif 
Holland  ;  but  1  did  know  Mr.  U'H«iUy  who  watt  a  poJiticnl  pnuiner 
there,  and  lie  was  on  IxKutl  tliis  ship,  but  you  cAnnnl  soo  him — hb  is 
dead.''  And  he  was  roiv><>d  to  ■>»  nontont  with  that,  i^noe  iboD  1  hare 
received  hulp  in  money,  when  it  wus  found  that  I  could  not  escape 
without  it,  and  now,  sir,  1  pn>fiume  to  ask  that  Hbould  anything  bap- 
pOQ  to  me,  tlint  ^ntlenian  who  atuiated  me  i>hn11  not  lose  hia  money. 
(I  ^ve  bis  name,  hut  not  for  publication.)  1  know  my  countrymen 
will  Dot  misconstrue  my  motive  in  writing  this.  I  send  this  to  Eng- 
Jaod  by  a  saf^  moans,  where  it  wilt  be  posted  for  you.  Th»  oaptitin'a 
name  is  Captain  David  H.  Gilford,  Bonuy  Street,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 
I  am  not  in  hia  ship  now. 

Tlianlu  fur  publLihiug  my  *'01d  School  Clock. "  *   Tssw  it  a  day  or 
two  xincc     I  am  mukinj;  my  way  to  America.     I  am  liurriod  in  writ- 
iD|f.    (3ood-by  t    Qod  i>pe«d  you  :dl  at  home  in  the  (food  cauaOL 
Ever  Irtily  yours, 

JoHtf  Boyle  OltEnxv. 

lam  ({oini;  wh«re  T  am  unknown  and  friendless.  Please  let  me 
have  an  iutroducUoD  Uirougb  your  paper  to  my  countrymen  in 
America. 

OB. 

To  return  to  ohronolog^cal  sflquence,  the  year  1885 
opened  with  a  renewal  of  so-called  dynamite  outrages  in 
London.     Westminster  Hall,  the  Houses  of  Parliament, 


*  Hr.  Vere  Potter's  memor}'  wu  evidently  at  fnult  wht;n  Im  reported  the 
poet  u  bsiltig  aid  ibathc  hail  not  known  of  the  publicatkiD  uutll  tDformtxl  by 
Mr.  Fteier. 


md  the  Tower  of  Londoa  were  the  three  points  of  attack, 
iuildings  wfi-e  shattensd,  but  not  a  human  lift  was  lost; 
"the  dymmiitora  hiul  selected  a  day  anJ  hour,  two  o'clock 
Saturday  afteiiioon,  when  few  people  would  be  likely  to  ba 
visiting  those  places.  O'Reilly  tltus  communttMl  on  the 
,  outrugea  : 

Tluit  ttie  explosions  wem  intendod  m  a  warning  voioo  is  obvtoiu 
k  tb^  tdwtiou  of  places—the  Tuwor  of  Luiitlou,  tLv  nyitibol  of  Eog- 
.  Anlii|iiiLy,  uixl  [M-iiltt :  llit*  HouMt  of  Coaunons  anil  Wetit- 
iiiiiu<t«r  Ilitll,  Llie  sucrcti  and  famous  rooms  of  the  iialioual  ooudciIb. 
It  would  Iw  Btt»jr  l«  dvHtroy  private  prtiperty  op  national  propnity  of 
l«Mer  iaipurt&Mce  -,  the  <iocliyard»  ore  ajrcetutiblo ;  the  go  vera  mental 
uiBcus  uiv  nut  ilitticult  of  t>iitniiiOK  ;  tb«  piUiuxtx  of  rcirxUy  ciiiiiiot  b* 
^milled  «t  t>very  <l<>ur.  Uut  itli  iitvs*:  were  piugsoct  by  Uiu  dyuttiuiten  as 
|of  Miuall  iti^iiitlcaiicw,  and  lliu  very  biut-t  aud  luibgH  of  Britain,  watohed 
ind  guarded  aad  fenc«d  round  with  stoel  and  suspiclou,  were  aelect«d 
tliepoint  of  attack. 
Th«  world  criwt  out  tndiirnantly  n£aiiisl  tlie  deslroyora.  tbrt  paasion- 
it«  n<bel*>  atfainst  injustii'B  who  would  ftJucp  all  order  to  clinos  in  lh*ir 
iurioiin  iiii|Kktieuce.  Bui  l-liu  world  should  ntlh«  ttfinio  tiiiir  appi»tl  to 
^  tlie  opprtwsuf  to  lighten  Uia  baud,  to  rememlHir  that  the  UurvuKt  of 
rrung  ia  desolation. 

If  Enj^land'a  pride  is  tco^frfMit  to  yield  under  compulsiiMi.  what  shall 
"be  Boid  of  Iralaiid'.s  pride  i  Am  ihfl  sconrgingn,  exile,  alarvalion,  inia- 
3«portof  nearly  a  Ihnusand  yaru  lo  \w  oMiloniti-^lnl  tlionnlvr  of  nu  net 
^  Partuuncnt  f  The  nations  that  prize  civilisation  and  appreciate  llie 
^omiand  limit  of  hnnuiii  tiU)lut(«  should  ur^ns  justice  and  amity  on 
£tigluiid  as  wrII  as  Ireland.  The  evil  cantn>t  be  slaniixHl  out  ;  it  must 
lie  soothed  out  by  Clirifttiau  ^^iitlenewt  and  generoHJty.  The  sooifd 
doners  of  our  time  can  only  he  iivwrtwl  by  u  bigbiir  order  of  law.  Tlie 
TVlationx  of  nivn  and  nations  must  be  niiuJo  ciiuitablo  or  thfy  will  be 
fllialt«-red  by  the  wrath  of  the  injured,  who  can  no  readily  appeal  lo  do- 
Vtructive  a^^nvies  hitherto  unknown. 

Since  the  PhrErnix  Park  runaasiiialions  England's  coune  in  Ireland 
been,  ax  hi;foro,  poreisleutly  and  stolidly  tyrannoim.  The  moat 
-rirtuous  and  peocDful  country  in  Europe,  by  Ent^land's  own  showing, 
rulsd  by  amied  force.  Its  <!hief  ^orerniut^  ufUcern  are  abominable 
Briminals,  exposed  by  IriNh  indi^iatiou  and  shinldcd  by  Bujrlish  arro- 
Ipuiee.  The  Irish  population  iKdtitarined  and  1^"^^'^  •  popular  nteet- 
ings  for  JiscuaHiou  forbidden.  Paid  magistmtes  and  English  police- 
chiefs  govern,  instead  of  the  natural  autlioritlos,  among  Uio  people 
thctiisclYcs.  The  eitira  and  town.^  are  wanting  awuy,  Tlie  famu-^rs  on 
the  UuiJb  of  English  absentee  landloi-ds  are  bankrupt,  aud  there  an  oo 
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iuduslncson  tbo  ritsliiiig  ntroams  lu  cmpl^}'  tlicir  children.  Tfa«(erttlB 
cuuntry,  utieurpHHSud  tii  lhi<  tvorkl  fur  tiuturtil  woulili,  )iu|ipartii  a  mis- 
erable, uohappy,  rebellious  {Mwplo,  whoao  chUdrou  are  scattered  in  all 
lands. 

Ireland  in  a  vtdim  in  Uie  hands  of  its  dmlroyer.  While  wo  con- 
(Icniu  tho  dyiiBDiiWm  who  truin{i1t>  iin<Ivi*  fool  iho  laws  of  God  aitd 
man.  wc  oak  all  who  linvc  povrur  Ui  xpcuk  U>  urge  justice  on  the  strou^ 
us  wall  as  furbeamucu  on  ttin  weak. 


A  few  days  afterward,  on  January  31,  ari  KngliHliwoman, 
giving  lh«  name  iif  Ysi:iiiU  Dmllt-y,  called  on  the  famous 
"  dyiiiiinil^^r,"  O'Donovan  Ilo»su,  at  Uis  ofBce  in  New  York, 
and  professed  herself  anxious  to  help  along  \un  o]^>erations 
against.  England.  Mwliiig  liitn  hy  appuimnient  the  follovr- 
iug  Moudiiy,  she  walised  with  him  along  Chambers  Street, 
then  suddenly  drawing  a  revolver,  stepped  behind  him,  and 
fifftd  five  sbol'S.  one  of  which  tonlt  effect  in  his  back. 
When  asked  why  she  had  committed  the  crime,  she  an- 
Bwerftd,  "Bucause  he  is  O'Donovan  Rossa."  The  exploit 
evokei:!  atlminHion  from  the  Englifihrncii  who  had  just  b«;on 
raving  over  the  dynamite  ontrages.  The  London  l^tandard 
advisc-d  Mr.  Parnell  to  take  the  shooting  of  Rossu  well  to 
heart:  "Stranger  Miingti  have  happened  than  that  the 
leader  should  share  the  fate  of  the  suboi-Uiuate."  The 
Times  compared  Mr*.  Budley  to  Charlotte  Corday.  She 
was  [iL  danger  of  heroiiiing  a  national  heroine ;  but  she  was 
sent  to  a  liiniitic  asylum,  and  soon  afterward  released. 

It  was  while  this  frenzy  of  race  hatred  was  at  its  height 
tliat  0'Rt*illy,  always  rwuly  to  M|>eak  the  wise  word  lu  the 
right  time,  wrote  a  strong  appeal — "  Is  it  Too  Late  ? " 

TIj''  Kliiilling  nnws  from  Kgypt  linn  divcrl<>il  iittf-iition,  fop  the  hou 
froin  llio drvadrul  rL-latiuns  fiinl  fpHJwitig tK^tn-fin  Eiigturiil  and  Irelaiu 
Tli«<  madmon  v/vrn}  at  th«  holm  «  wiv-V  »!;<),  sunt  ilm  nations  &<>enied  to 
be  rapidly  driftiiiK  int*ia  warof  racca  moru  apiialling  than  Iho  world 
hoa  ever  snen,  for  the  liinita  of  BUuh  a  poiillict.  eliould  it  ever  emnv,  wilt 
«xt«iMl  niiiiid  the  plaauU  wlierever  tliem  are  lriHbui«n  and  EluKliah  i»- 
teratls. 

The  miidiTioa  aroat  thu  liclm  yi^l.  Wbon  thirty  million  Enijlish 
people  wildly  cliror  a  bnlf  iiisarm  and  vriiolly  disrepti table  mni-<lervHt, 
and  thirty  uiilliou  people  of  Iriab  bliKid  half  synipatliize  with  the  Am- 
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'^xnte  lunatica  who  n-oulil  bum  down  Tjondon — it  tit  tiniA for bnth  nidra 

It  IS  time  for  both  Bn^l&iid  anil  TrvlRiii]  loaiiiiwerthisquutUiHi  :  Is 
9t  too  l<tt€  to  A#/i-*>«d«  t 

In  the  praMQt  hourof  her  calamity  atidgnef.  treaBytoEngUiidlliat 
ehd  ean  st«al  the  exultation  out  of  Irishmen  s  heitrU  hy  Rraiiliiit;  the 
juxticn  that  ihp.y  now  ask,  bnt  willBfMkiid«iiiiiiii).  fmm  h^r.  A  Ijuiidrnd 
70(U8  ago.  when  she  had  to  grant  Ireland  *  fi«c  Pkrlianiout.  (he 
poMJtion  of  Euglaad  was  not  ao  periloiix  a«  it  is  now,  uor  luwl  Uie  Iriiib 
l>eople  then  one  t«at1i  of  tbeir  present  8treu£th. 

One  ma^aaimous  statesman  in  li^iiifland.  one  leader  witb  lliAOOUT- 
mg9  kUd  wUduni  of  g^iiiiM,  w<>uld  Hnlidiry  tli«  British  Bmpim  UKU7 
^th  a  niM«tfT  xtrolce  ol  jtotitii-Ji.  He  wimlil  jlImiIimIi  tlie  Union,  nnil 
]«are  Ireland  t»  •Iw  Rtood  wghly-flvd  ywiw  ngn,  n  Imppy,  fixf*,  confijd- 
«rat«d  part  of  tli»  Eaipity. 

Su«b  a  policy  won  Id  silenc«  the  <lyiiao)item  and  radicals,  satisfy  and 
j^Ttttify  l]i«  Irish  [MKiple  throuicbout  the  world,  xLreiijftl leii  tlii*  Briliitli 
£mpire,  and  lanke  Ami^rioathoroufflily  «rinpathi>tic.  Then-  are  twenty 
million  people  in  Lhu  Utiit4!«1  Stalen  who  an  kiTnlrMl  feel  Ihe  hm!  and  fall 
of  the  Irish  barometer ;  nnd  the  policy  of  America  uust  largely  respoud 
to  their  influence  in  tlie  future. 

It »  only  a  question  of  a  few  yvttn  till  Ireland  oVtairm  all  that  aho 

now  askM.  and  more,  -without  Krigland'ti  conwnt.     Notliing  can  Aop  the 

wavti  of  Irish  ualioiialil>-  tliatis  now  wovin^.    At  the  lintt  rutlieof  Uiu 

voiitlict  III  India  nr  K■l^■l]H^  Erelaiid's  action  niay  ni«au  ihe  ruin  oraal- 

"vation  of  the  Bntieh  Empire. 

Kngland  may  think  that  an  offer  of  friendship  from  her  would  now 
vxKue  too  1b1«.  She  known  Uerown  eaniiiit;  in  Ireland,  and  may  well 
vluubi  that  her  bloody  hand  would  b»  taken  in  amity  by  the  pouple  nhe 
iuB  ao  deepl.v  wi-oiiitmI.  JHut  M  fntr  vffcr.  She  is  dealing  with  a  cen- 
mu'WlK  and  proud  and  wanit-hc^rtMl  niru.  \Vg  know  the  Irish  people; 
'We  jcautie  Uitir  hativd  and  uit.-a8uro  their  hojie;  and  we  prtjfouiidly 
^wlieve  tltal  the  hour  is  not  yet  too  late  for  Kngland  to  disiirn]  and  con- 
quer theai  by  the  ((reatuesaof  her  siiirit,  aa  slie  baa  never  been  able  to 
Miubdua  tb«in  by  the  totca  of  Iter  amiiea. 

Again,  a  fortnight  later,  li«?  wrote,  "  Tl.  w  not  Ux>  late," 

«xpres8in(;  tii:^  tHtlirf  thai  tho  people  of  Ktigland  were  evttii 

more  ready  for  the  word  of  pence  than  those  of  Ireland, 

^)iily  that  the  s<;lfirtlineas  of  their  riil*^rs  ^tood  in  the  way. 

"Send an oliro branch  to  Irulaiid,  Mr.  Gladstone,"  he  tiaid, 

*' before  it  is  too  late.    JLet  the  end  of  a  great  life  IxHtome 

sablimo  in  the  history  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  bv  a 
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deed  of  m»gn»niniity  and  wtsdoin.  tt  is  not  too  late  to 
Irish  loyalty  for  a  union  which  leaves  her  as  free  as  Eng- 
land— the  only  union  that  ran  satisfy  Ireland  and  make 
the  BHtlMh  Rinpii-e  tiinre  powerful  than  ever."  ^d 

Kngland  did  not  heed  the  wuniing  of  Irishmen  at  bomfl^ 
and  !n  America.  They  asked  for  the  bread  of  juatiRe,  and 
she  sent,  them  a  Mtoim  idol.  His  Hoyal  Higline.is  the  Prince 
of  Wales.  The  answercame  in  the  actioii  of  the  Pamellita 
members  voting  with  the  Conservative*  in  the  House  of 
CommonH  on  thu  8th  of  June,  and  su  turning  the  sc 
against  the  Gtadstonians. 

0*R«illy  advocated  Hum*)  Uulo  for  his  adopted liomt 
vigorously  as  for  the  land  of  his  birth.  When  the  Legisla- 
ture of  Massacltiiselts  in  May,  18(i5,  passed  a  bill  Taking 
away  from  the  city  of  Boston  the  appointment  of  its  own 
iwlice,  he  condemned  the  act  as  a  departure  from  the  old 
Pjrltan  syflteni  of  Iho  town  meeting,  tli«  grwntest  safeguard 

of  public  representation "Their  descendants  wopo 

of  the  same  mind  ;  btit  they  are  destructive,  while  th( 
fathers  were  constnifrtiv*" :  thu  men  of  old  made  the  town" 

meetings  the  men  of  to-day  would  destroy  it The 

Puritan  element  proves  it^f  unworthy  of  life  by  attempt^f 
irig  to  cut  its  mwu  throat !  '*     This  nnrleu.s  of  all  liberty, 
the  town  meL'ting,  he  subsequently  gloritied   in  hia  great 
poem  at  th«^  a^lebration  of  the  Landing  of  the  Pilgrims.      ^M 

Mr.  Hityanl,  who  iiad  been  Mppoititwl  Swretary  of  State 
by  President  Cleveland,  was  the  conspicuously  weak  ele-^ 
mentin  the  new  administration.    James  Russell  Lowell  ha^H 
made  himself  obnoxious  to  evory  patriotic  Am<;rican  by 
utterly  Ignoring  the  rights  of  citizens  unjustly  imprisoned 
by  the  British  Government  during  his  term  of  office  as  Min- 
ister to  England.     On  bis  return  to  America  in  June,  he  was 
represented  as  having  said  tn  a  newspaper  interviewer, 
"There  is  nothing  but  English  blood  in  my  veins,  and 
hax'e  oft'fn  remarked  that  I  was  just  ns  much  an  Bngiistiman 
as  they  were  ;*' and  that  he  thoroughly  approved  of  tho^^ 
treatment  given  to  Ireland  by  the  Gladstone  administration.^^ 
'*We  had  earnestly  hoiwd,"  says  O'lleilly,  "to  see  Mr, 


Lniericati  fK)et  and  a.  man  of  letters ;  and  we  now  as  earn- 
iily  protest  against  his  new  character  ot  a  shallow  [£ngliah 
-^oliticiaa.     We  want  his  other  self,  his  old  self,  his  higher 
^-If,  redeemed  from  this  weak  and  Imt^tardizing  intluence. 
JLet  him  love  England  ;  it  is  right  that  Americans  of  Eng- 
lish blood  should  love  tlieir  kindred  w>  far  a«  llmir  kindred 
^yservo.    But  spujo  us  tJn?  eight  of  a  gr«at  American  poet 
eingiog  his  love  for  the  hoary  evils  of  English  social  olawti- 
lication,  which  true  Knglishmen  mean  to  cnro  or  cut  out ; 
siutl  theatri>i;ities  of  English  misrule,  which  honest  English- 
men condemn  and  apologize  for.  .  .  .  .  O  Mr.  L*jwell,  you 
of  all  men  to  speak  lightly  of  an  oppresswl  race  1     Do  yoa 
xemeniher  ttiese  lines  ruldressed  to  the  terrible  sisters,  '  Hon- 
^rand  Cold/  and  when  yon  wrote  themt 

**  *  I«l  aleelt  iitat»mcn  lemporize  ; 
FtnlsieEi  are  their  tdiifta  and  lie* 
When  they  nipel  jour  blood-atuH  ajrM 

Grim  aotl  bold ; 
Policy  you  set  al  naught. 
In  llieir  Irajm  you'll  not  be  esugfat^ 
Tou'n  too  honest  to  b«  boa^t, 

nuDxcr  and  colcL* " 

The  aucceesor  of  Mr.  Lowell  in  the  English  mission  was 
Vermont  lawyer,  Mr.  E.  J.  Phelps,  who  excelled  the  for- 
aer  in  lore  for  English  ini^titutioiis,  and  by  his  conduct 
abroad  sncreeded  in  alienating  a  large  section  of  the  Demo* 
rratic  parly  from  the  administratioD.  Thin  and  other  ap- 
pointments of  Mr.  Bayard,  coaptedwith  his  singular  dlHr**- 
jjard  of  Anitfrit-an  intenwtM  whervver  th«y  rvnflirt«d  with 
those  of  England,  aided  lar^gely  in  th«  defeat  of  Prerident 
Cleveland  in  1888. 

The  death  of  GeoenJ  tirant,  od  July  23.  called  oat  an- 
other fine  poem  by  O'B^illr.  who  admir«d  the  simple 
stcalgfatfonrard  rondnrt  of  the  soldier,  ajthongb  be  had 
ly  opposed  the  biro's  policy  as  a  Prwiidmt. 
A  soldier  of  a  very  di  fferent  type,  and  another  race,  died 
October  of  the  same  year.    His  title  waa  Lord  Btrath- 
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naim,  tiis  name  Hngh  Uosu.     Rose  hnd  been  a  goncral  i 
tli«  Knglislmrmyat  tliotinie  of  tlio  fiidiaii  mutiny  ;  he  waa 
siibsfKitiBntly  cuiiimaniler-in-clnef  of  thH  forcuti  in  Itvtuad^ 
at  the  time  whmL  U'lieilly  wiw  a  suldiBr  in  the  Tenth  Hus- 
sars.    Of  him  O'Keilly  wn>te : 

This  wu  tli«  cx>l(l-l)Iooded  wretcli  wlio  lulopted  or  ori^ated  tbe 
dreadful  plan  i>(  blowiiif^  ihv  8ci>oy  iii-isoiicrK  from  thu  moatbi  of 
cannon.  Tliouaaiida  of  bnivc  men  vrorc  Ibus  duatrojrod.  Tbe  deepcnl 
dovilinhncfut  of  thft  thing  oonaisted  not  in  the  horror  of  the  death,  but 
in  Uiv  fact  Uiat  the  Hiiidonit  micat-ded  %uch  a  death  a»  barriiig-  tbe  auul 
from  lioavcn  forever.  Th«  procoi»  of  the  wholc«ti]«  murder  wiw  u 
foDows,  as  described  by  uyo  wllmwow)  :  A  iDun  wua  cliaiord  facing 
thft  muzzle  of  the  cannon,  the  mouth  of  Lho  piece  a^tnst  the  «t!uler  of 
liis  body  ;  and  behind  him  wnre.  bound  uine  nwa,  dnne  totftrther,  all 
fftoing  toward  th(^glln.  At  onn  horrible  day's  slaughter,  forty  pieces 
of  artiUerj  wer«  occupied  forlioura.  Tlie  discharge  of  the  gun  blew 
the  ten  men  to  ahrptlit  ;  and  the  asitcmblod  multiliidfl  of  Indian 
wilneiiHeshad  nn  ilhistration  of  Knglish  vengeance  that  was  calculated 
to  insiird  submiiainn. 

In  the  days  of  the  Feiiian  excitement  in  Ireland,  Sir  Hugh  Ron 
wa»  tranfrferred  from  India  to  that  country  ;  and  in  1865,  whon  the 
Fvnisn  insurrection  was  daily  looked  for,  thia  military  rufflan  pulilicly 
paraded  hia  hrutal  roquoot  to  b«  "  allowod  to  deal  trith  the  Irish  n»  ho 
had  dealt  with  the  Sepoys."  Had  an  opportunity  offered,  the  nmnin; 
of  bis  transfer  from  ravagMl  India  would  hav«>  bc«n  m&deaa  clear  aa 
blood  ill  Ireland.  But  he  has  died  without  this  added  glory,  and  tha 
dayu  oro  fo^l  p(u»ing  when  in  the  name  of  civilliation  Buch  a  monslcr 
could  be  let  louse  on  ii  patriotic  [leojilo  defending  Uieir  lives  and  homes. 

A  great  meetins  wad  held  in  Faneuil  Hall  on  October! 
20.  ill  aid  of  the  Irish  Nationalist  cause,  Goremor  Robin- 
son, Mayor  O'Uripn,  Hon.  V.  O.  Prince,  and  several  other 
distinguished    citizens    mal<in|i;   H|>eec!lies.     John    Buyle ' 
O'Keilly  delivered  a  spirited  impromptu  address  ns  fol- 
lovrs: 

Sir,  centuries  before  Christopher  Columbus  was  bom.  this  Iriah 
cauaowas  as  vivid  and  as  well  deQned  as  it  is  to^ay.  Speecbca  and 
meotiags  of  Irish  niv>i  ut  any  time,  for  nearly  a  thoukaud  years,  were 
r«prc«eiitutionB  of  ttibi  moetiiig  and  our  spt-eclK-ji  tivnights  and  nothing 
could  have  kept  that  alive  in  our  hearts  but  the  repealed  scallmng  of 
the  life  binix)  of  our  men  over  t)i(>  soil  of  our  country.  We  have  made 
tbe  sQiI  of  Ireland  fat  with  saoriRce,  and,  thank  the  Loril,  we  are  seeing 
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le  l)Ar7wt  here.  Tfa  more  can  tbe  CromwAlliAn  xyittAia  bo  applied  to 
Ir«laiiil.  Wliy  t  HvcttUM!  of  Urn  o\|)nlriiil«d  millioiu,  because  of  the 
TTwU  munU  Hiid  iii>liUc«l  fonw  tlio  Irish  simi  tlioirdesfondanU  hare  in 
11UU17  gnmt  countriflH,  bocBum  wo  are  Kn^land's  ennmifvi  until  alia 
uuhn  us  her  friendH— enemieE  io  trade,  enemies  ui  politioH,  eneniim  in 
•ocial  life. 

If  I  believrd,  sir,  tlint  the  words  of  Mr.  CSifttnV^rlarii  nor«  meant  hy 
Ragiaoi,  if  1  bt^Iivvod  il  lo-duj— and  1  am  a  ciUznu  of  America  Mid  my 
children  will  Ixiulways  AiiiL'riciui  iwu|))o— I  siiy,  if  llr.  Chamberlain's 
wnrdM  wcpB  true,  tliat  IreUiid  would  noYW-  gtit  whjil  aim  wanted,  I 

€ould  not  only  tmbscribe  to  d^-aamite.  I  would  Im)  a  dynamiter. 
I  want  to  81^,  for  my  uwuaelf-respect^  arid  for  tliiMtolf-rmpcctci  my 
luntrymon,  thjit  twliind  alt  tlieir  cotiKtitutioiial  effort  ia  tbe  purpose  to 
fif^ht,  if  llivy  don't  gr^t  wL.it  tli«y  now  a&lt  for. 

1  believe  now,  to  come  down  from  that  sort  of  tjilldn|^  to  a  quieter 
jrt,  tltat  our  process  here  is  punsly  Amerit-aii  ;  thai  our  purpose  hero 
isaa  purely  and  pmcticnJIy  American  as  Iriiih  ;  and  that  wRbnvobvn<a 
Cerrible  leuiion  for  cvuliuuiag  Lhia  Iholi  f]ghL  iu  Uiis  Stato  uiid  ovur  all 
tbe  Ciiion,  and  this  Boston  uiurvhuiil'it  lottur  *  suj;^-«L«  a  word  to  me. 
Here  is  a  man  employing  huodrcda  of  men  and  women,  and  ho  says 
that  nine  tentiis  of  them  are  Irish  or  Irish- Americans,  and  he  saj-s  that 
tlwy  have  logive.  sir,  a  Inrg«  pn>|wrtioii  of  their  varninii.'s  t,o  pay  reuta 

(in  Ireland,  and  save  relatives  there  from  eviction  and  starvation. 
I  We  complain  witli  reaaoit  that  the  diiueae  go  battle  to  Chimt  when 
Ihoy  aavft  money.  Ah,  tliere  in  n  patbutic  and  a  terrible  tnith  in  t)io 
fact  Uiat  the  same  chargo  might  bo  made  aguinat  u^  —that  wo  send 
nitlkMiB  upon  niillions  of  American  money,  earned  by  our  hard  work, 
U>  Ireland,  We  sond  it  ytvir  aft*'r  yeiir  to  Trwland,  to  jmy  the  laruMonlK, 
to  mre  our  Idndred  ;  and  it  ought  to  be  kept  hero ;  Ireland  ought  to  h» 
able  to  support  borac-lf. 

There  is  another  American  reaaon  why  we  should  continue  tliis 
Irish  agitation.  Tlio  elements  of  our  populatiouare  mainly  in  the  Eaat 
dnwcnded  from  England  and  In<liind,  and  they  inherit  a  pi-ejudioe,  an 
nufriendlinwe— nn  nniialural,  urllflciul,  iguonuit  aiulimlhy  oti  both 
sides.  That  unnatural  condition  of  distrust  and  dislike  shonld  ceaxo  in 
.\merica,  and  we  should  amaltcamate  into  one  race,  one  ffreat  uoiflod, 
self-loving  American  people  ;  but  that  condition  will  never  come  until 
\tetKo  in  made-  bi.itwt%n  llie  »oun,-«(t  of  the  two  racen.  Their  descendanta 
in  thix  country  will  alwayn  In>  facing  nifh  nihur  in  atitjtgnniaiu,  diK- 
fxmlcut,  and  distrust,  until  England  sits  down  and  shakes  bauds  frocly 
Lirith  Ireland. 

Looia  Riel,  the  French-Canadian  "rebel"  of  the  Red 

*Fruni  A.  51mmiiti.  Bwi.,  incin-'iiiK  u  coiilTlbuUon  of  flUO. 
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River  wmntry,  was  hangwl  at  R«gina,  N.  W.  T,  on 
veinber  16.  O'Rt^illy,  who^ynipatliizwl  wUli  ibe  Ijalf-brHHtU 
in  their  bravti  n*.«iisrance  I-o  injiistice,  and  wbohad  metRiel 
after  his  first,  ourbi-eak.  some  fifteen  years  prevlouslj-, 
rould  not  belii^ve  that  thi^  fiuvcniiimiit  of  Engbnid  wtujld 
be  uuwiae  enough  to  make  a  niiirtyroC  Uim.  Bnt  when  the 
cowardly  deed  was  done  he  said : 


9 


Btif;lftnil'H<Mii>Tiii(w  in  C'4ina(la,  the  Unite^I  States,  and  Iroland  0147 
well  Hmilc  at  llie  blood-aUiinud  btunder.  Forever  llin  red  liiic  is  drawn 
betw(>en  French  <uid  Eii^lUh  iu  Canada.  lUel  will  bo  n  Caoadian 
Knimnt  TliejCi'aiiadiAna  needed  m  lieru.  a  cauw.  and  a  listrod.  Tbey 
)iavc  thorn  now,  mid,  if  tho  jiooplc  bo  wortliy,  U107  possess tbe  seoratwid 
tlie  Beod  of  a  nution. 


There  was  mnch  virtue  in  that  "If."  The  French 
Canadians  took  their  only  i-ovengc  by  burning  their  one- 
mies  in  effigy,  the  OrangHnien  with  equal  dignity  tigbting 
to  prevent  tho  harmleas  cremation,  and  all  the  national 
anger  seemed  to  have  oozed  oat  in  the  smoke  and  stoneh 
of  burning  rags. 

In  March  of  this  year  O'Reilly  wTot«  the  poem,  which 
has  had  porhaps  more  admirers  than  any  Hingle  lyric  from 
his  \i*fn,  "  In  Bohi-mia."  He  first  read  it  to  his  brothers  of 
the  Papyrus  Club,  who  only  anticipattMl  the  verdict  of  all 
readers  in  acc*^pt.1ng  itas  the  national  aiitheni  of  the  bound- 
less realm  of  IV>honiia.  In  the  OuttJiff  magazine  for  Decem- 
ber appeared  his  best  as  well  as  his  shortest  narrative  poem, 
"Easign  Epps,  the  Color  Bearer."  The  humble  hero  ol 
the  "Battle  of  Flanders"  had  been  comraemoratiHl  in 
prose  by  some  musty  chronicler,  but  his  fame  will  Inst  as 
long  as  that  of  the  poet  who  has  embalmed  his  deed  in  sach 
noble  vers© : 

Whare  are  tho  Immw-i  your  kindlings  teftnhl 
And  trhat  is  tlie  tuxl  of  y»\xr  proud  (xicnmandora  \ 
Out  of  tito  tM^iittirivK  li(tnx«  ruacli 
Willi  the  scroll  of  a  dcrd.  with  tho  word  of  a  Htory 
Of  one  man's  truth  and  of  all  men's  Rlopy, 
Like  Eosiifu  Epin  at  tlie  Battle  of  FUudefs. 


Hia  MPB,  P0KM8  ANT)  8PKECIIK8. 

These  two,  with  otimr  poems,  appeaft-d  In  bis  Jusi  col- 
lection, to  which  lie  gave  the  title  "In  Boh«niia.'*  An- 
other Papyrus  pi-esideiit,  Col.  T.  A.  Dodge,  son  of  the  first 
of  that  royal  line,  visited  gROgniphiral  Bohemia  a  few 
years  ago,  and  brought  homt;  as  a  trophy  for  t.be  filuh  a 
beantiftil  silTer  salver,  on  which  is  engraved  in  Bohennan 
and  English  characters  tlie  text,  "  Vd  rather  live  in  Ilohe- 
inia  than  in  any  (»tli«r  larnl.'' 

Another  ex- president,  the  distinf^iished  antlior,  Mr. 
Pranris  IT.  Underwood,  had  been  appointed  United  Slatea 
Consul  to  Glai^ow,  and  hi»  deiwirtui-e  viun  celebrated  by 
a  dinner  at  "'Paft's,"  in  Boston  Ilarbor,  on  Augusts. 
O'Reilly  wrote  an  amusing  farewell  poem  for  tho  occasion, 
of  which  a  few  extracis  will  show  the  character: 

•  ••••« 

Vniea  moD  posKss  onu  ticcrut  or  o&o  creod, 
Or  love  one  lund,  or  MtrtJ^le  (or  one  need, 
Tlicy  draw  logelher  brullivrly  luiil  Imiiinii  — 
(TIhiso  only  f\y  &jmrl  who  lave  one  vtm\BJi). 
So  wo,  with  one  tluur  piclurc  in  our  livttrt 
Draw  clutser  etill  witli  yt»ur8,  and  grieve  to  port. 

And  now,  old  Olaairow  tottore  to  its  full. 

And  Uii<l«rwouil  iHrallttcl  lo  pri'ii  tliv  waU. 

\Vu  smile  to  hiui— and  wo  cungi-utulato 

The  Nation  Lliat  lniR  Blolen  a  niuivh  on  Kate. 

We  Nay  U»  Iiini  i   O  Brotlier,  pi  ye  fortli, 

And  bear  good  tidings  to  l.hi<  rniKly  Nurtli: 

tiliow  thciu  U>  vriUi  u  Ixtok  or  Utatd  a  dish. 

To  soil  a  uar^ru  or  U>  cook  a  tifiti : 

Teach  lli«iii  that  acJiatai-H  can  be  guides  of  trade, 

Wh«u  men  of  IcLtarsare  ourcoiuiuliiiiimtc; 

Tliat  thoee  who  write  what  all  ackaowled^^  true 

Cna  act  on  well  when  duty  calls  to  do. 

Aud  wlieii  they  cry  with  wonder:  "  What  a  man  I " 

AnKW«r:   "Goto!     I  uin  iiootlif<r  tfaoii 

A  simple  citiaen  from  out  the  Hub, 

A  member  of  the  (luaint  I'lipyrua  Clubl" 

•  <«*(« 

Some  dreamer  called  the  earth  on  apple — wet], 
The  Celt  dans  4I]  the  cycles  liave  to  tell: 
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To  call  tWglubo  a  Ji-uit  is  rajJi  and  riak;  ; 
But  if  it  W,  its  juice  is  Irish  whisky  I 

Stick  well  to  tliis,  old  fHcnd,  nnd  you  will  take 

WiUi  gTEiceful  ciisc-  tlic  Cututu)*B  largest  cake. 

Good-by  '.    (iixi  k|nmkI  you  I    On  llie  other  sido 

We  kiiuw  tliiit  yuii  wil  I  (uko  no  bustard  prido 

In  ujKn}*  foreign  mmi iiers,  but  will  sliuw 

That  Dcmocmta  are  Cfcntlooina,  who  know 

Ttieir  due  lt>  otbem  aad  what  others  owe 

To  tliwn  luCd  to  llit-tr  conn  try— that  yr«i  will. 

Wlieii  jriijirs  liHiie  '"'^  *•"'  Miigwrnniw.  liim  your  funo 

Toward  liunm  wnd  friunds  to  fill  your  old-tinu:  placo 

TliB  tiaiou  old-tiiiiQ  Papyrus-  Vankee  still. 

0*Il«iUy'8  speech  at  the  dedication  of  the  monnment 
J.  Bdward  O'Kully,  on  November  23,  attracted  wide  atten- 
tion, and  provoked  a  brief  but  spirited  controversy.     A"' 
rasli  critic,  who  yet  was  not  raah  onough  to  write  orer  his 
ovrti  name,  wrote  tx)  the  Uostori  Herald,    informing  "the 
editor  of  the  Pilot  that  lon^r  before  his  day  the  sentence 
of  hun;;ed,  drawn,  and  qiinrtered  was  done  aw-ay  with  ;  and, 
althongh  it  may  not  be  a  matter  to  be  pleased  about,  thai 
writ<^r  ran  to-<iay  say  wlniiv  are  to  be  fonnd  the  '  gallows-j 
irons'  in  which  linng  tlio  corjise  of  the  last  man  so  con-J 
demtied  in  Great  Britain.     That  was  long  before  Mr.  Johi 
Boyle  O'Ueilly  bet'anie  !i  Fenian Siirh  an  unchris- 
tian style  of  sentence  iis  th;tt  of  the  culprit  being  hanged, 
drawn    and    quartered   liad    cpaaptl   to  exist   liefore   Mr. 
O'Heilly  was  burn  ;  and   I  can  only  say  that  I  bellere  ha' 
indited  that  epitapli  for  the  same  purpose  he  addressed  tha  \ 
audience  at  the  meeting  of  the  National    Land   Ijeagno; 
recently,  tliiit  is,  to  stir  up  dis.Hcnt,  if  his  power  con  Id  doit^' 
l»etween  the  two  greatest  countries  upon  the  earth." 

O'Reilly  replied  very  conclusively  to  this  critic,  who 
had  signed  himself  ^'Mancenium"  : 

To  thfi  Ktiifor  of  the  Uemtd : 

A  writer  in  your  ]iu|ii;r  of  lo-ilay  questions  the  aocuroc?  of  my  deil- 
tiiliuu  of  ttiu  Kiiglixli  c-n|iital  sentuuve  Cur  Iii^h  trfnson.    Tbe  writer  isj 
evidently  ifpiomiit  of  the  (^ueiiliou,  nuvl  ia  wily  filktl  with  a  deeirc  Mi 


defend  Engliuid  from  thu  charge  of  bnituHty  nliich  Biicli  lui  csoculion 
illuBtnits. 

Allow  me  to  e>7°  your  nadcn  some  facU  bearing  on  tbe  matter. 
iiaity  BoHtmi  readnre  were  slujcked  by  llie  meBiiing  of  Uib  senleiice  as 
BtaLed  bj  mo  in  a  aiKcuU  ut  t^dwurd  Knll^'s  (cnive— u  Jiiuii  wbu,  lu 
1S87,  with  vlbcr  IrisbmiMi,  wa«coiiviel««l  of  "  high  tt^iutou,"  anil  snn- 
tenced  to  be"  hBOgixl,  drawu,aB(lquiirien9d,"accunluigtoKoeli)ibIaw. 

I  did  not  Btate  Lhe  sentence  luiiy,  I  wlmit. ;  I  Bbrank  from  spealcio^ 
tlie  wordft  to  Ajnerican  ears,  or  writiDg  tliem  for  American  eyea.  I'he 
wlioln  horrible  trutli  ui  dmgged  out  now  by  Lhe  cliollonge  of  a  ztwloua 

PcIuuiiiMun. 
Tbfl  person  attjutlg*^  guilty,  by  Eiigli«li  luw.  of  high  truaiun  fo<F- 
feited  his  property  to  the  crown,  was  drawn  tin  a  hurdle  lo  the  jrallo»h, 
thflra  hanged,  then  cut  clown,  difieniboweled,  and  bU  entrails  burned 
before  Hfe  waaexlinul  ;  and  tho  bod;  wss  then  belicadtsl  mid  quttrtured. 
This  »ent«noc  tius  never  been  changed  siiico  it  was  piuwod  and  per- 
potrsted  on  Robert  Emmot,  in  1803. 

In  the  thirtieth  year  of  George  III.,  when  Lite  American  "  rebelH" 
•wen  gnilij  of  high  Irooaoii  by  wholo&aie,  it  wna  etkacl«d  Dial  tlie  exe- 
cution for  tliis  otfenite  inighl  be  carried  out  without  the  full  peTpetra- 
tiou  of  tiicoo  uuormilics.  But  the  horrors  were  by  no  divilus  abrogated 
or  forbidden,  nor  were  they  alwfays  discouliuued  iu  practice,  us  wo 
akallaee. 

The  procedure  at  a  rebel's  execution  under  thio  Keiitnnoc  i»  briefly 
but  dearly  rcoordvd  in  uu  Eugiiidi  otTicitil  |>H[itir,  the  Dublin  Courant, 
published  at  Dublin,  in  1746.  Three  SvolUiih  retwlK  of  that  lime  were 
executed  in  I»ndon.     TbiH  oHlcial  orgna  eays  : 

"  Ye«terdi»y,  between  eleven  and  twelve  o'clock,  the  three  kImIk, 

Donald  McDonald,  James  Nicbolfloti,  and  Walter  O^i'v in,  were  drawn 

in  one  xlisl^f  froiii  thij  new  jitll  in  South wark  Ut  Keniiin0oii  Common. 

Alexander  McGromber,  who  wan  to  have  suffered  with  Uicm,  received. 

the  night  before,  a  repnova  fur  twenty-ono  day«.     When  they  cume  to 

the  gallows  they  behaved  witli  decency  and  compOHure  of  mind.     Before 

th^  were  tied  up,  they  prayed  nearly  an  hour  without  any  clergymen 

attending  them  ;  and  when  the   baltent,  which  wero  red  iiud   white, 

were  put  oa  Ihein  and  lixetl  to  liie  gnllowi;,  they  pmyed  a  few  minutes 

before  they  wore  turned  olT.     Walter  Og'ilvic  delivered  a  paper  to  the 

,pffietvii  of  the  guard,  tiiutigb  none  of  thvni  spoke  to  the  |)opuli(ce,  but 

'erred  to  the  nocounte  by  them  delivered.     After  hanging  fourteen 

iniite«,  Donald  McDonald  was  cut  down,  and.  Iwing  diKenibowvlud. 

Ijia  enlrailK  vfrrc  Hung  into  Lite  lire,  and  lhe  othen  were  siu'vod  in  a 

like  manner  ;  itfl'-r  which  their  heads  and  bodius  were  put  into  shells, 

,ltd  carried  bock  to  Iho  new  jail." 

Twenty  years  later  than  the  execution  of  thene  three  EjootUsh  path* 
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oti,  Iwo  Iristi  gpntlftman,  rdatim,  one  o(  ttaem  u  Catlmlie  priMt.  B»t. 
Nichahs  Sliw-hr.  [turUb  pri»t  of  NoncBsUo,  Tippcmr;,  and  Kdmuod 
Sheehy,  w«ro  setileuccti  to  be  hanged,  drawn,  and  quartered.  On  tlie 
15th  of  Marrh,  I76C  (nine  >-ean>  Mora  the  BaUle  of  Bunker  Hiilj, 
Katiior  Sheohy  undnrweiit  tliis  bnrhnmus  Mtntenoa  at  Clonniel.  The 
]i«wl  of  Ihu  inurtlerMl  prifnt  was  stuck  on  u  pike  and  placed  orer  the 
jMKvli  of  the  uld  jail  at  Clonniv).  und  tliorc  it  was  allowud  to  mnuUn 
fortwenly  yi-ani  (till  17HC)— U:n  yAaivafbrr  chedoclamtionof  Anicncan 
in(lH]M.<iidc>nL-e;  Ull  at  kn^i  the  d«id  prirat'a  sittter  was  aJktved  to  take 
it  .iWHjr  iitiil  Iiiiry  it  with  his  ivitmiiin  lU  Shiiiidnij^hiu]. 

On  tlK--3il  "(  Mny,  in  Lhutyvjkr(l766>,  lutiiitiiid  Shieehy,  Jninea  Bux- 
ton,  and  Jamm  Fatrvll  undoment  the  same  Kcntcnco  at  th«  town  uf 
Cloglieen.  8unie  of  the  vile  detaib  wen  uniiltnl,  huw«ver  In  the 
<7en<Ifn/uif('«aiid  Ijoiuton  Atagmineol  May,  I'M,  tbereia  an  account  of 
their  execution,  eiiidRnLly  written  by  an  eye- vilna<^    I  take  this  ex toaot: 

"Blieehy  nu^l  hiit  fute  with  tlw  munt  umliiuutvd  couraga,  and 
(Utlivorct)  his  ilvvhtnitUiii  (of  iiiiicjeviimof  crinw)  iriUi  88  much  eom- 
]>oauruof  mind  a«  if  ho  )uul  bcf^n  ropratint;  a  prayer.  When  this  awful 
scene  was  tinislied,  llicy  were  turned  off  u]»<>ti  asij^nu]  preu  by  Slteeky, 
whoHeeiitcil  in  n  wtrlof  exultitlioii,  luid  Kjmuig  from  llwcar.  Be  ww 
dead  immfidialtdy.  Tlioy  wncn  out  down,  and  tlie  exeoutiooer  aevertd 
their  htualK  from  Uioir  iMidiva,  which  vutv  deliverMi  to  Ibrtr  frionds. 
Sheohy  lofl  a  widow  and  live  children  ;  Buxton,  three  children  ;  Far- 
rell.  one." 

To  jtmvo  ihat  the  bnrtuirouR  smitpnoo  has  lon^  been  ahandonod,  tha 
writ«r  in  the  Ifcrald  nuys  ruslily,  Uint  "there  havcbemi  men  put  to 
d«ilh,"  witliit)  recent  yeara,  for  " otTensee against  the  crowu."  but  Uiey 
were  not  "haui^ed,  drawn,  anil  ijimrtered."  He  naya  bo  can,  ItMlny. 
sny  where  nm  to  be  found  Ihe  "gallowa  iroiiR''  in  which  hun^  th« 
oorpte  uf  ihv  Inal  niftn  ua  coiidcnintHl  in  Greut  Brilain. 

The  nainoicMi  g<MilinniJLn  Ik  tliinkiiif^of  men  who  were  "  hanf^  in 
chains  "~a  totally  difFumnt  sontcnoo  and  cjtocution,  and  for  a  wholly 
different  crinta. 

There  wnm  no  "ftallowK  irons"  needed  when  a  man  wsa  only  to  l» 
hn»gi>d  a  few  minutes  and  then  rut  down  and  carvnd.  Gnllows  irons 
were  used  not  to  kill  but  to  nuKjiciid  the  corjMi^,  Mrnivtimoi  for  weeka^ 
on  the  gallows,  so  that  it  coiiM  iiol  bo  cut  down  by  friends  of  the 
orimiuaL  This  was  the  punishinetit  of  robbrn  and  pirates ;  hut  no 
man  condemned  for  liif^h  treason  was  ever  "liuu[f  in  ehaina."  Indeed, 
no  luun  "  in  his  day  or  mine"  hafi  been  put  to  death  for  hi^li  treoaon 
in  Grewt  BriLaiti  or  Ireland.  No  man  in  thoae  rountries  roooired  the 
capital  sentence  for  high  treason  bntwiH-n  Itobert  Emmet  in  IflOA  and 
Edward  Kelljr,  Oen.  'flioniaa  Francix  Bourke,  now  of  New  Yor4t,  and 
other  Irittlimen  of  the  revolutionary  movement  of  1667. 
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In  the  year  ITBfi  Iwo  Imli  gKintlwiifn,  Imilhen,  iltNlingvisliffl  mcm- 
Lll'*  hur,  tiiiitiN)  .IdIiii  nitil    Hciii-y  S)ii>»i'>--)i,  wcrv  tried  Tor  hif^h 
I.  unci  HciitcLK^txl  lu  be  "  hongi-d.  drawn,  niid  ({iiaiii't'cd. ''     In  llif! 
k  Evening  Foat,  ■Inly  SH,  1798.  lIim-<>  in  a  f^rapliii;  accotmt  of  lli«%ir 
:*>culion.     On  tlin  fpdlows,  standing  hand  in  luiiiil,  Imtii  iWIju-ihI  tlint 
f.y  had  only  tmd  to  i-ororm  Uic oppifWHvc  Iilwd  wliidi  btMitid  [i^lnnrl. 
lO  ruport  any« : 
"  Afu<r  lianf^Qfir  about  twenty  ininut(<s,  ihey  wore  let  down  into  the 
ntreet,  wliem  the  hnnffinan  RepHratf^l  their  hi^ads  fmiii  tlicir  bndiea. 
d,  taking  the  liendfi  jtevomlly  up,  piftclAiniMJ,  '  B«hnhl  Ui«  h<»ul  of  a 
lilor  t*    In  the  evening  ihu  trunk*  am)  liead»  wero  tiikcn  awiiy  in 
o«helU."    Til*  complPle  oitomiily  of  thn  snnlciKm,  if  not  nctuully 
omitted,  is  not  fiirthor  duscrtbcd  iu  this  case. 

In  the  (rasHuf  Kobcri  ECmmet  Iho  dvluiit)  nrc  fi-ftoiitof  the  ollk-ial 
report,  witli  thi>ftijpiitlcaut  wunlti,  "after  han;:In(f  until  he  wiadcuid, 
-thv  remaining  pnri  of  tliA  Mtntonof!  wns  cxM^ul/'d  u)>ort  hhn." 

Between  Robert  Emmi-t  and  Ed  ward  Kelly  the  scnh.-ncc  for  high 
treason  wiu  never  used,  nnil  neviir  nllervil. 

Xje:t  us  see  how  Kobert  Enmiel  was  killed.  An  eye-witnesii,  Hr. 
JohnFiidior,  of  I>uhlin,ii  well-known  ninn,  wrote  Ihn  following  vrordfl: 

"  I  saw  Robert  Gminct  executed Ttic  execution  took  place  al 

the  comer  of  the  lane  at  St,  Cathepines  Church,  in  Tliomaa  Street,  nnd 
le  died  without  a  struggle.  Hr  was  ininiMlbitely  Vheadnl  uiwn  a  table 
lying  on  the  temporary  waffold.  Tlie  tAble  waa  then  brought  down  to 
market  house,  oppoente  John  Street,  and  left  tliero  itgainiit  tJie  wall,  ex- 
posed to  public  view  for  al>otit  two  days.  It  wan  a  deal  table,  like  a 
«otnn:ion  kitchen  table."  A  short  tinii.;  afler  the  exeriit-ioii,  within  an 
hour  OP  so,  Mra-  McCready,  daugbti^r  of  Mr.  Jame*  Moore,  a  woU 
kiHiwii  I>ublin  dtizcn.  in  paiiMiig  tliroufrh  ihnt  part  of  Thomaa  Street, 
^beerred  near  the  saitfold,  whepe  the  btoMl  of  Robert  Knimet  hod 
fallen  on  tho  jMivetm^nt  froni  lietween  tliR  jjUnks  of  the  pliitfnrm,  some 
dof^B  oulWteil  lii)>[>iitg  lip  the  blood.  Bheejiiled  the  attention  of  the 
anldiem,  who  wort-  loft  to  guard  the  M-jilTnld.  lo  Ihii*  n[>|it(llii]g  sight. 
Tlie  soldiers,  who  belonged  to  a  S^ottiMli  liigliluiid  regiment,  manifested 
their  horror  at  it :  the  dona  were  chased  away.  "  More  than  one  iipec- 
tator, "  NtiyH  Dr.  Madden,  rejjealing  the  wonia  of  eye-wiliiesseK,  "np- 
proaclied  the  xnitTold  when  th»  Imck  of  the  sentinel  wax  tiinietl  to 
it,  dipped  his  hamlkeii-liief  in  the  blood,  and  thrust  it  into  his 
V)M»n." 

The  official  Kiijfli^h  rejJoHof  the  execution  of  I^->1>ort  Enmiet,  piib- 
lixbed  in  tlie  T>uhliii  FTvemnii'fi  (7o»mrr/ of  HeptemhHrSS.  IKiLt,  xwys : 
"  After  hanging  until  dead,  fAe  remttininff  part  of  th^  JieHtnuv  of  the 
laiD  tetM  «x»cu/ecl  upon  /inn." 

U  the  quMtioQ  of  these  atiocittes  be  one  of  humanity,  and  not  of 
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mere  Iccbnical  knowledge,  I  may  bcre  quote  tbe  vronl*  on  kDother,  bat 
kindnKi  mbject.  ar  wi  eminent  I'ruttvUDt  historian  of  Iivland,  Kubvrl 
R  Uuddcn,  F.RCa  of  KiiEtund,  M.R.LiL,  etc.  wbo  is  stUl  ltna$. 
dacrUiiny  U»e  tartureK  tofltPtgd  on  Aunie  t»evltii.  tlie  Taitli/ul  aerrAul 
of  Robert  Emiaet.  to  make  lirr  bctraj-  ti>e  putnul  le«wk^.     Dr.  Blaiklea 
njs  :  *'  Anuiti  rMvliit.  tlie  svi-vant  at  Robert  KuiniiM,  wu  la\t .hiuipd 
from  Uw  beck  bond  of  a  cv,  Ibo  »bafU  being  clcvatnl  for  Uio  puipow 
of  making  a  tempontrj'  galluwrs — a  common  coutriviuicB  of  lermritfiof 
tboee  times.     Tlie  account  of  b?r  suffcriat^  I  had  from  h«r  own  li|i^ 
cm  tiie  spot  where  those  ntrurities  were  perpetrated.     When  she  mi 
token  down,  her  sliuuldcra  aud  the  upper  parta  of  h«r  anus  wen 
pcM^ad  with  bayoiietK,  Uie  cicaLrtxed   marks  of  which    I    hare  ua, 
and  fvlL" 

I  can  pvK,  if  necessary,  hundreds,  yea,  tbouaands,  of  inBtaocca  u£ 
lecal  murder,  maiming,  mutilutiun,  uud  torture,  per|)e4nUed  by  Kuc^i*^ 
offlciata  and  iheir  >u)M>nIiiiat«x  in  Ireland.    My  obJM:t  in  men  I  ton  lug 
the  aenteuce  of  Eilword  Kellj  wua  Untorical  and   hunianttarian.      *- 
sliould  expec-t  tlie  sj^mpatliy  and  indoneoMnt  of  erery  hcmesi  niav 
and  eqteeially  of  cwiy  independent  and  manly  Eng-liidimaB.     In  hi^ 
name,  and  the  name  of  his  nwe.  these  abominations  have  bem  oooi 
mitted  by  a  ifovemmenl  of  amtocrate  and  royti  rasods,  who  have  mi^-^ 
used  and  impovprished  the  people  of  their  own  country  an  well  aa  o^ 
Inland.    The  F^g^'*'""*"  who  thinks  it  his  duty  to  defend  or  deny 
these  tilings  most  cboose  one  of  two  despicable  poeitioiu). 

Edward  Kelly,  0«u.  T.  F.  Bourke,  and  oU>«f  Iri»hineu,  in  1S67,  wete 
tried  for  biy h  treason,  and  received  exactly  the  iBUe  lefal  aeniaace  aa 
thai  pawed  on  Williant  Orr,  the  brotheiB  Shearna,  Tbomaa  TTnunll. 
and  Bohert  Enunet.  in  1796  and  I60S— "  to  he  hanged,  drawn,  and 
^Mnsna- 

Id  the  year  179$.  the  ffiUowing  Irishmm,  all  of  the  clan  of  gentle- 
men, ira«  "  lionged.  dmwn,  and  qoartered  "  for  what  England  Cftllad 
high  treason. 

I  sepaimtc  them  *<*«oniin^  to  tb«ir  rcli^oua  beliefs  ; 


Henry  Slieares,  Bartholonn^w  TV>ne^ 

John  Shenrea,  UaLthrw  Keough. 

B.B.HarTBy. 


PWBBTTERUN& 

WUliam  Oir,  Uenry  Byen. 

Benry  ICannw;  Rer.  Vr.  Wanriek. 

James  Dtdtev.  U«r.  Wm.  E\)H«r. 

Benry  J.  UcCncken.  Bev.  Mr.  Qtew^ij. 
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CATBOUCS. 
Waiiam  M,  Byrne,  John  McCann, 


J.  Esmond,  M.D., 
Walter  Devereux, 
Felix  Rourke, 
Col.  O'Doude, 
John  Clinch, 
Bev.  Moses  Keams, 
Kev.  Mr.  Redmond, 
Rev.  Mr.  Prendergast, 


William  Byrne, 
Esmond  Ryao, 
S.  Barrett, 
John  Kelly, 
Harvey  Hay, 
Rev.  John  Murphy, 
Rev.  P.  Roche, 
Rev.  J.  Quigley. 


On  the  whole,  I  am  obliged  to  the  writer  in  the  Herald  who  haa 
drawn  out  these  facts,  every  one  of  which  deserves— not  the  destructive 
sentence  for  high  treason,  hut  its  English  sister  monstro^ty — "to  be 
hanged  in  chfuns." 

I  am  respectfully  yours, 

John  Bovle  O'Rbxlly. 
Boston,  November  26,  188fi. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Arttclfl  in  North  American  FUtfietW,  "  AL  I.Mitt ''— AildreM  beforo 
Beoenii  Club  nf  Rtmtuii -HfftniKd  v!  tlio  CVtlonnl  Mm— Til* 
Dolljir  riirliiiiiiciilur.v   Kimil  -  "  Tlio  Ainciri<'aii  CiLiien  Soldi «r  "— 
■■  'i'liu  Crjr  of  llii'  l>reaiiicT  "^AnoUiur  C'liui-uclvristic  Leltar. 

THE  genpml  olociion  in  Ireland,  towaivl  tlio  end  of  the" 
year  188ft,  rt>siil[,e(l  iit  i.Iim  ri'tiuti  oT  eighly-six  Nation- 
allst,  against  sevBiite+'ri  Tory  members  of  l^nrliament  from 
that  country.  England,  Scotland,  and  Walt's  had  as  yet 
faanlly  begun  t4i  cinisiitfi-  lloiiie  tlnlniiM  a  jmirtirul  i[iiH8- 
lion,  until  it  wa^shmiight  iionm  to  them  by  this  remarkable 
expression  of  Ireland's  will. 

To  a  km-n  obst-rvc-r  anil  siinguin*^  patriot  like  O'Reilly, 
its  success  now  seemed  to  he  only  a  qnestion  of  time.  Ii 
the  Nftrih  Amtrriftm  /?erit:io  foi-  January.  1880,  lie  wrote 
graphic  stiniionry  of  Ireland's  long  struggle  forniiLlonality, 
with  a  prediction  of  Ua  approaching  succeas,  under  the 
hftading  "At  hiiKt."  R«vifwing  brii-fly  the  conquest  and 
spoliation  of  tJif  country  by  Hc-nry  ibo  Second  and  his  suc- 
cessors, he  showed  how  England,  in  putting  the  scbool- 
niustcr  and  the  priest  on  an  equal  felonions  fooling,  htidj 
stmok  at  thi?  brain  ami  lit'iirt  of  the  conquered  people,  ii 
order  the  better  to  dp.ipoil  their  pocket*  : 

Eneliivl  lukil  nwklvfHl  to  inolcfi  tlic  Inah  forget  tluit  tht^y  were  Irish,  1 
tniMlini;  tliiil  v.hf:ii  tliJH  liiul  l*n'ii  HcJiievi-d  xlif  miild  t4>jtcli  tliem  that) 
they  W4.TV  in  trutli  not  Imli,  but  Wii'xl  Bi'ito»s  "O'i '»"'  ii''v<^f  Iia^  Da> 
tional  freedom,  or  tnutilioiiK.  or  glory,  or  grciil  men.  or  wine  litwx.  or 
famous  Hclinols,  or  n  liigh  civiEixutiun.  and  tho  honor  of  ot)i«t-  riatiorw, 
but  had  always  Itenik  k  \kxit,  bmhen,  reHtlesn,  niiiiflrable,  quarrehHinis 
pRopIc,  dronniinfT  ntoiit.-tittriiMtt  creatiicts  that  wait  all  a  lie,  and  about 
ftituri?  rn>i-i1"iu  ;iiid  lioiiur  tliiit  wt-rf  nil  ii  ilWiiMOii :  luiil  that  God  and 
noturo  hud  nutdo  Uicm,  t»»t  And  rutui'o,  Kubject*  lo  th«  vise,  good. 
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onMlliab.  Beatle  Enf^lisli  naliou,  Utit  wniit  about  Uie  vrorld  belgtiiig' 
WBiik  cnuntritM  to  \tti  tivt>  jind  Hrilis<!4l  a>ifl  L'hrtKtinn ! 

Three  humlrcd  ycara  agi>,  wlion  llonry  V'lJI.  bocnuiA  a  Probcotaiit, 
he  mtnlr^  thai  llio  Irisli  slioultl  Ik>  I*rotestaiil,  loo;  ajid  for  Dip  iicjcI 
huiulivd  yottrs  the  rcfunuiiiii;  invoesv  nertir  reotetl— tbe  cliUsf  luisuui 
being  the  buUet,  th«  rope,  .iii(i  tbo  slaviKfihip. 

A  c«utlemaii  from  JkDuiica  told  mo  lort  yvmr.  as  a  curinus  fact,  that 
Uic  DBgmen  in  lluU  country  nsod  a  great  many  Gaelic  words.  ISo  won- 
der ;  about  60,UU0  Irish  boys  ojicl  f;irls  were  sold  to  tlifi  tobacco  pluiiteni 
of  the  Wmt  Indies  300  yean  a^  as  Sir  WilUain  Petty  and  oUi«r  K.ng' 
IJBli  tufltorinnB  t>f  lliv  limo  relttt«. 

Two  )iuni)n-(l  y<>Ani  ngu— ami  still  the  (IctHlhleas  fight,  the  Irish  grow- 
3g  n-cak«r,  the  English  stronger.  It  ha<l  now  become  "  the  religiouit 
duty"  of  the  Englishman  to  sulNhie  ibe  Imh  "for  their  own  wikcR." 
Cromwell  wont  uv«r  and  ■laug'htvntl  i^vc-ry  ninn  in  tlie  fint  gturiiioned 
town  hecaptui'Ml,  Droghsdn.  '"  By  food's  grsic*."  he  wrote  to  tbcFoi^ 
Uasoenl,  "I  b<;l)cvcthat  not  one  «>cai»d,"  njid  h«  added  that,  when  the 
officers  capiL til at<Ml  and  surrcndei'od:  "Tbey  were  knocked  on  the  head, 
loo." 

Cromwell  "  made  peace  nnd  silence"  in  Ti-clniiil;  his  troo|)cnt  mlM 
the  whole  country  for  the  llntt  time.  Then  came  an  unoxBm|>letl 
atrocity  in  the  naitic  uf  "  civiliziitioii " ;  four  fiftlia  of  lh<<  enUre  iKJand, 
erery  acre  held  by  Uie  native  Ih.sli,  who  wen- O'titliidiot,  wan  cunfLs- 
eatftd  and  handed  over  Ui  Cri^niiveU'))  di>:tiiuided  tn-niy. 

Tbia  wna  the  beginning  of  the  In»h  I^rid  <jncHlion,  that  Uichacl 
Uavitt  lias  been  hamntering  at  for  yeara,  and  which  he  in  going  to  aee 
settled. 

A  hundred  years  ago,  IrelamI  was  in  tlie  most  deplorable  oondttioii 
thai  uiy  ciTilixed  nalton  m-cr  dcMvnded  to.  Six  centnrictt  of  u  violent 
■truffili  'umI  wukUnI  her  lilood,  money,  and  rrxoun'iw;  liwp  people  wero 
cilsfranchiaod — no  man  voted  in  Ireland  except  those  of  the  English 
colony.  Fora  linndred  preceding  years  the  teocheraiid  prieal  had  been 
hunted  felons.  There  were  only  four  million  Irish  altogether,  and  they 
wore  nearly  all  in  Ireland,  friendleiot,  rnicelMW,  voteleset,  laiidlem, 
l>owcrlt»s,  dtsurmed,  di»urgaiiti«d,  ignoninl,  f(>rgolton  by  the  world, 
inisrejtorted  and  mmri>])r<wei>twl  by  llieir  rich  iiitd  powerful  enemy,  and 
held  up  m  English  books,  newspapers,  scboals,  at  home  and  abroad,  ae 
a  roee  of  wild,  WBak,  witty,  brave,  quarrelBome,  purposeless  incapa- 


But  in  Ilia  blood,  and  niiid,  and  ragx,  and  wre(«'hrdn«H,  tlie  Iri&h- 
man  was  still  imstibducd,  slill  a  free  man  in  soul  and  a  fneman  in  act 
The  Irishman  tikeu  waa,  aa  he  Uilt  in,  the  most  inlenae  Nationalist  iu 
tbe  wwld. 

Grettaii  aboUahad  the  Poyning'a  I^w  ;  and  the  Iriah  ParlianMnl, 
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d'om  I78S  to  1800,  mmha  the  lawB  for  IrelaDiL  In  that  tiaia  Um 
cuuaUjr  tulTBiic^d  like  a  i-eleaa«<t  icuitit.  I^rd  Clurc  mJd  in  ITItS. 
"Noeountry  in  ttin  world  hits  iidviUKWtl  likw  irtilniid,  Ui  li«de,  mano- 
facture,  aiitl  ogricultiin;,  sisitx  178S." 

Then  KngluiiU  beigau  to  four  Uie  Irisb  reviral,  and  the  demands  of 
the  Eiigluli  inan:iuitir«,  manufactunng,  aiid  8lii|i|)inir  cUmea  wsra 
nuirvniK  uf  nowanJly  and  jealnus  reeling.  fSee  I^vky,  "  Publin  I^ifn  in 
KiiglamI  iatlivEt|{lili:eiit)i  Outury.")  Tltcy  dtimuiiilod  tlut  IrL-lood  be 
de«troy«liwa  «)m|)»'liiigj"Oivi^r.  "  Mikke  iIh!  Irish  mtiiiiilMir  tliat  Lbey 
urecoiiquenxl, "  wcra  tlio  words  otvac  iwtiltun  to  the  Eo^liah  I^rliaineat. 

Tlie  rebellion  of  '98  was  [omcDled  by  Uie  Kiii;lmh  Oovefnnent,  and 
tt  fearful  slaughter  of  lifly  thouwttid  IrUl>ni«n  oiiiiitot].  This  was  the 
pretext  waated.  The  BiigUah  ool.my  in  Ireland  vrere  instructed  to 
raijM  Uw  cry  of  "Our  Ih'oiaud  ivliyion  in  daiii.'er  I''  A  luajonly  of 
tlie  Anglicans  wlin  comitasKl  the  ' '  IH»]i  ParlL-unent "  were  biHijjbl  olT 
by  OadUoroaKb,  who  paid  Ihcm.  as  llie  Irish  rod  and  b]«ok  Uat*  show, 
nearly  £3,000,000  fur  tlivir  rot(.-»  ;  and  no  tlie  union  with  BnglajMl ' 
cuniod. 

Tlirea  ynan  later  another  rohellion  broke  out,  oifranixed  and  led ' 
a  Protestant  gvnttviuuu,  Ilobvrl  ICuiuiot,  who  wua  "  liuiigvd,  drann, 
and  qaartared,"  and  the  dopi  lappetl  bix  blwid,  as  an  aye-wituna  n- 
lalea.  from  the  Kallowti  f^iol  in  Tlionuut  Street. 

Thitn  the  poJI  was  pulled  over  the  fact!  of  Ireland,  and  hIio  lay  down 
in  the  aaiies  and  abcuvuieiit  of  her  loiieiintsvt  and  misery.  Sh«  had  no 
etarthly  friends  :  she  was  w«^jik  to  death  rn>ni  Htni^le,  outrage,  and 
despair.     Kven  Qod  bad  apparently  forgotten  lier  in  tlie  ititchL 

But  a  iWM-  voice  called  to  ber  in  the  fhtrkness,  and  she  liiitened — 
I>aniel  O'Cunnell,  utrfrotiir  man,  full  of  coumtfc  and  iiurpoiw.  After 
thirty  yL>an  ul  ag-ilalioii  he  won  with  but  mincH-ity.  He  luul  traiued 
tbem  sii|>erlativcly.     Uv  won  the  franchise  for  tb«  Catholics. 

For  «;^iteen  yi-ars  more  he  worked  to  gel  the  Act  of  UnkNi 
repealed  ;  but  En^cland,  when  he  touched  that  point,  arrested  and 
impriaoned  biui.  Tim  utiipped  Ihe  Ho^itatioa.  The  people  had  no 
iMderand  no  out^do  inorul  sup||>i>rt.  It  waaO'Ooiutell  uiid  the  Irish 
people  ;  not  the  Iruh  people  and  O'Cuiinell. 

The  Toung  Ireland  party  in  IMS.  impatient,  maddened,  brolce  into 
preinalure  rebellion — were  crusbMl.  condemned,  banisbed. 

Ilii-u  the  famine,  and  the  awelhu);  of  the  Irbtb  eniijrratiuu  stream 
into  n  torrent  !  ThotiKiindx  died  on  Uie  soil,  and  titenilly  iitillioiiK  lied 
to  otbrr  aiuntripa— to  England,  Scutland,  Aiuericu,  Canada,  Australiai, 
South  Africa,  thn  Argenliiie  liepuhlic. 

Twenty  yean)  later,   186&-67,   the  (iret  waniiiig  movement  of  the 
ex  iW— Fenian  iKm  ;  u  marvelous  cr^-stallizatiotj  of  Ewnliment, 
and  sacriQoe. 
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Again,  the  abruf^lioD  of  law  in  Ircliinrl  Uio  rulrt  of  tliA  ilnignoii, 
tiin  ifluUed  priaon,  the  crowded  emigrant  flccUt,  tlic  clmiiiitl  uifn  on 
convict  shipa ;  and  again,  "  ailonoe  und  |m>ilc«  in  Irvt.itul.'' 

Eiig^Iuid  liad  now  realia^l  tliA  iniporlant  fact  that  (ho  commercial 
dev(^lo|imi?nt  of  Ihi'  Wwilj;rn  World  hiid  plart'd  livliiiid  in  an  objective 
[xwilioii  of  tliu  higliust  vilIui-.  She  luy  iti  Ihu  high  .ili-e^tin  of  itrugnxiL 
Hor  w«Kl('ni  and  suulhern  shorBs  won!  iiidvtiUM)  with  doe|i  nud  safe 
bays  and  horbora.  A  shii>-canal  fmra  Oalway  to  Dublin  vrould  capturo 
every  ship  on  the  Atlantia  boiiiid  for  Ufi>r[)ool.  saving  two  days  in 
■ailiufi;  time  ;  and  tli«  Iritth  were  bent  <)ii  cutting  »urh  a  canal.  TUe 
great  fall  of  Uie  Imli  rivom  wiik  an  innfititnalil'O  treasure,  greater 
«ven  tluui  (Jie  mineral  wc^Lh  of  tho  iMlund  and  llic  flslicriis  oo  thu 


^•oaBt. 


&very  ahip  KOtnjr  through  an  Ii-ifth  canal  wan  in  daoKer  of  forfc^t- 
g  the  southorn  Riigli»)i  ports,  Rrialol  and  Houthaniptnii.  Every 
mill  buill  on  an  trinh  sin-ain  would  doduct  Irom  the  profits  of  Lnnca- 
shirv.  Evury  ton  of  coul  or  uUi^r  niinvriil  diig  in  Ireland  luwerud  tlie 
pncfut  in  Nottingham.  8hotti(<Id,  and  the  Itla<:k  Country.  If  the  Irish 
j'arniera'  diildr-Rii  rouid  ^t  work  in  mills  and  mines  and  shops,  tlioir 
^amings  would  uiake  their  parcn Is  indqwudcut  of  the  iondlonls.  oud 
TcnU  would  hsvo  to  lie  lowered. 

It  was  clear  that   Ireland's  advancA  muRt  be  Atoppnd,  or  sbe  would 
~becotDB  udangi<rouB  comiwtitor  and  n  democratic  oxaniplfl  for  OlWt 
rilain, 

AfifF  (he  abortive  Fenian  rising,  fruit  of  oppression's 

,  followed    the  advent  of  Pariif?ll,    *'  fi'**sli  fnini   Ox- 

vrith  bis  cold   Rnglisli  training,  liis  Yankee  blooj, 

ud  Irish  paU-iotic  traditionary  feeling."     Uis  wonderful 

'siicceHrt  tiiid  maile  it  cleiir  that  England  must  either  grant 

Home  Uu!e  or  send  a  new  Ci-omwell  to  do  tlie  work  of 

ixt^miination    more   tlioroiighly.     Bnt  before  the   latter 

could  bn  done  EiiKluiid  would  have  to  reckon  with  tho 

ish  outside  of  Ireland,  and  : 


T      thai 
I      Wal 


Ireland  is  savwi  by  th«  twenty  million  Irish-bloodod  Americana  ;  by 
tba  Ave  million  Irish  and  Uieir  descendanta  in  England,  Scotland,  and 
Vales;  by  the  vast  numbers  of  Irittti  tfiyuiputliisen  In  Australia,  New 
Zealand,  Caiiadu,  and  other  countries.  It  ivoulil  Im>  ht|{hly  dungerous 
to «Iaught4rr  thfl  kindrod  of  suoh  a  people. 

It  is  not  likely  that  Ireland  will  gain  much  from  the  eoming  Parlia- 
tnent.  Tlie  Parliament  cannot  laml  U'lii;  ;  it  is  too  evenly  balanced. 
fiesidea,  Bugland  has  not  yet  reuliunl  that  Hotne  Rule  for  Iretaod  is 
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itiAvitabln.    It  will  talco  thren  yean  to  vacciualB  tutr  witU  the  idaa  i 

allow  it  (u  "  take  I " 

til  conclusion,  he  said  : 

Tlicru  arc  tlim:  sta^^cs  in  spcvilic  rcfunn— agtUtiou,  control 
and  k'gth-lutiun.     Tli«  IrUb  liuv«  puHited  LbruugU  ttio  tiraL,  aad  are  eiit 
infr  tlie  Htctiiid. 

Parnull.  witli  fsrteen  or  twenty  votea,  was  not  a  jxttrer  ;  hn  wax  oof 
a  voice,  an  einpliaaia,  aa  app«&l.     Ue  vrns  un   ugLlutiiwiul    tnlluoiioe. 
With  «ftity-six  vol«t  lie  bi  a  rommverniai  fi>pco.    '■  Ho  lian  cfmipAlltxl 
Jolm  Bull  to  Iiatvu,"  aa  Wetiiloll  PhillipH  iKiid  uf  hini. 

In  1F8&,  1  pradict,  Ibct  tegiHlativo  sljige  or  tlip  Iritdj  qutistion  will 
hure  arrived;  atid  tlte  union  with  lOrielaiid,  wlncli  aliall  titen  liaVI 
cuRwd  Ireland  for  nine  tenthx  of  a  century,  will  be  iriMialed. 

Ere  this  artiolo  had  iijjpenred,  the  London  7Vto<«,  in  ij 
issue  of  (Jhristmas  Kvg,  adviwRd  the  alt<?rn3l.ive  of  a  Cnim" 
wellian  policy,  tli*;  expulsion  of  the  Irish  niembers  from 
Parliament,  and  the  proclamation  of  martial  law  in  Irelaat 
O'Reilly  commented  : 

TiKtre  n»  cIonsos  in  Knglond   tliat  remember  nothing  and  Ic 
notliiiig.     But  Lbe  bluudy  uxin-riment  of  Crouintill,  wliirli  fiiiled,  mt 
never  bo  tried  ajpiiii.     Forty  niiliioiiti  of  moii  suloinnly  dvclun^ 
IT— MIIHT — NOT— BE— TWIKD— AUAIS. 

In^bmd  liiw  won  by  ICrit^land's  own  luu-s:   and    now  if   Kn^latid 
tiwiiplc  on  licrown  hiws,  nnd  otitrnice  Ireliuid  with  violence  and  lan;^ 
lessnem,  slio  is  »  rovolulioiiixt  and  a  eriminal.  to  be  treated  by  the  It 
aa  a  pimte  and  robber  on  laud  and  eca. 

Oomwcll  had  to  deal  witb  less  than  four  million   IriMlimen,  wl 
were  id t  in  Iniland.     OtrulMnnt?  hastodf^a)  with  live  millions  in  Ireland, 
DvR  milliotiit  in  Orient  Britain,  and  thirty  milUoiiR  eUcwhere. 

Loluiartiul  luw  Ikt  prijchiinit-d  in  Irclanil.  uiitl  iit  ontx;  tlie  Irioli  in 
Amenca,  Canada,  nud  AiistrAliu  arcr  u  uolid  Ixxly  in  retaliation.  Tlwir 
vast  ortraniEationa  would  mergo  into  one  trcmcndoua  wilt,  to  boycott 
overylhing  Kngliab.  ^^m 

•  •  •  •  •  ^^M 

If  to  mnrLial  law  and  dinfranrliiiicment  be  added  impriaonment  an^^ 
murder  of  the  pl^op1o  in  Ireland,  Kngland  will  surely  lind  a  A'iidenl 
aiiMWCT  from  Irishmt-n.     She  will  not  Ije  iillowwl  to  brc-iilc  all   laws  of 
Ood  and  man  with  impunity.     She  will  liitvo  to  wttt«b  and  def<-nd  wit 
a  knife  every  parcel  of  property  she  pucucsses.     Her  aliips   will 
avoided  by  all  travelers,  for  they  aliall  be  in  danger  on  every   sea:" 
Her  uri^loomtH  will  have  to  stay  at  home,  or  risk  repriaala  on  their 
treasured  Uvea  for  the  alaughter  of  humble  people  in  Ireland. 
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Men  who  arc  ooiuterrativft  and  taw-abidinir,  wlio  loro  poace.  and 

lit*  good-wUl  Wtwooii  IivUiid  aiiil  Engliuid,  will  be  compelled  to 

I  with  thooo  who  ura  suro  U>  urge  Ibe  poluij  of  dtspuruliou  aud 

tn  s  word,  Biisland  will  wanWaly  atid    stupidl;  and  cdmioally 
b)  n  condition  nf  tliiiign  nliicb  cannot  iHnaibly  bo  for  her  good,  and 
hjcb  will  iiLKurv  Uie  eudlew  di^UwlHtinii  of  Irvlmid, 
Marliul  law  will  not  mlllo  Uio  Irish  qitc«ti(iti,  and  no  wise  Elugllsb- 
II  would  advice  it. 

"The  Irish  f|untion  is  mainlyaii  Irish  AmiTican  question," saymUia 
iidon  Timea,  ^ntxrmgly.      And  in  it  iml  till  th<!  moi-u  HJj^^niHcaiit t 
The  Irish  ill  Amvricn  send  tnillioM«  on  milhniiK  of  ilolliirs  u  yeiir  to  liay 
^  rents  and  Toed  their  sufTrring  kindred  in  Ireland.    Tliia  is  rcaaon 
oiikIi.  without  the  nalunil  dmira  for  fruodum. 
If  Kiij^Iand  dmiin  lliat  the  Iri&li  in  America  can  bo  lii-od  out  she 
:ea  a  wuvful  niiKlakfi.    For  every  thoUHaud  doliurn  sent  to-day,  we 
■An  Mntil  Ireland  n  million  for  Uin  next  ton  yenm  if  »be  iitwd  iL 
'  Th»  Irtttb  duinand  Tor  Homo  Rule  niti«l  Imgiuiitvd.     If  it  bo  rofiuod, 

^Md  if  Ibo  Loudon  TVfncs  dictsto  tho  Gogluli  policy,  the  cril'door  will 
I  Buffer  more  than  the  victim.  And  in  the  end,  Irolaml  will  hare  Home 
i    Jtula. 

^M  ParliameDt  met  in  Jiiuiiary,  aud  the  Queen,  a  stulTed 
l^pinmlarnim  of  royal  authority,  read  the  niessitge  wrtlten 
■^Tor  her  by  an  intelligenl  secretary,  advising  coercion  as  a 
panacea  for  Ireland's  wo«8.  In  th«  debate  that  followed, 
Mr.  Sextun,  M.P.,  announced  that  ihe  nieniber  for  Mid- 
lothian, Mr.  (iladdCone,  liad  expressed  his  approval  of  a 
Home  Uule  measure,  and  the  announcement  was  greeted 
with  an  afllnnative  no(!  from  the  great  Knglish  Lilwral. 
This  simplu  motion  of  Gladstone's  head  caused  those  of 
all  England  to  wag  in  approval  or  denial.  By  the  friends 
of  Home  Rule  it  vraa  justly  intorpret^jd  as  a  aign  of  iinqual- 
ilied  adherence  to  their  cause.  ^'Mr.  Ghidstone's  nod," 
wrote  O'Reilly,  "was  more  potent  than  the  Queen's  speech, 
and  the  royal  Tory  flummery.  Ireland  has  scored  her 
highest  mark  dwring  this  week."  But  the  Tories  had  more 
than  one  arrow  in  their  quiver ;  they  had  the  barbed  shaft 
of  bigotry,  and  the  poisoned  one  of  treachery.  Lord  Ran- 
dolph Churchill  was  to  discharge  the  first,  Mr.  Joseph 
Chamberlain  the  second.     Churchill,  a  free  lance  and  free- 
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booter  in  politica,  went  over  to  Ireland  in  Febmary  to  sow 
in  the  bluod -clotted  Ontnge  brain  the  seed  of  ciril  war. 
ChnrchiU  waa  a  li^ht  weight,  a  "  Sim  Tappertit  "  in  relig- 
ious warfare,  but  O'lteilly  scented  the  more  serious  danger 
in  the  disailectiun  of  Chamberlain.    He  said  : 

Witb CbamberUin'a  aid,  if  Cliambnriaiii  mitu  falw  Jix  webdliervhuii 
to  be,  thtif  may  defeat  tlie  Liberals  at  th«  nest  goaoniJ  filuctiun,  wbicb 
will  poMMbljrcoiiietJiiajrcar.  ButCLurcliiir8pr«9«iit  jxJicytetU  af^nsl 
hiniMolf.  It  is  Dot  ol«T«r.  It  ahons  tbe  eel&sb  and  desperate  jK-amblvr 
wilb  tbc Blocked sloevc  ItcallHOUtsstem  «:ntiiiipjit  in  Engliuid  and 
s«tfi  Ur.  Gladstone  and  all  lioncat  Liberals  on  ^uurd.  It  vrilldclcroren 
Ohamberlaiu  btnn  trustiiiB  bis  future  to  sucli  allies  un  THjjpertil  and  the 
Orangemen. 

Ttiere  was  a  "  bread  riot'*  in  London,  in  Jannary,  and 
some  people  thought  they  saw  in  it  the  beginning  of  the 
long-df^Iayml  English  rommnne.  O'  Reilly  knew  the  British 
animal  beiler.    lie  wrot^^ : 

Hie  Fansjaii  or  Bussian  not«r  is  urged  by  liis  beat!  oiid  aoul  utd 
bead,  but  tlin  Eiigli)(b  riotOT  only  lylwyt,  his  Ktontacb. 

Tlie  masses  in  Eof^land  are,  with  all  tlio  boaslod  fr«odora  of  Engljind, 
mora  deficient  in  tlie  spirit  of  libortj',  in  the  dignity  of  bumontty.  than 
the  cuniinon  iKi'i'Ie  of  any  oLli«r  country.  In  Fniiiuj,  in  tliv  last 
century,  wid  in  Russia  and  G<^iiiiuiy  in  this,  tim  \tn>p]o  knuM  tlmt  Lba 
luxunuus,  iniuiorul.  overbearing  umLucnUa  hod  nion;  tbon  a  just  share 
(»r  the  oalioual  wealth.  In  Etiglatid,  the  aristocrat,  Lliougli  ^rreedior 
and  more  iotoloront  than  all  other  "noblemen,"  is  aooepted,  fawned* 
upon,  almoRt  wontbiped  by  the  whol'e  landless,  aliop- keeping,  |>«n- 
drivtng,  burd-luinded  coniniunity. 

But  the  wiinii  will  turn  at  tbo  cniel  foot.  \V)itrf>  opprtsnioii  fuilR  to 
proToke  rebellion,  ncorn  may  buoixmxI.  Oppression  istbc  beaving  of  tli« 
sea ;  insult  Uie  breaking  of  tbe  billow.  Oppression  is  the  whip  that, 
bruises  ;  ttconi  tbe  lash  that  cuta.  "  Drive  over  tbe  dogH!"cntx]»  tiLlod 
lady  to  b«r  coachinan,  in  the  begfinning  of  the  late  Tjondon  riola.  She 
was aUowod  to  puM.  Butafcw  hounilatcrlbttcarnit^of  ui^rcut  lady, 
sister  of  tbuUukeof  AlH<rc<>m,  was  sloppvd  in  Picraulilly.  ajid  when 
tbe  Coutttcsa  showed  her  iaiporiaos  tt.<tnpcr  (men  do  nut  act  like  this 
without  ])ro  vocation  I.  one  of  the  mob,  Htys  a  oonftspoiidBUt,  advnnc<>d 
to  tbenideof  Uie  carna^  and  del  iboratoly  sJupped  her  face,  ezclaimLn^, 
"We  will  luing  you  yot ! " 

But,  after  all,  the  symptoina  are  only  prenionilory,  oven  if  Ihoy  be 
indeed  earthquakes  of  iiuci«ljr  and  not  the  mere  shivering  of  the  social 
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to  the  iower-eiacB  Eiiglitili  niob  a  rioi  U  w  DHUinJ  M  u  boil  uu  u 
/•clarrwl  bnggnr.    It  is  u  eoastiluUunal  »^  metuiliig-puverl^-of  the 
1>Iood,— aud  i^aorancc. 

We  hear  of  no  deniatids  by  thdriot«ni~«xc«pt  for  bread.  No  word  ^ 
has  been  said  aliout  llie  oxtraragauoes  of  royalty,  lb«  rasl  robbcr7  of 
homditary  peDskms,  Uic  litnitlewi  tduiideruf  the  land  of  O-rcat  Britnln 
by  n  fflw  tbounnd  titled  aiid  untitled  lunb  of  men,  Ihc  bbJc  of  tlic 
dauglilen  uf  the  poor  Ui  wealthy  dubaiicliGC^s.  Bread,  bread,  bread, — and 
to  tbfl  dog^  with  liberty  and  dignity  »iid  tiiiiiihiiiHlI 

Thorn  ih  no  tiimi  tn  lend  in  England.  Whore  wati  tho  athnist  Rrad- 
laUKb  mid  till;  phtlistiiMi  Ctiainbcrluiii?  Whvrc  was  Arch,  the  pure- 
tniiidwJ,  luiiniit-hclpinf;  imuwl?  Al  Ihu  h<.taU  vt  the  (10,000  wvru  only  a 
fevr  blathenkitcn  who  bad  iioUiiuR  to  domand,  Qothing  to  reform  I 

TIiB  broad-minded  humanity  of  the  man  made  him  sym- 
[patiiiza  oven  with  the  poor-spirited  heiis  of  traditionary 
jrvjlity,  but  his  patriotic  pride  forced  him  to  add  : 

It  is  a  pity  lu  aoo  n  ■piriLuitl  and  intvlligoiit  utiliuu  like  Irclaud  tied 
to  such  a  dull  aud  lioullees  bullut.^k-ii)u««,  uiid  "  governed  "  by  it !  But, 
perhaps  thoro  is  no  other  way  by  which  tht  inert  hi!ap  can  bo  vivified, 
except  by  the  chained  lightniog  of  Irelaud's  stru);i;le  and  mpiration. 

The  ancients  were  right  when  they  held  the  words  poet 
[and  8«er  to  be  syuonymons.     John  Boyle  O'RfiJly  was  a 
[■man  so  many-sid«d  that  it  was  hard  for  one  who  knew  but 
ono  or  two  of  those  sides  to  understand   Llie  others  whieh 
thfy  did  not  know.     I  have  considered  chronology  rather 
Itlian  aiSnity  in  presenting  tlie  varieil  a»|;>ects  of  his  life. 
[To  attempt  anything  else  would  be  to  assure  failure.     He 
|t\'a.s  too  great  and  verjcitile  to  tie  classified  and  labeled  aa 
|common  men  may  be.  and  I  hnre  chosen  to  siiuw  him  as  he 
from  day   today,  yet  always  feeling  how  painfully 
Rflcient  is  tliat  pannranm  of  liis  life.     For,  this  man,  wlio 
could  be  at  one  moment  absorbed  in  dreamy  poesy,  at  the 
^jicxt  fired  with  ]»atriotic  fervor,  and  again'  boyishly  inter- 
'eated  in  athletic  spurt  or  social  enjoyiuent,  waa  through- 
out all,  and  above  all,  a  thoughtful,  earnest  student  of 
social  and  even  of  industrial  problems.    To-day  he  would 
delijtrht  his  ffay  comrades  of  "Bohemia"  with  playful  wit 
and  wild  fant-y  ;  to-morrow  he  would  attract  the  admiration 
and  compel  the  coDviction  uf  a  groupof  gnive  business  moii 
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1  was  asked  to  speak  oa  a  iiucstJon  whioh  hiui  no  fun  in  it.  H< 
ever  miio)i  liuin'jr  thero  iiiEiy  bo  attachiKl  tu  LImj  K^neml  eluinuTteristUs 
of  my  riiuntryiunii,  tliBre  ia  iiotdins:  but  Lrai^ily  cottiiRcUxl  nrttli  ifa« 
induHtrial  aiid  ci>iiim>!ivial  quesLioiis  of  Ireluiid.  Tliogoiieml  view  of 
Irtdiuid  uml  llic  Irisli  iiiimtiuti  is  n-lv}jitltnl  loUiu  M.-iiliiiK;iihil.  In  IniLb. 
it  Lx  oii»  or  llit>  tii'iKl  mulurial  uiiil  practical  ot  ijitiwttuiut.  V«rf  fenr 
tooa  take  tlio  tntublu  of  questioning  ttio  .itutcmont  that  has  been  ipven 
to  Uie  world  by  the  interested  party  for  100  or  200  yoani.  The  stalo- 
uieiit  has  Itoeii  inadu  that  Uiu  Irt-ili  pvo|>to  are  simply  a  troublewnoe, 
purpowilo^  rituirri'lKonio  {M'><it)]r',  w)ki  cxmld  not  govern  tliQinavlTes  if 
they  hod  an  uppoi-tuiiity.  Thai  is  tlie  Lribuk-  wliicb  iiijiutice  pays  in 
all  cases  to  morality.  If  a  man  injure  another  man  he  must  also  in- 
jure lib  diaracler,  in  order  to  Mtand  weJl  In  the  coinmuuity.  to  juHtify 
his  own  action,  for  if  ho  did  not,  hix  fdlow-mnn  would  drive  htm  out 
England  has  injurLtl  the  Iriidi  pmpk-  witli  a  sot  purposp.  and  also  in* 
jured  liieir  industrial  and  cnmni«r«ial  int^rcxts.  The itentimontal  ques- 
tion i»  siniply  the  natural  dmire  of  men  to  riilr  their  own  country  and 
make  th«ir  own  lnw&.  The  Urc«kK  were  applauded  in  I»ndon  tlt« 
oUicr  day  n-heii  tL«y  said:  ''  W«  want  to  wmk  out  thi-  Gr««k  purpone 
among  Greeks."  Tli«  GiT*k«aro  no  mon>  a  diMinct  nationality  titan 
the    Iriali.     A   fight  that  has  gone  on  730  years  iKtwcen  a  weatk 


by  hts  forcible  preK«iitatioii  of  nii    iudiistn:!!   question, 
behind  whiob   lay  tlie   ruling  uspiiutioii  of  liis   life — t^^ 
wulfare  of  biit  native  Uiud.  ^H 

To  miike  11  i>anMlux,  thone  who  knew  hini  best  thouglit   , 
they  kuew  luin  leu8t  when,  aa  uuiiHtiinLly   liapjiened,  be 
KurpriMftI    thriri   anew  by  some   fresh    revRlalion   of    lis 
wonderfnl  versiitility.     "  He  ia  u  i>oot,  a  dreamer,"  said  thv 
IiroMaii;  ptiople,  iniitiitionl  when  his  honehty  shnxl  lik<;a 
hUjuv.  wall  tH-fon;  tliia  or  ilial;  politicul  M;henie.     *'  Hu  tal^ 
eloquetilly  of  Xr»laud's&utleringe,"  said  others ;  "  but  what. 
han  ho  to  say  about  Ireland's  real  needs?"     He  had  \\^ 
to  say,  and  wh«u  he  said  it  befortj  the  lieacow  Club    of 
Boston,  shrewd,  practical  butiinesit  men  that  they  wer<},  tb«r 
listened  eninin<'ed  to  his  wiast*;rly,  sensible  plea,  coiicbtrf 
in  the  language  of  cold  truth. 

Tlie  occasion  was  the  regiiiitr  rnoiithly  dfnnfrof  the  clnb 
nt  the  lievere  Honse,  on  Satunlay,  February  31,  iSSfl ;  his 
snbjeet;  "The  Industrial  and  Coniniurcial  Aspects  of 
Irish  Question." 
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and  a  wrj  slri>ug  oiiu  is  aiMurudly  a  fitjlit  banod  cm  noTraokor 
tsentiraeat.  Tbe  Irish  lm,7e  aevercoiiiprutiiuHxL  Tbey  haw 
boen  beuteu  because  they  were  wuuker,  bul  they  h»ve  tivror  iwaipni- 
mi&ed.  llinf  liiLrn  boou  robelliuu8  aitd  tii>ubleH(>me.  They  bavo  boMi 
mtioualiHU  all  tbc  tiwc  Tliuy  cIouul-U  7U>>,  UUO,  £04  yean  ago  pre- 
aaeiy  what  they  claim  to-Uay,  Uia  right  Ui  tliiMr  uwii  cuiiutry,  to  make 
Uiar«wa  lawa,  to  work  out  their  ovm  inthviduul  uatiouahty  aiaoii^ 
inea.  If  tliRte  ixto  tievredit  nr  diw'nxUl  givon  th«i)i,  Ihey  want  toeara 
JC  «ad  to  Udl  UiL-ir  owii  fuulU  or  virluue  i<j  tlit<  wurld.  They  do  not 
vraut  aaother  nation,  aud  an  uufrieiidly  one,  to  tell  the  world  what 
Ireland  and  its  jtiMtple  are.  Tho  car  of  blm  world  liaa  boon  held  by 
Kiif^land  with  n-^ird  to  Ireland,  {utrtii^ulai'ly  in  this  country,  &iuce  the 
foundatioaof  it.  Very  few  un^ii  in  Aiiiuriua  who  wi^re  not  Iriish  have 
n^Ui2«d  ttuit  the  Iriah  (|ii<9ilioii  w,  n»  I  liiivtttuiid,  iiki>rii  Uir^ily  muterial 
than  son tJ mental.  In  11S!)6,  the  King  of  Biighmd  sent  to  Iinland  a 
oonunuuoD  of  Hve  men  to  exitmiiie  the  country  luul  report  to  the  king 
and  council  aa  to  the  bent  luimiit  of  liuhling  the  Irish  in  subjection. 
Tliey  had  then  had  BOO  years  of  continuuiis  iPisli  war.  TJiey  had  real- 
iurd  tim  enormouH  ndratitagc  that  Ireland  poetKisffid  in  piBtilion.  If 
Ireland  wore  on  tliu  othor  axtlo  of  Kiigliuid,  there  would  l>e  no  Irish 
qucetiou.  Ireland  is  on  llit^  Atluiiti<;  Aide  of  Englitiiil.  Tlic  quosUon 
hsa  always  bc«n  ageogrnpliical  one.  Ireland  controls  tha  main  poinia 
for  commerce  with  Nortaorn  Europe;  and  she  baa  in  her  own  .self  Ruch 
a  treasury  of  possible  wealth  na  no  other  nation  Jiad  in  Eui-op^.  T>ii(( 
cxMmaiasioii,  Miitin  1696,  renuiinvtl  in  InOand  ayi-ar,  aiK)r«iiort«d  tothe 
kinir  in  i697.  Tho  roiwrt  was  summnrizcd  in  these  word*  ;  "  Tbert 
are  two  ways  of  holding  Ireland  in  subjcxUon:  Dy  a  standing- army  in 
the  bandaof  Kn^lifthmcn)  and  by  checking  the  growth  of  the  country 
in  tnde  and  wMilth,  tliut  it  may  n»ver  become  daiigeronit  to  En^rland 
anywhrni."  Tliftt  was  two  centurii.!»  ajfo.  Tb«  policy  was  adopted  by 
king  and  council ;  and,  no  nuMer  what  change  of  Whiff  or  Tory.  I<ib< 
end  or  Oouservativo  since  came,  for  Ui-eat  Ijritain  there  was  no 
change  (or  Ireland.  That  fearful  and  ati-o<;iouii  policy  contimn^  until 
tbo  appDiotniuiit  of  one  of  th«  bent  Engtlshmcu.  uutL  one  of  tho  ablest, 
OB  Secretary  for  Ireland,  Mr.  John  Morley,  a  few  weeks  a^.  There  has 
not  been  a  rift  in  that  cloud  l)tHwoen  tlioeo  two  dutes. 

Tlirw!  hundred  years  ajfo,  tJie  illu-itrioiiN  RngliKli  |K*t,  Spenwr,  who 
baii  lived  for  yeots  in  Ireland,  thufi  described  the  conn  try  : 

"And  sure  it  isanimt  beautiful  and  oweut  country  luc  any  under 
boBYeo,  bcin^  atorod  throughout  with  many  goixlly  rivers,  roplnniidied 
tritli  all  sorts  of  tinh  abundantly  ;  sprinkled  with  many  very  Hwoet 
Ulands  und  goodly  talccs,  like  little  inland  ueas,  that  will  curry  emi 
idiippes  upon  their  waters  ;  adorned  wiUi  goodly  woods  ;  also  lilled 
with  good  porta  and  hareuB  ;  beudea  the  aoylo  itself  moat  fertile,  fit  to 
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yivld  "tl  Itiixl  of  fruit  tiint  ttlmll  Iw  ctiriiniillod  Uierot«K     Atid 
tiw  cliiimU-  muet  tiiild  iiritl  toiii|Hitutu." 

Two  liuiidiwl  aii<llift>' youra  ago.Sir  Jo)iH  Davica,  anoUwr  «mui'^^ 
£nylUliiii:Lii,  wrotealxjut  Ireliuid  u  fo]low.s  : 

"I  bavovwiUKl  all  Uie  provinces  of  Uiat  kingdom  in  sundrjr  Jt^fn,, 
noj*  and  circuiUt,  vrliureui  I  huvo  obiturvod  tlic  good  lcuiperuUir«  ^f 
tliv  air,  tiio  fruitfuln^fss  of  th«  snil,  iho  pJoasiint  and  contmodioui  w^(, 
for  Iinliit:ilif>ii!<,  tlie  safe  and  Inr^rn  porta  and  liavcita  lyinj^  opui  for 
tmJUu  into  all  tlin  wc«t  )>ArtA  of  tho  world  ;  tiio  long-  iiilvU  of  mka  v- 
lurigTiblu  rtvurs.  and  so  uuiii/  great  lakvs  and  ft^-dh  ponds  witliin  tlt«» 
land,  as  llie  like  avQ  not  to  bo  seen  in  any  part  of  Europe  ;  tb«  ritim. 
IU)iiii|r'^n<I  wild  fowl  of  all  kinds  ;  and,  laRtly,  the  bodies  and  miiKltn^ 
Uic  ^ivuplu  vuduc'd  with  vxLruurditiary  abilittui  hy  nature" 

In  Umwri's  "  K»»;i.y«  ou  Trade,"  publinhed  iii  Lundon  in  Cbe  yi 
I7i>i,  ih'ia  IS  tlio  n'lKTl  of  trvluiid  : 

"  Irolaiid  iK  in  rtwpai'l  of  itt  situiitioii,  ttio  niirabar  of  its  ooiniiHNli<  < 
OUB  luirbun,  and  Lliu  natural  wealth  wliich  it  pnxluoM,  Oio  fittest  Ulaitdl 
to  acqaira  wealth  of  any  in  Lite  K<ni>[>G:(U  ki'SS  ;  for,  as  by  ila  situalion  itl 
lies  Llie  aiont  oofiunodiou-t  for  the  WchI  Indite.  HjKiin,  aiid  the  Norilicnii 
Mid  BoHleni  oountrii>«,  mi  it  in  not  only  ftiipjilii-*)  by  imlure  with  idl 
the  Decuwanon  of  life,  but  can  over  and  above  export  lurgr;  quuuljtia 
to  fureiffii  c-uuntrius,  insomuch  tlial,  bad  it  been  iiiiBlrvHa  uf  its  trade,  no 
nation  in  Knmiie  of  iUi  extent  could  in  an  e«]ual  number  of  years 
acquire  gi-datM*  wfjilth." 

"  Irulund/'KayHNowcnbam,  writing aDVontyycaraI^^,  on  industrial 
Lopirs,  "grwally  Hur^jaf«<>a  her  aiBter  country,  England,  in  the  a^^^re- 

gnte  of  the  endow niF-iitti  of    nature England,   abounding  in      ^ 

wcalUi  Iwyoiid  any  other  country  in  Riiropo,  ennnot  boost  of  one  natu-^H 
nil  advantage  which  Iruland  dots  nut  poaseffi  in  a  superior  degree'*       ^H 

AM  tbiM  has  been  xaid  alxiiit  a  country'  that  ia  so  poverty-stricken  anitflB 
to  unhappy,  that  th'^  like  nf  it  in  not  upen  in  any  part  of  the  world. 
ncnt  reporter!!  to  four  lioutuot  in  Rfnclon,  a  »horl  tJni<'  ago,  to  rwk  hoT 
much  iiioncy  they  liad  sold  on  Irelitiid  during  the  month  of  December^-^^ 
and  from  the  1st  of  December  to  the  !K>th,  tbo«e  four  houses  bAd  soliJ^^Rj 
over  4100,000,  in  Kunia  averaging  ICI'i.  Now,  in  three  weekit,  fouHt:^ 
houses  in  one  city  fold  that  much,  and  I  can  nxnure  you  that  th«ro  is  UO^^Ki 
a  city  in  llieUnit'.'d  States,  nut  a  town  or  bandet.  whence  that  drain  issf 
not  coniitantly  goincr  away  to  Ireland.  It  is  going  from  the  mille,  froa=^ca 
the  mines,  from  thefarniit,  from  the  KhopR,  froniUieNervant  girla.  Tli^h.M 
only  advuatagv  from  tliat  terrible  loss— a  1oh>  which  must  rcfich  fr 
150,000.000  to  170,000.000  a  year,  which  is  tho  lowest  computation  yc 
can  putot]  it,~tbe  only  value  we  have  ill  return  it  in  the  devoted  am. 
afTectionale  natures  tliol  could  spare  fmni  their  enmingK  ho  niueli 
UicLr  poor  relatives  ill  Ireland— for  they  itent  it  Lo  nave  their  people  fr 
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(tf  iclinn  and  starvation;  not  tn  niako  tlieni  hapjiv  and  Romforlablf.  but 
^  jMty  iho  raQtx  U>  llii-  KiigliRh  arUtocmUi,  for  whrHii  Kiighind  liiut 
)g^ulated.  Tin.'  luuiUoixlfi  hu%'c  a  uturtgugu  oa  lliv  Irish  iu  Aiuvrica, 
Utroogti  their  affections.  This  question  ban  nevor  beon  between  the 
poofite  of  the  two  countricn.  but  always  between  thn  Irish  pcoplG  and 
tlie£nglbih  aristocrat,  the  idlft,  profttgaturellow  whoowns  the  land  and 
fimnds  between  ihc  Iwu  iitiuplui.  Fur  him  atiil  by  him  hasall  tiie  ivfptf 
latton  for  Irplaiid  insrn  nuwiu,  and  fur  England,  loo.  When  the  peo^ilo 
at  the  two  couniries  come  to  settle  tlie  queation  between  them,  depend 
on  it,  tb«y  will  find  a  solution.  It  was  only  last  year  for  the  BfbI  time 
in  £aglaD(l  that  the  cotnniou  |mx>iiIo  bncaiiiu  a  fuctur  in  ]>olitics.  when 
g^dOO.OOU  world n ef  m<^n  were  ndmilt^xl  lolhiit  fRincliiw^;  and  it  wasnnly 
liy  their  exea-eise  of  ihat  power  that  UieTury  guveriimejit  wtu  preventul 
Aona  putting  another  coorcion  a«t  in  foroo  in  littluml,  whvn  Lord  Salis- 
Iwr'^r  llireuletml,  four  weeira  ngn,  to  intriMliict'  another  mention  act  for 
a  country  which  wax  in  peace,  without  aii,y  r«uum  whatever  hut  tli« 
wil  1  of  the  landlord  class.  Tlia  only  issuv  fui-  Iirhind.  if  Uiu  Turim  had 
nrmvained  in  power  and  Lott]  ^aliiibury  had  carried  out  bin  intention, 
irc«*jl<l  liava  b«*n  reltellion.  fjnqui'stionahly,  Ireland  would  linve  been 
liri  ^cn  into  another  bopeleso  rebellion,  Uie  meaning  of  whi<.-h  it  would 
hA-ve  be>>n  hard  to  explain  t«i  the  ouUm-  world.  I  Intlievt^  Llwt  whvn  the 
Itvo  [leoploH  cult  t»«ttl«>  this  <|iicsl)Oii  betwoun  th«lUMilvc«  thvy  are  koiok 
to  'wnrk  out  the  morality  of  tlieir  relations,  and  that  the  Irisli  people 
bsfcVL-  i>othin){  to  [ear,  but  evarjrtliiug  to  hope,  from  Ui«  coumioii  people 
of  Omat  Britain.  It  lit  not  the  «eti.  but  lh«  «ei)arati><I  pool  Lli»t  rotv ;  and 
m:>  it  is  not  the  oonunou  people.  butthe»parat(-dchkEisof  liumanity  iliat 
noCa— the  aristoormt.  the  idle  man.  the  man  on  liurseback,  tlie  fellow 
wbo  has  ruled  Europe  for  centuries. 

Now,  let  me  go  into  detail  over  that  iitatnment  ns  to  the  indusslrial 
Ix^Asibil ittea  of  Ireland.    T)i«  soil  of  Irvlaud  m  tso  fcrlilu  that  it  is  abso- 
JaaCely  uDpantUelwl,     rj»)n>r)iiiil  i^kill  arv  tlie  only  tJiiri<|H  necetaary  to 
/••■•Hluoe  all  over  Ihc  country.     The  soil  needs  no  fertiliser  that  is  not 
*fc    thn  handjt  of  the  (armer  all  over  the  country.     In  many  exu>nsive 
£*^i*Ui  of  Uie  country  fvrtiliujrH  applied  to  the  soil  kill  the  craps,  fui  the 
il    will  odIj  boar  a  certain  amount  of  nutrition,  and  beyond  that  it 
't-as«s  to  grow,  unloH  left  fallow  for  a  year. 
The  eliniaLe  is  so  mild  that  the  cattle,  in  tlie  winter,  are  pastured  iu 
*-**^    field,  even  in  the  north.     They  are  not  taken  in,  probably. uuaror- 
uf  seven  dayit  in  the  year. 
TTherc  turn  I'iQ  safe  and  dwp  hurbons  in  the  island,  a  number  not 
3r*<i>WJiuuK!d  by  any  other  country. 

The  rivers  are  so  deep  and  numeroua  that  almost  every  parish 
K^ht  enjoy  the  advantafr^  of  internal  nnvif^lioii.    Trvland  has  niiie- 
n   navigable  riven,   wiUi  which   uuuc  uf  the  Eogliah  rivers  can 
vnpare. 
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Tlie  fiaherien  ai«  pi-ohablj  tlio  richest  in  Ui«  world  ;  and  to-day 
fiabcrmen  i>f  the  wchu^i-h  cuaHt  an  kujit  fruni  doaUi  by  alarvu.tioB  by 
Amerieiui  charitable  KUliacriptioDti. 

With  rr^nl  to  iitinvH  uiiJ  mineraiit,  tliiit  Kcittetic«  from  Ur.  CSaregr, 
^madfkthcr  of  Hvnry  Curey  Saird,  of  Pliiltuldplii*,  will  mfflce  : 
"Theroiit  prubiibly  Dot  a  country  in  the  world,  whicb,  for  ita  exteut, 
is  one  half  so  a,liuii(Uutly  HuppJied  vrttb  the  most  pr«ck>us  minerftla 
and  fasnUH  us  trt-laii  J." 

*'  In  'Fyjviiio,  Wiil^Hord.  Cork,  Down,  Antrim,  and  tbrou^liout 
naught,"  feHyn  iiu  uiniiietil  British  itulhuriLy,  Mr.  T.  F.  UernkTsuii, 
inga  fovr  years  Mgo,  "«i'«  iiameaao  sloi-c«  of  irou  that  remain  anu< 
isoiL"    The  muna  writer  ttuya  ttuit  from  wluit  can  be  m*n.  In*)and 
at  least  LaO.OOO.OUO  tons  of  iiviMlublv  coul,  Troui  wbiob  bIio  nutOK  yvmrlx 
only  130,000  totw.     Yd  kIiu  iniiwrU  over  :!,(X)0,000  tons  yearly  frum 
Engliuid. 

Iretiuid  has  3,000,000  acrca  of  bo^hiiid,  which  BUpplim  aa  on< 
quunlity  of  admirublo  fuol.  Tliu  uvonigo  doplh  of  peat  on 
tweniy-five  feelr— in  sonie  uuoi  over  Tortj  feet 

The  followitii^  Hiininiiiry  of  Imh  iiiiminil  trwumroa  is  miule  from 
ofllcial  Hinl  olltor  unrvoyu  and  rt'|>«>rlx.  Tiiu  lifi'inwi  pn'lixi^>d  tit  the  tllf* 
furant  niiiif^ruts  aiid  fiK»ilK  denote  tho  iiuntbor  of  counlKH  in  w 
tbey  bava  been  di)!eoTored: 


'ly  rrum 
1  thia^l 


IS 

2 
4 

I 
I 


S  AniL>thyiit8. 

1  Antiiiuiuy. 
15  Coul. 

1  CbbalL 
J7  CJoppop. 

1  Chalcedony. 

8  Cryittal*. 

9  Clays  of  various  ^rt& 
G  Fuller's  curtJi 
1  Gold. 
S  (inniitcs  (docaycut  gronito 

used  in  porcelain). 

7  fliTUiite. 

1  Gypsum. 

in  Iron. 

3  JsBpeP. 

A  c9Mtury  ug<>,  Mr.  T.awBciii,  un  English  miner,  staled  in  evidc 

before  the  Irish  [loustr  of  Couinions  that  tho  iroii-Mouc  at  Ari^a  lay  in 

beds  of  from  three  to  twelve  fulhoiiix  deep,  an<l  thiiL  it  cmild  be  raiwd 

for  two  slitlliii^  and  (iixitfiice  a  ton,  which  was  five  shilUoKS  cheaper 

tlian  in  CiunlNirltind  ;  tlmt  the  coal  in  the  neighborhood  was  better  I 

any  in  E^nglaud,  and  could  be  ruistxl  for  three  sliilliupi  and  uxpeuce 


1«  Lead. 
3  Hanicaneae. 

in  Marble. 

Ochrea. 

Poarla 

PebblM. 

Petrifa*4iom». 

Porphyry. 

Sillictoua  sand. 
»  Silver. 
(i  Slate. 
1  Soui)8toue. 
1  Span. 
3  Sulphur. 
2  Talc. 


a,  tad  that  iL  luttendttl  six  miles  in  length  and  Byo  in  bimdlh.  H« 
ftlso stated  IhaL  fire-bi-ick  clay  biiJ  frtKntunc  of  the  besl  qualities  were 
in  lb«  QoiirUborhood,  luid  tliat  a  bed  nf  [lolLer'ti  clay  extended  there  two 
Diilus  in  len^lb  and  oun  in  breodlli.  Mr.  Clarlc,  on  Uti*  luuiio  occasion, 
U*.-<.'iiu-ed  thiU  ihti  iron  oiti  vtus  incxbaiulihl*^  Aixl  u  dintiiigu  islied  Irish 
udlbortty  on  mitivmlogioiil  subjricts,  Mr.  Kirwaii,  ullirniBd  tbat  lb€ 
Arigna  iron  •kos  better  thaa  any  iron  made  from  any  species  of  single 
ore  In  Kngfland. 

There  is  not  a  pound  of  iron  ditp  out  of  the  earth  in  Artgnn,  and 
there  never  will  be  till  Irpluiid  controls  her  own  rmouKiM  uiid  can  |>n>- 
tect  Uiiun  by  u  propur  tai-ifl  till  thoy  are  iu  full  productirenoas. 

As  to  water  powar~Dr.  Kaiio,  of  the  Huyal  Dublin  Society  and  other 
CDUnont  scientific  bodies,  ftumniar-i7«8  tli«  tturvcytt  aud  iv|i(ii'ttt :  "Tho 
water  from  the  rivers  of  Irrlaiitt  linrc  an  nvi^ni^  fall  nf  1£9  yards. 
Tito  urera^  daily  fall  uf  water  (foUing  1£9  yards)  into  the  sea  ia 
^,SUO.OOD  tons.  As  884  tuns  falling  S4  fem  in  21  hours  isa  home  power, 
Ireland  has  an  available  nater  pover,  arlin^  day  »i>d  iiiichL,  fruin  .Iniiu- 
ary  to  December,  ninounting  to  l.!MKI,000  horsa  [lower- or,  ii-cluc«wl  to 
300  working  ilayn  of  12  hours  each,  the  available  waterfall  for  iiidusLry 
mproftciuts  over  3,i)00,Cl(K)  horse  power." 

But  remember,  tlierc  is  hardly  a  wheel  turning  in  Ireland.  All  tliia 
mist  j^  to  waale,  the  people  muat  starve  ami  the  land  de^'ay,  tluit  tlte 
mill-owners  of  Lancashire  may  thrive.  Whal  would  the  world  siiy  uf 
Now  England,  had  wo  tlie  power,  wcr?  we  to  mipproKS  all  tiiann laclur- 
iiifc  ^iid  minintf  industry  in  the  Southern  States  I  New  Kngtand  would 
Omi  II  tlie  ozcorationK  of  the  oounlrj'oud  tbc  tvnrld  for  her  avaricious 
HelfiMhni.'aet. 

So  marvelous  is  the  water  power  uf  Ireland,  that  windmills  are  tin- 
knowD.  A  bnndit^l  years  ago,  iminediatclir  after  the  frceiiiffof  her 
f  fU*lianient,  th<'r^  .ipraiip  up  oil  all  the  fiillin}^  streiuiis  mills  of  varioua 
lands — among  them,  accunlia^  Ut  Dr  Kane,  2-in  fltini-  millii.  There  was 
^ot  onA  tvindmill  erected  during  nil  tbiK  timo. 

The  Parliament  of  Trebuid  wasfree  from  I7S3  to  1801— and  during 
^his  ahoi't  period  the  country  advanced  like  a  released  ifinnt  in  every 
field  of  industry  and  cortinien-e-  Tlien  (he  ae)ft!ihue.H.H  id  Kiigtand  was 
^pi>ealed  to  by  the  lanitlonlK  and  Uu-  ti-iuli>n«,  tho  former  lending,  and 
vjeniaiiding  that  Irish  industry  he  stopped.  suppn.'Hsei),  murdered  by  act 
of  Parliament  The  landhmlH  wiabed  no  reeonrce  fortlieir  raric-rantml 
^en&nts.  If  tlie  children  of  lht^  farmer  cutild  tfo  into  the  miltf)  and 
tthopA  to  work  and  com,  the  fathi-T  would  bpeume  inde]M*.ndent  of  the 
landlord  and  agent. 

In  1729,  then'  were,  according  to  evidence  given  before  the  Irish 
Xluuseof  CoiiMDoriit,  800  tiilk-tnortis  at  worL  in  Ireland.     An  »ct  was 
ed  in  Uiat  year  in  favor  of  Rngliiib  ailks  ;  and  Uiirty  yeiiin  af^er, 
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tliero  were  liut  fifty  loonin  in  Irclaitil.    Wlien  th«  Unioa  was  puMd,  Ui« 
silL  iiiaiiiirurtnro  wiu  utterly  Icillod. 

Quo  hundnxl  years  ago  Uic  Irinh  found  tbiit  they  coultj  recJauu 
their  peal  lutid  by  cutLin|:c  a.  uliip  canal  ibruu(;li  Uio  country  from 
Qalway  to  Dublin.  They  bare  ithnwn  since  that  the  co^t  would  b« 
Dioro  Urnii  four  times  repaid  by  tlie  price  of  the  buid.  Tliey  xhowed 
ttittt  Uicy  cuuld  snvo  Btuliiigsliips  iwrcnty  hours  in  pawing  to  iuut 
frurn  Northern  Euroix),  and  s&ve  tliem  fruin  the  dan^n  of  Uii>  Ch&n- 
nnJ.  Th«T  »hnwod  that  aliips  nailint;  from  tb«  W«Btof  Ireland  ob- 
taiiKHl  ail  otDiig  ito  sooit  that  thny  often  roiaobed  America  before  veaaels, 
leaving  Etighind  on  thv  nuino  du}',  bud  iMMUin  their  way  out  of  the 
Knglisfa  channel.  But  tlia  merchant*  of  the  Southern  port*  of  England 
— Bristol,  Boutbamplon,  and  [xindon—sBid  that  thatcana],  if  cut,  would 
be  disastrous  to  them,  and  tlie  Parliament  refusodto  allow  it  to  be 
duno.  Nin«UM>n  tJmist  t)i«  Truth  |)0i.i|i1e  liarc  tried  to  cut  that  caiiiU  ; 
but  tlio  Imh  poopld  c»niiii(  build  a  wharf  or  do  anything  olie  that  a 
dritued  community  usually  dors  at  its  own  option,  without  going-  to 
tha  English  Houao  of  Oommaus  for  permission  to  <la  it. 

In  the  last  century  Ireland  outdR  the  best  woolRri  cloth  in  Kurope. 
It  waji  Raid  thr^y  compntod  with  Kngland.  and  the  Parlinmftnt  put  it 
down.  The  sanio  law  was  enacted  against  tbr  iKalhur  tradi-,  and  tlien 
against  the  IkwIo  in  raw  hides.  Ireland  oblained  prominonw*  in  the 
nmiiufaclure  of  gltus.  English  K:la--<si>>'d(en«  petitioned  P»rliiinienl 
and  an  net  of  Parliament  wax  parsed  alApping  the  glasn  trade. 

Every  means  of  industry  in  Ireland  has  Ixwu  killed  by  act  of. 
ment.  Every  means  of  botiest  development  in  the  country  h^ 
Huppi'esKed  by  act  of  Parliament  or  by  the  pa<«!HNuinn  of  tlie  land  givc^ 
silently  iuloUie  luindsof  Knglish  capitalists.  The  coming  queslioa  in 
Inland  is  purely  CLirnmrriMul  and  iruliiixl.riiil.  The  ab«ent««  landlofd 
wuntano  alternative  but  oiio-  pay  the  back  reot  or  emigTate.  Hen 
like  Hartiugtun.  a  Liberal  in  name  but  a  Whig  at  heart,  a  nun 
of  hereditary  poeaession  and  no  hereditary  production,  will  be  jmned 
by  othen,  and  de^iend  on  it  tliey  will  appeitl  to  the  worst  passioua  and 
prejudices  and  the  worst  intonsts  of  the  middle  clasMs  of  trading  Eng- 
liahnien. 

There  aro  abo»t  forty-six  Ihouaand  owners  of  land  in  Ireland. 
They  own  the  whole  er*iinlry.  They  aw  larp'Iy  RngliKhmen  who  live 
out  of  Ireland  and  have nover  scon  it.  Tbcy  obtained  poasosaion  in  the 
main  by  conftM^lion.  In  the  County  of  Derry.  fourteen  London  com- 
panies, auch  as  the  fiulneni,  dry»&]t«r&,  h&berduHbers,  etc.,  obtained 
from  Eing  JamM  nin«tt  of  the  Innd  of  tJie  cnunti-y.  These  conipnnt«s 
of  Loudon  trudi^rs  ha\i:  never  seen  the  land  ;  tbey  have  kept  their 
agenta  Uiere,  though,  to  raise  the  renla.  generation  after  generation,  as 
the  poor  people  reclaimed  the  soil  from  moor  and  mountain.     In  two 


niS  LlfK,    POKM.S   ANT>  SfEROHKS. 

centurini  tlie  rvnUiI  hiui  bucn  raised  from  a  few  liuiidreil  pouudaa  yoftr 
toovM*  a  httDtlnvl  thouMiiil  {Mmtids  a  yrrai-,  Uio  pMipUf  doins:  all  Ui« 
improvement  and  IosIor  ii>  pruportiua  lo  Uitiir  lubor,  and  tbeaTAti- 
cioiix  corptirationa  iii  London  drawing  all  the  proStx. 

Ireland  i^ks  for  Uie  tuoral  stipporl  of  ail  t^ood  men  of  all  nations  in 
her  ofTort  tu  !t«ciirr>  Hotiin  Hult^  Snrely^  the  Government  that  hnii  no 
other  answer  to  give  to  an  industrious,  moral  p«opIc,  living'  tu  so  rich 
aland,  than  Ntarvation  or<!Cii^rati<>ii.  i*  arraignttl  niid  cutideniiiiMl  in 
tbe  sight  of  Ood  and  man,  and  ouj;Utto  bo  vijH'douU  Th«  Uovcrn- 
meiit  of  England  oua:lit  to  be  takt^ii  from  the  hnnds  of  the  cruel  mid 
aen&ele»  aristocracy  tliat  luuf  misruled  so  lonitr ;  and  it  ought  to  be 
paned  into  tbe  hands  of  the  Kiiglish  luid  liiidi  L)eopK  lu  whom  it 
twlongs. 

Mr.  O'Reilly  closed  his  atWress  amid  applause,  followed 
by  t'h(!  whole  (;(ini|>any  rising  and  drinking  n  ton8t  to  '*Tlie 
success  of  (lie  iildrtstrijil  :ind  (■(nnirit.'rci;il  (|iii.Tiliim8  of  Ire- 
^Jftiid,  and  their  great  exponent,  John  Boyle  O'Reilly." 
^P    On  April  8,  Mr.  OhuUt^ne  introduced  Ms  Home  Rale 
^Bill  in  the  British  House  of  Commons.    On  thft  following 
night,  Mr.  Chttinberlain  sealed  his  treason  by  bitterly  at- 
tacking the  uieasore  and  it«  ittithor.    O'  Reilly  did  not  give 
rin  unquulified  approval  to  tbe  bill,  which  deprived  Ireland 
^^f  representation  in  the  Imperial  Farliument,  and  kept  the 
^^Eei88  and  the  constalilery  under  the  control  of  the  latter. 
'*  It  is  full  tit  faults  and  dangers,"  ho  said  ;  "it  is  Hoiiih 
Rule  only  in  name  as  at  present  developed.     The  marks  of 
conceding  and  terapori/.iug  in  Cabinet  council  are  on  every 
elfiuse  outlincKl.     It  says  Life,  and  it  enacts  Death."     Bot 
it  gave  the  grand  central  idea  of  rinnie   Itule,  and,  "  for 
this  inestimable  boon  li-ishnien  are  willing  to  accept  imjier- 
foctions  with  the  hope  of  ultin)ate  reform.     For  this  oiter- 
ing  and  the  eloquent  aduiis-sion  of  its  mnnil  right,  Irishmen 
throughout  the  world  ivturn  to  Mr.  (xladstone  their  pn»- 
found  gratilttde.  admiration,  and  resiiect," 

Tbe  hill  was  defeated,  on  its  accontl  reading,  in  the  House 
of  Comtrmns,  on  June  17.  by  a  rote  of  :^'1I  to  »11,  where- 
Tapon  tbe  Gladstone  mini«try  wjis  dissolved  and  went  to  tlie 
<;ountry  for  its  vfrdirt. 

In  chutn^iuuiug  Ireland's  cauee,  O'Reilly  did  not  fot^t 
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that  of  other  oppresse<I  peoples.     "The  color  line*' 
been  drawTi  offensively  at  the  same  time  in  different 
q^  the  United  SLitea.    Policemen  in  New  York  had  thre^^^j 
encd  to  Rtrike  if  a  nitgru  were  appointed  on  the  force,      ^m 
High  School  in  IndianatK>lifl   had  disitensf^l  with  co-^^| 

nieucement  exeniises.  because  eight  girls  of  the  gradunti ^ 

class  refused  to  appear  on  the  platform  with  a  colored  ft  :grf 
"To  insult  and  degrade  a  free  ni:in  nnd  tie  his  hands  w^^^' 
social  and  statute  wires,  that  cut  and  bum  as  well    as 
FL'strain,"  wpot«  O'Reilly,  *'is  worm  than  to  seize  hiia 

bf»di!y  and  yoke  him  to  a  dray  as  n  slave T]iegirJ« 

who  have  disgraced  themselves  and  tlieir  city  ought  to  \tts 
marked  with  a  scarlet  letter. 

"  Kvery   fair-nitndet^    man  and   woman   and  child 
America  ought  to  seize  these  shameful  facts  as  a  reason 
make  up  their  minds  on  the  nt*gi(t  (|uestIon.     They  ongt 
to  say  thatevery  policeman  in  New  York  or  elsewhere,  wh( 
dared  to  say  he  was  better  than  his  colored  fellow-citizen^ 
was  unfit  (o  wear  the  uniform  of  nn  American  city;  nnflri 
that  every  schoolgirl  who  was  so  un-Obristian  and  so  nn^^ 
ladylike  as  to  osLracir^t  a  fellow-student  bocause.hitr  skin 
was  dark,  wau  utterly  unworthy  of  a  diploma  from   the 
public  schools." 

The  massacre  of  colored  men  at  Cnrrolt^m,  Miss., 
April,  called  ont  an  indignation  meeting  of  the  colored 
citizens  of  Boston,  who  assembled  iu  the  Phillips  Street 
B.ipli8t  Church   on   the  evening  of  April   12.     O'Roill! 
vented  his  righteous  indignation  at  the  perpetrators  of 
atrocity,  and   uttered  this  timely  wortl  of  symjvathy  i 
oncouragemont  to  his  colored  hearers  : 

I  kaovr  notliint;  ami  rare  iiotliinj;  about  your  pottticB  or  purty 
crenoeB ;  but  1  know  thn.t  it  I  rvci^  a  (colored  mini  I  RyionlJ  ub<>  politick 
parties,  as  I  wmilitH  r.\\iU  <iru.hnUhH.  loMnn-sli  th<-  pivjiidtce that  dand 
loftxiOiidft  my  nhthlmii  Trotti  n  puhH^  ai-li(icil,  w  luysi^lf  tmni  o  public 
hull,  Lboater,  ur  liutol.  TliuinUirtistyou  Imro  to  protect  and  deTund  is 
not  Uiat  of  n  party,  hut  of  your  own  manhckod.  Use  party  is  tliey  use 
you— for yourown  IicrI  ititfrpsl*. 

But  tlii^  lliing  lliAt  most  ^tt^ply  afflictji  th<*  (■niorod  Amnrioftn  U  not 
going  Ui  lie  ctitvd  bj-  iKtliUcs.     Ydu  bavc  received  from  politiui  all 
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■bout  ell  it  can  give  ;ou.  You  may  cban^  the  law  b;  politics  ;  but  it 
is  out  Uio  taw  that  is  going  u>  imtult  and  outmge  luid  cx(!ommuQiciite 
ever;  colored  AinericnQ  for  gonorationa  to  ounio.  You  can't  curu  the 
eonceit  of  the  white  poople  Ihal  they  are  better  ttijui  you  by  politics,  nor 
tlieir  ignonmce,  nor  their  prejudico,  nor  their  biKott-y,  nor  any  of  the 
insolmoM  which  they  cherish  against  Uieir  colored  fellow-citizens. 

PoUticB  is  thu  suare  and  dttliuiun  of  whit«  ineu  na  well  as  bUdt 
FolitieB  ticklm  thu  skiu  of  th«  social  order  ;  but  the  diwase  liOb  daap  in 
the  internal  organs.  Social  equity  is  baaed  on  jtistico  i  politics  cliauge 
on  the  opinion  of  the  time.  The  black  man's  skin  will  be  a  mark  of 
socUl  inferiority  so  long  as  white  men  are  ooiioeiled,  ignorant,  unjust, 
and  prejudiced.  You  cannot  U^islatn  thMe  quBliliosoulof  the  white — 
you  inu&t  steal  thorn  out  by  teaching,  illostration.  and  example. 

Ko  man  ever  come  into  the  world  with  so  grand  an  opportunity  as 
the  American  negro.  He  ia  like  new  metal  dug  out  of  tlio  mine.  He 
stands  on  the  tbr<eehold  of  hiatoiy,  with  everything  to  leara  and  UcB  to 
unlearn  than  any  civilized  man  in  the  world.  In  his  heart  still  ring 
the  free  aounda  of  the  dcserL  In  his  mind  he  carriiw  the  tntditions  of 
Africa.  TliciKHigs  witli  which  he  cliiirui.1  American  cam  arc  refrains 
from  the  tropicftl  deserts,  from  the  inland  eeas  and  rivers  of  the  daric 
continent. 

At  wont,  the  colored  Ameri'San  haa  only  a  centui^  of  d^rading 
clvilixed  tnulitioii,  habit,  and  inferiority  to  forget  and  unlearn.  His 
BatOM  hs«  only  been  injitreclon  theoiitsidoby  these  late  circuni-ttances. 
Inaide  he  ia  a  new  man.  frcah  from  naturip, —a color-lover,  an  enihiwiairt, 
ft  b^ever  by  the  lie<irL  a  ptiiloeopher,  a  cheerful,  nnturul,  good-natured 
man.  He  h^uall  lln-  i)ii:ititii.-M  that  lit  liiin  U>U>  a  good  Christian  citi- 
HD  of  any  country  -,  he  dm«  not  worry  his  soul  to-day  with  tfae  fear  of 
next  week  or  next  year.  He  haa  feelings  and  convictionx,  and  he  low 
to  show  tbeni.     He  sees  uo  reaaoa  why  bo  idiould  lude  Lhvm. 

The  negro  is  the  only  graceful,  muxical,  color^loviitg  American.  He 
the  only  Amijrican  who  has  written  now  songs  and  composed  new 
miuric.  He  is  the  m<Hit  spiritual  of  Americans,  for  he  worshipa  with 
bia  Aoul  and  not  with  his  narrow  mind.  For  him.  religion  is  to  bo  be- 
Ikrved.  oooepted,  like  the  very  voice  nt  God.  and  not  iitvented.  con- 
Irired,  roasotwd  about,  shaded,  altered,  and  made  fasbiouubly  lucrative 
and  marketable,  as  it  is  m»de  b3'  too  many  whiki  Americans.  An  Mr. 
Downing,  who  preceded  me,  has  referred  to  the  Cutholic  religion,  I 
may  be  pardoned  for  saying  tliat  lliF-rf  i.4  4)nerpIigioii  tlinl  knows  neither 
nkoo,  norclaKs,  nor  color  ;  that  olTt-rf*  Uod  uiL«tiiiledly  the  riclies  and 

rieaof  this  world  in  architecttn-e,  in  iiainting,  in  marble,  and  in 

usic  and  in  grand  ceremony.     TIkto  is  no  other  way  to  woraliip  God 

ihe  whole  lioul  :  though  there  are  many  other  waysof  worshiping 

with  tlie  iuteUect  at  so  many  dollars  an  bour.  in  an  ecooomkal 
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dinreh,  a  handHM^n  in  Die  gallery,  and  a  careful  oommitlea  to  keep 
down  Uie  cxix'iiseH.  TI16  unjiro  is  a  new  niau,  »  free  man,  a  Kpiritn&l 
man,  a  liCMrt;  in»n  ;  and  hn  can  be  a  great  man  if  h«  will  avnid  mcxld- 
ing  Inmsclf  on  the  whites.  No  race  or  nation  is  grcator  itlustrious  ex- 
cept by  one  t«et~  the  hremlin};  of  grvait  men.  Not  ^reat  merehaiibl  or 
tndera,  not  ricli  mnn,  Ifankont,  insurance  monffera,  or  dirrctors  uf  {^ 
oompautes.  But  groat  thiiikcm,  gnmt  swrs  of  t)ie  world  tlipoiiffli  tlti'ir 
own  ayes,  great  tcllursof  tltu  trutli  and  beau  ties  and  colors  and  oquitica 
as  lliey  alone  eee  them.  Gn>al  poets — ah  I  ^reat  poels  above  all — and 
tbear  brothers,  great  painters  and  musicians  and  fashioners  of  Ckid^ 
bttUlttfu)  »hapeB  In  elay  and  marble  and  bronze. 

The  ni;gn:>will  n«vr;r  lakii  liin  stiinil  bo.-sii)«  or  uboro  (he  wliito  man 
till  he  has  given  Uic  n'orkl  pnmf  uf  lht<  trutli  and  beauty  and  berruam 
and  power  that  are  in  his  soul.  And  only  by  the  organs  nftlieaoul  are 
theae  delivered  ;  by  theself-r*«ppct  and  self -reflection,  by  philoaopby, 
r«ligion,  potilry.  art,  SHrnflrf,  und  love.  One  po«l  will  bo  worth  a 
hundred  bankers  and  biiikers.  worUi  it^u  presidents  of  the  United 
Btates  to  the  negro  race.  One  groat  musician  will  speak  to  the  world 
for  the  black  man  aa  no  thousand  editora  or  poiillcians  can. 

Toward  the  middle  of  I''ebrniiry  of  tbis  year  a  number 
of  Boston  nttizfns,  intt^rnsti'd  in  llie  caiisw  nf  Trish  Home 
Rule,  liad  formed  a  (•ommitt<?e  for  tliepuri)08i^  of  soliciting 
subscriiitioiw  for  a  par]iain»;ntaij-  fond  to  aid  the  Irish 
members  in  their  political  battle.  Subscriptions  were 
nominally  limited  to  live  dollars.  Other  citie.'!  and  towns 
in  the  Stnt«  joined  in  the  ranvnsn  witli  such  kchkI  effect  that 
when  the  Roston  committee  held  its  final  meeting  on  July 
17,  John  Boylif  O'Reilly  pptjsitlin^,  they  were  able  to  re- 
port a  total  snm  coUwited  of  nearly  ^24.000.  Men  and 
women  of  all  classes  and  creeds  contributed  generously  to 
the  fund.  A  large  part  of  Us  suwess  was  due  to  the  antlr- 
ing  eflforts  of  (>'  Roilly,  who  addressed  miH«ting8  night  attur 
night  in  raHoiis  Ijiwuk  and  labored  wirhnnt  rest  for  the 
canse,  until  even  his  stnrtly  health  broke  down.  While 
speaking  at  a  meeting  at  Watertown,  in  .lune,  he  was  seized 
with  vert,]^  and  compelled  tn  leave  the  platform.  Jim 
physician  forbade  him  tu  continue  the  incessant  and  ex- 
hanstive  work. 

His  ropntation  as  a  public  speaker  had  stesdily  en- 
hanced.     As  a  lecturer  lie  had  always  many  more  offers 


HIS  LIFK,  POEMS  AND  RPEKCUER. 


801 


of  engagements  than  he  could  possibly  accept.  His 
duties  as  *!dii:or  and  manager  of  a  gr«at  paimr  pr»vent«d 
him  from  giving  more  time  to  the  platiurm.  When  he  did 
accept  an  offer  to  deliver  an  oration  he  tlirew  hia  whole 
soul  into  the  vrork,  and  the  refiult  waa  both  original  and 
striking.  "You  are  the  orators  of  Decoration  Day,  no 
matter  who  may  be  the  speakers,''  he  began  his  address  to 
the  Grand  Aruiy  veterans  at  Evei*etl,  Mass.,  on  May  31. 
Who  hut  this  clear-8ight«d  prophet  could  have  so  well  dis- 
cerned the  sophism  of  the  Secession  argument,  "  Seroftgion 
was  a  national  and  constllatlonal  right,"  said  Jefferson 
Davis,  twenty  years  after  the  ilfntli  of  the  Confederucy. 

"When  men  talk  so  niueli  about  rights,"  answers 
O'Reilly,  "  tliey  must  be  willing  to  go  to  the  foundation. 
The  bottom  right  is  the  right  of  a  wan,  nol.  of  a  Stat«.  If 
the  general  Government  had  no  right  to  oppress  States, 
Statea  had  no  right  to  oppress  men." 

•'The  Cry  of  the  Dreamer,"  one  of  the  most  touching  of 
all  his  poems,  was  first  publislied  on  May  8.  1880.  It  is  a 
Yeritabh'  cry  of  a  natnnil  man  for  the  natural  life,  '*  heart- 
weary  of  building  and  spoiling,  and  spoiling  and  building 
again."  By  a  strange  coincidence  there  has  come  to  me, 
at  the  moment  of  writing  about  this  heart-touching  pofm, 
a  copy  (»f  a  letter  written  by  the  poet,  eight  years  iigo,  to 
his  friend,  Charles  Warren  Stoddard,  then  a  happy  dweller 
and  dreamer  by  t!h.'  summor  wiis  of  the  far-away  Hawaiian 
Islands.    It  anticipates  almost  the  very  words  of  his  poet's 


Tbb  "Pilot"  Editorial  Rooms, 

BoBTox,  JiinaZl,  1882. 
Dear  Stoddard  : 

Yoiir  letter  wns  kind,  and  sweet,  and  wplcomc.  Thniik  yoii.  It 
came  liken  srnilr.  wlini  I  vntn  jti  »  lunimi]  iif  wtirk  »iiil  rarr.  1  tmvj 
yoa  Uie  laxiiii>s)i,  niul  l)ii«  iHlmidfl,  uiid  Uiv  sun,  aiiii  Lli<^  viiguv  futuiv. 

M*-!!  who  ilmim  run  be  Inrturvd  by  the  ctpar-linod  doHnitioiia  tliat 
make  tli<>  ptiradiKe  of  lIil>  biuiiiiEwg  I'bilisttiie. 

1  luit  nut  uiiy  l<»ii'rt^r  a  )>oft;  I  luti  n  city  pm^k -iHirHe,  wiLh  an  al>- 
stiBct,  Kun-lMittlM  alliit'liinMit.  I  kmy  to  go  and  liixlowii  in  lln- clover- 
Qeldsdf  luy  boyhood.    I  loug  bo  be  lIstlcnH  and  drt^uuiy,  uud  idle,  and 
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r^^ardlen  of  conveDtioiialism.  I  long  to  ait  down  and  lei  the  bu^ 
world  go  past.  But  this  longing  must  be  meant  as  a  chastening  influ- 
ence. It  can  never  be.  I  am  chained  to  the  wheel.  I  shall  never  lie 
down  in  the  sunny  grass  till  I  lie  in  the  churchyard. 

Nerer  come  back,  if  you  can  help  it.  Stay  where  men  live,  and  rsue 
your  hands  forbiddingly  against  business,  and  thrift,  and  shop  reepect- 
ability. 

Gtood-by  to  you ;  but  write  to  me  now  and  again.  I  have  your  little 
book  of  idyls.  I  send  you  a  poem  I  read  last  week  which  was  rather 
Bucceesful.    I  am, 

Yours  very  truly, 

John  Botls  OUnUiT. 


CHAPTEK  XVI. 


*■  Boyle's  Log  "—No  Memory  for  Dftt«e— A  WeeWn  Publisher's  Offer- 
Siwecli  i>f  Welcome  to  Justi  n  McCarthy — PcMtm  on  " '  Liberty  " — lie 
Defends  his  Democracy— "Tha  Exile  nf  tho  GhoI"— Sp««cb  at 
WiUiam  a'Bri«ii's  R«coptioii— Orispiin  Attuck»— The  Britiah  in 
Fan«uil  HaU. 

ABOUT  the  midJle  of  June  lie  made  another  and  shorter 
canoe  cniise  on  the  beautiful  Merriniuc  River,  pity- 
ing a  brief  visit  to  the  liorae  of  his  friend,  Richard  S.  Sjiof- 
foixi,  01)  Oeer  Isle,  thence  continuing  his  voyage  down  to 
Newburypurt  and  Plum  Inland.  There,  at  the  summer 
residence  of  his  friend,  Bev.  Arthur  J.  Teeling.  he  spent  a 
(jiiiet,  happy  wix^k  with  occaitional  visits  fi-om  hi»  fellow- 
canoeist,  Edward  A.  Moseley,  Father  Teeling,  and  others. 

On  t  ho  wall  of  the  staircase  he  wrote  a  journal  which  he 
entitled : 

"  BOYLE'S  LOG." 


AUnte  in  Vie  Domuo  TrunquiUa. 

Jane  17,  L88S.— Oanie  in  CHitott— tliivo  days'  run.  No  books — no 
newspaiwrs— Jio  bores.    TLuuik  Ck>d,  sud  Fr,  Tceliag^t 

Juii©  J9— 2  P.M. — Slill  alone — Ave  tranquil  and  lielictous  days— Hth- 
itig,  sbooliDg,  eunoeiuK— tttn  iiov  vi&Umg  for  my  eclu  to  fry^iuid  one 
tluundor.  wbivh  I  cuu^hlwilh  fifty  ticuljiiii:);.  Deur  old  Nod  MosBloyis 
coiiiiiie  to-uiKht  to  fttay  to-uiorrow. 

June  21,— Red  Ijetter  Day.  Alone  in  Domus  Tmnqui  11a— twenty 
ypont  ago  to-day  I  wntf  sunboiicoil  to  twenty  yi^m'  imprtiwiitimnt  by  tlio 
Englisli  OoverutuHril.  Ha<l  I  not  «KCJipiiil  in  ISfiU,  Ihoy  would  to-tluy 
open  my  colldooraiid  say,  "You  are  frool"  TIiIk  ts  agood  placo  to 
celebrate  the  day — alone— tbiukmg  over  the  chaogee—tlie  men— the 
erenls  of  the  tweiily  ycam! 

Evoniiiff,  June  21.  —Celobrated  day  nf  seutenoe  by  a  delightful  din- 
ner iuDomuaTronquiUit;  Fr,  Tudiug,  Ui» Teeling,  Uiss  O'Coeffe,  and 


304 


JOJIN   BQVLB  O  BEILLT. 


J.  B.  O'R.    PrmonLecl  with  twenty  roses,  "one  tor  eadi  year  of  tba 

wntoDoc." 

Juno  23. — AltPndpcl  school  nxliibillDn  —  paddliHl  up  and  down.  In 
theeveuiug  Fr.  Teclui);  vuuw  muS  sU'pi^  all  ni};lili  adcli^^litful  ctgh- 
iiig"*  chat 

Juuc  SS.  - Aboo  Hi^in— not  a  soul  on  tho  Poial — raintor  and  diillT 
— longiu(f  for  tiome  and  tbe  ilearoDoHttiero-n-iHstai-irorOlouocster  iu 
th«  «anoe  on  Tiieaday  tnoniliij;  and  j;:u  liouie  by  tuiL 

Ood  blesddear  DomuK  Trnntjuilla  nnd  iCk  ocPU[iaiitH  !  May  Ihvj  all 
enjoy  as  chunniag-  and  iiivigutuling  a  slay  In  il  an  niiiio  Iiaa  been ! 

JOUM  BOVLB  O'BEUXY. 

It  will  be  seen  tliat  he  writos  "  June  21 "  aa  the  date  of 
his  sentence,  which  is  intxirrect..  The  real  iliite  wns  July  9. 
I  tind  Mmilar  chronological  mistakes  made  by  him  on  mat- 
ters whei-ein  men  of  prosaic  minds  would  have  been  pro- 
saically nccurato.  In  regard,  for  instance,  to  the  founding 
of  the  PapjTDs  Club,  he  makes  a  similar  mistake  when  he 
dates  his  poem,  "Alexander  Young's  Feast,"  as  having 
been  i-ead  "at  Park's,  where  the  club  fii-st  met  in  187(».'' 
The  fact  was,  his  memory  was  unreliable  in  the  matter  of 
dates,  and  such,  to  him,  unimportant  details.  On  this  sub- 
ject he  once  wrote  to  a  friend  in  the  following  aniusLugly 
frank  strain  : 

You  ^iovo  rai>  about  tho  biogntphy.  I  am  so  tired  of  it,  and  it  is 
BUCh  a  lioptilessly  ii]ixt>d  l>iu;,fTu.p)iy.  witli  uvery  kind  hand  lakiog  a 
wliftck  «t  it,  I  read  it  in  aivli  new  pli.iMr  wjtti  a  dew  Aennalion  of  hor- 
ror and  ndiiiiration.  I  will  luH  Hond  yoii  niiy  itarl  nt  tUi;  OriimUil 
story — and  I  luy  ufioii  yuii  tho  Gtatm  (which  itt  a  spvll  from  Uic  ronioto 
dwlmeBfleB  hvld  by  nil  socrs  of  tbv  Guel)  Dot  to  sviirch  for  it  olsewfaefv. 
And.  n»  for  your  "ucwasary  dates,"  nil  such  thiiiirs  are  unnecemary. 
Dfttm  arc  only  fit  Tor  dories,  and  rools  are  tlte  opposilo  of  tratiis.  Facts 
are  mcro  ]Khbl€s  :  unri.^lnt«d  iiixretions  of  the  iiiHignitloant. 

If  you  want  uocfSKary  Iruths— lioro,  I  am  a  man.  I  have  written  a 
poor  little  book  of  pooms,  and  I  have  ncnt  it  out  lo  be  chopped  Jutu 
tninc-c-m«at. 

Serioiuily,  I  do  not  likvthtiliiu<!7aphical  notivc.  I  know  how  kindly 
your  thotiRhl  wan,  but  if  you  had  to  road  bo  nimiy  "sloripsof  your 
lifv  "  ihnt  ynii  yourself  got  mixed  on  tho  truth  and  the  fabricated,  you 
would  tuile  it  as  I  do. 

In  September,  1888,  he  wrote  his  "Three  Gravea,"  and 
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in  the  same  month  his  ringing  cheer  for  the  victory  of  the 
American  yaclit  Mayftower : 

Thunder  our  Umiibt  to  hor—giiiu,  hcftrts,  aud  lips  1 

Cheer  from  thi;  nuiloi  to  hop. 

Shout  from  the  InuiIcs  lo  tier — 
"  Sfaydower  I "    Foreriio«t  and  Iwst  of  our  ttliips. 

In  this  month  al^o  :ipi>ear6d  the  last  collectiuu  of  his 
poenis,  the  little  volume,  "  lu  Bohemia,"  previously  iv- 
tenvd  to.  Small  a»  it  is,  ttiei-e  Ih  imough  in  it  to  have 
given  the  author  a  place  among  tlie  furemocil  poetn  of  his 
age,  had  hu  never  written  anytliing  else. 

An  unexpected  n;oognitian  of  his  literary  fame  came  to 
him  in  the  form  of  the  following  commuiiifution  from  a 
short-livod  periodical,  entitlwl  /Jfrrart/  IJ/e,  printftd  in 
Chicago,  hy  a  publisher  with  the  average  publishor's  appre- 
ciation  of  literary  values : 

1>EAR  8m  : 

Wi>  desire  jrou  lo  conlri1)tit«  a  short  article  of  from  1000  to  SOOO 
words  for  Miss  Clerelaiid's  Magaeine.  Litfrctry  Life,  ou  any  Huhjet^t 
of  tnlHrMt  to  our  rciuleni.  Our  Lernis  for  (hit«  »vriwi  of  urUcleR  n  one 
c«at  a  word.  You  may  poatibly  consider  tbi«  a  small  reaiunerution, 
but  aa  Litfrary  Lift  '\*  a  joutig  iDagaxtue  it  nrill,  we  think,  grow  into n 
better  market  for  writers  in  the  near  future.  While  duTotcd  to  the 
OHOae  of  titJtratura  in  tlw  Wat.  we  know  tltat  to  fmc<.'v«d  in  un  eniinftiil 
decree  we  must  cult»t  tho  svrriuut  of  the  ablvst  writ^-nt,  and  ht.-ncc 
MddroB  you  this  )«tlvr.  PluHMt  let  us  tiuve  your  article  on  liriMi  fur  our 
Octulrar  inuo.     I'aymcnt  will  bo  umde  ou  reoeit^t  of  articlu. 

(Jut  \>i  rea|)ect  for  Ut^rai-y  pi^phN  and  to  expose  hum- 
bag  and  meanness,  O'  K«illy  published  thin  flattering  offer 
J,n  his  piiper,  with  his  uhiiq)  reply : 

I  «anuot  SM  why  yon  should  appeal  to  the  charity  of  literary  |M>ople 
for  th«  bene6t  of  your  majiauiie.  If  jour  letter  is  not  an  oppeij  for 
chArily  it  is  a  biunjliatioi)  and  a  disgnce  to  the  hl«rary  profowoD. 


P 


He  added  this  comment : 


Tbfi  Elder  Publi«hine  Company  have  advertised  their  magatine  Iqr 
OsiDg  the  name  of  Hiu  Clevelnnd  a«  its  editor,  and  by  dnxxling 
aooouota  of  the  enterpriseof  thu  linn  \i\  undertaking  w  expenaire  an 
an-aiigi-nient.    To  buy  orticlM  from   "the  ablest  writont"  (ger»erouB 
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flattery)  At  the  rate  of  $tO  a  thoiinand  wonb,  is  the  iiiiMwn  part  of  < 
publishers'  diz^iy  extmvngaDce.  The  nvcrogc  paynM«t  for  tnxeh  ut 
amottril  uf  liu^rury  work,  froni  iT-<i|)i>cUble  publishers,  is  ^(l  tw  ffi. 
Idterary  Life  it  "a  young  iimgiuiiiu,"  nnd  if  this  tw  lU  iiielliiKJa|_ 
liTinc;  it  is  to  ho  hoped  that  it  may  bo  apurcd  the  bunleii  of  old  a^e. 

Juatin  McCarthy,  M.P.,  tltedistinj^uished  Irish  imtriot 
and  mittior,  (leliv'<<red  an  fKHjiiHiit  ail(lrp.ss  uti  the>  "Cans*' 
of  Ireland,''  in  the  Boston  Tliwitor,  on  Sunday  evening, 
October  10.  A  I'eception  and  banqaet  were  givmi  bim,  iliif 
next  eviMiinp;,  in  tlie  Parker  House.  O'Reilly  pretsided 
and  niadu  the  following  speerli  uf  welcome  to  the  guest  - 

Okntlekbk  :  You  liavo  coatidW  to  me  tlieawoot^wt  duly  of 
life— lli»t  of  welcXHaing  in  your  iianie,  as  our  jfUHtt  and  rricnd.  n  ^ii- 
tloman  whose  gL-niua  iuid  cliunu:ter  liitvc  won  the  rc&pcct  uf  the  world, 
one  vrlin  has  hold  higli,  4uiiuiii;  fttrangunt,  tho  luicivut  name  aud  lionor 
of  tlie  Irish  racv. 

Ill  Uio  name  of  the  IrUh-Aniencaii  citixenK  of  Boston  and  Msffla- 
chuiwtte,  i^r.  Justin  McCarthy,  I  u.\|)rca»  to  you  Ihe  d«op  pridr  wc  feel 
iu  the  fame  aud  umtiieiica  you  liiivu  uchtovMl  in  the  high  aud  arduous 
&(r\A  of  letters,  the  admiratioD  we  cherieb  for  your  ifnniua,  nnd  the 
grutitiide  mid  iLJTncIiou  we  olfer  for  your  unBolflsh  loyalty  lo  7n-land. 
Tou  am  une  who  nt-ud  not  stand  on  nutioiukl  or  nux  Itncit  in  nxxiviafC 
a  welcome.  Wliorcreriiiunarccultuittdaud  inlellectuHl,  yuur  welt-ODte 
awnitjt  you.  liut  for  your  own  gratilicatiou  wc  place  yoti  ou  the  line 
of  nalioiuUity  and  race^a  line  that  ne  ouraolves  are  voluntarily  oblit- 
erating uiid  writing  anew  aa  Aincriiwnii.  We  are  done  with  Intlaud, 
except  in  the  lovo  nJid  hojKf  we  imd  our  eliildn^n  havo  for  her.  Were 
Ireland  (nst  to  morniw,  wo  would  contiiiiw  our  livoB  as  Americana. 
Our  iiumbois  luid  iiilcroiita  are  so  f^rval  nud  hi  deep  here  tliat,  pBi«- 
phraHin^thi^  wonlnof  yi>urdi.ititi^'uiAh<M)  nalioiial  leader,  weoautsptue 
a  single  Irish-AmcriRon.  But.  ncverthelcNs,  we  Icuvo  others  to  grwA 
you  as  a  cottmopoHlan,  ax  a  puet,  as  u  novulisl,  as  s  hutorian ;  and  we 
fipealc  the  welcome  of  the  heart,  bcc^uKe  wo  Irish -Americans  are  proud 
of  yuii  H.1  an  IrishiniiiL  We  know  how  hard  it  is  for  one  lirin^  under 
llit>  British  Crown  lo  t>e  ut  otiee  un  IriHli  patriot  nnd  a  tiue^nwful  man 
of  lettera.  Men  of  other  pruf<^v'Mions  mny  hurmonixe  IhcirailliiijfBwiLb 
thifi  deadly  Bin.  mid  surcKinl ;  but  thuHulhor  is  allowed  do  conceAlnient ; 
he  liTM  by  liix  iiidividiuUity,  luoro  than  other  profesnonal  nien; 
Iweeu  tho  Iinc«  lie  cannot  help  tellinp^  the  secret  of  his  own  profoi 
oonvictiona ;  lie  uuxt  either  write  himself  or  a  lie — and  lies  are  faili 
and  »hjiU  be  forever. 

Impot'eriKhi^  »jid  opjirossedr  Ireland  is  no  Jleld  for  literary  fame  or 
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fortune.    Poor  IrrlaJid  is  a  fruitful  uiulh^r  of  gctiiuK.  liut  a  lunvti 

lune.     IriabmoD  who  wi-il«  books  must  ^n]tviUit«  U>  l»n<luu.     Irelftnd 

leplnrea  lier  absentee  IaiiilluriJ.s ;  huL  she  lias  reason  im  deep  to  diiplorv 

ler  Ab^onlmcn  of  gcniiiK.     Kng-Iuud  hivignthi>r«dUnlliant  Irishnien  as 

she  would  have  gallivn-d  dijuiiuiids  iu  Irish  fields,  aiid  set  them  iu  her 

own  diftdem.    She  left  ao  door  o[>on  t*>  thorn  iii  Ireland.     She  thrvw 

dowiithd  sclHxiLiaiid  made  the  t(;ai;iior  a  felon,  in  Llio  liuit  ceuKir.v,  U> 

insure  that  IrishmcD  aliould  read  and  write  English  books,  or  girc  U|> 

rrading  and  wnLiii);  altuf^vltivr.    8hu  frun  ned  the  name  of  livlaud  out 

ofGoldMiiitir*  "Deserted  Vilta^";  8h«  emaoculated  Tom  Uoore;  aba 

starved  out  Edmund  Burke  till  he  gave  berhiatir»-1ong  splendid  service. 

She  seduced  tiuuty  uUe  imhtncn  luid  hid  tliem  awajr  unuvr  Kugliak 

^titlm  i>r  nihility,  m>  that  llicir  viiry  imiiu«  vvi-re  lost— forywltvu :  as  the 

>rillmiil  ^randoon  of  Driiidcy  Sheridiui   in  lo«t  in  Liord  Iiulforin-,  as 

[.Htfiiry  Temple  was  forgotieu  ui  Lord  Pahnerston ;  or  as  Marf^aret  Power 

'  Tipperary  was  trausformed  into  the  illuotmus  Oount«ss  of  Blcesiug- 

iu.    Tliia  is  llie  biiterest  itaitg  of  coii<iii«mL     Tlie  oonfjiieror  due*  not 

lUerly  destroy.    He  does  not  uy  to  Llie  victim,  "  I  will  kill  you  and 

'take  all  you  have."    He  bhts,  "  Tou  may  go  on  living,  working',  and 

producing.     But  all  of  goo*),  and  great,  and  ilhiatrioiis  Uiat  you  pro- 

pduce  are  mine  and  me;  all  of  evil,  and  passionate,  and  futile  you  pn^ 

Itioe  are  yours  and  you  1 " 

Tliis  was  the  spirit  that  swept  from  Ireland  all  tlie  honor  and  profit 
of  such  illustrious  sous  as  Berkeley.  Steele,  Hlieriduu,  Burke,  Uulfe, 
Wallace,  Uaclij«.  Horrnady,  Ilainilti^n,  Tyndall,  Wellington,  Wnl- 
salej  (awice— "And  O'ltvilly  ")  and  the  liuudi-wbuiid  tliuuiiaads  of 
Irish  men  and  wuineu  who  havo  won  dixtinclion  in  leiterv,  art,  law,  war, 
.  staleenianahi{i. 

Honor  and  emolument,  pay  and  |)i>nslou,  wera  only  Lo  be  earned  by 
at  tliB  price  of  dtnuiliuiudisatiou.     The  marvel  is  that  uiiiler 
'  sueh  a  system  Ireland  »iuld  gu  on  ])ro«liuuii(^  great  men.     "National 
enthusiasm  is  the  great  nursory  of  genius."    Wliea  you  dwti-oy  nutioiiiU 
enthusiasm  and  pride,  you  liave  killed  a  nation.     Tudt-atruy  Ireland  as 
tt  natioa,  she  must  not  only  l>e  conquered,  she  must  be  obliterated. 
Her  people  must  be  swept  away  and  the  land  Hllod  with  ICngliiihnipn. 
nd  even  then  tlio  latent  life  iu  the  soil,  tho  traditions.  tli«  sacriiioca, 
[tbe  buried  iLitrkitism.   would  come  out  like  an  atmoKphure  and   be 
^  lyrealhed  into  tho  lilood  of  the  newromora,  until  in  a  generation  or  two 
tliey  would  be  as  Irish  and  as  distinct  as  the  original  Collie  people. 
Iriahmm  cannot  bcconiu  provincials.     Everj'thiog  about  tliem  indi- 
cates distinct  nationality,     Tliey  may  consrtil  to  change,  as  we  are 
doing  in  America,  joyfully  and  with  pride  ;  but  the  Irisliman  in  Ire- 
land can  never  be  made  a  West  Briton. 

The  world  knows  it  Qow.    No  matter  what  odda  are  >' :  "'and, 
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bile  iriii.it.  wtD.  *'  Depend  ti|iuii  il,"  siuil  Burke,  m  century  o^.  stxaking' 
of  th«  Amp-ricans,  "d^pttttd  upon  it.  the  lowers  of  fre«doin  will  he  fiw." 
Twenty  yuin*  ugo  llio  iUustrious  BtiglUlunan  wlio  is  now  the  leader  mf 
ttie  hlujrlish  |R-ople,  no  mattor  who  may  be  tUe  FrinK>  Minister, — the 
gnat  luid  jfoiicl  luaii  who  \im  pmvni  to  the  wurld  tliat  Irii^liujvii  antl 
Engl iidi men  uiii  furget  and  forgive  ami  livn  im  lovtug  friitmlx,  Lhix 
noblu  sLaUsm»ii  wliu  in  buiil  uu  Hl-rcngtltL-ning  England  liy  the  fnvn<i- 
sl]ip  uf  irvliLiiil— Mr.  O I ud<;t<>iio— twenty  ycani  iijfo,  dufoiuiirif;  u  rpRinii 
bill,  said  Lo  tliu  Turit%,  what  lio  baytt  Ui  day  for  In<laiid,  "  Yuu  l-uiiiiuI 
liglit  uf^in»t  tliR  future.  Time  is  on  our  side  I "  How  pmfouiidly  Ire* 
Intid  is  ntuvifd  by  lier  luve  of  fn«diini  \s  iintvtxl  by  Kuvh  men  lu  Justin 
MuC'jirlliy,  tc«l<id  by  lliinr  al>ility  iiml  iUiii;lnit<.'d  by  llivii"  i»oVfrty,  Sir, 
wo  kiiuw  tliol  Toll  ait)  a  jxxn  inuu  ;  luid  wc  love  and  lionor  yuu  for 
yoMP  poverty,  for  we  know  that  it  ia  the  price  of  yout  principle.  In- 
aUvul  of  Ijeiiig  Die  (ro^^ninr  of  a  gnni  Briti»li  province,  or  of  sitting  in 
high  imporml  ofHocs  with  ttic.  title  of  Ijrtrd  or  Earl,  as  no  inniiy  pur- 
chaaable  uid  wn^in*  mt-n  liavu  danu,  Justin  McCurtliy  comes  lo 
Aniericn,  wHli  the  Kimple  title  of  liis  own  (^niiis,— and  we  rflcoffniae  it 
]v«  H  jiroudcr  coronet  Uian  that  conferred  by  kinjc  or  kaiser.  In  ha 
y<^iiing  miutbood,  ho  cauic  to  wliora  the  two  roiids  mot,  the  on«  leiuling 
to  atilucncc  nud  title  and  the  friendiship  of  his  country's  apprciisor,  and 
the  other  to  the  poverty  and  trial  and  the  love  of  his  own  oppre«»ed 
people ;  and  without  hr^itition  or  regret  he  went  down  into  the  valley 
with  the  »trng^lin^  mit.'tf^iK*.     TliU  >»  tb«  t«ftt  of  «  noblv  num. 

"  Then  to  side  with  Truth  is  noble,  wlioii  we  sharv  h«r  wruU-Ued 

cru«t, 
En  her  cause  bring  fame  nud  profit,  and  tis  pnwperouH  to  be  * 

jUMl; 
ThiMi  it  18  the  brave  man  chooses,  while  tlio  coward  stands  uside, 
Doubting  in  hix  tihj<-i.*t  spirit,  w1iili>  hiit  LortI  is  c-niciKed, 
And  Ihe  muUilude  make  virlUKof  the  fiiitb  they  Imve  denied." 

JuHlin  BloCai'thy  has  not  only  written  "  The  History  of  Our  Own 
Tinira."  but  hv  hiu  done  much  to  make  iL  On  hi.t  leaving  honiv  for 
Ami-rit-a,  Ihe  k'ndvr  of  the  Inxli  |)e<»plo,  Mr.  Fnnicll,  spoke  of  him  as 
"the  most  dixtinguisbcd  Irishman  in  the  world."  Hr.  Pamell  can 
afford  to  pmise  ;  but  he  could  only  atFonl  to  praise  one  man  in  bucIi 
terms.  For  all  the  triuiiiphsof  hi.s  et^niua,  we  honor  Juhtin  MuCartliy; 
forbixiinsclfiithnciw,  weratpecthim;  for  bisi  poverty,  wo  reverence  him; 
but  for  bis  tovo  of  Ireland,  uiid  liia  devotion  lo  the  national  cftuse  and 
the  welfare  of  her  praple,  wc  love  him.  And  X  ask  you,  gentlemen,  to 
drink.  "Long  life  and  happiuesH  to  Justin  McCarthy  1" 

It  was  the  rare  privilege  of  O'Reilly  to  be  appreciatcii 
and  loved  dni-itig  liis  life  «9  few  men  have  ^ver  been  loved. 


lUS  LIFE,    POEMS   AKD   SPEECHES. 
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The  praii^  which  he  rec«iveil  nerer  spoiled  liis  simple, 
niaaly  nature.  Mea  could  speak  to  him  and  write  of  hira 
frum  the  fulhie.<4H  of  their  heai'ts  u'ithoiit  fearinj,^  to  be  mis- 
taken fur  IhitLerere,  or  to  sow  any  seed  of  vanity  in  bis 
hejilthy  mind.  So  it  was  that  snch  woi"da  of  frnnk  praiae 
us  the  following  (^ould  be  written  of  liini  while  he  wiui  yet 
among  na.  The  lir»t  extract  is  fnmi  tlie  Boatuii  Post's 
kindly  esiiayis(«  heretofore  quoted  in  these  psges,  "Tav- 
crner"  ; 

Boyle  O'iteilly's  speecb  of  vroUwmtt  lu  JuxLin  McQirlhy  matlo  nie 
ahnost  sorry  that  I  had  uot  coma  to  mj  Aiucricauistii  by  the  way  at 
"Sweot  Erin."  His  heart  h  s«  warm,  his  words  so  wvll  chosen  and 
cbamiing,  hia  feoltiifpi »}  Iruv,  uiid  ul)  IbiU  hv  aays  or  writ««  ao  iitatitict 
with  huiniiu  «arDGStae«>,  timt  ho-  u.lwnv«  nirrios  hxa  iLudiniico  wilh  him. 
He  LH  one  whom  childran  would  vhousu  for  their  friuud,  womoit  for 
Uioir  lover,  and  men  for  their  liero. 

Frobably  uo  iiuui  iUiioii|f  Uh  has  bad  more  of  real  romuiice  auA 
adTi?Dtur«,  mora  of  palrioUc  sacridce  and  Hufferiag;  more  of  Lerolc 
wliieTemeiit  ta  real  life  than  he,  from  which  he  dmwn  hiii  inspiration. 
To  Torj-  f<!W  in  it  ^ivcn  to  hf.  the  |>oot  or  patriot  above  his  fcUows,  and 
be  is  both. 

It  wiu  a  straoce  juxtaposilion  Uiat  )*ave  him,  on  Irjslunan,  pro- 
scribed and  oiillttw»l  from  KiiKlnnd.  lh«  opiiortiiiiity  of  welcoming  ia 
America,  from  a  pWo.  of  honor,  a  ninn  who  stood  in  ParliAmoDl,  oOA 
of  the  forcnioHl  ^littuull«Il  and  hi.-dorinr)K  of  lliu  Britlali  uiupiro.  Few,  it 
any,  could  have  mado  Iho  acldrvss  O'Reilly  ntado;  no  man  not  bom 
with  thfl  heritage  of  Irish  blood  could  have  comjiiuHed  ita  peculiar 
poetry  ;  do  man  not  in  tlie  enj«ynii>nt  of  political  freedom  could  Imve 
«qual«d  lla  proud  i  ndbpendemx--.  TIv  wait  ns  gixxl  an  American  as  he 
was  an  Iri&lunan,  and  liiilcc<l  freedom  and  poetry.  Hin  quotation  from 
Barke,  "the  lovers  of  freedom  will  be  ftiM.*'  »uggBHt4!d  the  worda  of 
aaolber  poet,  Swinburne : 

"Free— ttiid  1  know  not  nnoLhor  as  inflnit«  wonl" 

He  has  shown  llie  icinstiip  of  nature,  for  not  only  does  Amerkvn 
pride  iuspiro  in  his  Irish  heart,  but  his  poetry  and  fervor  liave  fairly 
made  Irtxh  blood  tingle  in  die  veinn  of  a  true  Tankoa 


To  tht  Editor  of  the  Post : 

I  cannot  say  that  I  am  an  admiror  of  "  Tavenier,"  and  liia  work,  as 
a  rule.  But  will  you  allow  me  to  QXprosa  my  thorou^^  approbation  of 
bis  reference  to  one  of  Erin's  dearest  was— Boyle  U'Keilly— in  ytniy 
issue  of  to-day  1 


m 


joon  aoTvm  o*KBnxT. 


I  doolkmaw  wh—  taw  emiU  look,  e*«a  is 
f«ilft|Mi-pietani,orUMiBiBtiIjrinBn.  U  warn;  gnat  phwaftt  to  1 
)fr.  OTBtally  aocnnwlimt  mfiBHldj'  for  mt««I  jaus ;  *nd  it  hia  oftea 
bwamyatiUsnater  plenvraloipeakiiMstwBniiljraf  bim  ;  but  in  tbe 
fuUm,  in  r^fnring  to  faim,  I  ihall  ooljr  quote  "  Tmrannf "■  ~  damuip- 
Ikm,  "  He  i>  one  vbgm  duMrea  would  cbooM  for  Ibcar  friend, 
for  Uieir  lover,  md  mea  for  lb«tr  hero. " 

Wh  Um  kuujwiu-W  ecwu  reproeke,  which  hjuclunclcnaed  i 
knigbt  for  onturicB,  wottb  nMf«  thta  tfae  I        '  C 

And  here  is  aautlier  graceful  tribute  frooi  a  brother 
poet  OR  the  cwcaaion  «£  '*  In  Bohemia"  reaching  ita 
second  edilion; 

WUITTES  IN  JOHN  BOYLE  OBEILLTS  "IW  BOHEJnA-" 

Singeti  them  mn  of  ouuitljr  UieaiM— 

Drapers  itt  rerae— who  would  ilrev  their  rbjines 
1b  robs  of  crmini> ;  Aod  angen  of  dreems 

Of  godft  hiKb-LliroDcd  in  Uio  clamo  timtB ; 
Stngon  of  nymphs,  in  their  dim  relreata — 

Satjm,  with  Mxpter  and  diadrm  ; 
Bat  th«  ungor  who  lingit  at  •  man'R  hnaA  betti 

Well  may  blush  for  tbv  real  of  ibciu. 

I  like  the  thrill  of  iuch  poeua  as  tbeae — 

All  spirit  and  fervor  of  splendid  fact — 
Pulse  and  muscle  a»d  artcrica 

Of  liviaif,  heroic  thouglit  and  ad, 
Wfa«T«  every  litte  is  s  vein  of  rod 

And  rapturous  blood,  all  unooDfiocd, 
At  it  leops  from  a  heart  that  baa  joyed  atid  bled 

With  Uic  right:*  and  the  wron^  of  all  iiiutikind. 

Jambb  WiinvoMB  Roxv. 

The  unveiling  of  Bartholdi's  great  statiio  o£  "  Lilwrty  " 
took  place  in  New  York  iiarbor,  on  October  28.  O'  Ueilly 
wrote  for  the  New  York  TTorM,  on  this  owjision,  lii«  po^m 
"tdberty  Lighting  the  World."  In  it  he  propounds,  in 
capital  letlvrs,  the  creed  of  Liberty  : 

Nature  is  higher  than  Proprss  or  Knowledge,  whose  need  is 

ninety  ennlared  for  ten  ; 
Hy  words  >1ia11  stand  agninitt  mart  and  college  :  The  punet 

BBLOiraS  TO  ITS  l.l^tNO  UBS  I 


lUS   LIKE,    I'uEJIS  AXU  Sl'KEt'llKS. 
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The  iudeiwuilent  attitude  lakfii  by  O'Reilly  in  liis 
journal  toward  the  un-Aumricaii  imlicy  of  Secretary  IJuy- 
ard  left  the  editor  open  to  mi»cun»triirtion  &s  an  enemy  of 
the  Ailministrntiou,  if  nut  a  virtual  opponent  of  the  Denit>< 
emtio  party.  Nothing  could  ba  furtlier  from  the  truth, 
especially  in  regard  to  tho  ln«t  of  these  chutes.  Ilia 
Democracy  was  as  much  a  part  of  him  aa  the  blooil  in  liis 
veins.  He  opposed  the  uuDemocratic  conduct  of  nion  like 
Secretary  Bayard,  Minister  Phelps,  and  others  whom  Presi- 
dent Cleveland  had  unwisely  placed  and  retained  in  hJKh 
office.  O'KHilly  eritiei/j;4l  IiIh  piLrt.y  h^tiTuuHu  he  was  loyal 
to  it ;  a  time-server  would  have  llatterod  it,  right  or  wrong. 

But  because  of  llns  niisunderatauding,  it  happened  that 
at  a  Repiiblicau  meeting  in  Ijynn,  in  C><:tot)er,  1880,  the 
PiloCs  i*emarks  on  Secretary  Bayard  wei"e  quoted  by  ex- 
Gocernor  John  D.  Long  and  Mr.  Henry  Cabot  Lodge. 
The  former  .laid,  "I  have  been  listening  with  very  much 
interest  to  the  address  of  your  next  representative  in  Con- 
gress, and  to  his  candid  speech.  I  do  not  lind  the  diffi- 
culty that  he  seems  to  tiud  in  interpnitiu^  the  utterance 
of  that  brave,  true,  conscientious  Irishman,  John  Boyle 
O'Reilly,  the  editor  of  the  Pilot  ,*  and,  while  he  writes  for 
the  Democratic  party,  you  would  find  that  those  are  not 
his  true  sentimenttt ;  that  he  ib  wlili  us  and  would  vote  for 
that  which  would  pnitect  the  lionor  oZ  the  country  and  tho 
honor  of  our  flag,  even  with  Blaine  at  the  head."  O'Reilly 
replie<l : 

Mr.  Lon^  dkl  not.  we  1>elipve.  m«aa  to  be  offensive,  but  )io  was  ho. 
How  oould  ti«  plfK-o  such  adjectives  as  "  l>«ivo,  true,  cousck-utioue " 
Iwfore  the  name  of  a  man  whom  he  be1iev«llobe  writing  far  nne  party 
wonlii  thai "  w.'«re  not  hJR  true  ftentiroeitls,"  wliile  he  was  wcretly  in 
ityirrpatliy  wtlh  tlhe  nppoaiuf  iiartjir  II  wax  liaxlj  H)taikiiier,  Mr.  Trf>n^; 
but  that  is  uot  sutQoiciit  t-xplauntioii.  It  waa  taking  a  liberty  that  sur- 
prilled  us  frum  such  a  source.  Howt-var,  it  ^'ivMtthv  wlilor  of  the  IHlot 
ail  opportunity  for  aayinf;  that  he  has  kaon'ii  tlie  K«|iub)i<:aii  party  to 
be  attentive  to  Intli-AmericaTi  views  only  ajnce  it  lost  power,  and 
wuDted  to  r«^n  it.  For  twenty  ycmrs  it  liad  power,  and  duniig^  tbal 
time  "  the  lionor  of  our  fl.^."  so  tar  ua  it  wa.^  involved  in  thft  inipriMin- 
ment  of  American  citii«n«  in  Imltuid,  without  trinl  or  eliargo,  wu 


as  ioan  BOTUt  o  IIXIU.T. 

•gn  Um  aaoal  fUpabiiraa  pliraiK  rnr  dtina  of  IriJt  faiith  cr  uctracCiaa 
WM.  "th«<luie»rMMriMMiL~  H*  Icaom  llut,  httamm  in  tbeCUy  of 
BtflAao.  wbMv  Uk  imjuntjr  o^  ibe  po|nIaliMi  ■  noar.  or  a  rayidlv-  h»- 
ooOMfif,  IrUt-AaKriean,  tlk«  K^puUicaa  Lefiafalwwt  Ims  (nniylMl  ••a 
tlM  flnl  priodpie  of  oan*  (orenuiaenl — local  tJf  fumiBiiwwil  iliini 
tally  to  ptvrcataavdtncw  Aa«  «HfeUae  iMr  ncfatfol  pMwrs. 
Ii«  kao«*  that  llw  BepoUinui  mariune  has  bem  annsBlly  aaad  lo  pra- 
Tcns  tb«  MlanUtatioB  of  Aliou.  ThcM  an  a  few  uf  iW  knal  i  i^iim 
nhj  Xr.  OHoily  b  not  ■  Rcpablican. 

O'Rf-iliy  pfcflided  nt  JnRtio  ^frCarthy's  fareveU  lectom 
in  tbe  Boaton  Theater.  Kebraanr  in,  anil  fire  dAf  s  later 
delivered  his  own  grent  lectare  on  "lllastrions  IrishnMU 
of  One  Ontury. "  btforv  on  audience  of  3000,  in  GiBod 
Army  Hall,  Hnwklyn,  N.  Y.  Justin  MrCartfay  iras  on 
the  stage  and  received  another  gnwefal  tribate  from  the 
lecturer. 

On  St.  Patrick's  Day,  18S7,  the  poet  nnid  his  *'ExiIa 
of  the  Gael,"  before  tbe  Charitable  Irish  Society  of  Boston, 
OD  the  one  hundred  and  tifiieth  anniversar}'  of  the  fonnd- 
Ing  of  the  association.  It  is  a  noble  tribute  to  the  expa- 
triat^^l  chiltlren  of  frulaml,  its  Ik^i  pxswi^  h«>ing  that  in 
which  he  tolls  ubul  the  exilej^  huve  brought  with  them  to 
the  new  country: 

No  ireaann  we  bring  Tmm  Erin — nur  hring  wt  ihaBia  nor 

guHl! 
nie  sword  wn  holJ  may  he  bruken,  bat  we  hMW  not  ilr<i>|fptKl 

Lhv  hilt  ! 
Tiie   n-nsitfa    wo  Lwair  to  Culiuobia  w  twisted  of  Iboros,   not 

bays; 
And  the  aoaga  weaii^  are  aadduuMl  by  thuuglils  uf  ''""'^tir 

dajTM. 
But  Ute  hturls  w«  bring  fur  Pnitdoin  urs  waxlwd  in  tbo  mifB 

of  lean  ; 
AjuI  we  Glaiin  our  ri^l  by  a  PiKipKs  tight,  outliving  a  tboii> 

■aodycan. 

In  introilucing  the  poem,  he  nttereH  one  of  his  pithy 
sayings:  "We  can  do  Ireland  more  good  by  our  Ameri- 
canism than  byuur  Irialibin." 


nti!   T.IPK,    rOKMS   ANI>   8rKfi«llf». 
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In  i'osp<>n3e  to  a  tvqnest  tmin  (he  Ni>w  York  Worlds 
O'Reilly  wix»l«?  his  \vn}m  "Tho  Press  Eyaiigcl,"  for  an  an- 
niversitry  tiiirnli»>r  oT  th:iL  Jmii-iia),  u'liirli  h:ul  rlifit  iitlniiK'il 
a  ilnily  ciiviiliiiion  of  n  qiiurti'r  ot  :i  inilliuti  ropii's. 

QmH>ti  \'uu^)riact?lMl»nit«i<l,i»  lrtH7,(lu'jiihiIt>i'iinnivi:Ts:iry 
of  lier  Hci-Hsskiti  lo  the  thhine.  ''  Why  ^tiuiilil  not  iR'lnml 
jtibilutti  uver  (jtteuti  Victoria's  bttiiignaiii  rulet"  aKkud 
O'lh'iUy. 

Acmnltn^  to  tbn  otniimiit  HUitiHticiuii,  Mtilhttll.  quoUil  by  Mr.  CJtacl- 
aton*  rMMuUyitt  Die  Uoiuc  uf  Oouimotis,  tlit>  folIowiiiK  liL'ur(»  nlUftt 
llie  UflOBiogH  <iiiju>-Ml  hy  ItvUuJ  ilurtii^  tlie  (kuiL  t;loririU!t  lirijr  yhtun  : 

Dim]  of  famine, l,23J>.0tK>  ]wirsniig. 

Evi*r1cJ 3,56S.<N"J  i>i'-i**«>i» 

Exiird, 4.  IM.OUll  jiuraunic 

The  bulk  ur  the  exiles camo  lo  Atnerica.  where  llicy  have  produced, 
aooortling  to  the  aame  statUticiim,  woallli  to  Iho  aiuminl  of  $3,275,000,- 
000.  Jjot  tui  (Ici  Her  Avuriciouh  MnJMty  tlic  jiuti(;e  U>  siiy  llmt  llic  liiiit 
item  will  «ti-ik<^  hei*  soul  nrith  goiiuiiio  re^rcL  For  tli«  rc^L.  Ii-t])lim«n 
should  ba  at  tJriiikful  Fur  the  Tvign  of  Victoria  as  tltey  niiffht  be  for  tho 
I»U((U«n>f  Kgypl. 

William  O'Brien,  M.P.,  \yah\  a  visit  to  America  in  May, 
btiin^  warnily  rt'coiveil  throughout  the  [lnit*xl  Stiitvs,  and 
harini^  his  lifu  attentpttxl  in  Canada.  On  UU  arrival  in 
Boston  h«  vvaa  k'*'*"'  ^  imblii.!  rtHjHpiiun  in  the  Boston 
Theater,  on  Sunday  evonins,  Mny  at).  Nearly  niHto  people 
wei'R  present.  .Inhn  Boyl«  O'Reilly  presided  and  inti-o- 
duceil  tho  Irish  patiiot  In  the  /olhnvitig  speech : 

Ladies  akd  Okmti.emK!1  :  Tliis  inimcusc  mccliiy-  of  tho  people  o( 
BoRton  is  (he  tips!  nolo  of  llio  AiiiorieAn  (wkbrilion  of  tliw  (^iiu«>ii  of 
Ktieland'K  jubilw.  It  ii*a  itwr^'Liiifrof  weloiwiioiiiiil  honor — and  also  of 
tjulij^imtinitmid  pnilOKl.  WoltdnorndixtiiigiiiitlkMlftiHldHvolcd  patriot, 
whu  camv  to  thin  ctHilinunt  in  the  intcirsta  uf  u  |>oor  mid  upprccwd 
ixjople,  atid  who  has. told  in  bnrtiinf;  wonU  tlioir  (vofful  sUiry  Ui  nvary 
hoiutin  two  Enjrliahspeikinn  nations,  iippmliii;;»^it»ttheiroppr(«H>r, 
not  in  |Kis(ion  or  viul<?np«,  but  in  Uio  Kpirit  of  Inic  rcfortn,  of  ar^uin^nl 
and  public  inuiulity.  ^Vu  prok'st,  as  Mussachusotta  oilixcus,  a^^iiist  Die 
legnhinl  dpffnubttion  of  men.  by  whit^h  n  .siiieln  .iriKlotirat  lias  povrer  tti 
■weep  from  their  homes  UunJrrds,  nj-e,  thouHAiids  of  iuduslritjiis  and 
virtuous  [MMiplu  and  baniidi  tlivni  fnini  Ui<>ir  iialire  land  forever.'     We 
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4^,  «w  Am  lont  to  omc^  wi  ash  i«W 

■  raha-l^itb. 

.  ia  evcfyaMstiT  BHAof  the  I 

«g  ■■■ill/  ;  b«lM»  ipfwlrfl»lih>tiM>»  To 
WTiiliiiiiii  Unr  I 

TT*  'gaol  iw  ■iiiIm  ■■  ir  ■uliiiiiM  (■  Jumshca^ — aBdlaMtflf  «Dfvn>- 
laiiMH  inlkB nitMHi* «if  piiiTlei^t. aaJ Mig  —J  fanigm  femtt.    Ba» 

ttflsbtrtfcai*  aob  baftt^i^  wUle  a  ivfolotMM  Macnre;  tint  a  mob 
fcaa  (mIj  paaaon  aod  tpantaaat.  wfcila  a  wxaialinu  fant  marktion  and 
a  «m1  :  that  a  laab  k  faanm.  while  a  RToIotim  is  fruitfal  ,  that  tbc 
loHlaw  of  a  nqh  aie  ii>i«  iwiau  to  ba  ujiwiimaiJ,  while  the  leadon  «< 
a  iwolaliiHi  are  benxs  to  be  hooond  fofCTrr. 

H*>«  ta  Boatoa.  117  nan  ago,  a  enmi  of  nlaetw  ■tWtyteiJ  U> 
dtitK  tml  at  thm  tfneto  the  fangifn  aolifien.  wbcse  (auum.  waaan  in- 
•ate  afid  oalf^a.  The  leader  of  ttie  oowd  waa  a  brare  eolofad  naa 
iiMae4  CriifM  Attacks,  who  waa  dw  Sfil  Annicao  UIM  bf  aa  EngGdi 
halkl  te  the  AerulnlKia,  The  Tooea  m^  thctt.  awl  titty  kept  aajinf  it 
MOI  OmI  Utat  crowd  of  patriotic  citbcm  «m  a  nub  ;  aad  that  Oiapaa 
Attadta  aad  Mavariok  and  Orar  ^>d  Pklriek  Chrr,  who  wore  Ulled 
with  bun.  wen  ootea  and  criminala.  But  the  Stale  of  XMaaduMUs 
aajv :  "  ICot  ao  I  Thmj  aeiu  henxa  and  m^fis,  aad  this  jcar  a  men- 
anwt  to  their  darthleeiraemov7  shall  bo  tailed  oa  tlteqiot  wbcrtrtbrtr 
Umd  was  ahed."  Oompam  this  taanlt  wiA  th»  pro-davar^  aMifas  «f 
half  a  oeotoo'  aeo— tbc  wcU'dreaed  and  rwpeetable  nofaa  of  PhUa- 
dalffahk  and  BoatoB— tba  moba  eoenposed  of  **  flsr  Rnt  tiuBsliea." 

Half  a  eentatj  aco*  pro-«iM.rtrT  noh  howled  down  tha  aloqoanl 
voice  of  Binutf  in  CJaannati.  and  thivw  his  prta^M  and  tjrpo  bilo  tlin 
Ohio  Rimr.  About  the  ume  time  a  Philadelphia  mob  boroed  tha  hall 
uf  the  Ahnliiionita  in  that  eitf ;  an  aristocntie  fint-familj  mob 
If'iMirljr  Scffad  the  beneToient  Anas  Drceserm  the  Ktrwivaf  Naah- 
vill*  ;  w  myMtaUe  Beneon  SUvat  nob  (bagged  Wuiiam  Llu^d  Gam- 
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son  to  a  lamp-post  in  BoabiD.  Wbcre  are  alarnr?  and  pi-o-alavery 
now  f  And  on  wliicli  sitli?  an>  ilie  l«a«k>rs  und  tlie  mapMUible  people  of 
the  prr>«lnv«rr  hioIm  iio\t  }  Tlia  smd  bowii  by  Oitrr'iHoti  aitd  Itimej* 
and  W«ni]e]l  FhilltjiK  was  God's  omi  seed,  and  il  took  only  a  quorleT'or 
iLCcntur)'  to  hriiiE  it  toOfKl's  i»vvn  lim'v<:-.tt.  TKi:  nwd  wiwri  in  Irvland 
and  Ui  Cuuada  by  lU«  devolts)  Imh  Ituul^-rs  will  i'iiH>ii  in  ]«<K>t  llnic. 

The  American  Abolitiouisttt  werw  UwIcms  mou,  according  U)  Iho 
st&tates.  Tbe  Iri^li  Nuliunalists  urv  nut  uvpii  lawlcas  aouoi'diiiR  to 
Englisli  tttaLiibPS  until  a  n<rw  and  atnx'JouH  statute  has  to  l>e  iiivent«i] 
lo  nutk<>  tlixin  HO.  In  thnir  resislanoe  to  tbis  lawleoa  law  ovury  Aiiion- 
cun  bcitrl  is  witli  lli'-iii.  "  1  pity  h  Hlnr«,"  wtid  Weiidnll  Phillips,  "  buL 
a  rebvlliuiustitvo  1  rt«p'x'L."  Tin*  robellinus  i4lavoulv,*ayiisuc«eMU->lh& 
fiiliim  fl^ltu  for  liiin.  Ijet  lusuppcjsu  for  a  moment  Ibal  the  riotoiiH 
Boston  of  fifty  yeiirs  ago  baa  r«tiii-iipd  :  that  a  howliii;'  mob  U  ruRbiiig- 
up  WaiiliiiigU)!!  Strcr't  ywlliiiff  fur  tbn  bIyiKl  of  OnrnNiiri  and  Phillips. 
Witb  tbe  li;;ht  nf  tbo  IahI  bitlf  (-onLiiry  \\\Mm  tix,  lot  tia  niiiiixwo  t>i}it  into 
this  halt,  into  tbLi  great  niRL-ting,  liuinu  bunted  nivn  slinuld  rusb  for 
protootioti — Gairiaon  and  the  young  Wendell  Phillips—barebGoded, 
wounded,  itlrickeu  by  stoiieH.  fnllowcil  by  cnrHU  mid  rc\-oIver  sbotti. 
What  a  w«l<»me>  would  nwait  thorn  hor«  I  IIow  the  sreat  throbbinfr 
bftart  of  BoAton  wonid  i^vnr  and  nhifld  thorn  likn  a  mothfrl  How  Iht^ 
luantiood  of  Boston  would  rc^|>c<-t  and  h^'ve  tli«m  1  WLal  a  About  uf 
horror  and  uu]i(pialiou  would  arise  lu  warn  tlioir  bnital  and  (.-unardly 
oggrenorsl 

Wb  arc  huro  to  wolconiixMic  wlioeiidtodioj*  tlieKitirit  orOarrinniiaiid 
PluUipsi  ono  -who  went  unarmed  und  clear-cycd  lu  fuv«  llio  danger,  to 
attack  the  wronif-Uoer  in  bis  hi^h  pliiem,  for  tliu  sake  of  tliv  pLur  and 
opprensed;  one  who  n*{>n;»enU  in  iH-rft^tiun  the  manly  and  niontl  side 
of  agrealqu«Htionand  abruvo  nation:  one  whobaiteomolonK  woundMl 
•lad  bruttblras  from  Iho  fury  of  the  ntoli.  in  whoM-  cunt  still  rin^;  the 
ileatb-yell  and  tlie  crack  of  lh«  revolver;  a  mau  who  is  the  ver}'  type 
and  idol  of  bia  Datkiu— tbo  fearless  editor  and  patriot,  William  O'Briett. 

Tho  ^[:^.'^•yl(,■ll^st.'Us  Legislutiiro  liiiving  voti'd  to  erect  a 
'  niomimont  in  Uoston,  in  lioiior  of  Crispus  AttiKrks  and  tlie 
other  viclims  of  the  Dosloti  M.'iMs;Lri>>,  a  vigomuN  att'etiipC 
was  madu  by  ceitain  geiulenieii  of  Tury  ]ji'<n:livil.ies  to  pre- 
vent the  carrying  ont  of  the  measure,  by  showing  that 
I  Attticks Htiil  his  roninnles  were  "riotera"  and  "rel>els.'* 
The  Massiichnselts  IlistoHrul  Hocriety  pftitioned  Governor 
Ames  to  refuse  his  sanction  to  the  bill,  and  made  a  bitter 
I  attack   on   the  memory  of    the    Revolutionary  martyrs. 
0'E{.eiliy,  true  to  his  demotuutio  instinct^  ntngcd  hinmelf 
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00  tb«  aide  of  thoAe  wbu  desinMl  tu  htnior  the  voiareA  ]iti- 
triuE  aotl  Ills  humble  f«-Ilow4,  autl  villi  ruin*  and  |wfD  dts 
fendvt)  ili«  musK  uiiill  it  unu  raniMl  tii  a  samoHtful  ijnoe. 
liiji  gn-at  pi>»^m.  **CnKj>u»  Attut-ks."  was  «-ritt«n  in  tli« 
following  fear,  on  the  occasioa  of  Uie  dedii-atloti  of  (br 
nioDDnii--nL 

On  Uie  ^Ist  of  June,  the  British  Americans  of  Boston 
celebralMl  the  Queen's  Jubilee  by  a  Laoquei  tn  the  cnulle 
of  Che  Atnmcan  K>- volution.  Panenil  Hail.  On  the  pre- 
ceding 6\'«^ning  an  indignaiioD  meeting  of  dtixeaa,  opposed 
to  this  desecration,  as9«mbh-d  In  the  saioe  building,  and 
ymaafA  rHsr>titttutis  of  prott^^c  against  th>.'  cvU-bratioD,  in 
F^aneail  iLUI,  "nf  a  rvign  of  tyranny  atul  rriaie."  Ad- 
dreaaet  weip  ntaile  by  Mr.  E.  U.  Chambeiiain,  Kev.  P.  A. 
MfRMntiii,  Mr.  Pliilip  J.  Doli»Tty, and  others.  Ashe  says 
in  his  o«ii  rv|Mjri  of  the  tn>^tiiig : 

Mr.  0'Rm117  bad  sUeodtd  tlw  meeting  witboat  thooclil  of  taJan^ 
psrt.  In  the  rtuh  up  rtaini,  wbea  the  doves  wcmv  opettal,  1*b  wcol  with 
llw  Btzesui .  Ami  KXmtmt  bvfora  be  cubU  lake  bfwtb  be  was  rusJied  t<w 
ward  till  be  loond  bimadf  pRwdiDK  ow  the  tncciutg,  with  the  halt 
«|uiT«rinj*  frith  exatemeot  and  efaeen,  Ibe  air  6Ued  wilfa  wann^  bata 
and  h*ii'Jk>.-rvLit:{s.     Wbea  «nhr  wak  mtvnA,  be  aud  : 

Fnxow-CinzEin  :  I  did  not  oaaie  b««  ti>-ni^l  to  makr  a  sfwvrli. 

1  came  here  M  a  atom  to  lialeo  to  aivn.  s|««kiti|:  id  a  pnitMl  thali 
wiahivl  ta  keep  oat  of.  bMatne  I  know  ibnv  are  men  sma])  mociffh  and 
anal  I  enough  to  car  that  I  could  otiljr  speak  u>  tbnt  proteel  fivtn  the 
abrioni  moCtre  of  being  aii  [rislimnn. 

I  alaod  here  aovr  in  a  d«eecral«d  Foiit'uil  Hall,  in  a  ball  from  which 
we  were  barred  oat  until  thf>  dread  of  public  iudt^nalion  nud«  then 
open  tbedoon,— in  a  hall  which  tltoeefi^llovr-ettiiBn* outside fnrfernng 
tolh»onl-donr  ini<i>lini;Hiill  in  iinr^n^ml  rapnduilr  and  nfoae  tornl*^, 
Th»rei»er«n  a  Iari;n-  iiM^iit^  •■uUidePancnil  Dal)  t4>-ni£btthBi)  Uhtc 
■■in.  and  the  tnen  tbeiv  ny,  "We  will  never  g»  into  Fanniil  Qall 

I  do  not  speak  a«  an  Imlinuin.  I  would  as  soon  speak.  Ood  knowi^ 
egainvt  the  Cxar  of  Biueia  if  thry  jubilated  in  his  hoiivr.  with  Ibt-  pm- 
nnsaod  miaee  or  Sitiem  Blled  witli  Pulrs;  I  would  as  mxn  oome  Iitm 
in  th*  interests  of  uei;n>ee.  if  th«ir  rifihts  were  attacked  in  any  part  of 
ih*  ITnion. 

I  coine.  ns  a  fvUow-citix^n  of  yours.  t<i  |irv>tc!tt  npiinst  tho  murder  of 
a  tradititin.     Men  say  wlteii  Uieir  aeltixli  iiilereslsare  in  Ibe  maikeit. 
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**  It  will  not  do  Faiinuil  Hall  any  linnn  loliold  this  rn^-nlixt  mMting 
vritliin  ibi  walltt."  'Hiirj  suy,  "  Wc  Lkko  uo aeu tmivnl  uiit  by  Um;  viulif 
Lion  uf  ii  trailitiini." 

Bui  I  auy  tliosv  men  dn  no''  i.>iil<trstauil  tlte  niruiiin^  of  the  awful 
wonls  "  viulutiuii "  iui<l  "  jioUiiLion."  Thoy  would  say  tho  <>»iii<>  Lliiti(^ 
aguiiLtt  tll^  TJoUlioii  »iiil  )n>lUitii»ii  of  thtMc  ilcaiTAl  iitid  ixtarest  to 
tlieni—Uiikt  nit  injury  Itiul  bi4»ii  tlitiie  (n  iheiii  hy  Ui*'  rrHii<>.  TlM-re  ix 
no  crittjb  so  tcrriblu  aa  polluUaQ.  TIibtk  »  uo  ileuth  so  uivful  uid  my 
hajf^iem  as  Uie  death  (^  violated  honor. 

Fuietiil  Elall  could  stand agaiuitt  the  wavee  of  ccnturiea,  could  stand 
a^miist  Sre,  oould  stand  even  against  folly.  Imt  it  can  novBr  statu! 
ni^itiat  Ui<>  STiiiik«  uf  iln  ovrii  vitfluted  ulUir.  I  <Io  luit  vrisli  U>  Inr  Uie 
doonof  lliiti  hiUI  ngniiist  llio  rayalistN.  We  Imvo  M  lliciii  i»  by  Uie 
onlvr  of  lliosc  vboni  wo  hnro  clcctwl  to  rcprcspiit  us ;  Hiitl  if  vra  opvo 
tli«  dtKHV  we  must  l)eui'  the  bunduii.  On  our  licuds  is  ttiu  sbiLmis.  I  cuy 
DOW,  tliat  after  the  fumm  of  llieir  hiikml  iiimln  and  oTlcr  Die  ii|iintB  of 
tlieirroyalUt  !(iic<>(;htw  ii)fi>iiilKl  lo  <li's<>crato  and  deKtroy  a  holy  tradi- 
Liim— after  Uiut.  thU  ■»  tiut  Fimmiil  Hall. 

I  tijHiHk  for  Diysi'lf  ko  hunt-stiy  and  faithfully  to  my  own  ooiiEciflUoo 
thai  I  know  I  luiisL  niprcannt  the  heartn  of  niany  nion  in  BoaloR,  and  [ 
say  that  hereafter  we  must  remember  ngaiiiitt  this  pile  what  has  becii 
douA  in  it. 

Wi'll,  let  the  En{(;lishmBii  have  FaneuH  Hall.  (Voiiws :  "No, 
uo!")  I  say  you  cannot'  prevent  it.  (Voic«»:  '"Wc  will  ;  we  can!  ") 
No,  iK>,  llu!0]i[wctitii>ii  istnolnU).  Tlio n|>{KMUioii  would Itnundigiiilhxl, 
luid  would  be  unworthy  of  u^  Thp  iniui  who  would  niisc  u  lingor 
against  an  EDglishmriii  to-niorruw  in  Biiclon,  ts  unwortliy  tobo  pnsenl 
bcie  lonifht.  Thei-e  is  a  greater  n[>]HMttion  than  tht^  op|>naihon  of 
paviojr-stones  and  hludji^us.  IjhI  tlutt  be  l.aiisdowne's  mntlKKl.  It  is 
notoum.  U  wri't  worthy  of  Bunion.  It  iwi'l  worthy  of  the  F4rituil 
Hall  of  thf.  |iiuit. 

But  I  any  for  myaolf— what  I  cnmo  to  sny— that  after  to-monvw 
ni^it  I  truKt  we  shall  ltav«  a  hall  in  Boston,  inlo  which  uiMi  may  go 
for  sanctuary,  and  csustNi  may  f^  for  sanctuary;  as  in  the  olden  lime, 
a  huntrd  causi*,  or  a  v-cak  nmn  runntnt;  fi'oni  the  King's  npiiressinn, 
rutniiDgwcu  from  llm  luwolTlcrra,  if  lie  onilil  lay  liin  liuiidton  tli« 
sanctuary  he  was  wifp  for  a  tinip.  Ami  nil  liiijil<-d  i'musrs  in  Atnoricu 
and  iti  tlw  world  have  com?  liiTrc.  Ktvwiilh  aiim.''  Iirra  from  nungary, 
O'Connor  came  here  from  Ir«lami,  fai-ni>ll  mnio  liora  from  Ii-elatid. 
Here  ia  a  hall  made  holy  with  great  men's  words  and  nptrila.  We 
must  have  a  hall  uniKilIuted  by  the  brouth  of  Toryisn)  and  roynlty  in 
Boston.  And  I  n»y  thiit  nn  one  humble  man,  who  wivsidwaya  proud  to 
comuaud  Kpoak  hr>ro  -Ihut  T  will  iii'v<-r  enlnr  Uin  wMs  n(  this  hull 
1  will  tii'ver,  so  help  invGod,  I  will  ncver—uiuy  my  tooguQ 
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c]e*vo  to  my  moutK  if  I  «Ter  speak  a  word  for  luau  or  cause  in  FnoeuU 
Hall  atj^nin. 

I  do  not  know  (but  Uiero  is  nay  man  any  iiioi-o  tonnally  prepared  lo 
KpLiak  to  you  tliaii  I  liuve  bren:  but  I  would,  in  LliU  inataiiee  auU  in 
this  cause,  okU  on  ar.y  iJostou  man  to  aiieak  and  know  tbat  b«  woiUd 
liBVe  to  speak. 

No  single  act  or  uttprance  of  O'Reilly's  life  was  so 
liarBbly  criticiwd  us  this.  He  wiis  accused  of  seelun^  to 
proscribe  free  speech.  He  was  told  sneeringi}'  thut  Bojiiton 
oould  survive  siicli  n  cataslrophi*  as  that  of  CUt-IIly  and 
Father  MrKennu  declining  tu  s]K-ak  in  Fanetiil  Hull  :igaiti  : 
that  their  refusal  would  not  affect  anybody  half  so  miirh 
as  it  would  tht'nis<;Ives.  Ho  n'plii;d,  "That  is  Irue;  and 
no  one  knew  it  »o  well  as  the  nieu  who  made  the  reso- 
lution. They  did  not  apeak  boastfuHy,  but  humbly  and 
BorrovvfuIIy;  it  is  their  loss  wholly.  Tlie  gain  of  raising 
the  L'liioii  Jack  in  Faneuil  Hall  h  tlie  gain  of  flunkeys  and 
Tories  ia  Boston,  just  as  it  was  in  the  last  century." 

It  was  not  necessary  for  liiin  to  r^'piidiate  the  charge  of 
lnti>leraiice.  In  joiniri>;  those  who  protested  against  the 
desecration  of  Faiienil  Hall  lie  had  acted  as  an  adopted 
citizen,  to  whom  Revolulionurj'  tniJitious  were  as  dear  as 
they  should  have  been  to  all  citizens  of  Hevotuliouary 
descent.  Itwould  undoubtedly  have  been  l)«tl«r  if  to  these 
latter  had  been  left  the  whole  duty  of  protesting.  Tliey 
failed  to  look  at  the  matter  in  the  same  light  as  he  did. 
There  is  always  a  strong  leaven  of  Toryism  in  tlie  old  rebel 
townoftioston.  H.  was  shown  in  thusti-enuousoppositionto 
the  erection  of  the  Attucks  monument;  it  was  displayed 
again  by  members  of  tlie  Bunker  Hill  Monument  Associa- 
tion, who  objected  to  the  erection  of  tablets  commemorating 
the  patriot  soldiers  who  died  in  that  fight ;  one  high  officer 
of  the  association  assnrting  that  it  wuuld  be  n  falsification 
of  history  to  glorify,  from  an  American  standpoint,  au 
event  which  was  really  an  English  victory. 

As  a  matter  of  policy  it  would  have  been  wiser  to  have 
wholly  ignored  the  British-Ainerirjui  admirers  of  Queen 
Victoria,     They  wei-o   not  a  representative  Ixidy  of  any 
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Standing.  Tliero  were  timong  them  few  Englisli-born  men, 
and  uoiie  of  Jiny  repute  in  thti  communitj'.  They  were,  for 
the  most  pH]%  C'utiadi:iu»  or  Nwa  Scotluns  of  the  more  igno- 
rant class^  with  a  few  Scotchmen,  and  a  sprinklingof  North 
of  Ireland  Oningt^men,  nil  loyal  subjects  of  Queen  Vic-toria, 
and  all  equally  ready  to  Inule  their  loyalty  :it  u  moment's 
notice  when  there  aeemed  to  be  a  probability  of  political 
g;iln  llimiby.  Thoy  wert-  riMnfoiivtd  by  t.Iir  usual  crowd  nf 
No-1'opery  fanatics,  and  tlii-ir  iritrodiictiun  inl.o  American 
[Kflitics,  a  year  or  two  later,  did  not  tend  to  elevate  the 
standanl  of  [lolitiral  virlut-.  Tlit^y  wt^n-jjivon  iindiit^  pi-omi- 
SfiDce  by  the  notice  of  au  earaest  patriot  like  U'lleiUy. 
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"Attilviics  «U(I  Muiily  Htxit't"  PubliKliml— tli«  Cruiso  in  Ui« 
mal  S^wiunp — IaU»r«diiig  LclWrs  lo  K.  A.  Mowlcy — tt|)ODch  aX 
C.  T.  A.  V.  Bnnqiiet^Uayiii'il.  Ctmuiberlaiii.  and  Siwlcville-Wi 
Pnuiiileiiliiil  Kleclioii — Poiiiii  iiii    OritipuH  AtLucks—DeaUi  of  Coi^ 
{Mniil  dimiiljci-8— 8|K«t.'lL  for  Ui«  llei-ueK  or  Hull. 

THERE  was  no  trait  uf  O'Reitly^s  character  more  gra^ 
CLOUS  than  the  geuuine  deliglit  whiirb  he  felt  in  * 
discovery  and  recognition  of  any  talent,  literary  or  artisti< 
inayoungrieopliyt*! .  Tli«d«lig!itwn?iiiiaiiiroldly«nh»nt 
when  the  CiindiJate  was  one  of  his  own  rac*;.  He  was  oi 
of  tht!  tirwt  U)  recognia!  and  the  most  genL'roiistoenivoiirage 
«ny  artpiniiit  for  fjnnc  whosn  credentials  bore  the  Gaelic 
stamp.  More  than  half  a  ticore  of  ytotits  .and  litterateurs  in 
Bosttfn  alone,  receivcil  their  tii-st  welcome  ptaudit.s  and  sub- 
Btantiul  ifwards  from  the  kindly  editor  of  the  Pilot. 

Toward  the  close  of  1t(87  Johu  Douoghue,  a  young 
sculptor,  whom  Oscjir  Wilde  had  *'  discoi'ered"  three  or 
fonr  yofti*s  pi-oviously  iti  Oliicjipo.  ajid  who  had  encoessfiiUy 
exhibited  his  works  in  the  Pitri»  salon,  took  up  his  re^i* 
deuce  in  Boston.  He  exhibited  three  of  his  works 
Boston  in  January,  1888,  "The  Young  Sophokles,"  "Tlli 
HunLiu-;  Nynipli,"  and  "The  Boxer,"  this  laat  being 
statue  front  the  life.  His  motlel  was  the  famous  pngiH; 
John  L.  Sullivan.     O'  Keilly  wrote  of  it  as  follows : 

In  ibu  exhibition  of  sUttUM  by  John  Doiiogrhui^.  now  open  in  Hoi 
cullurikl  Hal  I,  Bostou,  tUo  tramondous  %ui-c  uf ' '  Tli«  Doxer  "  stands  in 
Uie center,  Iwtwpen  the  wonderful  •'  VuuiigSophoklee"and"  ITiPliunt- 
iofl;  Njrmplu"  Tbuse  two  are  noble  dculjilure»,  varied  iu  gni€«.  beaut 
and  I'ltxjueiit  iiclion. 

But  tbi;  Utcst  work  of  John  Dunof^lniD  is  h^'ld  bj  many— and 
tainl;  lam  onuof  iu«iu— lo  Iw  tliw  ^eatost  ufthe  three.     This  is  " 
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Boxer,''  irbich  BLiaila  in  tlio  Rontnil  carmine  arcb,  flllins'  the  vrliole  liall 

vttli  itscolumU  strviigth,  calmness  and  beauty.     A  boauty  litghni-  tlinii 

liuat  of  Uie  "  Nymi>li,"  lovely  ua  »Ue  is;  more  pulcul  tlian  tiiut  of  "'  Tliu 

Soplioklen,"  wiLli  aJl  lii*  nuirvulous  (•racu  utiil  clt>qiieiR%.     Tiio  otbera 

are  iiiia);iuatir«lj  givut;  Uiis  is  profuuiiiUy  eo.     Kut  lucrcly  bocauae  it 

M  uii  uiiititioiu  mutlBniisti],  tliuu^b  t)ii»  ta  muob ;  nor  tluit  it  is  nuire  or 

less  a  purtniit  uf  a  vi'i>rt<i  rtiiumiKiil  sitbji^ct,  wliicli  niHltorti  ni)Lljiii^  fur 

to-day.   (Iiuii;{lj  it  i*  likidy  to  iHi-oriK.-  u   rejil   value  it  liiiiulmd  or  ti 

tJiouiuuid  yvuvn  hmivH;.     Hut  hvxansc  it  is,  us  all  tiul)lii  iirl  must  be,  u 

i^yiiibol   tluil  in  liit,'tiur  Oiiui  a  mere  fa^;!,  up  any  lliuiiwiiid  f»uU.    Il  in 

|i    ulMurd  Id  Bay  tliut  lliia  is  a  ftUtttic  of  tiiilliTau,  the  boxer,  oven  Lhouefa 

lie  |)oswt  for  it.     It  iH  u  biiiKln.<d  SulliTanH  in  one.     It  is  the  eKSGiitiaJ 

Biieaiiinie  and  trxjiivwiioii  of  all  nu<-li  men  ua  Hulliviui.     It  \»  jiiHt  »li»i 

the  great  flciilpUir  wlio  concoivi-d  il  enllsit:     "Tlic  Bnx(>i-,"  a.  \)n%imi- 

iticulion  of  litv  power,  will,  tfraoc,  bouuly,  bruttdity,  uud  nuijiMty  uf  liio 

pcrfuct  piit;ili»t  of  luudoiii  Linms. 

^^     It  in  a  Klatuc  wbicli,  once  noon,  cou  never  be  forftotten.    It  u  uatikd 

^■91  other  Htatuns  iu  tbe  world— ns  nuUke  Ctie  glorious  "  David  "  of  An- 

^gvlous  tiiu  "David"  i»  unlike  ibu  "  DL>K:obulua"of  IhuAtbeuiiuiiiiiuilvr. 

One  of  Uic  n*uiulen>  of  Uiu  cxtiibilion  is  tbnt  tlie  enmo  muit'eould 

pmduopall  Um'oslntiieH.     l^e  "  Njrmph  "  nomoro  reaemblea  "  Tbe  Box- 

Kr"  tbiui  Honing  waler* rtwembl^a  ironstone.  One  illusttnteB  Ibe  ajry 
i^toess  i>r  gnxcK.  iietK^,  »nt]  TrMiloini  tbeoLbei-  tlie  heavy  piir)Kmenf 
lolonco,  fnm\  luid  doiniimlion.  Bui  nit  Nature  is  i^quatly  benuliful  in 
every  |)hiuw,  ao  arc  thun;  AiitiiiiMJul  Hgurt-n  vqunl  in  benuly.  Tbe  lily- 
beodR  of  the  "  Nymiib."  lIh<  lovely  foul.  baiiilK.  iitid  tbrual,  are  not  mora 
beauiiful  of  line  or  iHirve  tbitn  tbe  vant  liiiilw  of  llie  aLlilele.  Htandinj; 
lit  ill'!  fnrtber  end  of  the  ball  IhtKnuty  beelearly  seen.  AllbisdistAnf-e 
the  fell  purpose  of  mouUi  and  level  eye  iit  niodiJicd,  a.nd  tbe  drvjitlful 
threat  of  tbe  brutni  )iaudi>  (tbe  only  brubil  feature  of  tliu  iitalue)  it;  oon- 
nid^ntMy  leasened;  hul  Llio  ^roceof  the  muscular  toi'iK),  tlio  band-liko 
nuiKrliMof  neck,  shuublera,  and  sideii,  and  tbe  wonderful  modeUngof 
the  Icpi  are  seen  wilb  sinking  tli;iliiit'lJit-M4. 

Tliis  Htaluu  RlnndM  for  iiineUif^ntb  ee.iiUiry  boxing  for  nil  time;.  Tfaom 
is  no  ;;l<>ss  of  savagery  in  tlie  dn»tdful  bands  and  lowered  frontal ;  but 
the  truth  is  gratidl}'  told  of  tbu  Btrvngth,  quality,  and  pbj'sical  perfee- 
tioii.  It  is  tbe  statue  of  a  mafrniHeent  aUileie,  worthy  of  ancient 
AtbniiK,  apid  diitUnetly  and  proudly  Lrue  of  modern  Boxton. 

SU-iuigrrs  visiticiK  Bunluu  will  ask  for  years  to  come:  "Whwa  is 

the  atalue  of  "  Tbe  Boxer  "  i    And  lihonld  tbe  city  brj  fortunate  euougli 

and  wise  enough  to  keep  tliin  great  work  iu  immortal  bronze  in  one  of 

our  halls  or  galleries,  it  is  as  sure  to  wiu  interualiooal  lODOwn  as  tb« 

wcTLUg  "Young David"  in  Florence. 

Two  Ciladstoniao  cuToys,  Sir  Thomas  H-  O.  KsmondQ 
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and  Mr.  John  Stuart,  were  given  a  publin  recepti 

Hollls  Street  Tliuiitrr,  JJoston,  un  tilt  evening  of  Jaiiuai-j' 

20.    O'ReiUy,  who  waa  one  of  the  speakers,  said  (I  quote 

the  reported  synopsia  of  his  sjieech) : 


WtUlMI      ■ 


•few 

died 


Ho  WAX  glnd  i>f  the  opportuiiily  of  sUiitdiiig  on  th«platfortn  wit 
English iiiiui  liku  I^Ir.  Hltiart,  an*!  <l»clarinjf  that  between  Iriabmeii  jiikI 
Kuch  Rlifrlwlinion  thoro  was  no  iiuairol.  He  was  r«iiitnd4Ml  by  Mr. 
Sluait'sapeoch  lluit  there  wkk  Iwii  KnalaiidH,  0110  ootiiiKiNec]  of  u  tttr 
ttioiiaaitd  pooplouitd  thooth«r  of  tviui  of  Diillioaa  ;  but  tha  tliousuids 
had  all  t]ii*  KUtry  ami  tliv  jtuwi-r  and  thu  w<wlt}i,  wlii)«  Die  millions  liad 
nil  ihc.  ditrkiii'T.s,  tli«  cpowiljiig,  the  tiulTvt-iiiff,  uiitl  Uic  Inbor.  JIo  was  i«- 
luiiidcHluf  lh(>  Jenish  boy  in  Kriglaud  sixty  yean  affo,  who,  when  a  Jew 
had  110  ritfhu  or  stondiu};  in  the  tuition,  resolv^il  to  become  afcreati 
powerful  man.  But  the  upper  clam,  who  held  alt  the  aveiiuea  to 
tinotion,  would  buw  nothing  to  do  with  bim.  Tbey  rvJcctMl  Uuu 
be  ratalialud.  Hv  ivmto  abook — a  terrible  Ixmk  (or  them  ;  and  he  called 
it  "Th«  Two  Nations.*'  lie  painted  in  bnrniQu  worda  tb«  luxuric 
dwellers  in  the  castlaB,  and  the  de^-aded  and  overworked  slaves  iii 
outer  tiisrht  of  ig^uomnoc,  |K>vcrly,  and  Inbor.  The  upiwr  nation,  tbb 
cti8t]«  dwellera,  the  nristocrat^,  who  had  ^rown  inhunuui  with  Irrespon- 
siblo  power,  roougniRKl  at  once  the  danger  of  allowiag  this  man  to  be 
tboir  envmy.  His  book  was  a  threat,  aiid  thoy  saw  it.  He  waa  adopted 
into  tlieir  ranks,  and  he  accepted  their  honors.  Step  bj*  at«|>  lie  com- 
[telled  tliem  to  elevate  hini.  a  jmor  Iit4>iiiry  hack-writer,  unlil'iii  thevnd 
of  Win  dnj-s  they  prtKted  a  jcwvlixl  coronut  on  hia  withered  bmwB, 
raiaod  him  tu  the  Hiipn-mt*  snot  among'  their  titled  ranks,  rechriatened 
him,  wliofio  name  waa  Benjamin  of  laniel,  by  a  lordly  UUu,  and 
ahowered  on  him  finch  jfoldon  boiioraaa  his  jMior  old  frame  uould  liardly 
rtand  up  under.  Thai  wao  the  ariatocrots'  bribi"  to  an  able  nuin  lu  tic  up 
hi»  tongue  and  his  |M>n  from  nxpoKiiigthe  wiclce^Iiiesituf  tiieir|>owerand_ 
dofendinj^  the  riglita  of  on  outraged  nation. 

An  Aiittior's  ReadiHR  wan  givfui  in  aid  of  the  I/ingfell 
Memorial  Kitiul  at  Saundwr's  Tlieatur,  Cambridge,  M 
on  Monihiy  evening,  February  ^.  Among  those  who 
tioipnted  were  Julia  Ward  Howe,  Edivani  Kvei-ett  Hale," 
Thomas  VVentwortli  Higginson,  WJIlitini  Winter,  Louise 
Chandler  Nfoullon,  John  Royle  O'Reilly,  George  Porsona 
Lathrop.  Ctiitrle»  Pollen  Adams,  and  Charlotte  Fialce  Bates. 

O'Reilly's  appearance  on  the  occasion  was  thus  happ 
referred  to  in  the  Boston  Transcript : 

But  tho  man  of  all  present  who  strnch  firo  was  Boyle  O'Hetlly. 


% 
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Mr.  O'Etfiilly  •earned  b  bit  nerruus  as  Iiu  vtiippcd  forvrurJ,  cscln-wing  t)in 
d«Nk  aod  its  [trcacliy  Biig'^reKliuiis,  aitd  Ir>  N'rit  tiiieuxily  fruui  kuIc  U>  fiiilo 
for  a  momoot,  u  ho  road,  apparently-  Troiu  writtc-ii  shuctA,  a  uuaibcr  of 
keen  epignuunulic  vemot,  full  uf  Uituiauil/  aud  ^liurp  sutii«  uf  vriuillbj 
preteuflo.  It  secmod rather  a  trait  of  audacity  for  him  to  ivad  "In 
BolienuA,"  too,  Ix^fore  an  Hudieucw  whidi  iniiKt  have  inGluded  Tory  few 
BobeuiianB,  aud  where  he  oould  hardly  cxt)ect  u  faromble  reception  for 
hilt  MinLini«iit«  re^rdiii^or^uiizvd  chririty  and  stalutiuU  Chritttiujiity  ; 
but  how  tbo  audioDCC  did  chvor  when  he  wiui  dvno  I  It  wiyt  perfectly 
plain  that  be  hud  aocompliiihed  liis  poet's  mission  iu  tftuching  heor«n' 
hMrtemtb«r  thuu  tticir  rt'OM^ri,  or  «v<mi  the  rellectod  soulimeat  that 
cmmm  from  an  intellectual  concepLiori  as  to  wliat  Mintinieut  ought  to  be, 
■od  which  oftcii  pjMineu  for  geiiuino  wiitiinmit  until  sumobody  comoti 
along  who  was  eii<Iow«d  at  his  birth,  m  Boyle  O'RuilIy  was.  with  tL« 
art  of  )i>oltiQf;  at  the  rcnl  sontirn«tit  of  hunifin  beings.  Uow  such  a 
tbril!  as  he  Rare  with  "  In  Uuhemia  "  sweefm  away  artificial  aentiruent, 
cvvti  wb«n  it  ix  as  cleverly  conceived  as  they  are  able  to  oouceive  it  in 
Canthridge. 

Sometliing  of  a  tempest  In  n  teapot  was  stirred  up  in 
New  York  oa  St.  Patrick's  Day  of  tliia  year,  wlien  Mayor 
Altrntii  FlHwiM,  rt-ftiswl  to  let  the  Irish  flag  be  lioalwl  over 
CAly  Hall,  a  courtesy  wliicli  liiu.1  l)een  practiced  for  over 
ninety  years.  Mr  Hewitt  had  decorated  the  .same  baildiiig 
with  bunting  on  tli«  oc*;i.Hi{»n  of  Q'leeti  Victctria'-t  jtibilfe,  as 
ho  had  shown  himself  a  pronounced  Anplomaniac  on  many 
kiitlter  occasions.  The  Irish-Aiiiericans,  of  i^ourso,  did  not 
claim  .IS  a  right  that  whidt  th«;y  had  so  lonj^  enjoyed  as  a 
courtesy.  Mr.  ilewilt'd  animus  was  unmiatalvable ;  bnt 
when  a  brauch  uf  th«  Irish  National  League  in  Dablin, 
land,  passed  a  resolution  condfmming  the  conduct  of  the 
Tew  York  Mayor,  O'lieilly  pronounced  their  action  "a 
folly  and  an  impurttnence,  also.*'     He  said  : 

The  city  of  Dublin,  nhntlier  represented  by  Bntish  or  Irish  aeoti* 
,  gDmmita  an  iutolend>3c  error  when  it  anuuwa  to  luuluru  the  city 
I'mirTorlc  or  any  othor  Ami<riciut  rity  on  its  relation  tn  tliu  IriMh 
people  or  ila^.  The  lintl  to  rvsent  such  intcrron-nccuru  IrijihAmeri- 
cans,  who  arv  q\tiU>  ablu  to  npcak  for  Ihuniselvus. 

ICayor  Hewitt,  sneakinf;  into  the  otlice  of  the  Etrilish  Uiuiiiler  at 
Waahin^tOQ  to  explain  why  lie  bad  moved  an  anU-nritiiih  reMdittion 
in  Congress,  proved  hirn»elf  to  be  an  ut■^c^liabIe  and  unfriendly  mao, 
to  bi>dislni«tn)  piirticiilarly  by  Irinh-Ainericaug. 
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But  when  «  resoluUoD  a  pawed  in  Inlmnd  dnniAitdine'  that  thi 
Mayor  of  New  Torlc  should  howt  tho  Imh  fia^  oa  tho  Citj  Ilall,  aa  ^ 
right  of  '*ibe  Irish  raca  ihroughout  the  warld,"  wo  take  udva  wiit^ 
Mftyor  UeniCt  ;  and  we  ftdvtw  the    Dublin  bnuicU  of  the  Ntttiuna^Y 
LcitfCUH  tiiU  it  iioA  made  a  gmv«  iniit&ke  that  otifftit  to  lie  aniend^d  ^s 
auid  ihut  thv  pvrwii  who  drmftod  tli«  aboTO  rott»lutraa  ought  uot  k>  be^S 
tnixtud  with  tlie  wonlitig  of  its  withdnt«iil. 

Mr.  Hewitt  failed  of  re-election,  not  becatise  the  Dublin^K 

Kational  I*e!iguo  bad  disappi'ored  of  Ms  conduct,  but  be^ 

ciiuse  sensible  Americms  regarded  hini  its  a  fidgety  nai 

sance. 

"Ill   the  month  of    ^^ay,  1888,  two  snnburned   wliifc 
men,   iu  e«ditr  ciiuoes,    turned  ut  right   ungles   from   thi 
broad  waters  of  the  Dismal  Swump  Canal,  and  entered  th< 
dark  ami  narroti'  channt^l,  called  the  Feeder,  that  piejves^ai^ 
the  very  heart  of  the  swamp."  fl 

The  two  sunburned  ivh[t«  mei^  thus  mentioned  by  one^^M 
of  them,  were  Edward  A.  Moseley  and  John  Boyle  O'  Reilly.  —  ^ 

Ic  wa-s  thfir  last  i-anoeing  trip  togi^ther.  and  is  pictur "^ 

esquely  chronicled  by  O'lteilly'sp^-'n  and  Afoseley's  caimera^r^l 
in  the  former's  volume  on  "Athletics  and  Manly  Sport,"  *"  ^ 
pnblitdii-d  in  the  Mami;  year  by  Ticknor  Si  Co.,  Boston,  and^taij 
republished  in  a  second  edition,  two  years  lutvr,  by  tlie^^-^ 
Pilot  Pnlili.sliinK  Co.  It  Uaa  a  frontispiece  portrait  of^t^ 
Uouoghue's  statue,  "The  Uoxer,"  and  is  dedicated :  ,j 

TO  nioRiE  vrno  beuevb  that  a  ijovb  vok 

IRKOCKHT  BPOBT,   PLAVriTL  EXERCl&B, 

AKD  lUfJnVNKNT  or  NATnii:, 

IS  k.  BLBBSISO   IKTICMtlED  WIT  OKI.y  IVa 

TBE  VE.*KS  Off  bOYHOOD.   BUT  FOB 

TnE  WUOLR  LIKS  OF  A   UAK. 

In  Ills  Introduction,  recognizing  the  prejudioe   whicli 
exists  against  boxing,  he  quoted  Banyan's  lines  : 

Sumo  said,  John,  print  it ;  others  anid,  Not  eo  ; 
SoniP  said,  It  might  do  good  ;  others  said.  No. 

The  book  is  a  cyclopiedia  of  the  history  and  evolution 
of  pugilism,  defending  the  exercise   for  its  value  as  a 
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jf!»'velnper  of  health  and  courage,  and  not  extennating  the 
brutality,  which  too  oXt«n  accompanies  the  so-uulted 
"  pri2e-Sght."  His  directions  concerning  health  and  ex- 
ercise  have  the  advantage  uf  bt^itig  drawn  from  pei-soiial 
experience,  for  he  was  an  '^all-rouud ''  athlut«>,  a  tine 
boxer,  a  skilled  and  graceful  fencer,  and  all  but  an  amphib- 
ian in  tlie  water.  Three  short  rules  may  be  quoted  at 
random,  for  their  common  sense  quality  : 

Tlie  beat  exercise  tor  a  man,  traiuiDg  tar  a  bosJDg-niatc)i,  is  boxing  ; 
lithe  next  bent  is  ruutiiug. 

Tito  boA  exercim  for  h  crow,  training  for  a  rowing-race,  is  rowing  ; 
the  nuxL  bc»i  is  runiiiag. 

Tfaebeetexerciiiefuraman,  Lraininf^  for  a  swimming-match,  is  swim- 
ming ;  the  nti:Li  beAliH  niiiiiii)^. 

And  ao  willi  other  conUvitx  ;  running  ia  not  only  second  best,  but  't» 
■baolulelj  uooctnurj  in  encb,  for  running  excebi  all  exorcises  for  devol- 
optog  "  the  wind." 


Seventy  pages  of  the  book  are  devoted  to  a  well-written 
kdcoploii.sly  ilhifltmtod  nrtii'leon  "Ancient  lrii!^)i  Atliletic 

^Oamw,    Kxurvises,   and  Weapuus.'*     But  the  part  whi(;h 
most  interest  the  general  reader  is  that,  consisting  of 

[over  two  huridifd  pages,  in  which  he  narnites  his  canoeing 
trips  on  the  Connecticut,  the  Husquebanna,  the  IVlaAvare, 
and  the  Dismal  Swamp,  The  .sIiort>sighted  greed  of  man 
has  prevented  the  reclamation  of  the  Swamp.  O'Reilly 
was  a  firm  believer  in  the  great  resources  of  that  rtsgion, 

tnow  given  over  to  the  wild  beast  and  the  niocc:isin  snake. 
lie  took  pains  on  his  return  to  makes  its  possibilities 
known  to  the  world,  and  cherished  hopes  of  living  to  see 
this  rich,  neglected  Virginia  tract  converted  into  a  beauti- 
ful, fertile,  and  healthful  region. 

His  Dismal  Swamp  cruise  was  the  Inst  of  the  delightful 
outings  that  he  was  ever  to  enjoy.  His  companion  and 
dear  friend,  Mr.  Mward  A.  Museloy,  of  Washington,  has 
kindly  supplied  me  with  somu  characteristic  letters,  writ- 
ten at  this  period,  from  which  I  take  these  interesting 
si^ecimens : 
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The  "Piuirr,"  Br«TDir,  Msrch  1.  1888 


Pe&R  NeD: 

G«t  iw  much  information  as  you  cnii  nbout  U)<>  Swamp.      1  mm 
with  you.  AlwujB, 

BOTLE  0'RKiU.T. 


April  5,  leee. 

Omul  Nbd: 

Please  let  me  know — are  ycni  going  witli  mo  to  th«  I^mnl  Swamp 
or  not  T  I  must  makQ  arranRumauts.  I  wrote  you.  two  wvoks  ago. 
I'larbafa  my  letter  ban  miscarried.    Write,  like  u.  good  old  boy. 

Faithfully. 

J.  a  orE. 


April  10,  1888. 
iKxa  NRt> ; 

I  tniiy  tiavn  In  ank  you  to  start  a  week  before  the  7th  o(  U«y  ;  bttt  I 
am  trying  to  nrnLnge  it  as  1  wrote  last  week.  1  have  learned  ail  about 
tlifi  Svrauip.  It  i-t  iibsohitely  (no  from  mularia.  Tbe  w»(«r  is  wondai^ 
fully  pure.  G«ii.  Biitlur  UtlUnie  it  isllicswootost  wator  in  Um  country. 
We^oll  probably  liavo  to  bkko  a  negro  lail,  who  knows  the  Swamp, 
with  tIK. 

be  Huro  and  have  tho  camera  io  fine  order,  and  lay  in  a  oompteie 
tilock  of  dry  platm.  Tlie  ex|Wiise.  d«ar  Ned,  mtiKt  be  more  fairly 
divided  this  time.  If  you  will  mnd  mc  word  what. iilates  to  fret,  I  will 
briiiR  with  ma  a  hundrwl  or  more  of  the  right  kind.  Don't  delay;  ju«t 
write  nie  the  ihiiicH  tu  buy. 

I  will  briiig'aiy  gun  ;  ynu  get  one  also.  Do  yoii  wtuit  any  pni.11^ 
utc.t  Find  out  ut  Norfolk,  lut  early  lutyou  caii,  whether  or  not  wo  cun 
coutp  in  tbe  Swauip. 

Goodby,  dear  old  Mr.  McGarvpy,* 

AIFcotionately, 


We  will  lutvo  a  glorious  Lame. 


J.  B.  O'R. 


April  87,  1886. 
Dkar  Nbd  : 

lafaall  fOajrt  on  Saturday,  May  S,  arriving  in  Norfolk  on  Monday. 
7tll.  1  have  got  Lbo  plate's  (RovdsKxS  fuurduiton).  I  Hholt  bnncyour 
euxhioii  alon^.  B«  sure  and  gel  luti);  rubber  buuUi,  and  belter  bring  a 
gun— a  liijlit  rifle  if  jou  ran  jfet  it.  aa  there  are  dwr  in  the  Swamp, 

Wewauta  reliable  negro  who  knows  the  whole  Swamp, —with  a 


'  Eridfntly  a  pUyful  uldciianac  of  >tr.  Tltunelojr. 
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bost  If  you  Am  down  thero  in  tiriMt.  iiviik  out  for  thu  fellow.  Per- 
lia|n  it  wuiiltl  be  tvuU  u>  go  to  tbe  tjwnuiji  to  gai  lata.  It  U  ouly  au 
hotir'it  rido  tli^ns  rrutii  Norfolk. 

We  will  have  a  moraorablo  timo.  old  man- 
Briog  lotH  of  good  qujaitie.     I  will  brin^some  alio. 

Faithfully, 

fiOYUi. 


jiiRo  s,  i8sa 

iR  Ned  : 

If  there  bo  n  map  of  tbe  Dismal  Hwarap  anjwhcrt  iii  Wnahiu^n, 
pitam  get  it  for  uur  articla     IVe  need  it  badly. 
S«nd  mo  anf  other  iiotcN  ;uu  may  tbiuk  of. 
Seed  Tor  the  map  at  ones.     It  nuist  be  eugmved  here. 

raithlully. 

J.  B.  OU 


_  June  «7,  1888. 

DCJLR  NxD : 

....  PlouiKi  SCO  King  autl  tbuuk  htm  for  tbe  auUcrs  tmd  mape 
(which  I  sliiili  rvturii  iuir«ly  in  a  wMtk  or  two).  A1«o  ask  liim  If  be 
Bent  or  iustructcd  any  one  lo  send  tno  a  kog  of  «tn«.  A  kou:  of 
d«l)ciou8  wine  came  to  lua  lait  w(«k~no  letter,  no  bill.  I  wnnt  to 
pay  for  it. 

My  article  (four  pa^as  of  Herald  and  Sun)  will  appear  on  Sunday, 
July  1 — copious  illufitratioiix.  1  siiall  reproduce  all  tlie  good  \Ax\iA»  in 
my  book  directly  from  Uie  negatives.  Send  mo  everything  you  can 
about  tli«  Swuiup. 

My  little  Bljiiiid  has  )>oi>ii  very  ill,  dyinf>  almflat,  for  two  weeks,  I 
could  n«t  write  1  was  up  day  and  uisht.  bhu  ia  bolter  now,  thauk 
Gud. 

Uy  love  to  you,  dear  Ned. 

Faithfully, 

BoTUi  0'KKii.i.y. 

He  enjoyed  his  trip  tliroagh  the  Swamp  aniiuingly, 
ftud  was  eapeciiitly  iiitoi'estod  in  its  quaint  liiiman  inhabi- 
tants, nearly  till  fugitive  slaves  or  iLtMr  desw!n(l;ints. 

"  His  wonderful  ability  to  p]nc«  himself  en  rapport 
with  all  classes  of  men,  itnd  adapt  hlniHelf  to  thH  rapa(;ity 
of  others  U>  understand  hiui."  ivrites  )iis  companion,  Mr. 
Moseley,  "  was  well  illustrated  in  our  Dbmal  Swamp  trip, 
when  the  half -civilized  blacks  of  tliiit  lonely  region,  many 
of  whom  haxl  iiover  hvam  outetidv  thu  dark  ruotiasKxa  of  Lhu 
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Swarap, — poor  nnfortunates,  whose  mpntalitj  was  about  aa 
low  ns  it  is  possible  to  imagine  in  «  human  being, — osed  to 
gather  arauiid  oar  camp  ftre,  and  listen  with  bat*>d  bn^aih 
while  Boyle  rehit<?d  to  tht'in,  an  only  he  could,  the  story  of 
tlio  wrotigs  and  sofferings  of  Ii-cland,  and  told  ot  the  eight 
hundred  yeura  of  oppression  which  yet  had  failed  to  de- 
Hlroy  the  Irish  ntitiomility  and  the  Irish  spirit  and  tradi- 
tions; and  so  well  did  he  present  his  tlienie,  and  so  |)er- 
fectly  did  he  measure  the  language  with  which  he  clothed 
his  eloquence  by  the  rude  intellectual  standard  of  his  audi- 
ence, that  he  held  them  speechless  and  :imazed  at  what  was 
to  them  a  wonderful  romance." 

The  following  clever  paroily  on  Moore's  "Ijake  of  the 
Dismal  Swamp"  went  the  rounds  of  the  press  apropos  oC 
O'Reilly's  cruise : 

He's  off  for  a  place  rather  cold  and  damp 

For  a  aoiJ  so  warm  to  woo  : 
H«  gneat  ti>  exiitore  iht^  Ttixmal  Swamp, 
&»  wcirdlj  sunR  ^y  a  poi-t-lnuiip 

Wheu  liie  ceutury  was  new. 

And  aoiDH  sonorous  fiong'  we  kooii  may  hear, 

Or  malarial  liuos  may  see, 
Fop  thfl  Miasmatic  Muiu>  may  bear 
iiuinc  olEaprinK  meet  for  the  laurel's  wear, 

Tbuugli  derived  from  the  cypress  tree. 

So  the  brakeis  among  !    Thoug-h  tlie  wajr  Is  lon^ 

And  no  primrose  path  it  be  ; 
And  what  Ju  thnm  wrong  in  a  plaintive  song 
For  the  juice  of  the  grateful  iM;u[>peniouj{ 

And  the  juiiipur  jamboree  IF 

No  rill  Heliconian  toinspirate. 

Nor  fount  of  fair  Oastaly ; 
And  Uio  cxhuhttions  that  exhnlot* 
Aro  not  the  aort  that  inrigorate 

Or  aiitiiiate  Poettie. 


And  yet  to  the  fancy  Diat  sways  supretoe 
Thoae  poetic,  wsUietic  soula 
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Ilci-n  nii[;lit  linjily  neeni  Soinnander's  Ktresm, 
Or  ID  rlin|MUHlic  Jrnam  w)i«u«  Uie  WATbleas  gleAOi 
AjuI  rny  nutivo  Simois  rolls. 

O  Pilot  1  (iir.n>  is  a  peril  ilmid 

Where  Ibe  ifptiit/atuux  lural. 
Anil  tlie  wuir  iiiif«.-(I  luiil  lit'-  coppL-rlirutI 
Willi  Lhti  |KiiKtirioti»  i^niwlh  Imiif;  over  hvad 

Like  a  Damucletiau  swortl  I 

But  bott  voffoge,  and  iio  loRg:«r  enliii^ge 

Oi)  llie  Utrron  «bo(re  d^liiiod. 
We'Jl  rout  the  bonil  witb  PrtMpero's  wsntl 

And  banish  them  (in  our  minJ); 
Willi  ciirbulic  liami  disiiifnct  tlir>  IhikI 

Nor  lenvo  a  gnrni  behind. 

Sf  in  birchen  boat,  n  hnrk  of  hiit  own, 

Oh  ihsit  liikt-  (it  siiriilx^r  liui^, 
Oroii  lifw'«  liniAt)  >liTjim,  whowivtr  Mown, 
J.  B.  is  ijuitc  able-  su  lave  luui  aluuc — ■ 

To  TMddI»  ba  ova  canoe. 

a  Mono. 

He  receivwl  a  more  dainty  compliment  from  far-away 
Suutli  America,  about  the  same  time.  The  ch:u-iiiiri^  luvtt 
!m  "  Janiueminota."  has  been  set  to  music  by  two  nr 
true  Amt'riaan  c<imi)o.seir>.  It  liotl  tlio  honor  uf  tninslii- 
tion  inUy  tUii  SpaiH^li  hLn^'iiiif^o  by  u  IJtienoH  Ayix>s  author. 
/ho  introduced  it  UQder  the  title  "Yankee  Poetry"  n-t 
toliowa : 

Niwth-Ammean  msidimt  in  Bin*nrK  Ayma  hiw  traiMlatiil  111(0 
lisb  vf.nm  u  pifcLicul  cun)]>oniUoii  Klrt-.-idy  publixlicd  in  imo  uf  our 
luilitw,  biiL  iii'cn-diM-d  U>  onl^  of  Ihi'  iniBil  |»ii|Kil»r  WL-ckly  n»WHji:ijR'ra  in 
tlio  Uuilcd  States,  tho  Pilot  of  Boston.  Th«circim»sta»ceof  ahtraiicer's 
easily  overcoming  thn  ffroat  diHiciilLioB  of  I'Dndci-in^;  this  Knglisli 
']K)ein.  beautifully  inul  nui^ically,  into  lhRK]uu)inli  iiliom,  iiniliME  U>  the 
ffreat  merit  of  tho  orijrinal  cnmprtKitioti,  wIiokr  iiutliitr  IkiIiIh  liigli  rank 
in  llic  lilorary  world  of  NurLli  Ainoricii,  tiidiivca  im  to  transfer  it  to  our 
DolumnH  : 


POBIAS  Yarcek. —Un  nortn-am^ricnnn  ivsidentJ*  en  Riioims  Airo« 
hatmdnvidufn  vt-ntocNpnuul  uniicsKruposit-ioti  |M>etM»  [Miblicudit  hucu 
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BOmmtpd: 


I  mat  ttrilwinif  K  aCriaaa^ 


iooli 


tTntaedoa  dd  laglM.  prr  R  R.| 

To  no  qniara,  mi  TiiU.  OMI  pilifciM 
MaaitMlarle  Mi  anaedad  (fa  aBonB; 
PwD  d^ia  qoe  aayw—  l»  qae  Matu^ 
Ooo  knttwOB  de  arami^  ena  AotH. 

^«e  ■«•  hc^^  pwpuwB  Ic  rcrrlra 
tl»  niM  doMOB  al  prahwlD  sfcUM : 
Que  meyuen  porMmriaaar  par  beats 
Coal  biaeanpca  par  Unria  end  TcsaaiQ^ 

Ah  I   Bii  qoflrida,  qoa  ta  Ua  tn»lasca 
B  brillo  da  niuL  tiema  ooofaioa ; 
Dn  a  niM  nxawiqiiicnt  ana  ttiprranta, 
Im  cxfKTaoza  qno  anbela  el  carmaaa. 

Uaralaa  a  tn  mdo.  mi  querida, 
Oeapnea  qtae  aapirea  itu  fniganle  alor; 
Babe  eo  cua  caln  mi  pwion  ardienta^ 
Saarom&Mel  parfnine  de  mi  amor. 

Ob  I  mis  ttMaw  decidia,  sapplicantM, 
Con  lenfuaJB  da  anmutt,  sin  alino, 
CuaatM  ann  las  stwpinis  y  las  ansias 
I>B  un  oorazoa  sediento  dc  carinu. 

Deddla.  roaaa,  <tue  an  mi  picho  reose 
Lo«  lindoa  raigoa  da  mi  rostro  imprcaoa, 
Qu*9  CDH  ojoa  la  buacan,  y  mis  labios 
EsUu  pidiondo  sua  amantea  beaos. 

The  dightppnth  annual  Ronvention  of  the  Catholic  Total 
Abstinence  Union  in  Americ:!  wns  held  in  Tremont  Tem- 
ple, Boston,  on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  August  1  and 
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9.  Addresses  »*ere  delivered  by  Rer.  Father  Tliumas  J. 
Conaty,  of  \Vori>»tMr,  Right  Rhv.  Bishop  Keane,  rector  of 
the  American  Catholic  University,  iiitd  uther  great  temper- 
ance advocates.  A  banquet,  was  given  to  the  delegates  by 
the  IVistou  An;h-])i"cesan  Cniciii,  at  the  Wavtirly  House, 
Charltsstown,  on  the  last  evening  of  the  convention.  John 
Boyle  0'  Reilly  reapund«d  for  the  x>ress  as  foltows  : 

]  bavtt  learaeU  tUal  it  does  nol  tiv«(l  wine  to  ^ive  eloquence  to  your 
Oraton.  I  wui(  U)  r«>N(K>tul  to  llif  CuLhulic  ToUl  A-Wtineiice  preui  of 
Anwrica,  I  rcfn-et  tliat  I  was  limited  to  ttiBt.  Then*  isnoprt-w  iii 
America  to-day  that  is  not  wholly  yours.  I'here  in  no  AmertcHn. 
C&tbolk  or  i>t-ot«sta»t,  who  Una  any  iidverse  criticiMn  lo  offer  to  your 
oonv«nCion.  Borons  you,  pr^judimof  clwKniid  party  (ln>]w  iisiu-inx; 
frvcu  the  man  of  (ho  three  R'aoould  not  find  fault  with  your  nmi  and 
Humanism.  And  your  only  "  ivbellion  "  is  a^'niiist  want  and  vrw  and 
wickedneen.  Your  |inintii:«s  ami  parades  ^ire  special  [iride  lo  Catholic 
Americans.  Tou  )(p<*al<  thn  vary  emence  of  Catholic  faith  and  Anieri- 
cun  palnotiara  in  your  teal  without  coomun,  your  oxautplo  witliout 
denunciation.  You  appeal  to  the  gooducsaund  not  to  the  shrowdnumt 
or  tyranny  that  is  in  men.  One  of  the  iipeakora  at  Uio  coDVontion— 1 
lliiuk  it  was  my  wise  and  hoiuiml  frtuud  Fr.  Win,  Rynio,  ihv  Viear- 
Oeneral  of  Boirtou— truly  said  that  you  ought  not  to  count  or  n>casuro 
jotir  intliimice  by  your  organiiu.'d  numbers.  Hu  ivas  ri];hL  As  you 
delegnten  nn  lo  your  organisation,  no  is  your  organisation  to  its  nioml 
example  and  inlluonc^. 

To  Amerkranii  of  Irish  vxtraction,  particatarly,  your  orgianiration  is  a 
Bouroe  of  pride  and  pleasure,  for  those  who  are  of  Irish  extraction  la- 
birth,  and  who  are  Anierirnn  critir.eus.  know  that  yournilmon  c»  norta- 
garily  largely  dinMftH  to  their  poi)pIf.  Yet  th»y  ffomo  from  nodiesl- 
pntcd  or  immoral  stock.  They  conic  from  a  country  whoso  morula 
oumpore  favorably  with  those  of  any  countiy  in  the  world. 

Why  it  is  that  the  slur  of  intemperance  ahould  he  so  constantly  cast 
Ob  tlie  expatriatMl  or  eniignil4>d  Irish  isi  a  qnnxtion  nf  deop  intnrait  to 
men  miuido  of  your  body.  In  the  timut  of  fn-odom,  in  llicir  own 
ptOOUntry,  thi>y  wore  novpr  n  dnnikpn  pcoplo.  No  missionary  to  Ireland 
lua  reported  Uiom  as  being  a  drunken  or  iiitomperate  people,  until 
txnnparatively  recent  times.  And  yet,  because  of  their  hospitable  and 
warm-heartrtl  natures,  they  may  have  l»oen  ojjen  to  thai  churgc 

But  in  llie  days  of  their  freedom,  when  they  nindn  their  m«ad,  ale, 
and  whi.<ik>,  Uit-  Irish  p'M»ii1p  were  u  sober  puoplu.  Wlicn  tlia  Qovem- 
msnt  took  away  fn»m  l\w  |M.*iiplc,  and  plaei-d  in  the  hands  of  distillen, 
tlie  nuuiufacturo  of  Utose  drinks,  and  impcaed  licenses  upon  it,  tlie 
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people  got  their  drinka  only  wHen  tlicy  went  to  ihn  market,  and  >I 
tboeo  times  they  took  too  ninch  liquor.  Thai  was  th«  r«al  Ix-g-iiioiD^of 
uitampemDCu  in  IruUnd.  Intemiraniuce  went  into  Iri'ljuiil  witli  fuivign 
ruloftnd  prohibition.  Tlie  h\w  r>f  man  s«ut  iutcinp«raiico  umonfi:  tin; 
IrJAh,  and  you  aiv  ti'viiig  La  lak«  it  out  of  tlieiii  by  a  liisbcr  Ian  tluui 
tliiil  wf  man— by  tlw  inw  of  UvJ. 

AjEiiiii.  wticit  ibey  (V(iu'^  to  Om  country  with  all  tlieir  home  Ue« 
bn>k<:ii,  witli  ii<^>  nii>n«-y  in  niiMiy  iiiHttinc<-«,  Mmng^'t^  <»  uncoiigenial 
oonmi unities,  tliK  tlo)iin>  of  lIm*  Irisli  fur  fraternity,  for  mwtiug  tbeir 
kindred  and  friends  wh^n  thi>y  could,  furnished  tho  j^roat  opportunitj 
for  tliP  liquor  seller:  his  aaloou  l>ocaniC!  Ihe  lUM^uMomeil  place  ijf  iQ«(>t- 
iDg.  Vott  will  find  fnnd  laay  it  afifliiv)Ul»iderwlio  linHtfiv«D  thesubj'.-ct 
8ORU*.»i;ii»iiItinilii>i0  Unit  thu  Mdoi>n-luti|>i-r  niiKHiic  tlio  li'i»li  iNXaplv  iu 
thin  country  ih  nearly  alwaysi  ,-111  uinigrBUiL.  Tlicnj  iiro  vttry  few  Iridl- 
Amcrioiiis  bcM-ii  in  this  country  who  hnvu  gone  into  tJic  liquor  Lrade. 
lite  people  c-oniini;  here  fruni  Ireland  n'«r«  unAkilleJ.  TJi&  Ihouauul* 
or  Lenjiuf  thoiJ.-<:itul  induslticit  which  ent^T  iii.kt  Llit;  lifftor  a  jtnt^iirruiai 
luitinn  weirti  tukcii  Awiiy  from  lr<'laiii).  TlKiship-baildin^,  tlu-  uiiiiing, 
thv  intn  works,  l.hv  farHiij^'-hiiildiii;^,  tlid  |MiU)TiL-^.  tliu  iiiills.  and  iho 
wiMiving,  all  thu««  indu«lrii>«  Hint  Irol.iiid  li.-id  even  np  to  one  huudred 
yeaTKaeo,  wero  nwopt  awuy  and  the  manual  itkiU  of  ihtt  people  was 
deliberately  3tol«n  from  th'Mii.  Tliey  wpre  left  with  no  oppurluiuttea 
whatever  ufncqiiirine:  kuowlixl^  oilier  than  thai  wliicli  pertained  to 
Ihe  servile  work  of  lillins  llio  liiiul,  while  ttie  laud  was  held  by 
■IraiiaenL  In  Tniland  a  laiin  with  seveu  ^aim  iinil  xevnti  fiirni  UlnjriTs 
ill  hift  hou^e;  in  Bt^ton,  for  iitRlanc*',  the  simii«  niun  would  hnT«  soTOt 
aoiis  at  iiHirful  lind  pi^rhain  ditTereiit  occijpiU.ioii8.  Thnl  is  the  njanm 
why  Diany  of  the  men  comini;  from  Ireland,  iKttwit1i»tauilin)r  Ihvy 
were  provident,  thrifty  and  ambitious,  were  tempted  to  go  into  ths 
liquor  buaiitoss  aa  a  means  of  acquiring  money  i^pidly.  Th«l  b  one  of 
the  considerations  which  I  think  oueht  lo  l>e  retiiemberfil  by  yotir  or- 
ganization a'<a  r(;a»>n  for  donlins:  h^niently  with  mcu  in  that  traHic 
but  I  btlii.'.vu  ibiit  of  hU  thuctawiuK  alfftttt-d  by  it,  the  tint  lo  relievo 
itself  from  iho  influence  of  the  saloon  is  guin;;  lo  be  the  Irish-Amerit-uu 
class,  because  of  ibcHe  two  f:trU  :  Tliat  wo  nre  not  dninkanis ;  Itial  ws 
coiDu  fr<>ni  no  (k'lrr^idiHl  or  iuiirioial  ttluck;  mid  l>e<onu»e  we  ar9  looming 
uU  tli»  nmriifold  iiiduntriiv  anil  tiieans  of  makiiii;  an  huuuiable  Uviu]^ 
which  aroopen  lo  us  in  our  Aaierituin  l>u»inejut4V^nt«n, 

Secretary  Rayfu-d'.s  novi?!  attfni]it  l^»  solUe  ilie  fisheries 
disputes  botween  the  United  Shiles  and  Kn^Iand,  on  tho 
badisot  Kivitig  tht^  Iatt4>r  roiintry  nil  thnl  she  asked  and  some- 
thing niort>,  n'siiltf'd  in  the  iipiK>intniont  of  a  romnnssion 
by  t\m  two  guvemmonlA.     Tli(>  f-'omniiBiiiotit>r  8elect«d  to 
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TTprftsent  On?  nritisli  Government. w:is  Joseph Chaml>»?rIaiD, 
M.P.  The  reference  to  arbiti-ation  was  made  against  the 
wishes  of  Congress,  and  of  the  jieople  whose  intciiests  were 
most  iminediat«Iy  concerned,  tlie  American  Ushermen, 
Theae  facts  alone  would  have  been  sufficient  to  endaogor  the 
aacoees  of  tim  niisslnn ;  the  npiHiintment  of  siic!i  a  man  aa 
Cliflmberl.ain  insnrod  its  failure.  O'Reilly  predicted: 
*■'  When  the  farce  is  over,  no  doubt  the  Senate  will  quietly 
shtjlve  Mr.  Bayard's  new  ti-eaty  and  that  will  be  tlio  end  of 
thematternntil  tlie  huruilinting  4;xi>erienc«9  of  188C  uud 
1887  are  repeated  in  the  season  of  1888.  After  which  the 
deluge,  and  a  pivsidential  election." 

Whatever  hojw  there  might  have  been  for  the  ti-eaty  was 
di-sjielled  by  Mr.  Cli.'ind>i'i'laiii  hiiiiwlf,  who,  on  tbe  eve  of 
hi»dei)!irM)re  for  the  lield  oF  lii.^  mission,  made  a  tlippant 
and  foolish  speech,  in  which  he  insulted  IriMli-Aniericaus 
and  snti'rM  at  th*;  people  of  Canada,  whose  inUM-L'.sla  lie  was 
supposed  to  champion.  "A  foreign  commissioner,"  wrote 
O'Reilly,  "  who  begins  by  wantonly  offending  twenty  mill- 
ions of  sensitive,  active  Americans,  may  be  let  alone  to  work 
his  own  cure."  To  complete  the  offensivenes.s  of  bis  con-" 
dnct,  the  commissi  oner  was  escorted  by  a  bodyguanl  of 
detectives  on  landing  in  the  United  States,  pmfessing  to  fear 
personal  violence  from  tbe  Irish- Americans.  "Mr.  Clmm- 
berluiu  need  have  no  fear  for  hi.s  life,"  said  O'Reilly  ;  "it 
is  only  the  public  or  spiritual  part  of  Mr.  Ch.imberlain  that 
exciter  uver»ion,  and  that  he  is  surely  killing  himself. 
Tbe  bodily  part  can  live  on,  can*ying  tbe  suicidal  corpse  of 
his  reputation  as  an  example  and  a  warning  to  other 
'radical  stalesmnn.'  "  Mr.  Chaml>erlaiii  w:is  not.  killed,  he 
was  noteven  insulb-d.  llisadvent  would  have  been  of  very 
little  im  portance,  one  way  or  another,  save  for  the  fact  that 
it  conti'ibutiil  materially  to  the  killing  of  rtnnii^tblng  infin- 
itely more  valuiible  than  biniself.  a  Democratic  Administra- 
tion. 

In  the  heat  and  fury  of  the  ualional  election,  an  inci- 
dent occniTed  which  «im*^  very  near  turning  the  scales  in 
lavor  of  President  Cleveland's  re-election.    The  British 
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¥*"*■**■•  to  WwluDgtoti.  Lord  SackriOfr-West,  reoeiTed  in 
Sapcember,  bom  Fomou,  CaL.  a  lettersgned  "  Chkriea  F. 
UnrMxm,'"  which  pnrpoited  lo  Iw  Uw  iaqmiry  of  a 
aatunliaEsd  British- Azuerieui,  asking  the  repnseaiative  of 
the  Gortnmeat  vhkh  he,  the  writer,  had  swoni  to  abjure, 
CoriaalnKtioaas  to  bow  beshoald  rote  is  the  peodiqg  elec- 
tion. Ika  letter  was  a  fatgeiy,  bat  it  achieved  ita  end  by 
tmtMaffi^  the  etupid  Miout^r  into  i^jing  as  follows : 


LT, 


w. 


lenta  netiptiJjaar  Utter  of  iLe  <tk  ImaL  tod  bef  lo  mj  thai  1 
MI7- ifpetiate  the  rttBeaky  In  whkft  yoe  lad  Toaiwlf  ia  rMiiiig 
Twr  nea.  To*  an  ftdUUy  awaie  ihit  mnj  poStiol  potj  wUeh 
afM^r  taroMd  the  wnlliw  eotmtn-  si  the  p/mtM.  aiaeKDl  «o«ld  Um» 
jiipwUiirj,  end  that  the  part;-  in  poww  li  MIy  awue  of  fhii  fact. 
thm  party,  hommnr.  U.  I  bcfiere^  MOl  deaeoaa  of  ■>*'»'U'*i'''t  (nendly 
nUlioaa  with  Gml  Britaia.  aod  h  Mffl  aa  JahuM  of  wMtinc  all  qoM- 
txBs  with  Cknada  whidb  bar*  bMa  aafretaa^lily  leofCBtd  lince  Ibe 
njiitiim  <if  llwTiiilj  lij  llwiBlpa'MiiMiMijNilj  in  iTwi  Diiiilii  ■ml  lij 
tha  PrandeMH  Beiwitc  to  vWrh  jva  allade.  AH  aBflwaeet  amal, 
AmcCwc,  faeaade  for  the  palittral  ■*■■»— 1«-  aa  ncatdi  tha  Pnaideotial 
Jietioa  thaa  enlid.  It  ti,  bowew.  lapnwiMi  to  prMbS  the  eowae 
which  rnaifcal  CSerciaiid  aiar  pvav  m  tha  Batter  of  maliatloa 
ihaald  he  be  eiMtod.  bat  then  vercry  MMaa  tohdienOut.  whOe 
apliidiBin  the  paataoa  hehaa  takaa,WwIII  aiairilMt  a  qiirit  of  cewr 
cEHaboa  in  SnSag  wiA  th*  gawttoa  iaTolrad  hi  hit  mw^^.  I  in- 
doB  aa  articfe  hna  die  New  Yoeh  TSmem  at  Aafnat  2S.  and  ntnain 
Toon  fiutUulhr. 

L.  &  SaOEviLU  Wl 


So  astoandittg  a  breach  of  diplomatie  otmitesj  could  Dot 
bepaawd  over.  Pnsident  Clevelaad  recogniaad  at  oaoe 
tha  iwt^  importaaoe  of  such  aa  indotBeamt  from  the 
"**LTm<  enemj  of  America,  aad  demanded  thf  immt^Iiate 
recall  of  the  indiscTeet  eoToy,  As  the  Britbfa  Ooreminent 
delayed  and  lemporiaed,  Secretaiy  Bajanl.  by  direction 
tt  the  Presideat,  wrote  to  Minister  West  notifring  bim  : 

Toor  prascAt  oSeial  atoattoa  ttear  this  Oartnuxwat  is  no  loader 
amjialih.  and  woeld  pneiwgrwall j  b»  detiiiaialal  to  the  good  nhtione 
bel««ea  tba  Iwa  yowwra.  IWrelhetkrthwhoaoe.hjrtibefiMetMC  of 
the  PnaadetiL  to  indoee  5ua  a  kOer  o(  aOe  ooadoct  Shiaafb  the  Ton** 
tocM*  of  the  United  SUIeb- 
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The  British  lion  roared.     Ixird  f!alt»bnry  Imt  his  icini>er 

anil  dtinoiinc«<I  t.h<i  AdmitiisLraLioti  which  had  so  pranifitly 
*'  flipped  out "  a  British  Minister.  The  Tory  patters  oora- 
raented  on  the  "  boorish  rudont-sa  of  ihe  American  Irovern- 
mont-,'*  the  blame  of  which  they  laid  on  the  Irish-Ameri- 
;«uiB,  especially  naming  two,  O'Reilly  and  Collins. 

The  Loudou  Daily  diTOfiide  clamured  for  war,  say- 
ing: 

U  Pr«4id«iit  Oler«laii(l  u  of  oinniaii  tUat  U  consorta  with  hU 
d^nifled  position  ta ahass himmlf  and  liucnuintry  l)«fon!<tlii«0'IteillyN, 
CoUiasee,  and  olbor  IriBh  demafroftun,  and  to  rosorve  liin  rudoiiKuut  fur 
accredited  diplomatists  of  friendly  powors.  il  ih  not  llntisti  biiRiiii>«s  to 
atl«ui(>t  lu3  coiiveniou,  but  it  is  our  duty  to  rv^eut  Uie  utsult  put  upon 
us  Hft  promptly  as  ittviui  offuwl. 

The  "man  O'Reilly,"  of  whom  Sir  William  Venion 
Ilarcourt  hiul  ntsver  lie ard  four  years  before,  liecatne  very 
well  known  to  the  British  OoTemment  through  this  inci- 
«iettt  He  became  even  better  Itnown  when  the  Extradition 
Treaty,  cnrt-fiilly  amended  so  as  to  cover  the  ca.ses  of  politi- 
cal offeuders  Ulse  himself,  was  kicked  out  of  the  United 
States  Senate. 

O'lUtilly  had  supported  the  «andidftoy  of  Cleveland,  but 
the  President,  handicapped  by  the  unpopularity  of  some 
of  his  cabinet  and  diplomatic  appoint(^C9,  was  defeated  b> 
a  small  majority. 

Tlie  monument  to  Crispas  Attucks  was  noveilod  on 
Wednesday,  November  14,  dedicatory  services  lieing  held 
in  Faneuil  Hall.  Rev.  A.  Chamberlain  read  0'R<'iIIy'» 
[loem,  entitled,  "Crispus  Attuoks,  Negro  Piitriot^Killed 
in  Boston,  March  ff,  IT70,"  with  its  scatliing  indictment  of 
the  Tory: 

Pitlri'ciiui,  arlstncmt,  Turj'— vrhntovor  Iiix  age  or  tuuno, 
Ti)  tlict  piMipI<!*«  rii^hts  !iik1  litwrtiue,  a  traitor  ever  thesatnA. 
The  natural  crowd  la  a  inob  to  bira,   thoir  prayer  a  vulgar 

rhynie ; 
The  frev  iiuiii'is  ^iK'cch  b>  .■Hxlitiuii,  aud  tbu  ]>iiitrtut's  ducd  a  cnmo ; 
Wtmt«vcr  tlio  mcv,  Ibe  law,  tbtt  land,— wliatevei- Uio  timeor 

throne, — 
The  Tory  is  always  a  traitor  to  erary  class  but  hia  own. 


A 
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The  poem  elicited  a  characteristic  letter  from  a  pat 
of  niggeU  iiitcgriLy,  wli«  wsist^-s  no  coniijlinients.     Patrii-k 
Pord,  editor  of  the  IrUh   World,  wrote  hiui  on  December 

8.  1888: 

TIjo  ]>ocn)  U  woi-thy  of  a  noble  miitd  aod  a  pen  of  fire.     As  &d  Iria 
mau  and  au  American.  [  am  proud  of  you. 

Bev.  J.  H.  Slattery,  superior  of  negro  missions  in  the 
South,  wrote : 

"Ci'ispiuAtlucks"gotnieuptoTr]utebDal:  itwillt«!L   "ByttMl 
tluit  ifl  brewing  Blill,"  U  uuriTaled.     For  yetirs  it  liwt  hvva  my  coDfl 
tiori  tluit  tim  South  wilt  nvntitually  bo  ruled  \>y  tlioRt^roos,  an4  fori 
miaoiu  Civgii  liy  Mr.  O'lttiUy. 

"Tboro  is  never  »  logal  ain  but  f^in  to  tbo  law's  disaster  ;  B 

The  initster  sliall  drop  the  whip,  and  Lira  slavs  shall  en&Ure  tho 
niaAl«r." 

Wc  all  tea\  vary  gratnful  to  ttiti  pont  irko  tliita  in  3Dul-«tiTTtnp  ^ong 
Hvcondfi  OUT  clTortK,  or  nilliur  gives  an  an  idual  to  direct  our  pour  people 
toward. 

At  the  special  request  of  the  colored  citizens  of  Bostoi 
0'lt«illy  read  ilie  poem  for  them  on  TiiiMilay,  December 
IH,  at  the  colored  church  in  Charles  Street,  prefacing  i^ 
with  a  short  speed),  in  which,  he  said  :  ^| 

Thora  b  no  man.  In  tho  world  who  would  not  b«  proud  of  lueb  a 

patriotic  introducUmi  and  reoeplioii.  I  LhouKht  lo-nij;lit.  that,  iuatuad 
of  liattiuiiiKU>Uiv  rciMlitiK  u^a  ihk'Ui,  you  wuuld  unite  with  your  white 
f)illowcili/.i-ii.-<  ill  Mt-iiiiia;^  word  to  MisHts-iippi  to  prttvaiit  niunlRr.  Yiiu 
havo  licai'd  tlic  white  niau'n  story.  Tu  iii<^rruvr  wc  muy  h(»r  thi*  othtrr 
side.  Weidiall  sbg  who  it  is  tliaL  is  shut  down  iu  Lhoswniup.  TbecolarHl 
jiiun  havu  tlivir  future  iu  tht^ir  own  tutads  i  but  Uicy  ha<r«  a  bardor  taak 
bftfom  tlwiiiittiaiithf^y  had  in  IMJO.  It  in  eoHior  to  break  poliUcal  bonds 
than  the  boiida  of  Ignontncu  uud  pn^judicc.  The  next  twuiity-fiTv 
years  out  bi'itig  uiuiiy  rvfurin»,  and  by  prujior  training  our  vulored 
fellow-fiitiz^ns  may  ooaily  bo  tbcir  own  pmt«ctoi9.  Thoy  must,  above 
all  tbiiiga,  eatabliKh  u  brotlicrliwjd  of  race.  Make  it  so  strong  that  its 
meiuben  wUI  be  i)roud  of  it— pitnid  of  livitiK  as  colored  Auiericana, 
Hiid  dmroiis  uf  devoting  their  energy  U>  tlie  udvuiiootiraDt  uT  tht 
IK'oplc. 

He  had  delivered  a  course  of  lectures  in  the  SJouthwes 
in  the  precedinR  month,  and  saw  with  hiirniiig  indignutic 
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the  socini  ostracism  to  which  colored  men  vero  sultjectucl  in 
jHiblii:  plmx^jj  thruugliuut  vuiiotis  juirtd  uf  that  sectiuu,  aud 
came  home  more  than  ever  an  adTocate  of  the  oiJiiresscd 
>lack  man. 

Anuthcr  delegaliuii  of  Irish  Nutionalisti)  came  to  Amer- 
ia  October ;  they  were  Sir   Thomas  Henry  (JrutUiii 
londtj  aud  -Vrlhur  O'Connor,  memJ>er3  of  Parliament. 
_.Th<.'y  were  givtm  an  entliuaiastic  reception  at  tUe  iioston 
'heattir  on  Uie  evening  of  October  U,  Oovernor  Ames  pre- 
'siding. 

O'  Reitly  bud  not  come  prepared  to  uddresH  the  nieetLng, 

>ut  the  repeated  calls  of  the  people  dix*w  out  the  following 

>rief  resjxnise,  the  ullusiun  to  General  Paine  being  in  C4)n- 

fnection  with  the  victory  of  Uie  latter's  yacht,  Volunieer,  in 

defense  of  the  America' x  cup : 

Thcru  ix  no  otbcr  rvasoD  for  the  Guv«t-nor  cBllinK  upon  me  to-niglil 
than  ODe  of  rovongo  becatise  I  am  not  a  Kppiihlii^nji.  Whiln  FiiUior 
HoEeatu  vraa  &pL-akiu](  alx>ut  Fuuuuil  Uull,  i  cuiivluiird  tbut  lie  was 
present  iiL  till*  rei><-i>ti(iii  Llio  ollior  iiiglil.  ThewonlK  iiillio  BuxConprees 
that  "blood  toU"rcaiiiided  us  tiial  (JcQcnU  Paiiio'aifraudfjilltermgiied 
tb(!  Declafotioa  nf  1  uileiteiidpnct?.  (}eiiera.l  I'aiiie  t;i)i  a  (fresl  Boston 
reception,  t»  gm>L  m  m:i'i>ti(Hi  aa  his  Kranclfullit^r  rouW  liavu  got.  or 
coultl  liuvodftKmul,  iiik)  Ii<>  ili'^oi-vrtl  ii.  Aiul  tlio  rictxt  grcjil  n-u'ptiuu 
given  is  to  tliD  gntnclMuu  of  unulhvr  iinritt  niiui  nlioMgiicd,  who  made, 
a  n&tiun's  Declomtiou  nf  lu<le{iiMi(lviicL'.  LIIixkI  IvIIk,  uikJ  tliis  uuui 
comes  to  spvak  willi  tUo  blood  of  bia  grvat  srundfallicr  Hurjcing  ia  Itis 
[VpiuH.     He  lins  ponie  in  Ijio  blue  blood.     I!o  is  cokib  to  Uip  Motvl  uliicli 

jpportn  lliv  world  :  tlic  blond  of  tlit.-  workiiij;  jn:o))li>,  (lie  blood  of 
liiirifKl,  iiidiiKtrioiiK  itii'ii  titid  woiricii.  TIuk  )k  tlio  Idoud  vrliicli  runs 
tlirou^b  lYvolutioiiK.  Tliis  is  Hit  bloud  of  tlic  Orottaiid.  Tliis  is  tlio 
blood  of  Uie  OX'uiiiioi-H,  Kpk'ndidly  pn-svii li>d  Ui  uh  iu  Ibal  Imbiiian 
^(pulutiiit;  to  Artliur  O'Uixiiior},  nlio  han  iu  tbc  N4ltouu]i»t  riuiks  Ujc 

itiw  of  Ix-iii^  llio  iihtesL  and  snfnKl  i»nn  in  the  party  iioxt  to  Partiell. 

havti  not  iL  word  tu  say  but  ihat. 
I  bud  iiol.  tliotigbt  of  Iwitig  t^dltd  on,  but  1  imy  Ui  Sir  I'bnniiut 

anioiide  t»jiicbt  tli.tt  lie  mi^iibt  coiii«  to  Aiuerioi,  wiUi  all  tlwi  utcn 

nth  titlen  iu  Kiig^land.  and  tb<>y  never  would  gutmicb  a  mc^ptjou  tut  ho 
iriU  g«t  from  B(»U>a  to  tbe  PAcilir.-.  I  saw  iu  au  ICiigltitli  iMipcr  tlutt  he 
bad  gouu  uway  from  lii<t  vlats  for  llio  lutsocirttioii  of  coiumuo'  people. 
Yoa  are  apoukine  (turuiug  to  Mr.  Gmioiide)  Ui  England  to  30,000,000 
plo ;  iu  Am«riica  you  am  speaking  to  G0,000,000  people.    Wo  have 


:av  JOHsr  morut  o  isillt. 

tuny  aikm  1h»»  Hggar  dna  aBj  Ay  Wt  Xjamimt 

rvma  Um  Gttlf  dC  ]f«aiao  t»  OUM^  afti  frM  BaMoB 

Ifaud  (rf  ike  people  foei  eat  lo  jtn.  BotheoaM  foa 

vUhaa  Ea«a*  tiUe^  kil  baaM*  yn  aw  « 

(■Mtaana  vitfa  ptoek. cuunc*^  and  aacidbal  Knnftli  BB yaw.     taik 

rML  V.  49  jva  rasnt  •&▼  das  yos  kav*  ahaBdoaad  to  «an«  to  ibt 

ifcjuuM  of  iUb  pvUaig,  human.  AMerieut-liberlr-lovfaaK  Uood  of  tkr 

i>«cU.UHlMlofadMif 

John  Brenlin.  tbegaUaat  leader  of  the  Ottialpa  reseiM:, 
died  in  New  Yoric  on  Nor^mber  18.  To  the  last  hoar  of 
(Us  life  b«  Rinaiiied  a  firm  beUererin  rerolatioa  aa  tbeoalj 
irae  nmedy  for  Ireland*!  wnogB.    Ja  Ida  dying KUeimnoes 

the  name  or  bU  conntry  was  roosuintly  on  his  lips. 

Oa  December  2,  O'Keilly's  life-long  &iead  and  eooumde 
En  treBaoo,  impriaooment,  and  exile,  Corporal  TlMMiaa 
Chanbens  dJeil  at  the  Cimey  Ilospttal,  Boston,  a  prema- 
turely ag^  man,  whose  riulity  had  been  fatally  ander- 
raineil  in  tb>^  swampeof  Dartmoor.  '*Ttt  hid  cai*f,  at  least," 
wrote  O'  Keiny,  "■'  Bngland'«  rengeasce  was  compWte ;  the 
rebel's  life  wajt  turned  into  a  torture,  and  bin  earthly 
career  am«jt<ti  Uy  ihe  dwuily  seeds  of  early  decay." 
Chambers  was  set  free  when  it  was  seen  that  he  was  no 
lunger  a  dunKer  to  tliM  empirt;.  Ha  tiad  :f]>ent  fourteen 
years  in  priiton.  About  six  months  before  bis  death 
O'Reilly  Irnd  him  placed  in  the  Cumt-y  Hoapital,  where  he 
received  Cbe  tenderest  care  and  attention.    Of  him  be  said 


I  WOK  whb  bim  on  Saturday  utght  a  fttw  lioiint  befiMvi  be  ditd;  be 
nppoaml  lo  be  uDoonnciuiu  wIk-d  I  rtood  bnidv  bLs  Ixnl,  but  ho  opened 
Ilia  eyes  at  the  touch  of  my  liand,  and,  tbough  he  could  do!  speak,  bBi 
nyes  ansvrcred  that  he  ncnfpx'aed  me.  Anotlier  old  friend,  J«ni-» 
Wrenn,  of  Charlestowii.  mn  there,  too.  and  the  dying  man  onsH'ervtl 
bit  look  alflo  with  full  ravogniliuD.  He  was  n(U)l«d  lo  a  slcekton.  Be 
bad  Mlffered  horribly  fur  nc^srly  twenty  years.  When  lie  went  to  prison 
he  was  the  bapptest  and  merriest  fellow  I  erer  knew.  lie  was  younn^ 
and  MroDff,  and  he  looked  at  the  Roomiest  thuige  not  only  wiUi  a  sniUe 
but  a  lau^li.  He  vaa  the  bravi»tBiid  tenderest  man  lootliers  intnniUo 
Hut  I  tinre  ev«ir  knovrn.  Follow-priMinora  soon  leained  lo  appnclale 
lliiB  rsTCand  bciiutiful  quality.  Far  two  years,  while  T  was  in  priaonin 
Kng\zad,  he  and  I  wen)  chsioed  tof^etber  whcnover  we  were  moved, 
and  we  ^iierally  managed  to  get  onoUier  nrbel,  naiuwl  McOartby, 
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the  >am«  chain.  McCiirlliy^i  ht^tlUi  w.is  quite  broken,  And  ho  bad  sunb 
intn  a  niolurtrhnly  tliat  was  somelhiii;;  }ii>|iclp.sa  ;  l>iit  wliile  )io  was 
choinnd  tn  CtiamlMrrs  ho  urpi]  to  luuffli  nil  tlte  Limn  lika  a  hoy.  Tho 
EtigitBh  Guvcrniiii'iit  »l  t)i»l  tittiir  Itiuiiglit  tl  was  u  sahitHry  cxtiibitian 
to  pandu  Ihe  Irish  rvbelx  in  cliaiiiK  in  lli»  strettUi.  1  riiniciiil>ur  one  lUijr, 
when  Tfe  wore  mamliixl  thrnitghUicNtrRotsori^jnddii.  all  alirciwt  uii  one 
chAin  (w(t  W4>r«  gning  from  Pentonville  to  Mtlllunk),  willi  IJic  crrtwds 
!(Uiring  ul  uii,  OKunilNTt  iiuule  MoQirtliy  kiiig^Ii  »u  lirartil.v  lliiit  il 
broiiffhton  a  tit  of  <witghing,  and  wo  hiul  to  hnlt  till  the  poor  Tvllow 
Kot  his  breath.  This  ihouchl  ciuiic  to  nie  ns  poor  (Jbainbem'H  eyes  tiiot 
mine  in  the  speechlti^  look,  Kalui'day  nig'ht,  a»  he  lay  dyin^.  lie  was 
M  tnie  nitui  for  any  lime  or  citii.w;  ur  connLry.  So  long  n»  yuu  can  llrid 
such  men,  nlMoliiU>ly  ftiithftil  to  .in  i<ir'Jil,  f4>4rlc«6,  piiticnt,  and  prudent, 
the  uT-ffanizcd  vrroti^  do  iiol  (.-oiitrul  the  world.  Such  rnvn  not^  not  llC 
briUiant  or  able  or  inipreasive  ;  but  if  ibey  fill  llieir  own  identity  with 
tnitli  ami  resolution,  lh«y  are  ifreat  forrps.  aiid  tlie  nutat  vahiablo  »iid 
honorable  of  men.  Thitt  wiu  ju&t  thchindof  man  Tbonitut  Chaml»ors 
was. 

O'Reilly  forgot,  or  seUlum  tiiftitiuneil,  the  indignitiee 
heaped  on  himself  by  his  Knglisb  jailers,  but  he  never 
forgot  nor  forgave  those  endureil  by  jjoor,  |jght-hearte<1, 
lonf^-siiffering  Oiambers.  Wliile  he  lay,  awaiting  sentence, 
in  Arlxjr  IliU  Prison,  Dublin,  in  IHfiO,  h«:  wrote  as  follows 
concerning  the  tirstof  those  cruelties  intiicte<l  on  htB  boyish 
fellow-rRhel,  in  a  letter  (worth  qnoting  at  length)  which  he 
Lad  ^muggle<l  out  of  prison,  and  iuhlix-a.^ed  : 

TO  ALL  THE  DEAR  ONES  ODTBIDa 

Not  a  word  yet— not  uvcn  u  hint  of  what  my  doom  la  to  be ;  but 
whatoTor  it  may  be  I'm  perfectly  coiilant.  God's  will  be  done.  It  has 
(lone  ni6  goo<l  to  be  in  priaon ;  tJif  re  is  more  to  be  learned  in  a  HolitATj 
ot'll  tbnn  any  other  place  in  the  world — a  true  knowledge  of  one's  self. 
1  send  joa  a  not«  I  gut  fruni  Tom  CJiuiub<;r«,  Poor  frlluw,  he's  the 
trueet^hcarted  Irtusbiiiun  1  «ver  met.  Wliata  wanton  cruelty  it  was  to 
brand  him  with  the  letter  D.  and  bo  doomed  u  felon  for  life.  Just 
imagine  the  torture  of  etabbiuK  a  man  over  the  hpart  with  an  awl,  and 
forming  a  D  two  inclie«  \ong  and  half  an  inch  thick,  and  tlicn  rubbing 
in  Ittdian  ink.  FCu  wait  onlert^d  Ihiit  for  deitertin^.  Ilia  brother  n-as 
nftarly  mad,  and  do  wonder.  McCarthy  hue  been  Muitencod  in  Mount- 
joy  tn  fourteen  days  on  bn.>ad  and  water  and  Kolilary  conlinLtmcmt  for 
KOTDC  breach  of  the  priaon  riitea.  I  know  thm  for  a  fact.  Hero  in  this 
pHsOD  every  one  i»  very  kind  to  me,  from  chief  warder  down  to  theloweut. 
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Tom  calls  tiis  broUier  tbe  "  utud  b,"  au  Uut  if  our  letters  were  found 
Ihvy  would  nut  kiniw  wlio  uiu  iiieaiil.     liui  hiVely  we  are  uuL  rerjr 
CKutious— Ivt  tlicm  tiail  lli<.iii  if  Ihvy  lilm— Uicj  oiuuiot  give  oa  uj 
moore.    Uarringtuu,  of  UieSiiily-tirKt,  aiitt  1  will  recuiveourfleoteDoeoi 
tbe  saai«  <la>'.     lie's  au  olO  soldiiir  aad  was  Uikeii  for  di»«rliuu.  .... 
TIk'v  tiiKl  llLii«t-  iHM>r  (uiwiittlly  houiitU  who (Jt<i  iufomi.  llutl  Ctuuulrn 
aud  I  wcru  tT^iug  to  givv  uviiluticv  n^iiPtt  them— do  m  to  frigbten  ikmi 
ititog-iviiig  L'vidGDL'e  ugiiiiiKt  u&    This  lius  beeii  (loiiu  l>y  ufBoen  luiil 
frfJitlemrJi t     Wi^ll,  even  if  we  never  see  lioiuc  or  fhojids  n^tii.  v\: 
lira  tfiii  iIiouxiukL  Uuu'h  liuppiEtr  than  anj*  suoli  hounds  <!aiici:crbL 
Wbuii  wc  gu  tu  our  prieuiis  uiid  nil  nuaiK-usu  u  over,  %rc  will  be  qai'^ 
hufijty.     Never  fret  fur  iiiv,  whiitt^vin*  I  gi*l.     t'lease  (iod.  hi  a  few  yam 
I  will  bu  i-cIcukhI  luid  cvui  if  imnouUid  from  coiiiinc  lu  Ireland  will  br 
,  luippy  Jet.     And  i(  iiol,  (iiHl'ii  Unly  will  bf  dcKie.    I'ruy  for  ino  and  for 
us  itU.     It  would  grivve  .wu  tu  bear  Uic  ixjur  fvllowe  Ucrv  tulking.    AV^ 
night  tbey  knock  uii  tbe  wall  usaKi^iiil  lu«HC'b  oDwr  to  pray  l(^Ui« 
tor  tlictr  vouulry'e  freedom.     Men,  wliu  a  fvw  montlui  affo  were 
Ii«s,  lbuu;fbllv»>  stiUliei-s,  am  now  c-liaii^xl  into  tmc,  ttmi  patriob 
tumcver  bumble-    Tbey  iievitr  R|>ftak  on  any  oUier  subject,  unci  all 
iwi'footly  bappy  to  suffer  for  old  Ireland. 

Late  in  November,  1888,  a  furious  tempest  raged  oi 
Massai'liust'iis  Buy,  and  IhriHj  vessels  were  drivtm  ashore  on 
the  beach  of  Hull,  when;  wnsO'Ii^illy's  sunnner  t^^sfdetice. 
Fifteen  br.ive  fi^flieniien  of  the  village  put  out  thruitgb  lite 
boiling  surC.  mid,  laboring  for  half  a  day,  rescued  twenty- 
eight  lives.  The  Hull  Yacht  Club  jcave  a  dinner  at  t^H 
Parlcer  FTonse,  Boston,  on  December  32.  having  for  it^^ 
giiesia  Mayor-elect  Hart,  John  l^yle  O'ReiHy.  Conimo- 
Aorc.  B.  W.  Crowninshield,  0:iptaiti  Joshua  James  of  the 
Hnll  life-saving  crew,  and  Mr.  Taylor  Harrington. 
Spi^ches  laudatory  of  the  heroes  were  made,  Coinniodory 
Itii'ti  ejipfceially  eulogi/Jng  them  as  a  type  of  "Anglo- 
Saxon  courage."  O'lieilly  responding  to  the  toast,  '*The 
Heroea  of  Hull,"  praiaed  the  English  life-saving  service 
and  those  of  other  European  countries,  but  claimed  the 
first  place  for  that  of  the  United  States.  "  The  Massachu- 
setts Humane  Society,"  he  said,  "  has  now  five  stations  on 
Nantasket  Beach,  and  every  one  of  those  stations  is  in 
charge  of  one  bnivo  and  devoted  man— one  man  wh< 
ussisteii  lit  the  saving  of  over  130  lives— tl^e  gallant  ma 
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is  your  guest,  tliis  evening— Captain  Josliim  Jamfts.  I 
,do  not  know  how  to  proceed  when  [  come  tu  speak  of  such 
man— brave,  simple,  modest,  uoconsciona  of  his  faemism 
—who  has  agjiin  and  again  btK-n  rewarded  and  honored  and 
medaled  lor  deeds  of  extraortlinai'y  wurage  and  self-aacri- 
&CQ  in  the  saving  of  life  on  the  coast." 

^  After  graphically  dot.;cribing  the  latest  exploit  of  Cap- 
In  Jamus  and  Wm  creu-,  he  said  : 

And  whun  thcr  rclurnc*!  to  Iheir  Iiomo  tliat  day.  what  had  Uicy 
accoroplifilied  )  Th(>y  h»d  ruscued  (rum  the  sua  t.wi'iity-tti<;Eit  men  in 
twelve  baura,  a  record  that  lian  rinyer  Itoeii  aurj^'kAsod  ri>r  bnivcryHiid 
piiduKuiee  (in  thiR  emtttt.  The  brave  men  who  dared  lo  ttu^tt  nil  Uiik 
liardsliip  were  Cuptuiii  Jualiua  Jitnicit.  Bboti  T.  Pupc,  Oawoln  Joium, 
G«Ofge  Pope,  Kuj^iie  Mitrlmll,  Ku^tie  Milclicll.  Jr.,  George  Ait^ui)- 
taa,  Alontn  L.  and  John  L.  Mttchi-II,  Alfred  and  Jusoph  um)  liouia 
Gftjiano,  Fraiilc  Jainen,  mid  Willia.m  B.  MiU:holl.  The  eloquent  orator 
who  prucaial  m«8eemMl  to  exclude  »H  but  Atifli>-Siu(oiia  from  dyin- 
paUiy  with  this  bravury.  I  do  not  uuni  whoUmr  a  man  i»  an  Augtcv 
StutoQ  or  uot.  ir  ho  bo  a  hero.  CarJyle  aays  that  a  hero  makcH  all  but 
prtty  men  forget  the  bond^  of  nice  and  cliu».  F'rnin  the  hero  nil  Kmall 
liiuilotiofis  fall  nwny.     His  note  mwta  a  rMponso  hi  every  muii's  heart. 

And  OH  to  AngloSuxoiiB,  let  m«  Hpeak  for  the  men  of  Uull— the 
men  who  jmlled  tliuouni  in  Ctiptuiii  Janmsn  buut— for  I  have  the  honor 
to  know  every  one  uf  Itiurii  as  un  old  friend.  1  k[iuw  tliat  the  Janioseii 
tbemsol TQs  am  Dutclimen  by  blood  ;  that  the  Mitcbolls  aro  Au&triaiis  ; 
that  tile  Popea  aje  Yankees  ;  that  the  Augustuses  are  from  Uom«,  and 
the  OaJinntMt  hUo  arv  Kalians.  But  what  uf  thtir  blmxl  and  tbcir 
race  I  Tli(>«e  bntve  men  are  neilboi*  Dutch  nor  Irish— they  are  Ainori. 
cans.  Aud  the  men  of  Hull  arc  types  not  only  of  Masiachusclts,  but 
of  America.  A  section  of  Hull  is  a  section  of  the  nutiaii.  We  are 
KatheirinK  and  boiling  down  liei-e  all  l^ic  bmi  blood  of  Euro|>o — the 
blood  of  the  people.  Not  to  build  iip  an  A ii^rlo-Saxon  or  any  other 
petty  community,  but  to  make  the  g-ruit«et  nation  aud  tlio  strongGsl 
manhood  that  God  ever  smiled  upon. 

O'Reilly  remembered  his  life-saving  friends,  a  year 
later,  when  an  opportuaity  tu'u»e  of  his  being  serviceable 

one  of  the  heroes.  Thanks  to  his  masterly  prt^sentation 
Sf  the  case,  the  following  letter  was  favorably  considered 
\ty  the  National  Life-saving  Serrice  Department.  It  is  ad« 
irossed  lo  tlon.  Edward  A.  Moeeley  : 
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Boston,  October  29,  1$89. 
Dear  Ngd  : 

IkIiiII  1)0  in  Waxhin^Loii  on  tho  evening  of  Novemlmr  9,  at  the 
ItiggB  Uuunc.     I  locturu  for  soiiio  cliiuity  next  day,  Sunday. 

I  want  you  Ui  du  mu  and  thu  Hull  public  mid  liuinanity  genvrally 
»gT«at  favor,  (lam  still  living  at  (lull,— in  tho  new  bouso.)  Cap- 
tnio  .T<i£l)iiii  Jamen,  the  chief  of  tiie  new  irDiu>d  Stated  Itfe-savtng 
crew  nl  Utill,  bits  nut  yet  apiwiutuci  bis  uieu.  He  told  iu«  laat  uigbl 
that  bL>  u-anU.>c]  a  fii^l-clasK  ninn  as  No.  1  of  Ibccrow,  and  that  Um  best 
man  in  Hitll.  and  ouf  of  the  abl«et  surfnicn  on  tlic  wholo  const,  A1odk> 
Mitdiitll,  Wits  II  y«nr  over  tho  ntflcini  ii^.  J  know  AIoiuo  Mttcbell, 
and  liL'  is  all  Iiu  :«iys~i(  bruv6,  {WMcrful,  coolheudod,  expericnovd 
surriiiau  :  iiiid  u  youn^rir  niau  Ihaii  you  or  1. 

Whiit  I  want  you  to  do  in  to  ask  Mr.  Kiiiibal)  to  allow  Capl.  Jamos 
to  appoiiil  AloiiKo  Mituholl.  Capt.  James  u  otherwise  hiunpered  in  the 
restrictions  rcgardiiij;  relativea,  for  all  our  reguliir  Hull  (iHbemKin  ui« 
iatemtarri«d  in  Ww  iilokI  r<xi.rHOrdiuary  tvuy.  But  tliis  roatly  oiij^ht  to 
be  allowrd.  It  gives  Capt.  James  a&  second  tbo  very  best  man  in  the 
town,  his  own  selection,  in  whom  lie  has  oom]tlete  conhdeiiea 

Will  you  kindly  ur^v  this  on  Mr.  Kiuibull,  and  let  me  know  Um- 
i-<siult  1 

And  1  am  always  uffootionalcly  youi«, 

JOHN   UOYUE  O'RKUXY. 


CHAPTKR  XVIIT. 


^Another  Author'if  Reading,  "A  Pbilisliiic's  Views'' on  Erotic  Litera- 
ture— PtKiiii  on  llie  Pilgrnii  FaLliow—  Aiiutliur,  "  From  lite 
Hci^rliU,"  for  thft  Catholic  Univ6rsiLy— Altnokod  by  Lu  Orippt.'— 
Ho{i»i  of  another  Canoe  Cruise — Bi-ave  Woi-Js  for  lli«  Ne([M)  iind 
the  Hebrew— "TUe  Uacleas  Oiiea/'hiaLAwtPoem— LpoUinujt  Tour 
to  tie  Pacific  OKwl—Dcfliiitioii  of  lJeiii(H:i-.w;y— Vicwk  oh  tlie 
lUiolio  OoTigrcas  -His  I^mI  Cunuciug  Piipcr  luid  Lu«t  EtLitoriuls 
'" — A  Obanicterisiic  Deed  uf  £iudui»Bi — His  DuaLU. 

THE  iiriisultfiiliiil  camiwiigri  of  18S8  had  «lisi?nsleil 
O'Reiliy  with  praclica.!  politica.  On  Neiv  Year's  Eve 
ha  registertid  this  good  resolutiun  in  a  Iijlt»r  to  u  friuud  iu 
Washiugton  : 

I  shall  Wflse  all  political  conniptions  to-monyiw  ;  no.rpr  ngun  ahmll 
I  excite  myiftOf  uwr  iin  clt^^lion.  My  vxiHTii'iico  of  ibu  jkuI  four  years, 
and  th«  pcwL  four  moiitlis  portiouUrly,  lias  cui'od  ni«- 

Duriiig  :)1I  his  lifn  ha  had  instinoi.ively  nvoidi^d  local 
pnlitiiral  eiiUiiiglHimenls.  His  Ural,  experience  of  n.-iliuiiul 
politics  brought  hira  into  contact  witlj  some  profeaaional 
mauagent,  who  actvd  Jirt.er  the  manner  of  t-hvir  kind  and 
made  the  retiued  and  sensitive  poet  utterly  sick  uf  the 
association.  Thenceforth,  more  than  ever,  he  shunned  the 
field  of  p«liti(;al  strife,  iind  ilevoUsd  himself  to  hia  profea- 

.flional  and  litei-ary  work. 

'file  Author's  Reading  for  the  benefitof  the  International 
Copyright  Association  was  given  at  the  Boston  Museum  on 

■tb«  afternoon  of  March  7.  Among  those  who  took  part 
Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  Samuel  L-  Clemens 
("Mark  Twain"),  Charles  Dudley  Wanier,  Mrs.  Julio 
Ward  Howe,  Richard  Malcolm  Johnston,  F.  Hopkinson 
Smith.  John  Boyle  O'Reilly,  George  "W.  Cable,  and  Col. 
Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson.  0'  ReUly'B  selections  were : 
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**A  Few  ^ignoBS,**  ''Emtgn  Eppa,  the  Ckdor  Bewer,' 
*>A  WoDilerfal  Country  For  Awsy/'  aiul  "In  Bahffmim." 
Hie  Sew  York  IferaM,  after  th^  fasfaioa  of  tlw  prriod. 
WTOle  to  w?r>>nL]  leadiii^  aatbars  <A  the  ooontry  fur  expre*- 
BoiMof  opinioo  oD  thequestioaof  nonUtyiDBorels,  *nM 
mu«v«n  were  pablisbfid  in  its  edition  of  March  34,  1890. 
O'Reilir's  r«ply  «as  eatilled  **A  Pkiliscioe's  Views"; 

Etanten  bOooci  to  Ika  dooMa  «(  wt.  <n  Om  I 
jmiatimg.  nd  Ite  dram^    la  aom  oT  iImm  other  i 
■  Ibe  abwwi.  tiw  oormyL  tlw  waatoalr  rapalsn*  ailowaUk 
ThBlia*af  liiafMM.  oo  ih—  «abJBett  i*  dritpitrijr  dnwn  and 
aQy  adnavMcad.    The  mnecairily  Taul  k  aapMtkMuUft. 

Wbj-  thoald  sol  tha  ame  Unit  be  ofawrTsd  in  raraantio  IttwatDW  I 
AH  vt  ilaBla  vith  natam  «id  tnath,  but  not  with  all  oatnra  aod  all 
traAh.  Afttfcriagaatviapirtof  nalnre;  itdirectlj'aJfiBetelbethuaght 
Hkdactioairf  (faeanffarer,  aodit  uaaintsigfatly.  a>  dqdonUa,  and  ai 
potent  aa  the  fm*miug  vioe  on  tfa«  aooL  VTh/  tfaonU  tb»  lailar  ba 
atloarad  and  the  bodtljr  Hire  fartndden  f  Hm  ararac*  o^i 
Ammiiema  i«ader,  male  or  female,  is  a  Philirtine— atitpiwlionflbly 
■nai  bopcrTiotu  aa4  clnahad  cntTetrtiaaalHy  known  to  all  natiiww, 
wae«M!pfaiglhe"liMrarinaMla«la»"EDgliah.  Be wBSk Ida fietkn 
to  be  aa  pmfKT,  aa  full  fif  amall  exurtitote  in  demennor,  as  "  icuod  on 
•sample  **  im  tlie  autaiilf,  ac  he  tx  himself.  HanAt^  as  Iw  is.  be  is  fu 
pRfefaUe  to  Ihr  "  nataral "  type  of  the  inoctij  mormlity  mongrvK,  who 
teaeh  tha  kaaoa  of  nn  boar  by  a  [it^Umg  eiirraptJan.  Tbo  Philistnia 
haa  a  risht  to  hia  taate.  and  be  ia  rifrht  in  rotinff  doim  tba  Zola  aduKil 
aa  the  beat  toe  hiaehildien.     BeingaPhiliatiaemyaeU.  1  vole  with  hnn. 

He  w&s  anytfainf?  but  tbe  Philistioe  which  he  mils  him- 
self above,  siivn  only  in  tlie  matter  of  clean  ttinught  and 
Bpeerh  and  writing,  firing  in  an  age  of  so-called  realisra 
in  lilHratrnv,  when  the  "  poetry  of  ]xission'*  had  leaj^wnl  Its 
sewer  banks  and  toncbed  some  rerj'  high  gronnd,  Jolm 
Boyle  O'Reilly's  feet  were  never  for  an  instant  contami- 
n;iie<i  by  the  filthy  flo«Ml.  IT»*  nrwr  wrote  a  line  w}iirh  tbe 
moat  innocent  might  not  read  with  safety.  11**  never  nsed 
a  vile  word ;  there  was  none  sach  in  hia  vocabulary.  Tlua 
means  mmOi.  when  we  rvraendHT  that  be  left  !iis  honir,  when 
only  a  child,  to  spend  the  formative  years  of  hi»i  lifeij 
first-,  in  the  rough  school  of  the  oompoeing-room,  next  in  tb< 
grosser  environment  of  the  barrack-room,  and  finally  in" 


society's  ct'ss-poo),  tli«  juisoii  yard  ami  ronvirt  gJiiig. 
.  Nolliiiig  Imt  lli(;giin;«  of  tK'iivrii,  and  the  abaoJiite  retiut;- 
meiit  with  wtticli  ho  was  )>urn,  couid.  have  brought  liim  out 
(if  thf^e  debwed  siirroutidingii  a  pui-e-iidDdixl  man  and  a 
staitili'ss,  high-br«i  goiitleiimn.  liis  writings  nr«  i>ui'o 
b(KuiiS4*  he  could  not  n-ritti  othei'wise. 

A  Democratic  m;iyoi'  in  Xew  York  Ijaving  allowed  the 

Irish  flag  to  occupy  a  modest  place  on  the  City  Hall  on  St. 

Patrirk's  Day  this  year,  an  Englishman  wrol**  to  Rfayor 

Crnmt  on  beliulfuf  his  rellow-cuuiitrymen  requesting  that 

tlie  British  flag  l>e  iioated  Irom  the  same  building  on  St, 

(.Jt^rgi*'.-*  Day.     "  By  all  means,"  commented  0'  llvilly,  *'  lefc 

'     the  Brillsli  ilag  Moat,     ll  has  a»  niuch  right  on  the  City 

Tlnll  aH  the  green  or  any  other  foreign  flag.     It  will  but 

reniin<l  ovt^ry  Amorioun  of  tlie  time  it  lloutud  there  as  a 

menace  to  the  peojde,  supported  by  the  bayonets  of  ita 

I     foreign  legions,  while  the  gnvn  flag  and  the  nation  it 

t    represents  were  spiritually  and  bodily  supporting  AVasli- 

I     Ington  in  the  fleld.'* 

On  May  11,  he  delivered  an  address  before  the  Paint  and 
Oil  Club  of  Boston,  on  the  future  of  the  Dismal  Swamp. 
I  lie  Iectuve<l  through  the  tjea-son  in  various  parta  of  Jfew 
Knghmd.  in  (^om])lianec  witli  th^  rt>qEiest  of  llie  Scrantoii 
Truth  he  aeted  as  judge  in  the  competition  for  a  prize  lo 
be  awarded  to  the  best  ])oem  on  the  subject  of  the  Sanioan 
disaster.  Ileawanlwl  the  piize  to  Homer  Greene's  poem, 
"The  Banjxer  of  the  Sea." 

In  May,  he  accepted  an  invitation  to  prepare  a  poem  for 
the  iledi<-ation  of  Ihr  naticmal  monument  to  t)ie  Pilgrim 
Kathei-sat  Plymouth,  Mass. 

'I'lie  selection  of  a  foreign-bom  citizen  for  this  office 
ftiirprised  and  <)ITende<I  Kome  narmw-mindcd  people  who. 
tltrough  no  fault  of  tlieirs,  but  by  their  constitutional 
Umitations,  were  unable  to  appreciate  either  his  i>oetic^ 
i^nins  or  thE>  catholic  breadth  of  his  nature.  But  all,  even 
tlie  roost  doiil)lfiiI,  were  convinced  and  delighted,  when  tiie 
tnasterly  p^wni  was  reail.  Ihat  tlds  allen-l«)rn  citizt-ii,  pre- 
cisely because  he  was  sm^h,  had  learned   to  gnisp,  as  no 
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niulre  (^iild,  the  splendid  liissoii  and  eKanple  gfren  to 
world  by  the  Pilgrim  Fatbem. 

Her  ]ad  oa  mrvih  ardpr.  do  duml*  throat ; 
Tlwf  ttvtUd  lint  Ibv  iminwuJ  tM*; 
The  fint  irerp  tbey  to  jirvcticc  kin]  iiutill 
.  Tlie  ntle  of  law  and  not  tht;  rul(«  iJ  wnll ; 
Tber  Ured  one  uohte  bsl :  v\m  wuuld  be  (nod 
HoBt  give  up  all  b>  TulUtw  dutr's  Itad. 
Tfacj  made  no  renJutioa  baaed  <m  Uuvtr, 
But  taught  one  trath  lliat  all  ih*  ptaact  knom^ 
That  all  meu  think  uf.  looking  oa  a  thma»— 
The  peopl«  may  l»o  lni«u<d  witli  tbeir  own. 

Th»  past  is  tliein— the  futui«  oun ;  and  «<• 
Uust  Ursujt  aiid  tj«rb,    Ob,  may  oar  ivnada  be 
Like  tbeini.  a  gkwy  ^mbolMl  in  a  stone. 
To  8]irak  as  this  speakx  of  oar  labora  done^ 
Tli«y  bad  oo  HKMtel ;  but  tttey  l«ft  as  ooe. 

Ex-Govemur  Tjung,  President  uf  the  PQgi-im  Sod«t7t 
{ntnx]iii%d  O'Reilly  ImnionmMy,  as  follows: 

TbepoetistbeiiextdcscetHlautof  tbePilc^rinswbcMQlbhall  preaenL 
to  yoa.  Thim^  he  randca  in  tlie  neigbboring:  luuiiJc-t  of  BcmUni, 
ma  bom  not  on  tbe  inainbitiJ,  hot  on  a  small  klattd  out  at  acn 
not  ao  far  oat  that  it  b  not,  ami  baa  not  been,  in  th^  livoliest  and 
eooataal  ooaununtcattuo  with  ua;  bat  fae  is  aKrnuUieNew  £u^: 
Pil^nm,  and  to  n  Pilgrim^  lore  of  truth  he  odds  a  certain  ccataKy  uf 
tbe  imairinBtioD  and  a  muakal  note  like  tliat  of  a  bird  Bingitts  m  the 
woods.  Puritan  New  England  Rxngnizes  tiim  as  one  of  Ita  aungilMa. 
Must  Hcriouidy,  I  Mteve  nothiiie  could  be  in  betler  keepto)r  with  the 
compnbensivniiirat  uf  this  ofcariofi,  and  that  the  spirit  of  that  pilgvim 
makes  a  memory,  than  ttiat  he  :thinild  write  and  apeak  the  purui  of  th« 
day;  for  wbll«  in  none  of  tbe  discriminations  of  rsce  or  uf  oved,  yi4 
in  all  tlw  [luWs  of  bit*  lieart  and  brain  as  an  American  citizen,  he  is  at 
one  with  th*  g««iiB  of  the  Pilgrim  *»»»Hmj  am]  of  the  eiril  and  nlig- 
iouB  liberty  of  which  it  was  a  token. 

One  minor  tribute  re<*ired  by  the  poet,  bnt  one  which 
he  could  well  appreciate,  was  ^ven  ou  the  day  foUowing 
the  reading  or  the  poem.  He  was  spending  the  sammer  at 
Hall,  as  iisnal.  guiiig  to  his  office  every  day  by  the  ILixbor 
eteamer.  As  he  came  on  board  that  day,  the  throng  of 
jMssengers  hod  their  moming  papers  And  were  reading  tlie 
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oant  of  tbe  exeix'ises  at  Plyinontli.    the  Iristi  singer*s 
■seiiii  U)  tlii'ir  FiLLlit-rs  toiitUiHil  Lhu  iiiultiriionHtnitivit  V.atikHH 
Ueiu't>  utul  lliey  stuod  up  uiid  chueittd  tli«  puet  jl's  Iiu  reiu'li^tl 
the  (ItH-k. 

TliH  Pilgrim  poem  was  tlie  crowning  work  of  his  lifH  as 
an  American  singer,  for  New  Etigliiiid  thought  duniiiiales 
America,  and  the  man  chosen  to  celebrate  the  glury  of  the 
Fore  fat  liers  was  nigarciofi  as  u  sort  of  jioct  lauivatf  lo  their 
descendants.  Outside  of  New  Knglaud.  and  apart  from 
,  tho»»i  vflio  knew  her  history,  the  poet  and  his  work  were 
soniewliat  criltriztHl.  It  wiis  said  that  hit  had  cxtoDed  the 
narrow  Puritans  and  forgotten  their  intoler»nc'«,  and  some 
haaty  censors  accused  him  of  having  brought  the  Blarney 
Stone  into  conjunction  witli  PlyiHontli  Kock.  The  uccusa- 
^_lion  was  wholly  wrong.  0'K«jilly  would  nut  have  flaii«ivd 
^pan  emperorfor  his  crown.  lie  kn*.'w  the  differenijo  between 
f  Pilgrirunnd  Puritan  ;  and  wliileho  recognized  the  austerity 
^_^uf  both,  he  reiiienibei-ed  of  the  former  that 

^^K  Tliey  iiuvor  lieil  lit  practioe.  puux-.  orstiife  ; 

^^P  They  wore  do  liy|>ocHU<8  ;  th«ir  faiUl  was  cloar  ; 

'^arul  whatever  their  defects  rnijjht  have  [*eu,  hits  manhood 
warmed  tt>  the  nmnly  iuiniigruuts  who  "broke  nu  com- 
j^ct"  and  "  owned  no  slave." 
^K  His  little  |iocni.  "What'  I's  Good  f"  was  publishc<1  in 
^Blie  Georgel*)wti  (I).  C.)  tjullfitjp  Joarimi,  in  October.  U 
^Boiituins,  in  four  words,  the  creed  by  which  he  livtxl,  tlie 
^H^eaL  to  which  he  reached  : 

^H  Kiriiliinw  in  Uio  wnnl. 

^^  On  November  10,  he  attended  the  celebration  of  the  r«n- 
tttiiary  of  tho  Catholic  Chun:h  iu  Anirrica,  at.  St.  M;try'8 
<Jatbedral,  Baltimore,  and  was  pnjseut  at  tbe  dedication  of 
tb«  American  Catholic  University  of  Wnshingf«n,  D.  C, 
jthree  thiys  later.  ILnecturtxi  in  Wa.sliiagtnn  on  Novem- 
r  10,  in  aid  of  St.  Patrick's  Church,  on  Capitol  Hill,  and 
his  poem,  "From  the  HeigUta."  at  the  banqoPt<»f  the 
Ifholic  University  on  the  i:ilh.  before  tbe  Pnwident  and 
Vice-President  of  tbu   United  SiAtes,  Cardinals  Uibbons 
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aad  'HiaclitHVRii,  and  olliur  gntut  uivk  ami  religious  di^ 
uriua.     No  layman  in  Amcricn  stood  Ui^'lii;r  in  tli«  4^!stiuiu- 
titui  of  Ma  vv-rvlif^oaiAis  at  this  lime  than  John  Boy 
O'lU'illy.     Noniiiti,  l:iy  nr  seculnr,  hml  done  more  in 
li(tslimt>  tu  make  his  religion  reapwcted  by  nonCaihulicij. 

Ht»  luul  b«*en  invitwi  Ut  prejwrt?  a.  paper  for  tht)  first 
(^thulic  Congnwt*.    Iu*Id   in  B:iltiniai-e,    on   Kovenitx-r  li. 
lit*  altt-nded  the  Congress,  but  for  reasons  explained  in  thu 
falluvring  letter,  cuuld  not  take  an  ottive  part  in  iia  p 
(n.<Mling» : 

t^uwrwu)  Houste,  WiirrE  HotrwTAltts.  N.  H.. 

'      Stii^mitier  S5.  I88K 
PBaH  Mb.  nA»M!«; 

Vdiir  ivtU'r  fliiiU  me  here  in  Uiu  mounlaiui  trying  to  ^1  over  tlic 
t'lTiH'U  tt{  «  year's  i»«<MKiitit  ovww-orit,  and,  however  IcinJly  you  expns 
tl,  ,viiii  luk  nir  tu  begin  ovrrworkinfr  njf^ii. — bff<irie  I  imi  nwtcd, — and 
willi  tuo  uh'-'ft  iioticp  b>  preixuv  a  p«per  for  lb«  CutUolic  Cbnsnoa.  I 
twiuut  Inuve  tiere.  wisely,  for  aL  leuM  teit  liajrs  mora.  I  will  tlwn  rvtura 
lii»  iti(>iiiiluinoiL8*«eumuliaii>n  of  wofk.  This  wUI  pivveiit  mefruHi 
pivhiK  <liiii  cnnnclemtkiQ  to  any  subject  )(uiuhl«  for  oil  adJrees  at  Uw 
i  liitKriM.  It  ts  uot  a  pl*>c«  for  liusty  ur  mw  vxpRaaiou,  wul  I  know 
lltnl  (Itp  t(''i>ll*'"i"'i  "^Im*  hav(>  jKipt'ra  pn-jiarvtl  have  jfJTca  Utan  full 
tMitl  Uiwlj  IrriuUiicitl. 

Had  I  kiKiwu  a  couple  of  mnntlw  a^KO  that  I  wnx  to  bs  asked  to  road 
Hit  fulilr<M  t  miKlit  have  been  able ;  Imt  u<iw  it  in  quite  too  lale, — uod<T 
lliH  ciniiinitiiitiw*. — aiul  while  Uiaiiking  you  fitrthu  iuritatioii.  aiul  Ilia 
drltifhtrul  loaniierio  which  it  b  expressed,  1  oongratulaletlieCuogra* 
llti  lU  tmiifm. 

I  am  •Ifvjdy  iiiliifMitMl  it)  tin*  supcesa  of  the  CVnij^ress,  and  I  bee  thai 
yiHt  mil  n>iubj»  mc  to  u»e  the  Pilot  tor  that  ond. 

I  Mm  JiiMt  rt<oYfTing  fmm  a  mitutcd  attack  of  insomtiia,  which  !■• 
"•I  my  wifn  that  I  have  promisrtl  her  to  abatain  fmai  att 
<  a(«,  iAiUide  my  editorial  work,  for  a  whole  year. 
•  I  luii.  dear  Ur.  tl»n»n, 

\»ry  truly  yottis, 

J.  Bortjc  OUnu-T. 
M,J.  lUmM,  fiw]„  Pbotidewci,  R  I. 

1%'*t"  b)  B  [Mitliritic  Interest  in  the  prmpectns  wbicli  bs 
twM'")  tlia  l»*t  tvt^k  of  this  year.  untUning  tbe  contluct  of 
hU  |in|Nir  for  IHOii,  uiid  ItHikins:  hui>efnlly  to  Uie  close  of 
|r«>liifi<l'i>  Umn  NtniKgK  wliun  tin-  "  Irish  Uuestioo"  ahoold 
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liud  u[  tliitt  great  Iritili- 


no  ionger  be  rureniost  in  tht 

fin: 
When  Imli-Aini>rk<aii.>t  look  acmss  tlM>  ocean  Ui  a  redeeiniHl  niiil 
pros|>«rotut  1j-«Iuii<J,  uxpniKiiii;;  thi  ]:t.-tiiua  of  bvi-  peo|)le  ita  of  uld,  Iier 
rivei«  liumuiiii);  witli  imJttstry,  linr  bnyt  wliilw  witli  ^hijipiug,  li*tr 
eniigrtftioii  ii1o|})kiI.  aiid  licr  hutncs  nuuiTurlulile  a»d  liap])}-,  tlirti  tli« 
J*Uoi  uiajr  turn  its  wliulo  attuntiun  to  Uie  iiitci-osls  of  tlie  greater  Irf-lanil 
OD  thia  oontiueiil. 

Little  did  he  foresee  what  tlie  New  Year  was  to  bring  to 
hllli.  Could  lie  have  foivsi'nn  iill,  hi'  wmiUl  have  sieved 
most  for  the  fallaey  u/  th«s«  liuiitffiil  words  alHiut  his 
beloTed  cotmti-y  : 

TliR  futuni  fif^liU  fur  Fnnii'll  .-vikI  CilnilKloiK^.  The  world  applauds 
Ihisni.  They  cutop  ibc  Nt-w  Year  wiUi  jfTtralor  ruiiliil^iicr  of  suocxm 
th&n  «Ter. 

Ill  December,  the  epidemic  known  ns  "la  grippe,"  at- 
tacked O'Reilly  and  all  his  household.  He,  his  wife,  his 
four  children,  and  two  servants  wen-  nil  prostrated  at  onoe, 
and  imalile  to  leave  their  beds.  "  I  never  was  so  sick  iu 
itiy  liri\"  he  wrote  to  his  friend  Museley;  "nor  have  I  seen 
so  much  dangerous  iJItn-ss  in  my  house  before.  So  don't 
laugh  at  ^  la  grippe,'  but  fear  it.  and  pray  that  it  may  not 
seize  you  or  yours." 

Mr.  Moseley  had  several  timea  admired  a  handsome 
btacklhorri  cane  which  General  CoUius  had  brought  to 
O'lJeilly  fntm  Ireland.  The  latter  once  said  to  him,  id  Ins 
inimitabie,  quaint  way,  "Ned,  that  stick  has  a  story;  it 
has  done  niiii-der  In  a  good  e-atise.  Someday  I  will  write 
you  ifa  hi*itory."  He  never  wrote  the  bisiory,  but  he  sent 
tlie  cane  to  his  friend,  witli  the  following  letter: 

Before  I  wait  knockoU  oul  (by  Iti  grippe)  I  tried  to  get  the  riEhl  kind 
of  a  Miv>kthoni  for  you,  but  1  t'ould  iiol  aiitwry  inysoU.  I  liJid  fimr 
sticks  niysirlf,  till  braiiticx,  but  tlirni-  of  thpin  bud  Ix.-i2n  forniidly  fpvvu 
to  TiM>  ax  pnrsoiiiil  pK«nnt*i  by  frioiidit.  The  fourth  wiia  niy  owa  private 
stick— one  thai  dear  Ciolllns  brou^)it  fruiii  Ireliiiiil,  which  h«  jcave  mc, 
not  as  a  penransl  preeent,  but  just  a  stick  to  kf^]i  or  give  nwar  as  I 
duMe.  I  chose  to  Vtvp  it  ;  and  I  M-nt  it  to  a  jawclcr  iind  h:id  tin-  Ijand 
of  8Jlr«r  put  on  and  Uic  Rticic  vnioiiiibRd.  Bui  wbt'ii  I  fiuled  to  f^l  yon 
a  proper  atick,  to  lost  nil  your  life,  1  oiutL  "  I  wilt  give  Lini  my  own 
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Stick  luid  toll  Oolltru  I  nrnnt  liiin  lo  g«i  and  give  me  in  prapar  form, 
wiLli  bis  awu  iiisrriptiun.  u»ullM.-r  slick.*^  Tbu  fact  wns  Umt  every  time 
1  looked  on  Hie  iuscripLiun  I  tms  dissalialied,  anil  &aiil  to  myself, 
"Collins  didn't  put  Uiat  tlierc."  t>o  1  seul  it  bnrk  lu  Uic  jcwoler  ami 
told  liitii  U)  put  on  the  same  kind  of  iMod,  aiid  lo  inscribe  the  stiek  rpotn 
■iiu  tu  you. 

So,  \aag  nuij'  you  )iav-L>  and  ivoitr  it,  my  aw  it  doar  boy. 

Iteiiicniber  mn  kiudly  to  Hra.  Uusulcyaod  KuUicriuc,  and  to  We 
when  you  it4!e  bira. 

And  u  II»p]>y  New  You-  lu  you  attd  youn. 

AffectionalAly, 

Juux  Boruc  O'Rkiut-  | 

In  January  of  IKXt,  he  wrote  ngain  to  his  Triend,  8U| 
gesting  a  vuitatiuii  in  eurly  May  alotiK  tliij  vast^rn  shore 
Maryland.  "  Would  tlmt  be  a  good  place  for  an  absolate 
rest  t "  h«  asks  ;  "  I  wns  thinkiu^  of  a  tent  on  the  l>eaL*ii— 
shooting  and  tinhing,  and  lying  in  the  sand  all  duy,  likti 
savagts.     How  is  it  i  *' 

Pour  days  later,  be  wrote  again  :  ■ 

DSAR  Ned  : 

,  ,  .  ,  I  amiroinf  W«at  in  March  for  a  tuontli  of  hard  work. 
May.  (doitse  Orxl,  we  will  go  down  lo  tliat  oistern  shore — and  take] 
liuwl  ill  llic  prijn«vul.     1  oui  tired  tu  dt-alli.  .  .  . 

Would  one  caniw  do  for  the  lieacli  J    My  (-.iiioo  i*  Kni:ix)ird.     What 
da  you  think  of  a  pemiuuciit  camp  on  thu  butch,  with  fisbinfi 
iug,  et«L,  autl  only  using  tlie  canoe  for  tiiis  T 

The  proposed  vacation  waa  never  enjoyed.  The  wc 
ern  trip  of  which  he  siwaiks  involvud  much  prepamtionH 
and  care,  and  on  its  termination  other  things  occurred  to 
pOMtpone  the  canoe  cruise.  His  canoe,  called  after  hit 
youngest  child,  JMunid,  had  been  crushed  and  wrecked  nt 
its  moorings  in  Hull,  and  be  did  not  proenre  another  :  in 
fact,  it  is  doubtful  if  he  would  have  made  ninny  more  out- 
door trips  had  he  lived.  He  had  grown  perceptibly  older 
during  the  last  year  or  two  of  his  life.  The  last  flash  of 
the  old  adventarons  spirit  that  I  can  remember  came  out 
when  Cardinal  fjavigerie,  the  great  enemy  of  the  slave 
tnide  in  Africii.  sai«l  that  the  infamous  traffic  conld  be  sap- 
preNwd  by  force  of  arms,  if  only  '*  one  thousand  men,  pre- 
pared for  suffering  and  sacrifice, — men  who  desu^ 
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reward  or  recompcnso,  except  tlmt  wliicli  tlie  consclonsnesa 
u(  havifif^  given  :iwiiy  time,  Itealtli,  and  even  Ufe,  brings 
•with  it^— wuuld  undertake  the  taelc.  If  there  ai-e  any  aiich 
men  in  America,"  said  tlm  Cartlinal,  "I  will  (>«  gliwl  (o 
bear  [mm  tlieni,  and  particularly  glad  lo  enruU  the  eman- 
cipated blacks  in  my  little  army." 

"Thens!"  cxclaim.^d  OKeilly,  "that  is  tho  work  I 
would  like  lo  do."  But  for  the  hostages  to  fortnnc.  1 
think  he  would  have  volunteered  to  raise  the  little  army 
on  the  s{K>t. 

He  bod  great  faith  in  the  poRsibilities  of  the  Sonthem 
negro.  When  the  news  of  the  butchery  of  eight  black 
men  at  Ilaniwell,  S.  C,  was  received,  following  throe  or 
four  other  similar  ghastly  stories,  he  wrote : 

Tlie  black  t«c«  in  Lb<]  South  mtut  faoo  tUu  iiusvilablc,  soon  or  late, 
and  Uie  iiiot.-ita)>l«  is— defgkd  toorsklt.  If  thef  shrink  rpum  this, 
tiiojr  will  bo  tnunplcd  ou  with  yearly  iiicroaKJiig  crupltj  until  they 
have  Runk  baok  tram  the  greal  height  of  American  fivedona  to  which 
tlie  war-wave  carnal  theiu.  And  in  thv  end,  cvuu  Kubniistiiun  vrill  not 
aaVQthem.  Ua  ibis  continent  there  is  going  to  be  no  more  aJaveiy. 
That  is  settled  forever.  Not  even  voluntary  »I«very  will  be  tolemt«d. 
Thprefnrc,  unlen  thfl  Southwn  blacks  Ictani  to  dofond  their  hoinre, 
'women,  luid  lirea,  by  law  first  and  fay  muiUy  furou  iii  cxtramity,  they 
'Will  be  uxterminalml  likf  tlio  Ta^tmtiiiait  and  Australian  blacks.  No 
other  race  lias  ever  obtainttd  fair  ])]ay  from  the  Anglo-i^xon  without 
flgtiting  for  it,  or  being  raady  to  tight.  The  Southern  blackK  iihould 
make  no  mistake  alKtiit  the  i»auu  of  tlm  stru^Ie  they  are  iu.  Tlicy  aro 
fighting  for  tlie  cxii«tAiu!o  of  their  vavm  ;  and  tJiey  cannot  tight  tho 
Anglo-Saxon  by  lying  down  nnder  lits  feet 

For  such  remarks  as  the  above  ho  was  accused  of  incit- 
ing the  negroes  by  incendiary  language,  one  Catholic  [Mtper, 
telling  him,  "  It  is  neither  Catliulio  nor  American  to  rouse 
the  negroes  of  the  South  to  open  and  futile  rebellion."  He 
replied  : 

IVue,  and  the  Pilot  has  not  done  so.  We  liaveappcalcd  only  to  the 
g^eat  Catholic  and  American  principle  of  resisting  wrong  and  outrage, 
of  protecting  lifn  and  home  and  the  honor  of  families  by  all  lawful 
stCAn*,  even  tlio  nxtmmest,  when  nothlngelsn  r*maina  lo  be  tried,  Wp 
shall  preach  this  fdways,  (or  black  aud  white^  Ivortli  luid  South,  please 
God. 


i 


S42 


JOIIlt  BOTLE  o'RKILLT. 


In  his  championship  of  the  oppressed  he  was  for  from 
e^iiipattiiziii^  with  tliose  wbo  denounced  tho  people  of 
the  Soutli  iiidist^^HniiriHtely,  and  liu  wds  utterly  uppoited 
to  ttie  absurd  and  futile  {Kjlicy  of  coeix'iun  advocated  by 
the  supportt-rs  of  tlie  Force  Bill.     U«  wrote  i 

Wu  admire  ttio  splendid  qualities  uf  Southern  wliito  men.  tltcir 
brnvery.  f^ii<>r(wity,  |iatriolunn,  anil  cliivalrj*.  We  axv  not  Mind  to  llip 
IrpinendoiLS  ditlimillj  in  the  way  ot  lltcir  sucial  {icacc.  Wc  rejrard  with 
roimcienUoiiH  !iyni|iutliy  Uieir  putiliMil  l>unl(tii,  ouidQ  so  much  heavier 
lliuii  otirh  iif  tlm  North  liy  the  ii<-^r4>  [irofaletti.  All  wl-  ask  of  Umni  r>r 
«xp<M:l  of  tlir-m  i*  thiil  iht^y  will  a[^r(»u?h  JtR  solution  tri  a  inAniM>r 
worthy  of  lhi.-irowit  iidvanla^vs  and  itul  lUnAracU'r^  ot  constitutianal 
law  as  woll  »)>  lliv  law  uf  God. 


Our  Soiithmi  white  bretliron  iiiunt  oee  tliat  if  tbey  arv.  jterniitte*!  tn 
do  thin  sort  i>r  Lliiiig  hy  lau*,  our  Nurtliurn  ariaUtentlii  tiiAy  mmtm^  timi? 
alteuijit  to  folluw  Buil,  luid  uutkc  a  law  oxpolliu^  eummun  people. 
workiDon,  pU;.,  fruui  Uk>  railway  cars,  hotels,  theaLois.  or  wherever 
else  our  notnlity  waxit  "  U>  be  let  alone.'* 

O'Reilly  defended  the  oppressed  negroes,  as  he  had  de- 
fended tlie  opi»re8sed  Indians,  as  sincerely  and  zealously  as 
he  tiad  ulL  Ills  life  defended  the  oppressed  of  his  own  race. 
Jt  wns  morally  impossible  for  bim  to  do  otherwise.  If  any- 
iKKly  remonstrated  mth  him,  {minting  out  the  failings  or 
weaknesses  of  the  underdojt  in  the  fight,  he  would  say: 
"  Very  true  ;  but  there  are  thousands  of  people  ready  to 
show  that  side  of  the  question,  to  one  who  is  t^nlisted  on 
the  other  side."  He  could  see,  above  all  minor  q^uestinns, 
the  one  supivme  issue  of  right  a^insl  'nTong,  and  he 
would  not  desrrt.  the  right  beeauftc  it  was  not  absadutely 
right,  to  condone  the  wrong  because  it  was  not  completely- 
wrong.  He  bore  witness,  as  follows,  to  the  worth 
another  oppressed  race,  in  replying  to  three  qnestions  pro^ 
pounded  by  the  editor  of  the  Aim-rican  Hibn-ic,  concern- 
ing the  prejudice  existing  among  Christians  against  their 
Jewish  brethren : 

In  answpr  to  your  qutwtioriK  : 
1.  I  cannot  fltid  uf  iny  owa  ex|ierience  the  rcasoD  of  projudios 
■ffainst  the  Jews  aa  a  ra«e. 
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S.  I  do  not  U-'liove  Uiat  tlio  cause  of  Uiis  pi<eju<]i(>(!  U  Uiit  raligious 
tnstruuUud  in  Clirislmn  scJiuul^i,  bucjiiisR  tliu  iiitMtd  iin-Judicv*!  uiv  least 
i^tligioiiK  ar  Climtiiiii  Piifl  of  tliv  pn'judici;  is  iiilicnU^cI  fi-oiii  leea  in- 
telligent litiics  -,  i*ai-t  <;otiics  from  tiic  vxvluKivciicss  uf  Uic  Joira  as  a 
race,  aiiiI  Uic  l^irgmi  [lurt  fvom  Uie  nutrvvluus  success  of  tlie  Jenish 
raw  ill  lju8iiic£s.  In  this  country,  I  tliiuk,  the  aiiti-Jewisli  prejudice  is 
not  ikt  nil  religious.  From  {i«rMiital  oxperieiice,  I  should  luty  it  was 
wliully  nictal  nud  vumuit-rcuil. 

3.  It  lius  Ikm;ii  my  rurtini^  to  knuw,  long  aud  itititnately,  Mveral 
Jewish  families  iu  noBtoii  aiid  N'vw  York,  iiiiil  many  inilividual  Jews 
durinf;  my  lifotim*!.  Their  Klaiidurd  of  conduct  iii  ttic  siuiig  ait  Chriji- 
tiaiiK,  but  their staiid.ii'd  of  liumc  lifu  and  all  iUs  r&luLioitK  is  ilic  highest 
ill  Ihu  u'uHd.  I  kiiiiH'  thruc  mvii  ivho  aru  iriy  idi-silx  of  iiiurcatitile 
linnor,  iiitc£nly,  uwl  bu!>iiic»cliuriU-'tci- :  oucis  uChrisliiiu  luid  twoare 
Jews. 

1.  I  do  not  km>w  how  tu  dtsiwl  Lhe  antl-Jevriali  |>rejudice  except  by 
exprmftiiiiff  my  own  rc«|KHa,  lioiior,  and  affwlioii  for  the  groate»t  race — 
takini;  iU  vicisHJludM)  and  its  achioromonUi,  ila  iiumbum  and  itselo- 
riea— Ihut  uvupesiHtod. 

His  last  poem,  "  TUe  Useless  Ones,"  meaning  the  poets, 
was  piiblishml  in  tlie  Pilvi  of  February  1 : 

UneluiSEi  i    Ay, — for  measure  : 

Roses  die. 
Hut  their  hrcHlh  ytivea  pleasure — 

God  Icautrs  why  I 

Tliis  poem  Ijad  been  read,  in  his  absence,  by  bia  friend 
Benjamin  KiiubHll,  nt  the  dinner  of  the  PapyrnsCIub,  in 
Deconilwr.  U'H,eiLly  dined  with  bis  club  lor  the  last  time 
on  Febraary  1,  180O,  wlioii  be  read  some  apborisins  in 
rhyme,  of  which  two  have  been  preserved  by  SwreUiry 
Arthur  Macy : 

A  man  may  wound  a  brother  witli  a  hiia  ; 
A  wuman  stabs  a  sislcr  with  a  ki»t. 


I  judgvd  a  man  by  hia  «p«Aldng  ; 

Hi»  Datura  luiuld  not  teU  ; 
I  judged  him  by  his  silence, 

And  then  I  knun-  him  well. 

On  Snnday  evening,   February  16,  he  made  his  last 
appearance  as  a  lettiirer   in  Boston,  his  subject  being 
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"  Iiisli   Music  and  Poetry."    A  largu  audience  filliMl  lUT 
Jiostou  Theater.    Ho  never  appeared  to  better  aclraul 
UiHii  Oil  this  occiisioD. 

On  MiiH^li  '3,  li«  set  out  on  an  exl-endod  tonr  to  the 
West.  ucpoiniMinied  by  Dr.  Joliri  F.  Young,  of  Beaton,  oi 
of  )ti»  enrlU^st  and  mo^t  intimate  Iiiends  in  America. 

On  the  following  evening',  Emmet's  binlidny,  he  U 
lured  in  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  on  ''In'sli  Mtisic  and  I'lwiry, 
hfiUiw  a.n  audience  of  tlime  thousand,  and  was  enivitiuii 
after  the  JpctiirMUt.  ubiuiqnetby  rhe  Robert KmntutSociet 
Tie  repeati'il  his  disc<mi-se  at  Chicago  and  St.  Panl,  ai 
was  a^ruiii  feasted  by  the  princiiKil  men  of  the  latter  city. 
Here  he  had  the  happiness  of  m««ting  a  ninn  to  whom  lie 
owal  «n  undying  ji'Jil'itndc,  Rt;v.  Patrirk  McCabe,  th(i^^)od 
priest  who  had  enabled  him  Co  esca^ie  from  the  jHinal  col- 
ony in  Wefltern  AustiuHa.  They  had  met  several  years 
before,  when  Father  McCabe  first  came  lo  America,  and  the 
reunion  was  joyful  for  both.  The  venerable  prieet  remain*^ 
two  days  as  O'Reilly's  guest  in  St.  Paul,  and  parted  wi^| 
the  underBtandin^  that  the  latter  should  deliver  a  lecture 
for  the  bcnclit  of  his  frieud'e  parish  in  tho  aucctif 
autamn. 

He  lectured  at  Minneapolis,  and  on  the  10th  of  Marc! 
ho  loft  that  place  f(vr  Butt.i!  City,  Mont.    He  was  met  by  a 
delegation  of  the  leading  citizL-ns  about  thirty  miles  before 
reaching  his  desiiniititju.     On  his  arrival  he  waa  escorted  In 
a  carriage,  by  a  pmces»i<Mi  of  bniss  bands,  etc.,  to  the  Uole^_ 
The  Opem  House  was  packed  by  an  enthusiastic  andieno^U 
aiul  he  was  especially  requested  to  repeat  the  h-clure  on  his 
return.     On  the  following  morning,  at  the  invitation  ^^ 
Superintendent  Carroll,  he  donned  a  miner's  suit  and  wo^| 
down  in  the  silver  and  copper  mines  owned  by  Marcus  Daly. 
He  dug  out  some  silver  ore.  wliich  he  carried  home  as  a 
souvenir  of  his  visit.     On  March  14,  ho  lectnred  before 
another  lai^  audience  in  Spokane  Falls,  and  woa  again 
banqueted  ("malediction  on  banquets,"  he  had  observed  In 
an  early  part  of  his  diary )  by  the  leading  business  men  o£ 
the  city.    Two  days  iat^r  he  loctured  in  Seattle  Armor 
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The  Seattle  Prean  relalett  the  fullowitig  aiuusiiig  iucicluutof 
the  luciura : 

"njero  wnit  iinmum  attftiiLiTO  listwiw  ftniong  tlui  Ihrunj;  who  collectnl 
at  Artnorj  iloll  lust  evening  to  hear  Juliti  Boylo  O'Rnilly.  tlian  lui 
eti Lliusiastic  Irmliiiinn  in  tliu  •ptilery.     Mr.  0'R«itl/  was  in  tli«  niiJitl  trf 

I      his  graphic  description  ofCromweU'ecoiiijiirst^  wlieii  tlitn  Irtslinuin  Iixt 

[  coniral  of  his  tonguo  for  an  inauint.  Thu  (li»iUng^ii«hnd  IvcIhiht  liiwl 
ioUl  olKNit  Cruniwell's  nuiivlies  ucruntt  Uie  Isle  of  Qireii,  from  NortJi  to 
Sotilb,  ftiu)  (rum  Kiuit  tu  W06L  Tliv  Iristinivn  luid  all  been  dritren  over 
the8hannon,  and  tlic  land thudsociirct)  was  paix'^ltnl  oullo  the  tr(io]Kni. 
"\Vhil«  the  men  had  Ix-on  driven  over  the  8hanrh>ii,  tho  woiiipii  wh« 
wutiU)  iiutri'y  the  tnxiiH-i-s  wciv  alluwed  lu  rvnuiin.     Looking  bock  over 

'      iXva  rooor^  tlio  x|Wfd;c.r  wondered  whut  luu)  boconio  of  tlieoe  troopem, 

y^pho  havo  droppoti  out  of  lught. 

^HV     "  Wtii!r«  Imvo  Ihuy  (^n«  i  "  cried  he. 

^B      "To  hell  !"  ojaculatod  Din  eiitbiisi»Uo  IriidimAn.   Icoming  on   Uts 

^^[■llerv  mil. 

r  It  look  litr.  Oltuilly  Humc  tittle  timo  In  gvt  iiltention.    whik'   ho 

'  exptitiuud  that  iio  thought  lli«  f^uod  Irishwoitwii  who  ouuTiud  the 
tn^)peni  miulo  loyal  Irislintnii  of  iliuir  hnflhunds. 


^^« 


On  the  17th,  St.  Piitrick's  Day,  he  arrived  at  Tat^nna 
d  was  at  once  obliged  to  take  pait  in  the  procession, 
■4:npying    an    open    baroucho    tlniwn    by    four    whiUj 
horses.     The  Tjicoma  Theater  was  i)acked  to  the  roof  at  his 
twre  that  evening,  the  very  ntftdifi  t>eing  tKXtipicd.      A 
tbnnqnct,  ntr^mlod  literally  by  scores  ol  Iri.sh-Ameri- 
ioiiaires,  was  given  by  the  Ancient  Order  of  lUbern- 
ns  after  the  lecture,  and  lusted  until  four  o'clock  in  the 
morning.     On  the  ro|[»nvins»  evening  he   lectured  ui  thu 
Op^m  House  in  Poriiaml,  Ore.,  the  stage  being  occupied 
leading  citizens  of  the   State,    including   the  Gov- 
ernor,  ex-Ciovernor,   Xfnj.-OeD.  Gibbon,  commanding  the 
,Unilt)d   Stales    forces  on   t!ie   Pacific  Cojist,    Arclibishop 
russ.  Major  Btirke,  and  a  number  of  rich   men   whose 
aggregate  wealth,  as  a  fellow-citizen  proudly  remarked, 
represented  i!20().(«i(),iK)().     O'Bt^illy's  reception  wiw  one  of 
which  any  man  might  have  been  proud  :  even  the  steamer 
egoTi,    which    waa    to    c:irry    him   to    San    Francisco, 
aited  for  htm  an  houraudu  half  beyond  its  timeof  aailiiig. 
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During  tills  voyage  lie  twit-e  mentions  In  Lis  diary,  wi 
uvideut  sjiLisfacliuii, — ''grwit  resL" 

Owing  to  some  mi:4m:iiiiigement,  liia  toar  In  Califomiit 
WHS  nol.  sii<;iuv«ftil.     Tlni  lt'«(uix*s  liml  nut  ln^'ii  n»l%'t?rti.vl. 
iiiul  hiH  aiidiiMR-etj  wem  Hmall  in  t^uii  Fninci»€o,  OakJaiid, 
and  Sficniiuunto.      Fiuiu   Sucntniisiito  he   took  tj-ain   for 
PoitlamJ,   On!,      Ik  duliven^d  only  two  Icctiiies  on  bi.-* 
return  trip,  one  at  Tjicoiua,  Miircli  ■iS,  and  ajtotheratiJuttc 
CTity,  on  the  Itoch,  r^peAting  bis  lirac  aucoefises,  and  goia^ 
homo  full  oi  ndmir.-Ltiun  fur  the  natui'sl  resources  aM 
miturpi'iuihg  popiilutioii  uf  tliu  great  NurtkweaC.      He  \wl 
acuompllslied  the  uliieT  object  of  liis  visit,  that  of  seeing;  for 
Jiiiusi-lf  thu  gtvat  possibilitltus  of  a  region  toward  wMcli  li^H 
hoped  lodivurt  the  sCi-hiiiu  of  IriKh-Americon  emigration.^^ 
lie  saw  huw  the  eiierji^liu  and  honest  men  of   bis  mix-, 
stiirting  witli  no  capital  tint  their  native  "  bone  and  mmv 
and  brain,"  luid  pn)sp<;red  beyond  tbeir  wildest  dreams  in 
tlie  new,  fair  land,  whose  lialmy  climat«  resembled  tliat  of 
tbeir  birthplace.     Tim  same  men,  left  stranded  amid  tUtt 
poverty  and  lKmptjiti«)ns  of  an  Eaat-ern  city,   might  bav« 
remained   poor  and   liopelettrj   to  the  end,  for  lack  »[  t\te 
opportiiuity  wiiicli  wa»  »o  easily  fonnd  in  the  new  Westom 
States.      U«)  never  tifwl   of    singing  t!ie  jirai.sos  of  llk.at 
region,  and  ba<l  inl^ndfd  u>  make  another  journey  to  fch^ 
Pacltit;  Coast  in  llie  following  yejir.  jH 

]Ie  refnnied  to  Boston  oti  April  5.    Shortly  afterwanl,  IP 
liijt  pajier,  he  wrote  of  tlie  Northwest,  and  of  tUe  Stal^ 
Waabinglon  in  pariicnlur : 


Tbiit  niiik'hltvMcuutitrj.  as  lar^  m  on  pmpire,  and  Hlted  with 
kiii(l»  of  tiiitui'iil  wpiiUli.  t^'rxiLaiiM  only  shoal  lut  niiiny  (vyipl*'  iiit  Uift  Cit_ 
of  itmuHi.  U  liiis  nil  the  |)olitic,iI  mnchitio.ry  uf  a  Buitv  ;  biit  no  oii^e£i 
tlwwf  drouniH  of  lui-nini;  tlio  wheels  of  politi«Al  macliiitnry  for  a  Uviag.^^ 
Mm  il\fr«  am  ull  uiik»S('<1  >n  iictivv  uiul  prDfibUtle  timploymenbL  >- 
Wiwliiiif^oti  will  linvc  two  inilliiiiixor  ]M>>n|tl4i  iti  nflocn  yOHfv,  nnil  Uig  ^ 
tovr  liniidrcd  tliwiisntiil  wlio  arc  tlin-c  now  liuvn  all  ttivy  c-uti  do  to  m-  H 
]>:irufor  tim  cuuiiti}?  Ilixxl.  Uiiliku  California  in  1S49,  tliiH  j^rand  8tAt«  * 
is  itrawinjT  fmin  ii  iioi>ii)ati(iii  of  srvt-Tily  inlllionR.  anil  tltp  railrrtaUs  are  * 
alruuly  upi'mtl  fortlic  liumaii  frviglil.    It  look  Ualifomia  forty  yc 


h 


become  an  ^npire  Stato  ;  it  will  take  Wsshington  about  fifteen  yean 
from  lS9i>. 


Sad  as  it  ia  to  write  ul:  this  or  that  ns  his  Inst  word  or 
defid,  there  is  a  mournful  pleasure  for  those  who  knew  and 
loved  him  in  remembering  that  every  last  word  and  <lii>ed 
were  characteristic  of  his  great  naturo.  Politically  he  was 
a  Democrat  to  Uie  last.  " Is  the i'tloC  a  Democratic  paper !" 
aakod  a  correspondent.  He  replied  in  the  issue  of  May  SI, 
and  bis  answer  is  worth  preserving  for  its  exposition  of  the 
truest  Democmtic  doctrine : 

Tim  Pilot  U  a  DemoBratic  paper.  "We  say  90  without  rcetBnnUioa, 
exoluaioti,  or  exception. 

Tbt  principlcR  of  Deraocniey  as  Inid  dourn  by  Jclfenwrn  are  to  us  th« 

cbongiden  bwia  of  Kouud  politics  uikI  healthy  ropubHcunifim.     Wo  am 

not  I>eDiocratic  simply  as  beinff  partisati  ;  but  wo  are  partisan  beoausn 

we  are  Democratic.     W«  would  abide  by  .lofTeraoniaii  Democracy  if 

^^^■n  were  no  Democnttio  jmrty  in  exiatenoe. 

^^f  DemoGFBcy  meaoa  to  us  the  Jeast  goveruiuent  for  the  people,  instead 
^^Vl  moro  or  muet. 

It  means  thai  every  atom  of  palernal  power  imt  needed  for  IhcBafety 
of  the  Union  and  the  iiit^imoursR of  tlic population  KhouldlM^takMi  from 
I       the  FedenU  Governniont  and  kept  and  tfuurdod  by  Ui»  HtAt^w  and  tlie 
■people. 

^H  It  means  Uie  Bpreadinj;  unci  preserving  uf  doubt,  distrust,  and  dislike 
^^■f  all  sumptuary  and  impertinent  lawa. 

^H  It  means  tliatlan-  <ih.nll  only  be  drawn  at  disorder,  and  that  all  affairs 
^fpiat  cmi  In-  niaiiiif^d  witlntut  diinonlcr  shotiM  bi>  inouiigi'O  without  law, 
'  It  UM^knn  ibnt  all  laws  not  called  for  by  public  disai-der  are  an 

^^5iffcnKc,  a  uuiAUDce.  and  n  danger. 

^H     It  means  wal^-hfulnesa  a^inst  Federal  lep^islation  for  suoh  Stato 
^^^ueatioiisofl  ediiCAtioii,  tcMiiiienuice,  irrieatioii,  niidall  other  qutvUuiu 
tliat  may  nriKe  and  ore  euro  to  ariM  in  Uie  future. 

It  means  the  tciicliing'  of  alHuhitc  trust  in  tlic  iN»plc  of  the  Stales  to 
nndentand  and  provide  for  their  own  interests. 

It  means  home  rule  in  evor>'  community  rijiihi  tbroutch  our  system, 
from  the  township  up  to  tlie  State  Legislature  ;  and  above  that,  utter 
loTalty  to  the  Union. 

It  m«ans  antaffonism  to  all  men,  classes  and  parties  that  throw  dis- 
'irunt  and  diacredtt  on  the  wnrkine  or  mirnmoti  peopti*,  and  who  iiuinif 
■t*  or  declare  that  there  U  a  ttiglier,  noblor,  or  aafer  patriotism  aiiKing; 
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the  wenlUiy  and  more  book-learned  olawea  than  tho  oommon 
)H)eM>)M  or  uif|>re<.-mte. 

Itmeaus  that  Doni(Kr.itir  pi-iiiriplex  mmt  lje  r<>ltowi>il  by  indiTit) 
cttiMUS  a*  well  as  by  the  aggrcgiUud  purly,  tlint  tlioy  must  oppow  Uie 
[urtty  biNu  tri  (heir  own  vhucumm,  and  llie  arrogant  majority  in  tliisr 
owa  Iowa,  wboD  tJiese  alleDi|ft  to  cocrco  Uio  vighlB  of  tbe  idbmci  or 
ctiiui^  the  aeU-goveriiiiig  principle  of  llie  free  town. 

Ou  June  38,  lie  had  thJA  to  say  in  defense  of  the  Ami 

din  negro,  whost;  soi^ial  rights  were  and  are  ignorwl  in 
Nurtli,  as  ]n»  i)olitical  ngbts  have  been  denied  ia 
Soath : 

element  Garuett  Uorgan,  the  oolnred  trraduate  of  Ilarranl,  who 
deUirer«d  (he  claaa  omtiuu  but  M't■<^k,  livid  liis  vwu  nimifully.    Uts  on- 
tion  was  M  good  iw  Uin  uventgn  unil  very  like  hII  tlie  oUicn,  just  m 
Clumcnt  Garuolt  Jlurgau  is  UkuuU  olbor  Uarviu^  gnuluHtes,  •xeoptin 
Uie  color  of  bis  xkiQ.    Mvii  wbu  buve  traveled  and  observed  siul 
i-olloct«U  iiuow  that  all  men  are  Lke  eucbotber;   that  the  same  ke;- 
bnnrd  touclif.i  all  thc-ir  noti«  ;  Hint  a  binck,  red,  yellow  or  white  ftkin      ! 
Iuk(  no  d(^c)icr  Hi^iiiliuini:v;  iiiiil  tbnt  tjicru  1:1  no  greater  difTercnee     I 
betvroon  "  niciw  "  thiiii  betwcwu  individuals  of  tbe  same  mce.     But  for 
all  that,  tho  poeition  of  Cleineut  Gamett  Morgan  is  an  unbapf^  oae-, 
for  tli«  ar<!rng<>  AmnHi'aii  jxinum  ritlliiig  hitii.iotf  an  "  Anglo-Siutoii  **  ia 
Uiti  niOMt  inuli.ih  of  nil  nivn  in  uliiiiuiiis;  ntiprriority  for  his  own  liLtle 
imrt  of  Mil)  biiriiaii  fimiily.     Ti>  liiin  lh<_-  black  mnn  is  iin  inferior,  as  tJit 
lirown  man  ih  to  bis  Dritiab  rt'latiro  ui  India.     If  Iicchd  throltloaD:»kn 
and  rob  liiK  bouse,  that  proves  that  ho  was  cri-aleil  to  "  govern  **  la.  ivi 
Thin  colored  l>oy  ntu*  i>lRnl.ed  vJuas  orator  in  Miirvard  imrtly  throva;b 
olnjw  diiwenRionH  iind  (uirtly  throngb  thn  nohlo  tnNtinets  of  youth  ^(lit 
"  unoorrectcd  "  by  society   and  cxiwrivnor,     Wlwtn  hU  oruliou    -vria 
imdud,  and  Murgaii  Bt4>p]>Ml  out  of  Hiirvnrd  itiid  into  tb«  world,    l,» 
erased  lo  bo  a  "  gnntlenmn  "  and  an  nqiml,  and  at  one  dusctrut  f*H  to 
the  level  of  "  the  liigger,"  fvlio  eould  never  be  invited  to  one's  hotUBQ^  .- 
pn^xieed  at  one'n  dab,  who  would  be  mfumd  a  room  at  nearly  all  I«m1.  ) 
Ing  bott^ln,  evpn  iti  the  North,  and  who  would  not  be  tolerated  evea  i«9 
church  in  Miu  liulf  empty  pew  of  polib;  wcirsbi[»cT9.     Clement  Game  t-X 

Mor},'un  has  trials  and  heari-bumini^  beforv  him,  niid  vro  wish  liit B 

Ktr«iigth  and  wisdom  lohenrtlieni.  Wetruat  that  he.  vrliospo)cos<>n<;_^^ 
of  "  vicarious  Kufferiiig  "  in  his  oration  last  weok  will  feel,  that  by  hr^^ 
stifierioi-  iii«ntiil  training  he  m  cullud  upon  nut  to  evwle  but  to  take  tikm  ^ 
blow  nmuit  for  bis  colonxl  brotbrpn.  Few  men  have  ro  great  a  ffawi^* 
uonadaysaa  Uiis  educated  negro  ropi-cscuting  t«n  millions  OStraGinC^ 
AmaricaiiN.  'There  are  dignity  and  [Hiwer  in  hiK  bund  if  lie  be  troq  tiC 
bitnaelf,  which  onnsists  in  bciog  true  to  his  people.     Lot  do  weak  neiieJI 


HIS  LIFE,   POEUS  AKD  SPEKCTIBS. 


849 


draw  him  for  an  inataut  rmm  their  loving  aasoci&Unu.  Thtiir  virluea 
«re  lii^tiwii;  let  liim  iolx>r  U)  nr^iiicn  tlit^ir  riiults.  Tlie  A ngto-SMXoii 
irill  accr^it  him  only  whr-n  Im  him  \mivi\t\  hi.i  xl.rrni^th  in  tli«i  idmh-s. 
The  A.  S.  will  nut  uct.*cpt  colomi  iiidi  vidua  lis,  Miiiply  bLH.-»usp  hi;  nrad 
not.  Nugru  KLratigth  jk  iu  uegra  unity;  and  it  mtistsi)  continue  till  the 
cruflt  of  white  pride,  prcjudice,  and  ignnraiioe  ia  brok«n,  tm-ii  »if,  ntid 
trampled  into  duHt  forever.  Then,  and  not  till  then,  Clemcul  Giu*imU 
Muiifuu  i:ait  Im  u  uuDiuopoliluii.  Unlil  tUvit  liu  luutit  bu  u  fiutbful,  fur- 
Ixiaring,  hclj)ful,  Mild  Jujlf-i-esiKn'tiiit;  iK'ym. 

B  The  Cutliulic  Cong^res!*  Ii«ld  in  R'lltimore,  in  Norember, 
1889,  had  appointed  a  coinnittt^e  im  futui-e  congresttes, 
which  assembled  at  the  Parker  lloase,  Boston,  on  July  25. 
It  was  composed  as  follows:  James  II.  Dormer,  Bu(Ta]o, 
N.  Y. ;  Danie!  Bouglierty,  New  York ;  Kdmiind  F.  Dunne, 
San  Antonio,  Fla.;  Patriek  Farrelly,  New  Vork ;  M,  D. 
Fansler,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind.;  M.  J.  Uarson,  Providence, 
R.  I.;  John  D.  Keily.  Jr.,  Rn.oklyn;  Wni.  L.  Kelly,  St. 
Paul,  Minn.;  M.  W.  O'Brien,  Dutroit.  Mieh.;  Hon.  Morgan 
J.  O'Brien,  New  York;  \Vm.  J.  Onahan,  Chlwigo;  John 
Boyle  O'  Reilly,  Btwton  ;  ThonmH  J,  SJenmies,  Neiv  Orleans ; 
H.  J.  apaunhorst,  St.  Louis. 

The  following  Chiirrh  dignitaries  wpi-e  also  present: 
Archbishops  Ireland,  of  St.  Paul ;  Klordan,  of  Snn  Fran- 
cittco;  Junasens,  of  New  Orleiins ;  and  KIder,  of  Citjcin- 
mitt;  and  Bi.sliciiw  Foley,  Miuw,  and  Spalding,  together 
with  Father  Montgomery,  of  Culifomiii. 

"Oil  the  day  previous  to  the  meeting."  says  Mr.  T.  B. 
Fitz,  Pre-siilent  of  the  (.latliolic  Union,  of  Boston,  wlio  was 
present,  "Mr.  O'Reilly  called  at  the  archepisropal  rftrf- 
dence  to  pay  his  re.s|)efts  to  Ilia  Eminence  Cardinal  Gib- 
bons, who  received  him  with  gi-eat  conlialily  and  welcome. 
Refening  to  the  meeting  to  lie  held  the  following  day,  at 
which  several  bishojis  and  art^hbi.'ihops,  with  ]iruniinent 
laytnen,  were  to  take  part,  Mr.  O'Keilty  staled  to  him 
subMtanlially  the  views  endiodied  in  his  Intter  re^rding 
Catholic  conventions.  'If.'  said  he,  *  these  conventions 
should  confine  their  pajiers  and  discussion.*!  to  snbjects 
Coming  legitimat^rly  under  the  jurisdiction  of  laymen,  and 
aim  to  remedy  certain  local  disadvimtJiges  under  which  we 
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on<*  itiAy  bo  takm  ns  a  f!poriiiiRii  of  vrliaL  tbr^-  arc  nil  lo  Ik-  -  nn  autlicnco 
of  repreiieutali  vo  men  liatciiiD^  lo  a  scries  uf  iKi|i«rii  tliuL  iiii(^lil  juiit  itt 
well  be  publiflbed  iii  luaKaziiies  or  pajiers.  where  tliey  would  reacti  a 
graaier  Dumber. 

For  such  u  l)cncfit  to  awakon  the  Kuspivions  anil  doubtA  of  our  Pmt- 
wtant  f»llow-citin'iis.  vrlioure  coiisUiiilly  oropiiiioii  lli»l  wo  Cntliolics 
are  obeying  "  (Ito'ordei-a  of  Rome,"  ctr. ,  is  a  qiiraliniiabk-  policy.  If 
we  had  reason,  na  the  (iermmi  Cathnlica  liave  hail,  lo  |iroteiit  agaiiuil 
national  Itrgiiilalioii,  wo  fthould  Imj  ouljr  doing  our  duty  in  lioldinff 
national  con  vi>ntionK.  Bnt  wo  hiivo  uo  nawoti  of  Uiis  kind,  nor  of  uity 
kind,  Itiul  t  can  sev.  I  tlo  noL  believe  that  the  judgment  of  tlicGoUio- 
lifs  of  Llie  connlry  alviaos  iIh?  pntject  of  funnulatiti^  any  dintinct 
Catholic  policy  in  Aniiri-ieu. 

Forone,— mid  uiii- c«ll«I  on  to  tlilnit  for  tho  best  interests  of  the 
many,— I  rfttin^l  lln=tr  convt-nliuns  of  CuUioIiv  biynit-n  tv«  nnnt7CM«ar>', 
prejndieial,  Hud  imprtiduut,  aiul  I  shall  not  taku  peut  lu  Uicir  amuige- 
Duuit  or  progrcn. 

NsveKb^lesK.  for  tbo  courteous  treatment  of  Lbo  commiLl«c  T  slmll 
beaealousiindauxioutt;  and  if  you  >vill  uj>p(iint  a  day  wlien  a  few  of 
oa  G«u  lunch  togiiUier  and  talk  ii  over,  r  Nlinll  bo  much  obliged. 
I  anj,  youra  rcry  truly, 

J.  B.  O'Reiixv. 

On  July  17,  another  distingiiislied  Irish-Americaii  pt>et 
.  and  orator,  Rev.  Henry  Keniiiiil  Cari>eiiter,  dteti  snddenly 
nt  8orr«nto,  Af«.  He  was  llfty  yiiii-s  old  nnd  liiid  lived 
sixteen  years  in  the  Unit«<I  States.  A  jn^Jit  scLolar,  a  fine 
poet,  and  a  man  of  charming  personality,  lie  hnd  been  for 
years  one  of  tlie  most  popular  members  of  the  rapj-ms  and 
St.  Botfllpli  clubs.  When  another  Irish -American  poet 
nnd  Papyms  man.  Dr.  Rob<»it  Dwyer  Joyce,  went  home  to 
Ireland  lo  die,  in  1883,  Mr.  Cariienttr  wr(»te  for  the  Pilot 
11  benntifal  farewell  poem,  entitled  "Vive  Valeqtie." 
O'Reilly,  himself  suffering  fmm  overmnch  care  and  work, 
was  deeply  moved  by  the  death  of  the  simple-minded,  on- 
erous, and  brilliant  Iri^h  ptjetand  orator,  wliom  he  wait  so 
soon  to  follow. 

Another  last  characteristic  work  was  his  contribntion  of 
a  long  article  to  tho  Boston  Rrtming  Tranclfr^  in  July,  on 
•'Canoe.s  and  Boats."  In  it  he  extrdled  the  merits  of  his 
favorite  craft  and  (wndemne<l  the  rowlmat,  of  which  he 
said,  "  There  is  no  good  reason  why  another  should  ever 
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tw  InuJt,  except  for  aaKid&*'     After  stu&miBg  wp  tk< 
many  pfcaaiiM  uid  beaefiu  Co  be  deriveil  frutn  the  spt*f^ 
he  njs: 

If  Utk  |Mfu-  hai  m  paipOM  i*hmr  thsa  B»f*  nlslioB,  it  s  la  i 
mfv  iim  esercHK  of  eMMwiin  aaA  tu  arpra  mj  belief  thai  thse  b 
t«rt  M» eeamfktB and  bo  pl&y  ao  iifmlilB^  am. Ikat  «b^  hfrngi 
lo  Ck»  »illk  priBtl^**  DsiuK.     bbgoodlogrt^waj  fniailkat 
sod  wwirmlimfliliM  ot  «aty  life  to  Um  nttnd  <tf  raantnf  «« 
natfiac  kavcN  and  birdi;  to  be  fne  ifwii  a*  k  boy.  atjajmg  what 
bo/  Imfm  ;  ta  def»od  oa  ooe'm  Mdf  for  all  that  it  neeJei  lo  uake  tKe  i 
dftUgfatfal;  lo icalbe  the  tratk  thai  oaUital  plcamtta an  aat  limtled  I 
■  fvvTMnafduldbMMl.  Iwl  tlMtal]  tW  >07t  of  cbildbood  ara  Jo7«  I 
life  if  not  iuenultJ  hj  the  pel^  artifidalitMa  of  booDHB  and 
aiii  llii  Kill  ■iim  ilfniliiiihlri  iiiiUiiliaiin,  ■■iiiimii^  iJwihiaii  ■ 
don  ifaaC  ia  tappoaed  to  be  "aeno«s*'»ad  '^respectable.'* 

His  last  editorial  niiemnce,  in  ibe  Pftoi  of  Atignst 
was  an  appeal  to  two  eniin>)nt  friends  of  the  Iriafa  cant 
one  of  wbom  had  made  cenain  injurioiM  rvfl«ctioiis  upon 
the  other.    Commentitig  on  the  latler's  defense,  0''R<^i]l3^ 
wrote: 

Woiio4ioet^d<fcakM  juittoranurfctli&tit  was  at  anntatm^rj  as 
Ibe  atladc  was  udcoIM  fur,  TliriTf'»v,  both  will  pa*  with  slijfbt  pub- 
Ik  ooCiee.  Tbe  only  sorprisine  tbiui;  aboal  sucb  epiaodes  ta  the  rewU- 
iM8i  with  which  nuuiy  lowlinr  Imbmen,  heated  in  &  penonAl  coiltn> 
Vfasj,  will  aacribetbe  loost  di^bouorable  motires  lo  tbcir  t^poncnts. 

Tliia  is  uiiwortliy  iimmi  liki^  ■  and .    The  public  will    nol 

beliare  either  Uut  the  <)tbor  is  a  bwd  ittiui;  tbojr  abow  tba  wont  tluny      i 
about  tbeniwl  res  in  Ibe  making  of  sucb  cbargea  aod  ittstntuUiaos.  ' 

On  Wednesday,  An^ast  6,  a  very  sultry  day.  he  at- 
tended the  patii'^  uf  lli*>  Nalioniil  Iri^h  Athletic  Associa-     i 
lion  at  Oak  Island  Gruvn,  Revere  Beacli,  acting  us  JQ<lg« 
and  rffur****  in  tlie  oontt^sts.     About  four  tboasand  people     | 
were  present  on  tli**  fn)«dHd  gi-uunds.     Tliw  day  was  ex- 
rwdingly  warm,  i»nd  O'Reilly  w:ls  comiH-lIed  lo  leare  the 
^ruund.  In  uUiiuHt  a  fainiing  condition,  (wfore  tUu  spurts     . 
werti  over.  ^H 

As  he  was  a  m^mlwr  on  the  rommittee  of  reception  fo^^ 
the  Orand  Army  demonstTntion  wliicb  was  Co  take  plaof  in 
Boston  the  following  wei^k,  he  liad  made  arrangBments  U 
spmid  aome  nights  at  a  hotel  in  the  city.     On  Wednesday 


HIS    LIFE,    POI^MS   AND   SI'EHOI 


803 


r 


ati 

K 

fo 
w: 

i 


ivening  he  visited  the  St.  Botolph  Cliib  for  an  hour  or 
o.  Returning  to  liix  hatt>I  after  midnight,  in  compuny 
'with  iL  friend,  an  incident  occurretl,  slight  in  itself,  but  tbor. 
oiighly  characlt^rJKtir  of  ihe  man.  As  lie  was  walking  up 
Boylsron  Street,  eiigitged  in  plciisant  conversation  with  bia 
friend,  his  quiclt  eye  suddenly  csjiied  an  unlovely  obj^-ct — 
a  woman— poor,  ohi,  dirty,  ftud  dniiikvn— liuJdIed  in  the 
doorway  of  a  hotise.  Dropping  his  friend's  arm,  he 
stooped  down  to  the  repulsipp  bundle  of  misery,  laid  bia 
strong  hiirid  on  ber  shoulder,  rttised  her  to  her  feet,  with 
a  word  of  kindness,  arranged  her  tattered  sbawl  about  her, 
an'l,  K'Mitly  as  a  8un  miglit  liave  spoken  to  Itis  mother, 
TsuuiJud  lier  to  go  borne,  and  sent  her  on  hnr  way. 
It  was  a  litlle  thing  to  do,  but  it  showi-d  ii  givat  heart 
In  the  doer.  Nine  men  out  of  ten  wonld  have  passed  tbe 
unfortunate  with  a  look  of  pity  or  of  scorn.  Ninety-nine 
gentlemen  out  of  it  hundred,  going  home  from  tbeirclub, 
would  bave  given  not  a  thought  to  the  outcast.  But  Boyle* 
P'Reilly,  whetlur  lie  won^  the  dii.»ss-coftt  or  the  convict 
luit.  never  tor  one  instant  forgot  his  Ivioship  with  all  tbe 
poor  and  lowly  and  unfortunate  of  earth. 

On  Fi-iday  and  Saturday  foix'iioon  he  vtoh  at  bif«  ofltt'e 
attending  to  bis  regular  duties,  but  showing  the  effects  of 
isoiunia. 
The  great  procession  of  tlie  Gnind  Army  veterans  was 
pass  the  P//f>/ building  on  tbe  following  Tuewlay.    Be- 
fore leaving  tbe  city  for  Hull  on  Saturday  afternoon  he 
gave  in!jtruction»,  witb  bis  usual  thougbtful  care,  that  (be 
windows  of  tbe  uflice  should  be  reserved  for  thy  printers 
and  other  employees  of  the  paper.     In  order  that  they 
ight  have  undiHturbMd  possession,  hn  bad  engaged  a  win- 
,ow  in  another  pju-t  of  tlie  cily  fur  himself  and  fauiily.     It 
as  his  intention  to  make   tba   following  number  of  the 
Pilot  a  Grand  .'X.riny  out*.     IIh  w.-i.-^  fidt  of  jiitereist  in  the 
rWork  when   he  left  his  ofTice    to    take    the   half-past  two 
i' clock  boat  for  Uiill  that  aft^irnoon. 

Next  morning  tht:  city  and  routitry  were  startled  with 
iLe  awful  news  thai  Jobii  Boyle  O'lleilly  was  dead  1 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


Profound  Rnrrow  of  thn  Nation  and  of  tlie  TrMi  P«ople— TiJbutMof 
Itatpwt  to  hift  Momory--"  A  I^oas  to  Ih*  Coimtry,  to  OmCliureh, 
and  to  Fliiinatiity  in  (icnt-ral " — Koinarkiibtn  Fuii<-ra1  Hfnioni— 
Resotuliuiia  of  NiiliuitaJ  iiiid  Ciilliolic  SiwwHiwt  -Th«  Pnpj-iniii  Club 
aiid  till'  UramI  Amiy  of  Uie  HepubUc— "  The  Tnicat  of  all  Uw  Tr 
bDead." 
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THE  story  of  liis  last  day  on  earth  is  briefly  told, 
was  mot  on  t\w  arrival  of  itie  boat  at  liuU  by  his 
.youngest  daughter,  whom  lie  a('i!uni|MtnitM]  to  his  cott 
romping  and  htughing  wiih  her  iu  ono  of  his  cUeeri 
DioodH.  Hu  8iK>nt  thn  afternoon  and  (>ven!ng  u-ith  hm 
family,  and  tato  at  night  xvalkud  wltli  liis  brolher-in-lnu-. 
Mr.  John  K.  Murphy,  over  to  the  Ilulel  I'eniberlou,  hop- 
ing that  the  exHiTiHt*  might  bring  on  fatigue  and  the  slee]k 
which  be  so  tnurh  nfeded. 

On  leaving  ilr.  Murpby,  he  said.  "  Be  sure  and  be  ov< 
eai'ly  la  the  morning,  .lack,  so  that  you  can  go  with  nie  a 
the<-hiMreii  to  Ma.ss  at.  Nanliirtkf^t." 

Mi-9.  O'Reilly,  who  had  been  an  invalid  for  years,  anl 
the  constant  ehiu'ge  of  her  kind  and  thuiightful  hnsband. 
had  been  conlin»^d  to  \i(^r  room  for  the  previouB  two  daj-s 
with  a  serious  atf^ack  of  illne^ss,  and  was  in  the  care  of  Dr, 
Litchfield.  A  little  before  twelve  o'clock  she  called  ti  _ 
husband,  wlio  waa  rea<lingsind  smoking  in  the  family  sltilng- 
i-oom  below,  to  ask  him  lo  get  nuu-t>  metUeine  for  her  from 
Dr.  Litchlield,  as  sho  felr  very  ill  and  feverish.  Dr.  Utch- 
field  had  alrpa^Iy  left  her  medicine  which  had  benefited  her, 
but  it  was  ill!  gont<. 

Mr.  O'Reilly  returned  with  the  doctor,  who  prescribed 
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Mrs.  O'Reilly.  Aa  the  inejicine  bad  no  effect,  herluia- 
baud  thought  one  dose  might  have  be^in  insufficient,  as  ho 
had  aocidentully  spilled  a  portion  of  it.  Ue  therefore  made 
a  second  vlsir,  to  the  doctor,  who,  on  renewing  the  prescrip- 
tion, said,  "  Mr.  O'Rt'illy,  you  should  take  something  your- 
siill,"  us  he  knt•^r  that  the  latter  was  also  suffering  from 
insomnia. 

Whatocourrod  thereafter  Is  not  kno^vn  to  anyixjdy,  but 
:ill  tliecircunwtani'es  point  to  the  fact  that  O'Reilly,  nnable 
tu  go  to  sleep,  after  :uliiiiiiisCerin^  (he  mixture  to  bin  wife, 
drank  a  quantity  of  some  sleeping  potion,  of  which  there 
wer*!  sei'enil  kinds  in  her  medicine  closet. 
^  Mrs.  O"  Reilly  woke  up  aftvr  a  short  sleep,  fancying  that 
The  had  heard  some  one  call  her.  She  noticed  her  hus- 
band's absence  and  perceived  a  light  in  the  tower-room,  ad- 
joining her  bedroom.  Arising  ami  entering  the  room,  she 
found  her  husband,  sitting  on  a  couch,  reading  and  smok- 
ing. She  spoke  to  liirn  and  insisted  on  his  retiring.  He 
answered  her  quite  collectedly  and  said,  "Yes,  Xlainsie  dear, 
(a  pet  name  of  hers)  I  have  taken  some  of  your  sleeping 
medicine.  I  feel  tiwd  now,  and  if  you  will  let  me  lie  dowii 
on  that  conch  (whei^e  Mrs.  O'Reilly  h:ul  seat^xi  hereelf  on 
euterl[ig  the  room)  I  will  go  tii  slt'ep  right  awiiy." 

As  iie  lay  down,  Mrs.  O'Reilly  noticed  an  onnRunlly 
pallid  look  on  his  face,  and  a  sudden  strange  drowsiness 
come  over  him.  ^fever  suspecting  anything  serious  she 
spoke  to  him  again,  and  tried  to  rouse  him,  but  the  only 
answer  she  received  was  an  inarticulate,  "  Yes,  my  love  I 

Fes,  my  love  !  " 
Becoming  strangely  alarmed  she  aroused  her  daughter 
Bessie  and  sent  her  hurriedly  for  Pr.  Litchfield.  It  was 
then  about  four  o'cloc^k.  The  doctor  worked  for  about 
an  hoar  trying  to  revive  htm.  but  in  vain.  Ue  died  at  bm 
rniuutea  to  five  o'clock.  Dr.  Litchfield  and  a  consulting 
physician,  who  had  been  summoned  at  the  same  time,  reo- 
oguizMfl  r,liatd«it!»  ha<l  bwn  caused  by  accidental  poisoning. 
The  medicine  which  had  boon  ordorod  for  Mrs.  O'Heilly, 
evidently  was  not  thai  taken  by  her  husband,  aa  it  contained 
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nu  clilora!.     Tlie  siipi>ositM)n  is  that  by  harl  takt-n  Home 
h«r  otli«r  sleeping  mwlii-iiins  whirlitliil  culitaiii  lliu(  drug, 
and  that  lie  was  ignomnt  uf  the  quantity  oC  the  latter  whicfa 
miglit  bo  taki^n  witli  safety.     The  bottlea  in  the  medicine 
t:lcwKt  wtTo  fdiiinl  distiiibiHl.     Piirt  nt  tlie  nit'diciiin  wliich. 
Dr.  LikhfiolJ  had  ordered  for  Mrs.  O'Keilly  was  .not 
up  by  bill],  but  was  some  which  was  already  in  the  hoi 
In  proscribiu)?  iU  um  Dr.  JJtxjIifield  said  :  "  U*j  that  medt- 
ciDo  which  you  have,  or  which  I  saw  at  your  hoaae  when  I 
called  yesterday.'' 

The  fatal  cnor  doubtless  occurred  when  Mr.  O'Keill 
went  t>)  the  closet  to  get  the  medicine  for  his  wife. 

Thy  srul  news  rea/jhed  Boston  early  on  Sunday  morning;^ 
and  was  buUetiued  in  ft-ont  of  the  new9pa[)«r  offices  and 
announced  at  tlio  services  In  some  of  the  Catholic  churches 
uf  the  city,  awakini^  profound  sorrow  wherever  It  was  19- 
ueivod. 

Mrs.  O'RiMlly  was  prostrated  withgrief  and  was  remove 
with  her  yuun^^r  daughters  to  the  home  of  her  mothei 
Thi^  pld<»st  dangliter,  with  her  uncle,  Mr.  Murphy,  accom- 
[uiuied  the  Inidy  of  her  father  on  the  steamer  to  Boston,^ 
whence,  early  in  the  afternoon,  the  remains  were  borne  t^f 
his  late  home  in  Charles  town. 

Il  is  the  ^impltnt  oC  truths  lo  say  that  the  death  of  no 
private  citizen  in  Aiuerica,  or  perhaps  in  the  world,  oould 
have  causnd  such  jK:enulne  and  widespread  grief  as  followed 
ihatuf  John  liiiyle  O'  Keilly.  Tlie  sorrow  was  not  confinei 
to  people  of  hisown  race  or  faith.  Americans  of  every 
approeiatfld  tlie  [Mitriotic  spirit  of  this  adopted  citizen, 
recognized  that  in  his  death  the  country  tiad  lost  not  onl 
a  man  of  rare  genius,  but  a  leat^ier  whose  counsels  were  as 
wise  as  his  loyalty  was  fervent  iiud  unratlering.  ^H 

Baring  the  days  ami  weeks  following  his  death,  tneesage^' 
of  sympathy   and   regret  came    pouring    in,    DteniUy   in 
thousands.     Cardinal   Gibbous,  the   lie-iul  of  the   Catliolii 
Church  in  America,  said,  on  bearing  the  news  : 

It »  a  public  caliunily^-nol  ouly  n  lofu  to  the  otntntrj,  but  m  Icmb 
the  Cburcli,  oiiil  to  bumaaity  iu  general. 
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HuDcln^ds  of  prelates  and  priests  echoed  (ho  sentiment 
throughout  tiie  wmritry.  I  can  s<;lu«t  but.  si  few  from  thu 
raultitudeof  messages  received  at  that  time.  Ex-President 
Cleveland  wrutt;  frum 

Uaeuon,  Mass.,  Aiifpiat  13. 
I  have  heard  wilh  ^iIlCKrc  regret  thiilJoliii  Boyle  O'Rcillj  b  d«^.     I 
r^ankd  him  as  a  strung  miil  Hblv  iiinii.  otitirel;  devuUMj  lo  nnj  uiuite 
he  esiMMiAod.  uiuelflsU  in  his  acljvity,  true  and   wuriu  iii  hu  friend- 
abip,  and  iNLCrioUc  iu  liis  oiiUiusiasm. 

Senutor  Hoar,  of  U;t»stK-hu setts,  telegraphed  to  Mrs. 
O'ReiJIy: 

WAHlllwlTnK.  D.  C  August  IJ. 
Accept  my  prctriiiiiid  Hymiislliy  in  y<iiir  grvAt  lews  and  t)ie  gii^at 
public  loos.     Your  liUMbnnd  <mmbiiii>d,  ^  tio  oilier  man,  sotne  of  Die 
iicvblest  qimhties  of  llie  Irnhmmi  and  tlic  Ami3rir.aii. 

Hia  parish  priest,  who  bisat  knew  hi»  Kpiritual  side. 
Rev.  J.  VV.  McMuhou  of  Ht.  Mary's  Church,  Charleatown, 
said: 

I  have  alwayis  bad  a  greut  mliriiratiou  Tor  the  man  ever  ftineo  lie 
came  to  my  iHirisli  u»  u  nmriilMr  A«  for  his  career  bpri>re  tlial  Limn 
tliat,  liM>.  cDiiiiiiHctds  m;  roapvct  and  admiration.  U?  was  a  unelo- 
iniiidM).  upvnlieitrUH]  man — a  man  nlx.i  lovnl  lil>crt>  fur  it«clf,  and 
vho  ni^ed  everybf-nly  to  have  a  fail-  cbanct-. 

Be  was  a  food  huslmid,  a  good  fatlier,  a  food  Oatliolic  and  a  good 
Moan. 

QenerouB  praise  for  his  life's  work  and  sincere  grief  for 
his  antim«ly  dL*nlli  were  bestowed  by  the  fellow-authurs 
wlio  had  known  and  loved  him.  The  venerable  Dr.  Oliver 
Wendell  llolmes  wrote: 

BEVEIU.V  Farus.  Mass.,  August  IS. 
John  Boytc  CRctlly  wais  a  innn  ot  hcroiv  tntild  ntid  nature  ;  braT«, 
udvciilunms.  jiatrititJL-.  enthusiiuilic,  with  Ihr-  fKr/erriditm  inj^iiium, 
wliich  l>«iiin£:i(({uilR  aii  niu(-}i  to  tiiti  Irish  as  lo  the  Scotch.  Wo  have 
lit-t^n  |tii)ud  of  him  un  an  ftdoptod  I'ltiMiii,  foolinB  always  that  his  native 
land  could  ill  apore  so  noble  a  sou.  HU  [luemtt  »bon  wliat  he  mtght 
have  bocu  hud  li9  dnvotml  hiinitolf  to  letf-rK.  Qir  higher  claim  in  that 
ho  was  a  true  and  counigvous  lover  of  Uia  country  and  of  his  fellow* 
men. 
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It  voold  reqoire  a  lusw  volnae  «ve«  thaa  dda  to  eo«- 
uUa  aU  oC  Um  cribocn  oCpraiae  ^ffca  lo  (be  dnd 
Ml  bj  the  mewwfmpen  ol  the  Ciui«a  StBtm, 
jlastnllt,  trvUnd,  and  Eaginid  ita^f.  Never  ns  iIm 
worth  of  a  grrat  mw  ao  yuially  nooganBd.  Ubcb  of 
iBce,  and  cned,  and  pait^r  were  forgottea  wbea  meo  wrote 
Af  tUa  Baa,  vbose  broad  cbariij  bad  known  do  sncb  dU- 
ttnrtiaM. 

L'Bfv«nal  as  waa  tbegHef  at  hb  Inas.  it  was  felt  moat 
kaealf  by  the  people  of  his  own  rare  in  America,  for  wboae 
weUJBre  be  had  wroogbt  throagbrmt  hb  whole  ooble  lifrLfl 
The  Irish  aodeCies  in  all  parts  of  the  roantry  held  memo-' 
rial  mM-tfngs  aod  passed  resolntions  of  r^^ret  and  eoado-    , 
lefKW,  fl 

In  the  lan<1  of  his  birth  he  was  monmed  as  deeply  as  in     . 
tlut  ni  liiN  adoption.     A  meeting  (»f  the  Parnt>llite  nembera 
waa  b"ld  in  thf*  Floiue  of  Cummons  on  Aagtist  11,  Michael 
Oaritt^  T.  P.  O'Connor,  Professor  Stuart,  and  others  t*«- 
lifylng  to  the  grvat  servir^s  of  the  dead  ]iairic>i  in  Ireland 
ranne.     Ab  th*-  Nntiitiml  I.«3gne  meeting  in  Dnblin  on 
following  day.  John  IHIIon  briefly  reconnted  the  life  and 
nrhif^Tcnjfnts  of  his  fri«'nd  and  fflluw  patriot,  and  told  how 
he  hiniM'lf  had  i-iidfu voted  to  obtain  O'Reilly's  consent  to 
apply  l<)  lln'(tovtirnment  for  pennissinn  to  rerisit  his  native 
land.     OiC-illy  refused  to  grant  that  conacnt ;    "and>" 
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Ltd  Mr.  Dillon,  "  I  know  thnt  in  my  nwn  case  and  in  that 
of  Mr.  Parnell  iiud  many  of  our  friunds  we  over  and  over 
nfgain  urged  on  O'KeiUy,  in  the  happier  times  which  seemed 
to  be  about  to  dawn  upon  ]n>land,  that  he  should  allow  na 
to  take  at^ps  and  measures  to  secure  Cor  him  permission  to 
rei'isit  his  native  land.  And  John  Boyle  O'Reilly,  so 
strong  xvas  his  feeling  in  the  untlunal  wause,  aud  so  stmng 
ras  his  feeling  against  the  oppression  Ihat  existed  in  this 
^country,  sternly  and  nnlM>ndingly  refused  Ut  grant  tliat 
permission,  and  said  that  he  never  would  tread  the  soil  of 
Ireland  again  until  its  people  wero  a  free  people.  It  had 
always  1>ei^n  lii.s  diyani,  a-s  lie  often  told  it  to  me,  during  tlie 
niany  pleiiMuut  iioura  we  jiiisswl  together,  that  he  would 
iit  Ireland  when  the  people  of  Ireland  were  a  free  nation. 
Tt  liiuH  iilwiiyn  Ixirri  ii  dn-ani  of  niin*-,  which  nnw  unliappily 
_is  never  to  be  realiztxl,  to  be  one  of  those  who  would  wel- 
>me  hiui  home  in  those  Imppierdays." 
On  Tuesday  afternoon.  Aucust  12,  his  body  was  borne 
jirom  his  home  on  VVinthroi)  Stivet  to  St,  Mary's  Church, 
/horlestown.  The  bearers  were  for  tlie  most  part  asso- 
ciates of  Ilia  Fenian  days.  They  were  O' Donovan  Rossa, 
Jeremiah  O"  Donovnn,  Michael  l''ita;gerald,  James  A.  W'renn, 
Capt.  Ijiwr*?uw  O'Urien,  :ind   I).  H.  (Ashman. 

In  ilie*'hnrch  the  putriot's  remains  lay  In  stale  before 
the  high  altar,  an  honor  ran^ly  iteoonlwi  to  a  htynian.  A 
devoted  ^uard  of  sorrowing  e<itM|)atrloi.s  wniched  by  his 
bier.     Flowers  and  llornl  emblems   lay  on    the  coffin  and 

1  before  the  altar  railw.  On  the  dead  man's  brejwr.  l:iy  a 
)Huch  of  shamrocks  and  on  the  coffin-lid  au  olTering  from 
the  colored  people  of  Boston,  of  crossed  palm  branches. 
En  the  center  storpd  the  offering  of  the  Young  Men's  Cath- 
olic Association  of  Itoston  Coilejje,  u  t.'d>lets  wilh  an  open 
book,  across  whose  white  pa^'es  wjls  wrought  in  violets  this 
le  from  his  '"Wendell  Phillips": 

A  Bower  of  inflriite  seed  was  bn.  a  wotxlnuui  that  hewed  lownrd 
Um  light. 

The  church,  the  sidownlks*  before  it,  and  the  adjaceut 
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streets  were  throngpA  with  tlie  mn!t!tiid«»  of  moomers  long 
Iwfuru  tilt?  hour  aiipuitited  fur  the  fttnemt  Maatt,  which  vraa 
10  o'clock,  A.M.,  OH  Wednesday,  August  13. 

The  four  danghtera  jmd  other  bereaved  relatives  were 
prft-Miiit,  Mi-s.  O'linilly  being  prostiuttd  wiUi  grief  anil 
uuiible  to  leave  her  bed. 

At  lU.lJO  the  Solemn  Mass  of  R<;quiem  was  l>egQn, 
Rer.  J.  W.  McMahon,  D.l).,  reetor  of  St.  Afiiry'p.  C(*. 
brant ;  the  Rev.  Charles  OKeiUy,  D.D.,  of  Detroit.  Mich 
deacon  ;  the  Rev,  RJchiird  Keagle,  Chancellor  of  the  Arch- 
diocese of  Boston,  siibdcneon.  The  Rev.  \V.  J.  Millerick, 
of  Charlestown,  was  master  of  cennnonies  ;  the  Rev.  P.  H. 
Oallanan,  of  Fuxboro,  Mass.,  and  tlie  Rev.  Liouis  Walah 
of  St.  John's  Seminary,  Brighton,  Mass,,  acolytea ; 
Rev.  M.  J.  Doody,  of  Cambridge,  censer- bearer. 

The  sermon  of  enlogy  was  delivereii  by  Rev.  Rol 
Kulton.  8.J..  an  old  and  intttnate  friend  of  the  deceased. 
Amid  a  silence  that  was  ahiio»t  painfully  impressive  the 
venerable  pri^^st  mounteti  the  pulpit  and  said:  "John 
Boyle  O'lieilly  is  dead!"  Ttic  sermon  touched  every 
heart  and  reached  ita  climax  when  the  speaker  said  of  his 
dead  friend : 

Hiui  it  ever  Btnivlc  you  ttiat  Tor  llie  sucoeas  of  our  ^reat  ceuse  Holher 
Churrh  sfi-enlly  Dfvsis  lay  rtmnipmnn  t  Sniao  surh  there  arc  in  oUier 
counti'H«  ;  liem  Ihero  are  none  or  fow.  S<>e^  o  eliainpinn  woulil  need 
talent,  but  moro  would  ho  noml  urtlicMloxy,  Kn|)«x;t for IvgitioinUiiujIhor- 
ity  ;  hoshouhl  f*iv9  example  in  obs^rviti!*  the  onliimncos  of  rolij^on: 
his  lifo  slioiilii  Im  a  dcdurtinn  from  her  spirit.  Much  \Tas  O'[{oilly,  I 
have  it  frr>in  oii«  l>ft*t  able  to  kimw  it,  Uiat  ho  fn^iieiilly,  rikI  vory 
Intcly,  npprotirhMl  ihttt  wiurce  rroiii  which  wr  draw  ttpiritual  life. 
ThcNW  who  kopwliim  iKriiccw)  liow  incrMwiiijif  ycant  enrichml  hiscliareie- 
ter.  mid  impBrtcd  toliini  roadincfiHtofnr^Tc,  rcIuclanM  to  pain,  charity 
of  bitcrpretalioii.  He  was  approximating  Christ,  for  rhvIi  n  oor 
Euniplar. 

Father  Fulton  was  the  helored  priest  for  whom  on  his 
departure  frtmi  Bwslon,  ten  years  jjreviously,  0'R*-illy  had 
written  his  touching  poem,  "The  Empty  Niche." 

After  th(i  siirnmn  and  tlie  final  absolution,  the  immense 
ooncotinie  of  people  filtKl  past  the  coffin  and  looked  their 
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Tast  on  thu  handsi-ime,  <lai-k  riioi>,  cold  and  ^till  in  <lBatb. 
For  inoru  than  an  huur  ihe  inuiiMiiiig  lliroug  inovt^d  [»i3t, 
DtiJ  the  dcM>rs  of  the  church  hud  to  be  closed  and  the  coffin 
reniuviHl  to  thf*  hearse.     Among  the  thousands  present  in 
the  church  w**r«  |)riej(t«  from  nil    pari*  of   the  contiti-j-, 
tate  and  city  officials,  represeutsitives  of  the  Calholic 
nion  of  Boston,  th«  Qmnd  Army  of   the  Uepiililir,  i.lic 
*apyrus  Club,  the  Irish  Nulioual   Ijtiaguc,  the  Cliiuilnblu 
Irish  Society,  the  Knights  of  Liibor,   the   Young  Men's 
atliolic  Asso<'iation  of  Boston  College,  tlie  Clover  Club, 
ho  Boston  Athletic  Association,   St.  Botolph  CInb,  An- 
cient  Order  of   UibenimiLs,  and    many   other  organiza- 
tions. 

N^eiirly  all  of  these  had  sent  tlowors  or  emblems,  which 
ore  borne  to  the  cemetery  and  Laid  npoii  the  coffin.     The 
honorary  palMwan-rs   ivei-e  Ids  loyal  friend  and  rescnor, 
Captain  Henry  C.  llatliaway,  Patrick  Donahoe,  Patrick  Ma- 
gtiire,  Editor  John  H.  llolrm-s,  of  the  fftfnUd;  Col.  Cliarloa 
.Taylor,  Pi-e.-^idHiaT.  B.  Fitx.  of  theCatholluUniou  ;  Gen. 
Francis  A.  Walker,  Gon.  M.  T.  Donohoe,  president  of  the 
Charitable  Irish  Society  ;  Dr.  J.  A.  McDonald,  lle»lth Com- 
missioner George  F.  Uabbitt,  Jumea  Jeffrey   Roche,  and 
humas  Bi*ennan. 
The  lony  funeral  tniiri  muvBd  froniCbarlestown  through 
ton  to  Koxbury  and  tlieuco  to  Calvary  Cornelery,  where 
the  remains  were  placed  In  a  vanlt  to  awnil  their  final  com- 
^^mittal  Ui  the  earth. 

^ft  One  of  the  first  of  the  many  societies  which  met  to 
^BBfQQrn  their  loss  wsis  his  own  beloved  Papyrus  Club.  A 
^H|i60i»l  meeting  was  held  on  the  afternoon  of  August  30  at 
^Khe  St.  Botolph  Clnb  rooms;  the  pi-wsldent,  Jnmes  Jeffrey 
"Roche,  in  the  chair.  Tender  and  loving  words  were  spoken 
by  the  members  present.  A  conimittfe,  consisting  of 
Messrs.  Wm.  A.  Hovey,  Bpnjamin  Kindiall,  and  Henry  M. 
Rogers,  drew  up  resolurious  of  synipaihy  with  the  bereave<l 
Xnmilies  of  John  Boyle  O'Reilly  and  H.  B«rn.'Lril  Carpenter, 
'i»t  which  Messrs.  Benjamin  Kimball.  T.  Kussell  Sullivan, 
d  Goorge  P.  Babbitt  wuru  appointed  a  committee  to  con- 
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tlie  pr«|)aniiiou  of  a  siiitoblo  niutnorial  by  the  cluh. 
MilscTipli*'!!  wua  voted  Trom  the  treasury,  and  this,  with 
^Ilrioii^  i.rivitLe  subscriptions  from  members  of  tho  club. 


mgi^ 


letl  *ttH)0. 


fbe  QnDti  Aruiy  of  the  Itepublic  also  held  a  special 
B(«dite  »t  ^''*^  clofwj  of  thy  Naiitmal  Knoatii]imfnt,  tin 
■  .^■aL  14.  at  wkivli  General  Henry  A.  Bunitnu  iin.*senu*<l 


«  neotalioo : 

ry^l  llit>  Onmil  Army  uT  tlii>  Itiipiililir  vxprun  Lbdr  deep  Mimrar  fur 
-^^^^irly  Joalli  of  Johu  lid^rlu  O'Ki'illy,     [Mtpt,  ontlcr,  siiMi>v.  «ad 
■■llir'      ""'  ^''"^  ^'^'''  ''^I><^^*<"'"|>  of  Uiuj- ffriuf  and  soiruw  ba  certilhil 
J^^  b«f«*>v(^  family  of  lli«  d«c«ased. 

]\(('Tinirial  servicfs  M'ere  held  in  Newbiiryport^  Pra»i- 
^^^Hi-,.,  Ixiwell,  Worrrster,  and  other  New  Etiglainl  cities, 
^f  whlcli  only  a  brief  account  can  be  given  here.  His  warm 
f,{,.nil.  Father  Teeling,  of  Newbnryport,  said : 

A  ymi»n  ■■■'tn  of  fiHiy-iiix,  ii)  H»lior1  »|ku«  lie  fulfilled  a  Ions'  titne: 
f^  ytHA  ik)>|>iiKiciriiig  Dio  3M>t))th  Df  liiH  ftitiiK;  liiti  lifowiv  »  tivnuliful 
fhiwnr,  hlijfwtiiiiwl  to  tin-  full,  willi  «  fraBmiici.'  lliat  |M!riii<»UMl  ibn 
9lw>l«  iiLin<M|>hnrR  and  wn^i  wufUxl  iicroits  ttko  «uiu)  to  Itix  ruttirii  IaimI. 
|«tTliilf  ui>d  Itiyal  to  lliu  land  of  biaodopttoa,  Bud  ever  muljr  Ui  worii 
^t^  li'M"  (!™<d  iiiid  live  glory  vrilb  all  the  8lrcti{*th  of  liis  slrotip,  nnM« 
(tttiolnx'd  itiiil  0<Kl-]^iviMi  tfciiius.  lifi  never  for^riil  Uii:  luitd  of  liblnrlii : 
tiv  iilwufK  liiitlleil  for  lurr  ui^iuiiitt  wiiimWix  onAm'toH,  hi-T^  and  ubmcML 
J^a  lltui  Imx-ii  well  said,  wtini  writitig^  for  Irvlntid.  "  llf  diii|i«I  hist  pm 
llilo  liiH  lii'art.''  Here  he  iivwle  f  ricndii  fur  Irelniid  by  his  genius,  by 
ItU  niiuily  l)rauly,  hin  uinaniRcentre  of  character,  hifi  teiidcrunK  (or 
iifiirrcAsi'*)  huitiiiiiity,  hin  "lovu  for  jitstinc  nuil  hatred  of  iuiqultj." 
I.lho  l-^lhcruf  old,  he  tretit  aiiKUig  liis  cuuutr)**s  <>ti«nii<ii  nnd  iniulv 
LIh<iu  hvr  friouds  ;  ho  oxalt«(l  Itor  cmiililioti.  ha  cxnlt«il  Iht  conditkiii  tif 
th»  |wo]tl(i  r>r  hk  nee  ;  he  won  for  LUew,  fi>r  his  uulira  land.  n»{iecl 
uiiJ  ostoeiii. 

Anotlter  dear  friend  and  fellow-patriot,  Rev.  Thuin:is  .1. 
OonaLy,  speaking  at  Worcester,  s;iiil : 

"DrivB out  from  Dro^hftla  to  I>owlIi  Castle,  Sopjfartli,  and  see  wh«!ro 
I  win  iKirn  II  it  tite  iDveUnst  spot  in  tlio  wt>rliL  I  liitvu  uol  seen  it  io 
oVDf  (wi'iily-Hvo  yennt,  huU  O  God  I  1  wwdd  like  Ui  »«>  il  it^Jii.  Sca> 
It  for  aie,  will  yim  f "  Tliis  wjib  O'Rfiilly's  requust  U>  itrcaycaragu.  wn 
llwflTijof  my  dviwirliuv  for  Eurtipc.     It  certaUiIy  is  u  pr«Uy  sj»ot  nemr 


>  hiBtoria  Boyne  water,  and  wiUiiti  a  few  miJcs  of  Uie  lull  uf  Tun, 
eland's  once  royal  city. 


Two  LhotiglitK  Reem«d  todoruinala  big  life— religion  aiitl  irati'iutiein ; 
thoui;b«  wliich  fonn  the  basis  of  ov«ry  Inio  Ufc ;  roIiKioii,  wliidi 
boutitl  liiiu  lu  Gtxl,  und  coiutecraUxl  liiiii  Uj  truth  ;  aiiil  iKttiUitiKiii, 
vvIiK'li  uiadiJ  hiiu  iUoliso  uouutry  and  think  aud  uct  fui-  tlie  t>vttt.Titig  of 
liunuuiity.  FIc  drank  dciL>ply  at  this  fountain  of  fuitli.  and  ilA  ilrnii^lilii 
tttrcn^iMicd  hiit  tunil  in  ilfl  .-t3|iir»tioit»t  for  llio  lii^liiMl  iduils  of  Ituinaii 
liU>rty.  lie  wits  poiaiuiiatcly  fond  of  ]i)ji>rty.  Ikv»ii»c  iw  bL'liuvitl  it  U* 
bu  A^ft  ofGo*]  to  nmii  ;  and  Iim  vi>i<.'n  And  |M;n  niiulo ixu-lli  t-in^:  willt  hix 
deouuciatiunsof  wrong  wherevor  found — wljetliei- among  tJte  cutters  o( 
Ireinn  J,  Rtnid  (ho  serfs  of  Russiu,  or  iu  the  uogro  cabiiiH  uf  ttt«  Suutli. 
r.ilferly  wax  hU  Hfc  idea,  God  its  aouroe,  and  liumatnty  lU>  ii)>)ili cation. 
Ail  n  silver  truiiipet  aoundintf  tlio  uot«  of  human  rig^lits,  hi:  oLami>ionod 
liuiiuuiily  ;  but  )m  love  wha  not  the  humanity  of  a  ntvoluUun  which 
ieuorod  and  blnj^piteniod  God,  but  the  hunuiiity  which  a  cruci&ed 
Saviour  bad  redveiund  uud  ouuoblcd. 

■  ■**•• 

O  Irebimi  t  motherland  !  wtrep  for  your  well-bnlored  child ;  weup 
foryoup  uobl*-h«irled  son.  You  have  loet  a  tried  and  iruMed  <;iii<-ftuiii. 
Weop.  for  ywu  h;iV(-  hi.U  him  when  you  need  your  Irm.'iit  and  l«ssl  to 
d«fend  you.  Wt^cp,  but  rcjoico,  fur  ha  has  honoi'«d  your  itam«  and 
came.  Add  another  to  tliC  roll  of  your  illustrioita  children  vrhoee 
nkfliw  Olid  deeds  bid  the  world  demand  your  freedom,  ^for  such 
aLoUier  should  not  sit  at  tlit;  ifM  of  tyrants.  Freedom  will  codi«.  and 
when  it  tomes  a  ]wwillnroii  will  arisn,  and  you  will  plac«  him  when 
honor  n  ridi^st,  and  your  [tixiUt  will  chant  his  pmis«.  But  the  liigheal 
piruuK  ia  what  he  wished  himsolf  to  bo,— the  man  of  hia  p«opIc,  beloved 

thetu  and  Clod. 

"  ne  rulttd  uoserfK,  ami  he  knew  no  {iride. 
Hi!  was  one  with  Ui«  workers,  side  by  xido ; 
Hu  would  nevor  believe  but  a  man  wuk  made 
For  R  nobler  end  than  the  plory  of  trade. 
He  niouniod  all  swKUh  aiid  ithrewd  cudeavor. 
But  be  u«Tcr  injured  a  weak  one— never. 
When  censure  was  pusscd  ho  >vns  kindly  dumb ; 
Ho  wna  never  bo  wise  but  a  fault  would  come. 
He  *rre<l  and  wan  .sorry  ;  but  ho  never  drew 
A  trusting  heart  from  the  pure  and  Iriie. 
When  frii^nds  look  back  from  the  yearx  to  be 
Ood  gfnint  Uioy  may  say  nuch  tliingit  of  me." 

Qod  baa  granted  hiH  prayer.     God  blws  you,  old  friend,  and  Qod 
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bUss  the  two  Iotab  ot  your  patriotism.    God  bten  joar  noUe  At 

and  Qvi  WW  yvur  beloved  Lrolnud  ! 

Perhaps  notliiii;^  said  in  pniise  of  h'm  memory  was  more 
in  the  spii-it  vt  eulogy  which  he  wimld  have  lov(*d  liest, 
bt>caiis»  it  was  eulogy  or  hi»  country  and  his  ciountrytuen, 
lliaii  iliHSM  words  from  llie  p«n  of  ;i  l*rott^taiit  riei'gyman, 
Kev.  H.  I'rict!  Colliur,  in  tli«  BomIoq  Salurdaj/  Eneiiiiu} 
(Jazftte  : 

II  Uk  Alnii^lity  nliould  UEiOertakc  to  create  a  miiii  vrliu  vtaa  U> 
uiiivemilly  |M>i)u];ir.  iiu  ilouU  ii«  wouM  crvuiUi  him  n  Olt.  The  OltJo 
tcm|K'ramoiit,  willi  iLa  ivtiily  udupUtbilil.y  t4>  pvniuiii  aiid  circutuMtauoia, 
its  quick  wit,  ito  Trvsli  iukI  nholvsuniu  uiit-uf-tloor  tunu,  itii  mi'utal 
vhaetiLy,  tU  iiiasculiue  lovo  of  t>\x/rt  aud  of  daa^cr,  ita  cruviui;  fur  fn:«- 
dom  from  roxtrainC,  — thtoc  together  go  to  make  up  |M>rhxpK  Uui  moot 
fosnnating  Ijrpo  of  jiibd  we  know.  Such  men  umka  delightful  phij- 
fellows  as  bcjyii,  and  an  taoo  idwil  luvors,  lover-like  htisbands.  staadt 
frieodit,  utKTU,  fraitk  ciicmios^  and  paLriolio  ttitiiMtiia.  Thrre  is  nothiug 
of  thesubllnty  luid  slnntthitH^sof  tti«i  luliiui,  (ir  thi>  morliid  n«tl(witiM]iBt 
ot  lliQ  OituI,  uf  till-  iudii^UiI  bitrburiMii  of  tlic  Gc-rmnii  iu  tlivm  :  lui^ 
ttiuitgli  Owy  lack  tiiiro  mid  lli^ru  tli«  slvudiiiess  uf  the  Suxon,  thi>y  easU 
fiur|uisi  hiui  butb  iti  facility  of  adapting  one's  aelf  and  iu  felicity 
oxpreoitig  it. 

John  B«yI«  O'Reilly  wiw  a  Oelt  of  the  very  hcsltype.  wh<we  frinidir 
were  in  the  right  and   xvhiwc  tnioiiii*»--ir  hit  had  any— wure  in  tli« 
vrruiig ;  forhi»  friends  were  all  mode  for  hiai  by  hit  real  character, 
and  his  eneuuus  b^  tnislakou  cstiniatee  of  him. 

Many  fine  poems  were  vrritten  in  memory  of  the  At 
BJn^r,  bt'aiitifiil  trihnt^-s  of  Horn>w  and  pniise  tixtm  his 
lirotiher  and  sisti.-r  port*,— Jiinitis  Whik-ornb  Uiley,  Mary 
E.  Blake,  John  W.  O'Keefe,  M.  .1.  McNeirny,  [jotiise 
Inioio^ii  Oitiney,  and  a  score  of  others,  who  hod  known  and 
lovod  and  owed  gratitude  for  a  thousand  kindly  deeds 
this  kindliest  of  men.  One  of  the  most  touciiing  cat 
uuuuyuiously  irum  San  Diego,  Col.,  eulilled  simply  : 

AUGUST  to,  1830. 

I  stirred  iu  my  sleep  \nt.h  a  sudden  fear, 
Tlifl  breath  of  sorrow  H.-crntxl  very  near. 
And  the  koiuhI  of  \T»f>pini;  ;  I  wolco  and  said, 
"  Some  one  i»  dyiii^,  mjciic  one  is  dead.** 
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Long  time  I  lay  in  the  darkened  room, 
Dawn  juBt  piefeing  the  silent  gloom. 
And  i^ayed,  "  O  Saviour,  whoe'er  it  be. 
Hay  the  parting  spirit  find  reot  in  Thee  t " 

The  mom  rose  brightly  and  sweetly  smiled 
O'er  the  dancing  waves,  like  a  liappy  child  ; 
I  was  singing  softly,  when  some  one  said, 
"  The  truest  of  all  the  true  is  dead." 

And  I  know  that  thousands  of  miles  away 

Hearts  were  breaking  that  summer  day, — 

That  the  wide  world  over,  from  polo  to  pole, 

There  were  BighB  and  tears,  and  "  Qod  net  his  sonll  '* 

And  I  knew — his  dearest  friends  apart, 
The  life  of  his  life  and  the  heart  of  his  heart — 
None  wept  more  for  that  vacant  place 
Than  I, — who  never  had  seen  his  faoe. 


lAPTRR  XX. 


Th«  City  of  Bofttnn  Honors  his  Memory — Qi«at  Oitie^us'  lleetin;  la 
Tremont  Teiiiptft — IJtN^ral  fliil»cnptini»  lo  h  Publit^  Uoiiumuit— 
Mi>inr>nal  M*'i?liiieR  in  New  Yiirk  ftii<l  Elsiowlicpe— Tlio  "  MoutliV 
Miud  "~EI«iiiiiiil  Sltiuuii  of  Uixlmp  liealy— The  Poet's  Qrare  in 
Holy  hood. 

TUB  City  of  Boston  too1c  ofiicial  aclion  ou  the  deatb  of 
John  Uoyle  O'Reilly  by  lioldtng  ariiizeiis*  meeting  nl 
Tremont  Tomplu  on  tlie  evening  of  September  3,  Mayor 
Hart  presidium.  The  piatform  was  filled  with  representa- 
tive citizens  of  every  anwslry  and  creed.  A  fine  crayon 
portrait  of  tiie  dead  po(?t,  tiiiiiked  by  tlie  Stars  and  Strijies 
and  the  Irish  flag,  w:is  iilarvwl.  on  the  wall  of  th«  platform. 

Mayor  Hart  deliverwl  a  gi'jiceful  address,  and  then  iulro* 
diiceil  the  eliairman  of  tlio  evening,  Han.  Charles  Leri 
VVowlbury. 

"Had  he  been  George  Washington,  Sam  Adams,  or 
John  ITaneonk,"  said  .Indge  VVowlbury,  '"he  c/jtild  not 
have  loved  more  tlie  instilntions  of  America,  than  thege 
great  statesmen  loved  that  wliich  they  had  oreaunl  and 
which  they  saw  around  tlieni.  We  feel  so  much  for  him 
aa  a  citiaeti  that  we  ainioat  forget  he  was  born  in  another 
i^linie.  He  assimilated  himself  so  perfectly  among  us  that 
we  hanlty  turned  to  remember  that  he  caine  to  lis  an  exile, 
a  fugitive,  a  man  whom  the  oppressors  of  Ui-eut  Britain  had 
tried  to  brand  as  a  felon,  and  to  put  the  mark  of  ignominy 
upon  him.  because  tie  was  a  patriot  and  loved  his  iwojile."* 

Judge  Woodbury  was  followed  by  the  "Very  Rev.  Wil- 
liam Byme,  D.D.,  Vicar-Geaeral  of  Boston,  a  native  of 
O'ReiUy's  County  of  ^(eatli,  and  a  warm  personal  frieniJ  of 
the  poet.     He  could  speak  fmni  his  ovi-n  experience  of  tlie 
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ass'>ni:Lt.i<)ii>i  ntiil  iiilliuMires  whii;li  li:ul  niotilml  tliu  clKtrnctei* 
^of  the  young  jiiitriiil.     He  s:iiJ  : 

Hf-  won  a  lUtiiiaii  Citlludic  in  rolitfinii.  Hit  wiut  Oklliolic  in  ffiilh 
ii*o»tiM>  tio  gixve  tli«  tuatcnt  of  lits  will  to  nil  tliu  triitlw  uf  n'li^ion  miulo 
iitiwu  U)  liiui  b>-  truisuti,  rvvD.lalioii.  ami  Uiu  Icaclnti^  of  Llio  Clitircll 
^vliit'li  lie  knew  veaa  fuuailcKl  by  'Jbrist.  lie  van  a  Uoiniin  <J»lliolio 
Ix-eaiin*'  li(*  .■M'«v|>twl  liif  Ilift)ii>[i  iif  Kniiit^  it.*  Ih<t  divim»ly  nrtlninol  lifa<l 
iif  thnl  i'hurfili,  unil  itiCiultttiiiittijudj^''  iiinll(lUpuU>4l<)ueMUo[iH(if  fititii 

He  biievir  tlie  limits  of  Lumnii  intelligontie  uiid  tlie  fullibility  of 
Jii  ill  tlie domain  of  mliifioii,  and  won  cuttleiit  to  real  liiti  faith  on 
'  well-auLlieiiUaitt^d  revriliiLit^ii.  iikkilolhroiigli  divinely  u|i{ii)iiiU!i)  nlinn- 
iiels.  Hi.t  tiiiii'I  wiia  Uxi  .siiiiv  tu  rvbu)  against  Uii-ne  liiiiiUlii>ii»,  nnil  t'xr 
)>ioii9  lo  lil.itno  tlw?  Cn'at'ii*  for  not  mnkiiifj  iii:m  |»nrfw^t  Hi-iiw  In;  wn* 
free  fiYira  ibat  iiilcllrctiial  priilis  and  self-sulliciuiicy  wliicli  impel  soma 
men  to  try  to  bow  out  f->r  thcmaolves  a  patUway  ia  tlio  myBterioiu 
i-ccioiiA  of  rul!fj:i(iu,  auti  to  iiivviit  u  way  uf  salvuUoii  all  tliuii'  own. 

As  Pathflf  Ryrnw  could  f^\mak  for  tho  dead  hero's  relig- 
)ii9  characiriir.  so  Colonel  Cha-s.  II.  Tiiylor,  of  the  BoAton 
Olohe,  could  t-estify  to  his  pmf&ssional  ability.  Bt-st  j>njof 
of  tli«  jnurnntisr^  worlti  wiut  tliat  ti.i  wtiicti  Culotiul  T:iylur 
buru  witucHs : 

No  mail  wjLi  nv«r  jenlous  of  John  Boyle  O'RoiHy-    On  the  oontmry, 
'all  worn  ilxlij^liWl  Willi  tlif  iKwIlion  att.-titi<-il  hy  thiKlnrge-licurtod.  g«ii- 
cmuA  .■will,   -this  nutiily  mnn  among  iniDily  nion. 

Tho  nwxt  spi-aUer  was  Uitrieral  Deiij»nnn  R  Uutler,  who 
ifid  been,  aH  he  said  : 

Kor  IWBiity  yeoi-s  tlio  lethal  ailrifwrof  Jolm  Boyln  O'lZ'^itly,— amMl 
^nn|irolilaltb*  cliuiit.  for  li«  Iiilh  iicvur  )i;i<l  »  l.iwniiit  or  k  routctilion. 

Hi!  Iiivl  oim  w<w(:ni.-«.  wliieh  wa«  a  visry  utirmnfurtablu  on»  lo  htm, 
ind  tluil  wa^.  \iv  could  not  limr  a  t-ilv  of  woe  or  iiiiHfoi-tiinn  that  he  did 
not  5et  liiniwir  aliont  rftntifyiiiBr  or  r«li'>t^iii7  it.  Hi»  could  nevM-  n-nul 
itot  iKily  iin  appeal  wlmn  ii):i4ln  to  him,  hut  tlid  iiiosi,  rtLttutl  in  fur  innt  Jon 
uf  wron^f  done,  and  ON|><M-iitlly  (viitii^doae  toUti^  pnofikiid  nnjiivjt^^-Ied. 

Colouel  Tliom:w  Wcntwoi'th  Iliy^nson,  liimsolf  asoldter 
nnd  bravn  udvorint^  in  the  cantio  of  Mie  oppreHSod,  wusthen 
itrodiictKl  mid  njiuke  eluquittitly  of  O'Reilly's  great  mis- 
ton  : 

Bo  tnoinmiloiia  for  ItiMtmi,  mi  moin'Miloun  fur  America,  so  momeo- 


388 


JOHN  nOYLK  O'RRIU.T. 


tuus  for  the  world,  tliat  it  niifflil  well  tnako  a  nun  williag  to  die  bofore 
]»«  is  firty,  if  lie  cotilil  conti-ibul*  huto  IlUlfi  UiwaislnocoiuptUbinKit, — 
tbe  reconRitialtim  iii  Uiis  roinniuiiity  betweea  the  Bmoan  Catholic 
Irtsliiiinii  and  tl)C  Frt>lc>^uil  Aiiiencaii, 

Thai  w.-Lt  till!  iiiMxion  that  Bo/Ie  O'lb^illy  ttpftmed  JihL  its  (Itstincitly 
sent  uiiiont;  UK  Uid').  as  if  Uo  Ita-i  l»«ei)  bom  vriitt  Lliat  miitVioii  sUimpctl 
u|Miii  liis  fumhratl,  and  ox  iT  a  liuiiilivd  vicar*|:eiieru]«  liw)  iiiiiUNnUN] 
]iii4  or<lain«l  bin  fur  t)i«  work. 

And  in  iloiiis  this  work  ho  Hhi>wc<l  not  merely  ttio  lovahlrticvi  of  bU 
tetUjN;raiui>iit,  but  itH  fat-  ai|;lil€<iIn«Hii,  Ho  knew  that  t)nl(?<<4  lh:it  work 
coiihl  l>e  done,  otir  city  aitd  mir  BtaU^  iiiiil  <>iir  miiiilry  am  ctinfenetl 
fniliiK)«.  Hi;  kiiAw  that  Aini^rioan  civili£.uioa  wiut  a  failiii>(!  If  it  Was 
ouly  Ui^  eainigli  U>  fiiriiiidi  a  safe*  and  cuH<r0itiotit  aht'lu>r  firr  Uw 
dmccmlanta  of  Puritans  and  AjigloSaxous,  loavinff  IriHlinico  and 
Gathnlini  ouL-ride. 

As  a  litf^mry  man,  Golnnol  Tli^inson  gave  0'ILi:illy  a 
hish  placti  in  the  woi-UL  of  lett«rtt.  As  a  iialriot,  he  otl- 
niitv)d  him  for  I'einumburiiig  uiuL  loving  his  iiutive  laud. 
Hti  voiiUniied : 

I  novc*  hav*  b«ftn  am»»(j  tho«u>  who  bcUovwl  it  U>  lio  th*  duty  of  an 
Imhinan,  svi  •tcNin  hi  hi*  set  fitot  nn  thin  M>il  and  hmkMl  around  for  hin 
hiUurahieation  jupi-i-^,  U>  for^.-l  tlio  wn>n;p)  and  sorrows  li«  liad  l»ft 
behind  him. 

1  cannot  coin)daln  of  Boyle  O'Roilly  Uiat  tUrtnigH  life  in  his  itpiriL 
he  kt'|it  lh<>  i^reun  line  Having  iKthitIo  ttm  Stunt  nnd  SLri]>ca,  uiiy  man 
thiin  1  ciiu  forywl  thu  nifti-dcJ  joy  of  McLlidlan  in  the  terrible  baltlra  of 
t.lio  WildtirnrsM  wlimt  hv  »xvr  th«  gnwn  llavp*  lx>rn»  l>y  i^arh  n^nutnl  of 
Mooghor's  Irish  Bri^^ado  oome  from  the  Second  Army  C>>rpK>lobia  rvlicf. 

In  nnme  ways  Itoyle  O'itoilly  was  not  enongti  uf  a  refurmcr  for  me. 
'I  lievur  (tould  i|uitu  foixivu  htm  fuv  u<>l  hfiiuif^like  my  friend  and  liis 
asMiGiati^,  OjL  Tayhir— ii.<lroniriidvoi'jtt(i  of  vvmiiun  Kiifrrafp!.  But  I  can 
IcH  yon  llial  whi-n  Llio  man  who  is  doing  two  mien's  work  all  day  still 
apondK  night  afu>r  iirnrhl  in  nltrn<lin<rlh<'  invaliil  wir«>  In  ahom  h<^  owm 
so  muL^h  ;  and  wbon,  in  inalcitt^  liia  hu-i  will,  lie  hofi  the  L-ouraj:>v  and 
the  juHtice  tohiave  Ibut  wift>  in  uiic1i<(lurbKd  iMissnNion  <»f  all  hia  |iro]»- 
erty  and  the  exMsuLrix  of  btti  will.  I  am  r<.-udy  tu  mgn  an  amuMty  with 
liiiu  on  tli«  woman  Kiilfra)(«  i[nvxtion. 

Golutml  Ili^i^iiisnn  w;is  Fallowed  by  President  K.  H. 
Capen,  D.0.,  of  Tufts  Colleg**,  who  said  of  the  il«c«ised : 

Ho  was  mom  than  a  [Hitriut,  l)ecaii!u-  whorovcr  he  mw  humanily 
opprvsBed  be  saw  a  brother  in  wot>,  and  i1''li<nnnM>d  lo  givo  voico  to  Uui 
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ffay.  he  could  rise,  not  only  above  tlio  prujudic«a  of  liis  race 
<«  traditions  of  his  nation,  but  abore  eveu  the  scniplcsi  of  liin 
roliinon,  uid  tliat  in  Uie  hardest  thing  for  niau  to  acoomplitdi  in  this 
world. 

Thixiiian,  a  Koman  Catholic  on  Xew  England  soil,  in  daily  asso* 

lion  with  tho  sons  of  Puritans  atid  l*itjjrims,  the  sons  of  infn  who 
int»l  the  Papacy  as  the.  iriNtruinflnt  tif  Hiit^iit,  and  whose  dfM-4^ndanlH 
have  not  entirely  got  beyond  the  muTOwneas  of  their  forefntlier*.  could 
yet  deacrilM  iti  fitting  Ivrnix.  showing  thv  KppreciHtiori  uf  liin  niiud  and 
soul  for  th«  achievements  of  th«  founder*  of  New  Enslttnd. 

do  tluit  it  is  Dotonly  Ireland  and  America  that  may  mniim  hu 
death,  it  ia  liuitiaiiity,  dvilbittion.  our  cuiniuoii  OhrirtinTiity. 

Wliat  honor  fttuill  wr  [isiy  tuiiUvU  aniiin  i  It  will  iM^hniiori'iiougli, 
though  I  ilonli).  if  w«  can,  l**  take  ull  the  virtuee  and  tU)  Iho  aehievo- 
inentu  of  hu  life  into  out*  own  aoula. 

'Pben  spoke  a  representative  of  the  race  for  whlf^li 
O'Reilly  had  wiihmsly  worked  and  written  :iii<l  sjxilien, 
Mr.  Edwin  G.  Walker,  the  colored  lawyer  and  orator. 
Said  he: 

Witli  his  pf'n  John  Boyln  O'Reilly  srnt,  thmujjli  t,h»r  roluniim  of  a 
'newa|>njM'r  timl  h«  mIIIm]  hi  this  rity,  wonis  in  ohp  bfUalf  thnt  wore 
Ohri.iliiui.  wul  anutht-mu-s  thut  wcrft  jusU  Not  only  tlinl— Inil  lif  went 
on  to  tiin  (ilAtform  iind  iti  WW  anil  dofi.int  latignitge  hr  denounce  tllo 
murderers  of  our  tier>|ile  and  advised  us  t<>  stnko  the  tyrants  back.  It 
WHS  at  a  time  when  the  cloud  was  moat  heav>-  and  more  tbteateniiij^ 
than  at  any  oUirr  pei'i<id  sina;  n'cvn.slnif.tioii.  Al  that,  time  our  Wen- 
dell Phillijut  wiLi  Klriclcen  by  the  biintt  of  di^aUi,  and  th>'n  it  was  that 
tairiif  di>uhb-il  ttiiil  lliey  would  ever  be  ultli;  to  xcn  a  clear  ttky.  But  in 
the  iiiitbiloriill  ihiicrjuum  we  could  bear  Mr.  O'Reilly  d«<.-laringbiD  deter- 
luimition  Uj  iitaiid  hy  tho  colored  Aaierlcau  in  all  contests  where  his 

bts  were  ut  stake. 


TIiP  last  speaker  w.a-s  Ilcm.  Pnli-irk  A.  Collins,  the  ora- 
'or  and  jwitriot  who  hjul  st-ooti  beside  O'Keilly  for  twenty 
years  in  the  long  fight  for  Ireland's  rnnse.  lie  spoke  as 
"  Hows : 


"  For  Lj-eidas  is  deiid  ere  his  prime 
*    •    •    and  has  not  left  a  peer." 


Slven  in  this  solemn  hour  of  |»iib)ir  riiouriiiiig  it  neeum  hard  to  rea3- 
ixe  tluit  wo  sh.-dl  «<:«  him  no  more.  Moii  who  kn^-w  U6  both  will  exp«el 
from  mc  no  eulogy  of  Boyle  O'Reilly.    Tou  mourn  the  jrmmalist,  the 
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orator,  tlie  poet,  thA  jialrioL  nf  two  peo|>)wi— iJi«  glroiig-,  iMider,  tni«>. 
iui<l  kiiigiiUy  clianicU;r.  I  mouru  with  you.  and  I  aUo  luouru^ 
uluiiH. 

But,  aft«r  nil,  Die  deaJ  xpcuic  for  tbL'tiittelros.  Nu  frieiid  in  pnxM  or 
rente  caii  add  a  culiit  Ui  hw  xtnlurt'.  No  ina.  liownver  DH^tidacJoiu,  «ui 
lesMii  tiU  rain«  or  thin  lov«  bumuuily  bmn  tiitu. 

Yul  H-uoA'o.  Jiol  tu  Lim,  but  to  tlie  liviug  aod  to  tlie  fature,  Uieiie 
tiuuiifolU  4)K]iri»aion8  of  ivgaiil— tUcee  «8tiiuat«e  of  kia  worlli.  Tli« 
feverish  age  needs  always  [eachiug'. 

Htfro  was  a  bnmiled  uulcuttl  ftome  twonty  yvai%  ago.  tiratuhti  iit  n 
stn.nti^  land,  frifiiiUviw  and  [Mnitiibisii ;  t<»-d«y  wept  for  all  ovor  tlm 
world.  wIkuv  tnna  (u-«  f  rue  or  sockiug  to  be  f  roi*,  for  bU  large  bear!  went 
out  loall  iu  troiibto,  nnd  liiasoul  u;ui  tlivsoul  ofii  frvenian  ;  :kU  lie  bad 
be  gavo  Lo  liumantty  and  aiikcd  iiu  ruluru. 

Take  lliG  It^sion  of  liiK  life  to  your  hi'-arta,  young  men  ;  joii  wlmare 
DCrairtbliriiJf  and  Mi-uii^^liriii;  for  p^Uy  di^iitlctt  nnd  Pimftll  boiiont.  Tbis 
riiati  li«ld  no  tttncft  and  biul  no  tillu.  Tlie  nuin  wm  lai^r  thmi  any 
olBco,  and  no  title  could  ennoble  him.  Uu  watt  burn  witboul  un  atom 
of  pn>jtidic«,  aud  be  lired  aud  died  without  an  e%'il  or  ungeueroiut 
tboufi-bt. 

He  was  Irish  »nd  Ainerir&ii  ;  intensely  both,  but  mora  than  twth. 
The  world  vias  iut  country  und  uiaiikiiid  was  li(»  Icln.  Oflca  Ite  struck, 
but  he  always  sLruck  iKtwei',  never  the  helpless.  lie  tteemed  to  foel 
with  the  dying  regicide  In  "LosHiaerablca,"  "  1  weep  with  yitu  for  the 
)ton  fil  the  king,  uiimlenHl  in  the  temple,  but  woep  with  me  fur  Um 
childmi  of  the  peofilc— ibcy  lutvc  Btiir<.'n.-il  loosest." 

NutnbL>iXHl  and  marked  and  hmrided  :  oltivially  called  tvbel,  traitor, 
coitvict,  and  fek-i),  whorcvcr  tho  rod  tiag  iloaU;  doai^  Ihesud  privi- 
lege of  kneeling  on  the  ^rave  of  Ilia  mother — tlius  died  this  superb 
oitisMi  of  the  gttatt  Hepublic. 

But  biK  «<>iil  vriM  always  free — vain  sreall  njorlul  interdicts. 

By  ibu  bunks  of  that  loruly  river,  whore  thv  blood  of  four  oatioiis 
ooceconuiiinglei),  in  sifrlit  of  the  monument  to  ibr  alien  victor,  bard 
by  Uic  ifi-eat  iny»t<Tiou»  Rath,  over  one  aanctiliml  apot  deaifr  lb»n  n[\ 
oLliei^  lo  liiui.  where  the  dew  gliiteiied  on  the  softest  greeu,  the  spirit 
of  U'H'-illy  hovered,  and  Khook  lUe  stillneM  of  tlie  Iriah  dawn  on  il» 
journey  to  the«lars. 

A  memoml  coimnittee  was  nppointei!  whioh  held 
several  meetings  and  did  U»  work  so  wfll  tliat  before  the 
dost!  of  the  ye:ir  it  had  collected  about  :{tl3,004>  of  tlie  sum 
required  for  the  t^rection  of  "a  statue  or  other  iiionmiieiit 
to  John  Boyle  O'Heiliy  itt  tlie  city  of  Boston."  When 
that  object  ahalt   have  been  achieved,  it  is  inlended  to 
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conjrh<*morai«  the  dead  poet  rurtht;r  by  endrtwin/?  an 
Alcoru  at  CulUc  Literature  in  tliu  now  Public  Library  of 
Boston. 

Another  great  Memorial  meeling  was  held  at.  Tlmit* 
ingtou  ITull,  Ijowe]l,  nn  the  evening  of  September  7,  at 
which  addresses  were  made  by  Rev.  Michael  O'Brieo, 
Mayor  Charles  D.  Palmer,  Govenuir  ISniekett,  CJeiienil 
Butlor,  Philip  J.  Farley,  Ksq.,  and  Rev,  D.  M.  Byrnes, 
OML 

[ii  New  York  City  on  the  fiinf)wiMg  evening  the  Metro- 
politan Ojieni  Iloiise  was  filled  with  a  lurge  audience. 
Governor  Hill  acting  as  chairman  of  the  meeting.  A  fine 
poem  was  n-nd  by  Joseph  I.  C.  Clarke,  and  Judge  James 
ritrgentld  delivered  nn  oration  of  eulogy.  Governor  Leon 
Abbett  also  spoke,  and  letters  of  sympathy  n-ere  read  from 
President  Hanison,— paying  honor  '*  to  the  memory  of  the 
disiingtiished  and  patriotic  uitixen,"— from  tJenator  IMr- 
eoi-k,  Prosident  Low  of  Columbia  College,  Geneml  O.  O. 
Howanl,  U.S.A.,  ex-Senator  Piatt,  and  others. 

Tho  beautiful  Catholie  ceTeniony  of  the  "Mouth's 
Mind"  was  celebrated,  at  the  in.stance  of  the  Catholic 
Union  of  Boston,  at  the  Cathedral  of  the  Holy  Cross,  on 
Wednesday  morning,  S''pteniber  10.  The  large  ebnmh  was 
filled  wilh  r»;lativi'-'*  and  frinnds  of  the  dead  poet,  repre- 
sentatives of  the  several  national,  religious,  and  social 
organ i7.ation»  to  whidi  he  had  belonged,  ami  mouniing 
citizens  of  all  creods  and  clitaaes. 

The  celebrant  of  the  Pontifical  Mass  of  Reqniem  was 
the  Moat  Rev.  John  J.  Williams,  .An^hbisluij)  of  Bixston  ; 
assistant  prie.st.  thft  V'^ry  Rev.  John  B.  llog:vu,  D.D., 
director  of  the  Catholic  University  of  America  ;  deacon  of 
the  maas.  the  Rev.  Arthur  J.  Teeling  of  Newburyport, 
Mass.;  aubdeacon,  the  Rov.  John  K.  Ford,  su peril) tend ent 
of  the  VVorkinglM)y'«  Home,  Boston;  deiu^ons  of  honor,  iho 
Rev.  James  McGflew,  Chelsea,  Jlass.,  and  the  Itev.  J.  W. 
McMahon,  rector  of  St.  Mary's,  Charlestown,  Mass.  The 
inas(«r  of  ceremonies  was  the  Rev.  James  ^  TaJbot,  D.D., 
of  the  Cathedral. 
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Rt.  R*7.  James  A.  IIea!y,  Bishop  of  Portland,  Me., 
delivered  the  funeiul  oration,  from  the  following  texl : 

'*  Our  friend  nlecpotli  \  but  I  gu  tliat  1  niay  woke  lum  out  ot  aleep. — 
JOHK,  Xi." 

TIjux  Rpoku  uur  Divine  Master  of  his  Iricad  Laxarux  ;  and  I  am 
vumv,  not  us  »  Uitlvr  friutul  uf  thv  dvad,  nor  ax  uiorv  liL  to  sptMik  ou 
lliiii  ocuLsioH,  but  iin  oiiu  of  tli»  otu'lidst  in  this  city,  auii,  I  trust,  uiits  iif 
llio  mcHtconsUuil  of  liis  frionda — nut  my  frieud  ouly,  bm  he  was  our 
friuiid— we  all  kitvw  liiin,  wuUrhMl  Iiiui,  loved  liiiii  us  our  frmud. 
•  >■■■• 

Our  fricad,  tUc  nitin  whom  \r«  lorvd  lu  u  friciid.  &locpcih.  Let  ua 
consider  uuf  friend  as  a  nmn.  I  am  not  h«re  to  slug  his  praises  ■■  an 
aneol,  nor  j^t  as  ti  nmu  of  so  suUimo  aud  ascotic  life  aa  we  aacribe  to 
the  Hu|iei-Uuiimii  on  earth.  Our  friend  was  a  human  man.  I  am  not 
'b>er«  lu  tell  of  his  alUinincitlii  in  letters,  or  of  his  sucooss  as  a  writer 
for  tlie  proui,  Man  nuthor,  u  |><)«t,  jfifud  wiUi  aversatUeandorer-refuly 
and  com  potent  pen  and  tongue  ;  not-  even  to  rocaU  the  oft-told  story  of 
bis  early  life— his  etForts  fur  Ireland,  his  captivity,  btscKape  by  help  of 
generous  aotis  of  America  ;  nor  even  to  deocribe  the  uiauly  form,  Ihu 
nobis  pi-pseiicf*,  the  hiu'dy  »ii(l  atliletic  teniperainent  that  we  loolceil 
upon  with  wond<^r  and  delight ;  hut  1  would  wish  to  rvmtud  you  ol  the 
cliaracterittticKof  our  friend  asn  man.  In  thehnly  boot;  one  is  cleaoribed 
lui  "u  Duui  Hiniplu  iiiid  ri)|:ht"  ;  that  is  sti-uiirhlforn-urd,  din-cl.  Hava 
yovi  kuuwn  om^  who  Hoiii^lit  hy  direct  iviiyii  iind  nifinjis  the  end  he 
aimed  at — who  fur  that  end  wns  wilHii);  lo  wwil,  U>  vndure,  to  sutTvr  ; 
wbo  ill  Ibe  weakn«ss  and  1iv1)<Il'«si>oi«s  of  subject  youth  inviLnl  othtfm  tu 
(lai-euiid  fiufTer,  but  led  the  waj  aa  capluinof  Lhu  forlorn  hope  i  who  in 
[tristoii  waMsi  could  not  tie  pre  rented  from  piouHly  jfatberiiijf  and  ctm- 
st^tiiiig  l*»  mother  eiirth  the  disinterred  bones  of  former  captives— of 
thoKo  luipliiM  Anifriraiis  who  died  in  Kn^ltKh  prisrniM  ;  who  for  his 
country's  snkc  bruvcly  bore  the  horrors  of  tlie  priwju  ship,  the  brutality 
of  a  convict  set  Ilea  lent ;  aud  yet,  every  wlmre.  ami  in  all  things,  the 
atraightforwanl,  tUe  manly,  the  loiig-»utr«ring  but  uncoiii)u«rcd  (pirit  t 
Stieh  was  onr  friend. 

Baveyou  known  an  Ard«nt  Boul,  loving  his  dear  old  country  aa  a 
iiorvowlng  and  ntllieled  mother,  loving  her  a»  otdy  nn  trisb  exile  can 
loTO  ;  and  yet  turunigwitb  admiring  love  to  the  new  country,  which 
had  betxtmu  his  from  the  da^y  he  landed  on  Iter  sborBa  ?  Pie  liivtsl 
Ireland  as  his  uiotlier.  Uo  luv«d  America  as  mau  loves  a  blooming  and 
hajipy  ]ipou«e.  At  times  there  may  have  1>cen  those  who  found  fault 
with  his  unwavering  devotii>i)  und  couttttuit  vifortti  for  the  old  land. 
But  I  will  ventura  to  Ksy  here,  under  this  sacrwl  roof,  no  one  who  has 
uotaeen  the  beautiful  island  and  it«  oppr<nsed  people  ;  aye,  more,  no 
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iirho  hM  not  folt  and  eadiircti  tho  yoke  nf  cruel  inhuman  ^nuiiij, 
for  ci^tituricx  has  wi-I^)il-i1  tlowii  a  gallant,  it  f|Y-.iieroua,  a  noUe 
p**>pl<',  in  sptto  of  fnii  lU  incident  to  huniftniLy,  cnii  pwimrly  cntor  into 
tlic  anlciit.  potriotic  love  of  Iriahmca  for  IrcLitid  or  llicir  liittjuil  of 
opproavion  and  the  oppressor.  And^sucb,  in  his  ardvnt  lovo  for  his 
iiativeoouiitr^,  was  our  friend. 

•  ••■•• 

Awordof  liishnjiiclifc.  If  w^fnllowhimnyoun^rnndbriMiflnt  nijiii, 
wvMv;  hiiri  n>)iHinii(;  fnmi  tin- ciuiv*!!*.!!!!!!!,  frcmi  (lie  cliili,  fiiim  tli« 
rvctinig  joTS.  an*)  Imstfuiiis  'ionic  to  llir  Ixidwdt*  of  liin  ciok  wifi*,  to  111* 
i-liildfL'n  utixioiiH  to  gi-i?ol  liini,  U>  tlic  pluyfuliifiss  of  a  wiuiii  fuUiL-r,  in 
wlioin  ib«y  felt  tlioy  had  a  fri«ud.  Such  was  he  as  »  husband  and  a 
fntlicr. 

On  ituch  Ml  oct^ninon  and  within  tiicae  wnlls,  the  mouth-pieoc  of  the 

I>)rd  would  h|iv«tk  to  no  piiriMHr  uiilfNt  he  should  h|ieal<  of  the  diwiple 

t>f  Chruit  DA  ho  WM,  or  sit  he  oiif^lit  to  bu.     And.  our  friend  was  a  Chric- 

tian,  a  child  of  the  Church  of  God. 

*•■•■« 

Ho  is  f^ne— our  frioinl  alociMth.    Tho  body,  inde«d,  rcste  in  tli« 

tomb,  Jar  from  thr  land  he  limged  an  much  to  revisit;  but  thn  soul 

liireth  unto  God.     And  do  you  now,  venerable  ponlJIt',  nnd  bin  friend, 

tJlo«c  pnijrent  of  Holy  Chuivli  ivhicli  fulluw  Die  di>|Hirting^  txtitl 

F'WMltotbe  throno  of  Qwi.    Do  you,  brethren  in  PaiUi,  join  your  prayers 

with  the  poiitilf,  aHkinjc  for  him  rRst,  liaht,  life,  the  awakening  unto 

C»od;  nnd  do  Tbou,  O  Wviiio  Lord,  whose  wonls  we  have  quoted  for 

Thy  friend — "  I  {^  to  vtukc  him"— do  Thou  roini;  al  Ihi-  luBt  ^reiit  day 

to  wflko  }iim,  to  wakft  tii«  body  fmm  tlie  grave,  that  thus,  soul  andlxxly 

rL'uniU'd  ill  light  and  glory  and  joy  oternal,  our  friend  may  rejoice  for- 

evermore. 

The  Catholic  Union  of  Boston,  the  Oharitahl«  Tri.th  So- 
ciety. thfiB()ston  Press  CI  lilt,  anil  hiuuiittilMnf  oih«roigaiiiza- 
tJon»  thruiighuiit  the  country,  and  on  both  sides  of  the 
ocean,  pasaed  similar  resolntiona,  tlie  mere  chronicling  of 
which  would  bi^  but.  a  riMtt^ntfion  of  the  fact,  knovrn  to  all 
tho  Kiiglish  »i>wiking  world,  that  John  Boyle  O'Reilly  was 
the  most  sincerely  loved  and  the  moat  truly  mourned  man 
of  his  generation. 

His  body  lay  in  the  njceiving  tomb  ol  Calvary  until 
November  7,  when  it  was  removed  to  Holyhood  cemetery, 
^Brookline,  Maas.,  for  final  interment. 

The  poet's  grave  is  marked  by  a  natural  monument 
worthy  of  the  man.    On  the  highest  point  of  Hulyhood 
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there  crops  out  a  ledge  of  rock,  over  the  face  of  which, 
coantless  ages  ago,  the  great  glacial  plow  cat  its  way,  leav- 
ing a  polished  surface  to  mark  ite  passage.  On  the  crest 
of  this  ledge,  deposited  by  the  mighty  glacier,  rests  a  giant 
boulder,  about  fifteen  feet  high,  and,  roughly  speaking, 
tweWe  feet  square, — seventy-five  tons  of  weather-stained, 
conglomerate  rock.  It  stands  a  picturesque  land-maik, 
solitary,  massive  and  majestic. 

It  is  to  be  the  tombstone  of  John  Boyle  O'Reilly,  whose 
grave  is  at  its  base.  No  mark  save  a  single  tablet  let  in  to 
its  face  shall  mar  the  severe  simplicity  of  the  monolith — 
nature's  fitting  memorial  to  God's  uoblemui. 


CHAPTRR    XXI. 


^tSurly  TmitH  ot  Cliurncter-  Letters  from  Prisuti-  His  Rcli|puus  Nnluro 
^H  Exu(ri)iljlUtl— An  Ideal  Cumi'uile — Liivo  uf  Natipru  utul  uf  Arl^ 
^H  HU  FiraC  I'ociu— Ilia  Lavisli  Cliarity  niitl  Kiudu«s&^A  Ubild'a 
^P      Tnbute— Tbe  End. 

KINDNESS  was  tlia  frnll-,  courtesy  the  flower,  of 
Joliii  Boyle  O'Reilly's  character.  Its  seed  was  that 
"  sacritlcial  seed"  of  whinh  he  sings  bo  often  and  so 
earnestly.  While  absolutely  free  from  j>ersoTial  vanity  or 
I  pride  of  intellect,  no  man  coald  be  more  dignified  on  oc- 
I  casion  than  was  this  nuv  conilii nation  of  bodily  I>«anty  and 
nientid  greatness.  His  courtly  mannera  were  neither  the 
prodnct  of  culture  nor  the  garb  of  polioy.  They  were 
born  with  him. 

Even  when  a  little  child  he  was  noted  for  his  winning 
qualitieB.  *^His  smile  wnji  irresistible,"  writeH  his  sister, 
**  hut  I  think  his  grt!ate?it  charm  was  in  his  manner.  From 
earliest  childhood  ho  was  a  favorite  with  evei-ybody,  and 
yet  the  wildest  boy  in  Powth.  II  any  mischievous  act  was 
cninniitt«d  in  tlio  neighborhood,  John  was  blamed,  yet 
everylwtly  loved  hini  and  would  bide  him  from  my  father 
when  in  disgrace." 

The  Bamo  was  tmo  of  his  life  in  barracks  and  in  prison. 
The  magnetism  of  the  boyish  soldier  won  more  converts  to 
treason  than  his  fervid  eloquence.  Even  tlie  uncompro- 
raising  loyalty  and  Protestantism  of  an  Orangeman  from  the 
"  black  North  "  snccniiibtHl  to  his  fascination  and  did  not 
recover  from  the  spell  until  the  Fenian  maltfrf  lui  found 
himself  a  life  convict  and  wondered  how  it  bad  come  aboat 
jra  a  dozen  letters  written  by  O'Heilly  to  his  heart- 
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broken  mother  and  family,  while  he  lay  iu  Aiixir  UiU 
prison,  I  quote : 

l%cj  oil  ]iice  me  hero,  and  if  I  wnt  you  nil  tho  nolos  1  e«t  throirn  to 
mc  for  •■  dear  J.  B."  or  "  J.  B.  O."  yon  would  hu  luniuiul.  There's  ■ 
fin«  younig;  follow  bere,  a  PreMon  Irisbmon,  t>»iu«d  Kelly.  Ue  l>rsBWl 
STca  a  button  from  me,  for  a  keepsake.  1  (fave  bim  the  nng  of  my 
planU:,  and  hc^  as  happy  a*  posiblc. 

In  the  snme  letter,  while  expressing  his  tN?tic>r  that  his 
S8iiteni'«  would  be  less  severe  if  the  lhiv:iten«d  Keninn  upris- 
ing should  fail  to  rn'ortr,  he  writes  In  conlideut  expectation 
and  hope  thai  it  will  take  place: 

PerUa|M  you  Ihiiik  there  will  be  none,  but  youll  see,  either  this  or 
next  innitth.  (tleiDit*  Qod.  Rvt>n  tit  hnre  we  ^.l  aasunmcesof  not  bc^iny 
forgi>tton,  ittid  tlint  tite  work  gtja  on  liKlcr  tluta  ever  Never  srieve 
fur  nil*.  I  Im^  i)f  yuu.  U'>d  k  iiuw-s  I'd  Im  only  luo  happy  to  die  for  the 
cause  of  my  a>uulry.  Pray  for  ua  all;  wo  an  all  krothen  who  an 
suffoKng. 

Whon  tlio  siiRp«)nse  was  ended,  he  sent  thesse  brave  words 
of  Comfort  to  his  loved  ones : 

I  wrote  thc«e  slips  befure  I  knew  my  fate,  and  I  baT«  outhing  ni(n<e 
to  say,  only  (iod's  lioly  will  be  done  I  If  1  only  knew  that  yoa  woatd 
not  grieve  for  nio  I'd  lie  pGrfectiy  tiappy  and  content.  Vy  own  dear 
ones,  you  will  nut  be  usliamed  of  mn  at  aiiy  rate:  you  all  lovetheoauae 
I  suffer  for  as  well  an  I.  an<i  wlu-u  you  pnt.y  for  mo  [iray  a\ao  for  the 
faraTO,  tme-bearted  Irisbmcn  who  are  with  xok,  Hon  whodo  not  un- 
derstand our  motives  may  cult  us  foolish  or  mad,  but  every  true  Irish 
heart  known  our  fi%ling»  luid  will  not  forfeit  u-t.  Don't  como  beni  to 
bid  ini!  )^Mjd-by  Uirough  tho  gutu.  I  could  never  forget  that.  I'll  bid 
you  all  good-by  in  a  letter. 

Qud  blew  you  I 

JOHK. 

*'  God's  holy  will  be  dnno ! "  That  was  the  key-note  of 
his  charat'ler.  "  It  is  the  will  of  Cn>d.  or  I'd  notget  a  da/," 
he  wrote  when  speaking  of  his  sentence.  His  faith  was  as 
Bimplo  as  the  life  which  it  inspired  was  upright  and  hon- 
orable. "  It  would  hardly  appear  to  some  people,"  writes 
hia  close  friend,  Mr.  Moseley,  **but  the  great  thing  that 
impressed  me  in  Boyle's  character  was  his  nauIlDess,  his 
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If-abnegation,  and,  more  than  anytlilng  else,  liis  child- 
Jiku  fiiitli  in  the  teiicliing^  of  bis  youtli,  his  finn,  unsliaken 

Kuriction,  and  liia  beautiful  trust  and  repose  in  his  iiHigioi), 
^Churdi,  and  hia  (JikI.  With  him  it.  wjw  si  JixiMi  taely  a 
Vtt"  faltering  atbltudu  of  his  mind,  aud  when,  by  bis  liter- 
ary aasociationa,  he  was  thrown  with  men  who  were  doitbt- 

Kers,  iignoslics,  und  disbelievers,  hi-s  ta'nU  was  as  sublime, 

^uiis  conviction  as  unshaken,  aud  bis  duvutioii  as  constant  as 

Htrhun  he  learned  the  ieH!K>n  at  his  mother's  knee.  Though 
T  liave  seen  him  in  many  trying  situations,  surrounded  by 
dangers  and  beset  by  troubl«y,  1  liave  never  known  him  Ui 

■relinquish  bis  reliance  upon  the  IlighHr  Power  whose  boun- 
teous love  and  ever  watchful  care  his  own  character  cod* 

^Jessed  and  glorified. 

^k  **  His  was  a  practical  ntliglon  ;  he,  of  all  men,  mside  the 
T)iYiue  injunction  of  uuselfishnesa  the  rule  of  hia  daily  life, 

_,.anU  never  have  I  seen  a  mure  ttolf'Sacrifit-.ing  cliurac'ter,  a. 

Ptmore  self -abnegating  spirit,  and  a  more  watchful  regard  for 
the  comfort  and  interests  of  others),  than  was  exhibited  in 

^ohn  Boyle  O'Reltly."' 

^i  Such  was  the  impression  left  prpdominant  in  the  mind 
of  one  not  of  his  race  or  religion,  aft«r  years  of  close  asso- 
ciation with  O'Reilly.  Tho  lojist  bigoted  of  men,  he  yet 
carried  tho  sign  of  his  Faith  with  him  wherever  he  went^ 
a^  simply  and  unosteutalioiisly  us  he  did  that  of  his  coun- 
try ;  for  he  wjis  unassumingly  proud  of  both.  A  writer  in 
the  Atlantic  MoiUldy  quotes  from  O'lleilly's  eorresiton- 
denne  with  a  Western  friend  on  the  same  themo  : 

And  ypl  your  lettor  ninkfs  me  mnilo.  I'urlLiti  yoii.  wtlli  your  con- 
(lemiiaiioii  uf  tlui  f^reut  olO  ui-t-Ioviiif(,  liumiui,  inusiclinvlliing,  color- 
raising,  spiritual,  uiyKlia)!,  it}-ml^n>lical  CntlKtlic  Church  t A 

^rcat,  loving,  geiM^roiin  IivhK  wilt  n«vor  liiid  peace  and  comfort  and 
Hold  of  hibur  v^tccpt  witliia  licr  unsUitiHti<Mit,  nun-like,  bciinvoleiit 
motherhood.  J.,  I  am  a.  Outholic  just  as  !  am  n  dwidh-r  im  tht'  planr^t, 
and  a  lover  of  yellow  sut)]i;:ht,  nnd  iluwerv  in  llic  grM.ss,  mid  the  sound 
of  birds.  Mau  never  niiido  anythitij^  «■>  like  G»<1'»  work  »s  the 
mnfriiitiucut,  iHicriltcinl,  duv<jtioual  fuitb  of  tba  hoary  but  youiijr 
Catholic  Church.  Tlioro  is  no  oUici-  church ;  they  are  ail  jusL  way 
■tatioiu. 
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So  much  tor  his  creed  ;  his  Cbristiiin  chaiily 
bonndh^Rs  as  the  univorse.     He  was  absolutely  devoid  of 
wxUiriiiu  iHxijinlirt;.     Thv  rloriuuiit  ]H<,-t.liodist  clergyman, 
Rev.  Ltjuia  A.  Uiiiiks,  of  Bostou,  justly  said  of  him  : 

Willi  uiifuignnl  »^m|ialliy  iuid  love.  I,  u  ProtiHtajil,  wtth  thBcborilT 
Willi  wliiuli  I  inysvir  Itopc  Ut  be  judged,  woiUd  suy  of  aiy  brolliu' 
Catboltc,  his  hetu-t  Vfoa  ChmLian. 

His  religion  was  crpressod  ia  deeds  mtber  than 
words.    ILu  foi'guvu  his  •enemies  ;  he  was  the  brother  of  all 
the  iwor  und  ot>t)resaed  ;  he  devoted  bis  talents  to  the  ser- 
vice uf  hiiniutiily  ;  be  preached  aiid  jmicticed  the  gospel o( 
kindness. 

llie  euiirlesy  whieh  won  tlie  hearts  of  slraiigers  at  tlieii 
first  iiieeliiijf  with  hiin  «iis  not  :i  giirnieiit  put  on  for  tii« 
oi:rujiiuii.     li.  rhitlii^Ll  his  everyday  life  ;  it  was  as  niuclm, 
IKU-L  of  liiiu  as  his  breath  or  his  blood,     A  Scotch  lady  ILv^ 
ing  in  Boston  tells  the  followiug  anecdote  : 

Going (lon-ii  u  public  kUvcI,  one  day,  I  saw  ndislinfiraisbeil-tookii 
tnftn.  In  wliotn.  UA  hn  passed,  two  laborers  wdrking  on  the  madwi; 
(oucliL-d  Llivir  huts.     Hu  n.'turii<.<4l  the  courtetiy  by  lifting  his  utvn  ani^H 
bdwiiij;  ^fntcGfully.    Tho  act.  little  i-nough  in  itself,  wvla  an  uuconinuml 
on©  in  dcniofTal.iii  Amomn.     Wli<!ii  tli«  ^cntlpnuin  hud  ]>a&«ed  by.  I 
stopp(^[|  ami  .'i-skcO  one  of  tliu  laborers  who  be  was.    Uc  auBwcred  : 

"  Tbero  gnes  th«  finit  geulletuou  in  America,  Jolin  Boyle  U'Beilly,— 
God  lileas  him  I " 

He  was  the  ideal  comrade  for  an  outdoor  holiday, 
friend  Moseley  says : 

Tliera  18  nolliirij;  whivli  lUibrini^  outllift  Irtin  cbarantGr  of  a  man 
fnxidiiiii   fntni  all  social    rmlruiiils  nml  tx^nvvnliuiinlitii-H,   Kucb  as  it 
found  in  a  anion  voyage.     There  liis  briiliaiicy,  bis  iiiU-llrcliiality,  Uifi 
llrivr  (]Uuliti«H  or  accompliithmcJibt,  count  as  nolbiiiK  compared  with  a 
roody,  uiwlllsh  spirit,  atvitliiigiici«s  to  do  bin  full  stiitreof  thedrudg<Gi7' 
of* camp  life,  tu  cut  tlic  vrood,  druw  the  wulur,  nnd  Kriib  the  kdUe; 
and  io  lliis  was  found  one  of  Buylo  0'K«jilIy'8  greatest  charms  a»  a 
companion.     IIu  waa  far  fmin  beiiiK;  a  ^hirk:   bo  always  wanted  bn  do 
tl)0  wbolo  tiling;.     He  inxisled  Llint  I  &Uoiild  bavo  llie  stieitoi'ed  comet^ 
of  the  t«nt,  tlic  duiutimt  bit  of  ini-al.  or  Lbe  plettsiuiL  aide  of  the 
Are.     It  was  this,  more  than  anything-  olso,  tlial  lutut*  our  cpuisM 
pUosant  bo  us  both,  a»d  in  wlilcli  we  worn  so  congonial.    While 
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eoiivorsatinii  was  deliciitfiit.  anil  thn  meiitat  oomp(&ni(Hialii|)  u  moet 
onjoyalilu  featura  of  oui-  ti-i]is,  Iliiit  winilil  not  Imvo  componftuled  for  a 
tac'k  of  tbotw;  murt'  pmcUail  virliiv«  wliioL  I  Imvo  nicalioiiod,— whic]i, 
after  all,  wvi-u  fuiiutlotl  iu  bis  absulule  uiiiieltisiuieHs  and  self-abnega- 
tion. 

Kindness,  always  kindneas,  was  his  watchword.  In  a 
letter  t«  bis  frieTul,  Mr.  Micliat;!  Cavanagh,  of  Washington, 
, written  in  July,  IblS,  1  find  iha  same  note: 

We  are  growing  old,  Mike,  and  our  turn  will  soon  be  h«rc.  May 
■we  be  reinMiiljcred  with  Jiirwlioii  tm  lliey  iir«— iw  all  the  kindly  himrti 
OTA-  Aftnr  nli,  them  in  nothing  ito  Ktrong  m  bindueffii  «TciyIhmg 
•lac— cst«om,  adiniratiott,  Trjcnds— b  good,  but  tlicro  is  iiothinj;  ho 
purs  and  strong  to  hold  our  aSections  as  the  memory  of  a  warm  and 
sympathetic  heart. 

He  inculcated  the  same  principle  in  the  many  contro- 

srsies  inevitable  to  tiis  joumalL«)tic  career,— to  Tight  a 

'■wrong  or  a  wrongdoer  until  justice  was  attained,  then  to 

forgec  the  iiuarrel  an  ij[ieeilily  an  poytjible,  and.  "  be  sure  to 

say  sontetliiug  kind"  about  the  adversai'y  at  the  first 

opjMJrtunity. 

H«  laid  down  and  followod  auothor  rule:  " Never  do 
anything  as  a  journalist  which  you  would  not  do  as  a 
gentliiHion."  How  f:iithrully  that  rule  was  obeyed  his 
twenty  years  of  editorial  work  attest. 

It  was  O'Reilly's  rare  fortune  to  be  appreciated  and 
loved  durinjf  his  lirntinie.  If  any  side  of  his  character 
was  misunderstood  by  good  people,  it  was  tlie  liealtliy, 
vigorous  one  which  r<'j«i(;ud  in  niiinly  sport,  especially  in 
thai  of  boxing.  How  such  a  gentle,  itindly  heju-t  could 
dwell  within  a  lusty,  combative  body  wu.-*  a  mystery  not 
only  to  the  narrow  folk  who  mistake  dyspepsia  for  piety, 
but  even  to  truly  religious  people  Leas  geutirously  endowed 
with  natural  appetites.  As  the  Jesuit  Father,  John  J. 
Murphy,  wisely  says  of  O'Reilly's  love  for  the  manly  art, 
**  tie  hated  everything  in  it  but  the  lugher  essence—the 
game  spirit,  the  heroic  endaranco,  the  plucky  heart."  But 
once  engaged  in  a  friendly  encounter  he  fought  gallantly, 
as  if  fighting  for  life  itself. 
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It  was  tile  qaiiHti<?8  of  courage  and  enduraitoe,  priine 
nsentials  of  tUt;  boxer,  wliich  made  O'Keilly  lirst  dare  tk 
rebel's  fate,  nndarterwiird  lM;:ir  ilie  penally  with  fortUudoi 
Kilt  for  tlio  brave  li<!art  wjtliiu  luni  he  would  never  htva 
joined  the  Feuiaii  i-:ttik»;  bat  for  it  he  would  hare  de 
spaired  and  died  in  a  felon's  oell. 

lie  nMVHf  hesitated  to  enijdoy  the  ultimata  argunifnt 
if  a  netnted  le»8ou  had  to  b«  given  to  somt;  insolent  bully. 
He  would  not  seek  what  is  eu]>)iL-niislic»lly  called  a  diffi- 
(^ulty,  on  his  owa  account;  but  when  th«  nghte  of  llie 
weak  ueededa,  champion,  itio.it  assui'edly  he  never  shunned 

QUO. 

This  healthy^  natural  man  could  not  but  love  nature 
with  a  deep  love,  although  the  paasion  finds  little  expres- 
sion in  his  poetry.  On  that  subject  Mr.  Moseley  again 
writes : 

John  Roylo  O'Reilly  was  Tei7  cIogo  to  Nature  and  to  man.  He 
vnut  ill  thorough  syntpath;  with  all  created  things,  and  saw  in  tbem 
the  niuuifistutkin  of  Gotl's  power.  It  is  uotdiRicull  to  iniii^ine  lite 
[ilcuuiiiru  which  mich  u  man  t!3[puriQi)CM3iI,  unil  Bfaared  wilh  others,  from 
H  life  ill  thff  wiKithi,  To  him  every  leaf  was  a  thinK  of  beauty,  every 
tree  n  pillnr  in  Nuturo'a  temple  ;  in  ovary  raindrop  bo  saw  a  pe4U>l  from 
her  juwel  box,  uuil  thuir  iiltuthing  vtait  Uie  music  of  her  voke. 

To  illiislmto  U> »  oorUiiii  extent  this  feature  of  hiit  cluuMCtor,  1 
tell  au  incident  which  1m|)iHiQi3(3  a  number  of  years  ago,  but  which  is 
still  ttvsii  in  tiiy  tDntnoi-y.  We  were  in  the  hohit.  one  auiimtnr,  of 
gutng  down  Buatuu  Uurbur  lu  our  cumoos  alniont  every  plwaant  afUv- 
noon,  and  had  found  much  cnjuymcut  in  the  compaDianship,  the  r»- 
spite  from  business,  and  the  vno]  sea  breozce  nt  the  entrance  to  tho  bay. 
It  hHpiwnud  llmt  I  had  Ik^c^ii  pn^veuted  from  fTMng  for  961*6011  Amyx 
when  Boylocnme  to  tnuoiio  afternoon  and  in*isted  Uiat  1  must  drop 
everything  and  s**  with  him  that  day,  for  he  lisd  somcUiiotf  down  there 
to  show  me, — somotbin);  which  I  must  8««.  Curious  tofice  what  ha«l 
so  arouHed  his  eiitlmniriHiii,  and  anxious  for  tlie  plcasnre  which  auch  an 
expedition  with  him  alwuya  brought,  I  .itorted  at  once,  and  aft^r  a  hard 
paddle  down  the  harbor  wv  readied  one  of  tlie  ialaudii  on  which, 
under  Boyle's  guidance,  wo  landed,  and  hauled  our  canoes  upou  the 
beach. 

Mounting  the  barren  clay  bonk  with  the  impetuosity  of  a  child, 
^ouUnI:     "  There  it  if.  Ned  t     Tjiiokntill     And  Ood  put  it  tht^rv  fw 
mol "    Following  liiit  oulatj^tohed  hand  I  saw,  growing  tdouc  upon 
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arid  aoil,  the  tiniest,  prettieai  little  Lurt  of  tfreen  clover  whidi,  it 
aeeraed,  017  eym  had  ever  soon.  And  then  be  told  ma  how  ho  Itnd 
fsORM  down  there  idoiie,  fei^liiiK  liiiH-1.v  niul  (li:s|H)iiilenl  (iiist  family 
bein^  twayf,  and  worried  by  Ihoiw  lilll«  antioyaii<!'>R  of  Ufa  which  noD« 
cau  eeo»|)c.  His  mint]  wus  dwullin^f  fur  tlic  momvnt  uinjd  the  baiToif 
son  and  omptinoMt  of  this  world,  the  wholo  acone  by  tvliicli  h«  vn» 
mirrouudetl  aueming  perfectly  ill  aecnnl  with  his  own  tlioiifrhLi,  wlipii 
euddenly  he  spiwi  Uiia  little  buneh  of  clover.  "  And  whftii  I  fsjiw,'' 
said  he,  "that  eiiihlem  of  OrHl'Hall-i»firvit(1iii^  presence,  which  He  had. 
I  believe,  put  there  for  me,  which  He  hftd  wnt  His  min  and  d«w  la 
noiiriith  uiid  His  sunlight  to  strongtlicn.  and  wliich  Ho  hnd  luade  i^row 
in  tltis  llulo  du«ert  us  n  sign  of  His  far-reachiDg  pi>wer~a  rcoJIsulion 
of  Hia  wonderful  gooducs  aod  proloctiiiK  care  rolled  over  me  like  a 
wave  from  the  ocean  at  my  feet.  I  thought  of  all  the  blc-wingx  wliieh  1 
h-iJ  to  tli.'uilc  and  jiraisi^  llini  for  ;  and  us  the  wnru  rolled  hack  it  bore 
with  it  the  wrnux  of  UmeliiinM  mid  do«potidency  which  had  oppre&Md 
Die,  and  left  me  i«oi>tlied  iind  strengthened,  and  with  a  renewed  faitli  in 
the  nflumean  of  God  to  all  His  rr«ntur«8.  t^tanding  thei-e  on  that  roeky 
couat.  tlic  fresh  wind  of  heaven  hlowiiitr  itround  liim  mid  the  rolling 
ocean  strelchinj;  out  lo  the  horizon,  lie  apostrophized  that  liltit!  bunch 
of  clover  in  a  atraiy  wliich  1  have  never  hesinl  eqiKiled.  It  wiis  n  poem 
of  sublime  fnilh  in  God  ntid  His  Iov«  for  man,  and  I  liGtened  spell- 
bound  to  bin  matchlcsH  eloquence.  , 

He  lored  naltire  and  he  loved  art,  but  he  better  loved 
aokind.  That  love  wm  given  freest  f  xpression  to  those 
neiir  him,  his  \vife  and  little  daiii^litors.  Witliout  untoring 
into  the  sncredness  of  his  domestic  life,  it  is  enongh  to  sa}' 
that  therp  he  was  truly  at  his  best.  He  was  infiiiitt^ly 
patient,  t<>mler,  and  (.'ousiderate.  He  would  rwid  fur  hours 
every  evening  to  his  little  one«  frotn  the  book,  which  h« 
chorished  and  1.au<^1it.  timiii  tfi  iindcr.st!irid,  Sli:)ki>ftp[>:ir<>, 
Milton,  Panl4^,  ShplU-y,  Byroti,  K'-uls.  and  nil  tlio  ^):t^<U•rH 
of  English  verae.  On«  summer,  when  his  wife  was  away  nt 
Nantncket,  he  read  the  Arabian  Ni^lils  ihrnngh  lohislitlle 
girls,  taking  a  hoyi-sli  dclij^ht  in  hnMuliing  :ill  rules  of  wis« 
conduct  by  prolonging  the  entertainment  away  into  the 
unhallowed  hours  of  morning,  and  enjoining  serrery  on  his 
fellow-cnlprits. 

Here  is  a  letter,  one  of  many,  written  to  his  dauglitera, 
Bt^^iie  and  Agnes,  at  their  convent  home  in  Ktmhuret, 
ovideBce. 
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The  '  ■  Puxn  "  Editorui.  Roomb, 

boeroa,  Noreinbor  19, 
I>RAR  Old  Bmi : 

At  lust  I  iuii  out  of  the  worn]  of  hard  ivork  thnt  Iios  shut  nic  in  foe 
two  inoutliH.  Tilt!  tlrsl  ploasuru  I  tnko  is  to  wriUa  lo  uy  dear  browir 
)i<!n  and  my  dear  liluo  pijfcoii.  I  have  never  been  so  bimy  iu  all  iii>^ 
life  ax  1  bnve  \teau  since  Mammie  and  1  came  from  the  mounlaiiiti.  MB 
liiivulittn-iillyiiol  Inula  leisure  Wur  for  fifty  iIit>-9.  I  lunglu  gutoEloi — ^ 
hunt  and  sooyoii~I  wish  you  anil  I  ouuM  gu  awuy  in  ^ny  UMiiov.dowiw  i 
a  lonj;,  Huniiy,  buituliriil  river,  and  camp  on  ihv  banks  for  wocka  himI 
weak*,  liU  we  were  reat«d,  rested,  and  had  forpotlon  the  busy,  ni»wy 
cltim  luid  nil  Uio  work  and  trouble  ttiat  arc  "  out  in  tlie  world."  lost 
nie:ht  ft  ItUle  boy,  trn  ywirx  old,  cjuiic  to  pltiy  the  vioUii  for  nianinin  nai 
mc.  He  liofi  been  pUyinj;  in  public  for  two  ycAn  ;  but  lie  pluys  rudely 
and  carek-ssly,  tbuu)rli  1  lliiiik  be  has  talent,  and  uould  be  a  good 
niuKiciuii  ifcai-efulty  traiiitil— tikeadearold  tiddler  tlutt  J  v>aiit  U>  kis 
tltix  niomt^iil-  I  siippiuio  >[nllio  hna  stent  you  the  poem  ]  rvail  ut  tlw 
Univomity.  It  wub  well  recvivetl  by  Ibo  Cunlinals  and  Bisliupn ;  anil 
Diey  wero  a  very  grmxl  atidieuce,  tllliu^  the  whole  large  n>om  with 
their  crimson  and  purple  i-obca. 

Bui  Matn-sey  and  I  were  f^lad  to  get  baek,  and  we  hnve  restad  irell 
Binoe  Suniluy  ni^lit.  Wt*  slial  I  nouti  go  to  I'rovidcuoc  to  see  our  dear 
ffirls.  Mnt.  Wellcr  pArttculrwIy  UKkc^l  for  yim ;  thi-y  were  very  kind  lo 
lui  in  WaahtngtoD.  Wu  saw  some  i^vat  and  wonderful  UnntjT)  in  nuiny 
cities  while  away  ;  but  we  saw  one  little  work  by  n  ^reat  man  tliat 
miwlv  UN  fi>rget  everytliiiig  else — buildings,  moantneiitx.  bridgeii,  and 
citirM.  It  tvAxn  picture— a  liUlooil  |M)inting,  eight«en  inches  square — 
"  L'Angoliifi,"  by  Millet,  which  is  on  exliibilion  in  New  York.  It  is  in 
n  grejkt  gallery  whpiTi  tbcre  are  huiidr«is  of  other  fninouK  picluroe — 
aunieuf  Iheui  world  fatnonn.  And,  hcRideti,  there  arc  in  the  lower  roonn 
(Ivo  UundcMl  brnnxeN  by  the  grenteaL  fj;i>nin!i  in  aculphire  that  has  livod 
for  two  hundretl  ymrs,— Bnry«,  the  uninmlwulptor.  Wi-  thought,  u 
we](>olio(l  at  hiiiKplcridid  grim  lioiiit  iiiid  lifn'rsiind  hutwisaiidelpphnnla, 
that  ])aintjni;  never  could  iiitt^reKt  us  any  more.  "Oh,  iKvintiug  is 
inferior  to  these  glorious creaturea,"  said  Mamseyt  as  RheaUvy]  befoT«a 
great  lion  that  hi'<ld  down  a  snake  with  his  paws  and  roared  at  liim. 
And  then  wa  went  upstaim  lo  the  pielures. 

At  llie  head  of  the  ntaini  waa  Millet's  famous  picture  "  The  Sower," 
a  tall,  powerful  young  French  jteasaot  sawing  seed  in  the  dtwk  of  tbp 
eveniiii.  It  is  a  wotidej-fid  picture  (Mr.  (juiiicy  8hnw  of  Boston  owns 
it;  he  jinid  (n4),i)iHl  for  it,  ye-awt  ngo>.  Thi*  made  Hammie  slop  und 
look  long.  Tlicit  cuine  a  r^ver  and  a  young  wood  by  Cnrot.  and  a 
fairy-like  landsnipe  with  golden  eloucbi  by  Diaz  ;  and  Ihc^n  we  forgot 
the  IjroDxes,  as  canvas  after  citnvas,  of  iuile»cribal)le  beauty  and  cnor* 
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P^fijMn  Titliic,  i-niite  linforp  iii.  At  last  vi^  turned  ntxl  lookotl  ilovrn  tliu 
'kniggiUbvrj'.  Thf-tv  wnx  a  liltlo  group  nf  p<-n|tlf^  «tnn<liTi|>  on  oti«  Ri(t« 
new  lilt-  uilicr  end.  And  on  tliv  wall,  aluoc,  hung  a  liUle  |»cture — 
"  Tlie  AnguliM  "— tluit  wm  lo  all  tl»o  utlwra  as  a  diiunoud  is  to  its  atet- 
UtijT.  It  wiLi  suld  in  Pai-is  a  few  montliH  ago,  the-  pric-e  being  1120,000 
(thn  largest  Kum  ever  pnul  for  a  paiutiiig),  nml  ihi^fltity^oti  it  wlicn 
broiiglu  licrv  wiis  ^W.Wii  more.  Bill  it  wiis  wortli  more.  Yon  know 
^BUiu  pioliirr  frt>m  l\n>  oiigmviiig  ;  it  in  Iho  siino  siic  ;  but  the  coloring  is 
^^wcc  ibc  very  loucli  uf  GuO  Himself  in  Llic  sweet,  tl  usiti  tig  suoseU  Far 
^^n|j  on  tbe  Dfilda  is  tbo  cliuroh  apira.  The  sun  is  v6rj  low,  and  is 
^^rot seoi :  but  tlie  moat  exiiui^ute  gentle  /IuhIi  thnt  ever  wax  painted  bj 
nian  Imiphftt  Uic  bowi^d  liMd  and  cromwd  faaiidnon  tlio  1>r«aat  of  tbo 
praying  woniiin  mid  tlic  Imck  of  tins  Iitad  and  shoulder!)  of  tlie  man- 
It  13  not  a  irwin  anil  woman  pmyiny— il  is  a  pAinlod  prayor.  Yon  can 
ti«artlie  Angrlusbell  nitinirtho  beautiful  air  ;you  can  mw  tho  n-omaira 
liptt  moving  ;  you  pmy  with  hpr.  One  looln  at  tlw  JotoIj  picture  with 
purled  liiM  und  busked  brealli.  And  bo  great  is  art  that  ail  who  WM  it 
feel  llio  Hunie  sweot  infloeoce — Prot«etanCaa  well  u  Catholic  It  was 
bought  by  ProtestantH  ;  probably  Manimie  and  T  wer«  tli«  only  Catbo- 
UcK  in  ilw  building  that  day.  We  could  Ixardly  go  away  from  it ;  and 
as  we  did  go,  wc  looked  al  nothing  else  there.  Everything  elsu  had 
\'»\  value.  We  pAtscd  "The  Sower"  ^vilha  gisnco  (bocnuso  it  was 
MillK's.  tool,  but  we  never  looked  ut  the  bromni.  All  day  ntid  ever 
ttiiice  1  keep  iutyiiie  al  tiuiee  to  Muiujiiiv,  '*  J  can  soc  the  ivddisli  lliisb  ou 
tliiisif  h'tfiirb  {H-jiii.'niU  " :  nnd  shi;  sayx  :  "  1  can  hear  tbo  Angvlua  boll 
wlieitfvvr  I  tliiiilvof  the  jiicluix;." 

Anil  yet  Iho  gcniiut  vrlio  painleil  tb»  treamirH  sold  it  for  a  few 
Inimlred  francs,  Iln  lived  all  his  life  in  a  litUe  French  villii^rr.  Ho 
was  not  refTuxled  aa  a  great  nian ;  nnd  he  dieil  very  jxtor.  Elitt  bnitlMT 
is  now  in  B<nLon,  a  vea'y  |K>or  old  itian,  a  sculptor;  hf)  wunttnl  lo  niako 
RlHutofiiio  bust  yen r.  But  Fniiii.-oix  Millet  wits  no  kooiut  deitd  than 
Fiuiiieo  knew  llml  abo  hud  lout  un  ilJustriouii  sou.  Foreik'uuns  wore 
liujiug  up  hU  pictures  ut  eiionnuu.<i  pricua.  Fortunately  fur  Butttuii, 
Mr.  Sliaw  huil  r(X'<)£niEcd  the  genius  many  jtMLrs  ago,  and  hud  l>oii)flit 
nil  tho  pictuma  lie  cnuld  gnt ;  w>  dial  wc  now  have  in  thix  enl lection  in 
Bo«k>n  the  Ijfst  picturo*  he  ever  intinlcd.  except  '*  L'Aneelua." 

Now,  cooil-by,  ilMtr  Bei«i  nnd  dmr  AgiH^.  When  I  gut  someUiing 
to  tell,  I  sludl  tvrilo  a  loug  letter  to  uiy  dear  IttUo  fiddltir.  Lore  aud 
kisMia.  Papa. 

Tltp  ])Iace  in  literature  of  John  Boylo  O'Reilly  will  1>e 
fixed  by  limn,  Wln^ri  wf  hIiuIv  his  iKx'nis  find  spfivltt's. 
and  <'v«*n  hiw  nr-w^sarily  hiiaty  I'ditorial  work,  flH>  one  t-oti- 
spictioiis  qimlity  evident  in  thuni  Is  tli(?ii'  auLlior's  sUmdy 
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growth— Ingher  thought^  finer  workniun$lili>,  and,  suresf 
test  of  advancement ,  condensation  in  expi'Qssion.    Compare 
hia  first  volunie  of   pOL»nia  with  his   last,  and   mark   the 
wonderful  gi-owth  of  thirtei>n  years.     Had  htj  l>et!n  grantwl 
twenty  years  more  of  life,  with  the  leisure  which  he  had. 
well  earned  and  hoped  to  enjoy,  it  is  nu  partial  praise  U» 
nay  Miat  ho  might  liuve  attained  the  foremost  phice  iu  lli^^ 
iitenitiire  of  America,  if  not  of  the  world.  ^| 

His  giMWth  was  perceptible  year  by  year— almost  day~ 
by  day.    But  he  was  hampered  by  the  daily  cares  of  Uis 
professional  life.     Ue  liad  no  leisure  for  calm  thought  or 
continuous  work.    That  he  should  hare  achieved  so  much, 
under  such  conditions,  is  the  highest  pi-oof  of  tlie  great 
pu.ssibilitie»  tliat  lay  behind,  awaiting  but  time  and  oppor- 
tunity for  perfect  development.     Ue  disdained  the  dille- 
i-anWx  work  in  letters,  the  elaborate  jiolishing  of  tritlf's 
whieli    he  satirizes  in  his  "Art  Master,"  as  "can'ing  of 
cherry-stones."     He  always  held  the  thougbt  far  above  th^H 
hmguagt*  in  which  tt  might  be  clothed.     Yet  he  has  givi'ri^ 
evideiK*  in  a  scoj-e  of  perfect  songs,  of  his  ability  to  handl^^i 
rhyme,  rhythm,  and  melody  with  a  iinisterly  skill.  |^| 

To  (he  kindness  of  his  sister.  Mrs.  Merry,  of  IjiveriMJoI^^ 
England,  I  am  indebted  for  a  copy  of  his  first  poetical 
efforb,  written  when  he  was  eleven  years  old.  Its  subjerl. 
was  the  death  of  Frederick  LucJis,  the  great-heartetl  Kn^- 
lish  friend  of  Ireland.  Very  omde  and  childish,  yet  nut 
without  a  suggestion  of  originality,  are  the  eight  lines  of 
this  ambitious  elegy : 

He  is  pmv,  lie  ih  ^ae,  to  a  world  tnnrp  sfiretie 

Tliiui  tlic  uiio  ill  wlii('}i  iiur  iiKMt  Ii-di>'  Trii^Mxl  lias  been. 

He  in  palo  as  the  swan,  he  its  «>ld  as  tbo  wave. 

And  bis  honored  bend  lies  low  in  the  deep,  hollonr  grave. 

His  death  has  cnufied  sorrow  Ihmughnut  our  erceii  isle, 
Fop  now  ho  is  gnnei,  he'll  no  moro  on  un  smilo. 
And  now  is  hi.i  poor  brovr  lut  i::old  im  Utv  It^wl, 
Because  our  beluviKl  Fn<<Ioriclc  Ltie:u>  ih  dmd. 


It  is  a  far  cry  from  this  to  *' Wemlell  Phillips*'; 
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pint  ia  the  samo  in  the  doggorol  of  tbc  child  and  the 
, threnody  of  the  man,— sorrow  for  the  loss  of  a  friend  of 
lumanity  inspires  both. 

He  left  several  unfiuished  poems,  which  appear  in  this 
volume,  and  one  completed  prose  work,  unpublished,  enti- 
tled, "  The  Country  with  a  Roof,"  an  uUegorical  satire  on 
the  existing  social  condition. 

O'lleilly  would  nut  have  been  true  to  his  Irish  nature 
had  he  not  known  how  to  sing  the  song  of  muurutng.  The 
baiils  of  Ireland  liave  enriched  the  language  with  some  of 
its  noblirst  elegies,  a.  work  for  which  tlie  education  and 
tmditiuiis  of  centuries  liad  only  too  well  prepared  them. 
And  what  a  range  these  songs  cover  1  From  the  martial 
movement  of  the  "Burial  of  Sir  John  Moore"  and  the 
"Bivouac of  the  Dea<l."  to  the  heart-breaking  caoine  of 
Thomas  Dana's  "  Ijanient  for  Owen  lloe,"  and  the  mad 
"Hurrah  for  the  Next  that  Dies,"  of  Bartholomew  Dow- 
ling.  Whoever  would  understand  the  deepest  depth  of 
Irish  grief,  the  mingling  of  love,  wrath,  and  despair  follow. 
ing  the  loss  of  a  leader,  will  find  it  all  compi'essed  in  the 
thirty  odd  lines  of  Davis's  "Lament,"  with  its  closing 


Your  lr«iil>l«>  iiro  nil  ovej*,  ynit're  nt  ivA  with  G(>*1  on  hig+i  ; 
But  wo'ro  MkvM  ant)  nc'n  orpliuu,  Owou  !— why  did  you  di«  I 

CR^'illy's  elegiac  poems  are  Irish,  too,  in  their  warmth 
and  r«idiie.s.f,  but  they  are  keyeil  to  a  higher  note  of  phil- 
osophy and  hope.  Uis  own  death  evoked  touching  verses 
fnim  hit4  noiintrymen  and  others, — Henry  Austin,  Edward 
King,  Katharine  !•*  (jonway,  Homer  Greene,  Arthur  For- 
rester, William  D.  Kelly,  Mrs.Whiton  Stone,  Kose  Cava- 
nagh,  John  E.  Barrett,  Katharine  Tynan,  and  many  more; 

■      His  was  the  ideal  Celtic  character,  made  np  of  snushtne 
and  tears.^only,  alast  his  life  had  seen  little  of  the  son. 


Wbo  would  nrK  sme  for  L^eidAA  f  he  knew 
Himself  to  sinir,  and  build  tlie  lofly  rhyme. 
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Tliere  wiwii  toucli  of  sudth'SK  nudfplyingall  histliOQgfal 
It  is  presHtit  ninjost  ovi>rywlii_'i"o  ill  Lis  writings.      It  oo 
to  the  Miirfiiri'  iii«>sl,  iinfxpentHdly  Bveii  in  the  l{ghli«3t  and 
^yest  nf  1iis  Papyrus  jmnnin,      •■  \Vh  :ire  ffniwing  «)lcl;"' 
"grim  IViitli  bfckoiis  to  ns  all."     Ttiis  is  tlie  Imnlen  i»f 
hi*  sons  ;  *"*'.  t>"l  never  gloomy-    Heliad  sii[>[»e*l  loo  ofti'O 
wllli  rHn-n)w  to  h<-  a  pi'St«iiiiiMt :  In;  hjul  drunk  tt«)   fn'fly  (if 
plcu.'itire  lu  be  an  optimise     H^^  luwl  nu  iltuMJuns,  Ihschi 
he  believed  in  God  and  liie  fellow-man. 

He  iH'sirtwinl  rharitj'  with  a  ftenennia  Imrid,  but  his 
nanio  vras  seldom  seen  In  print  among  thoso  of  contrihiitors 
to  pubUo  benefactions,  Prirately,  he  ^ave  li)>tiratly  to  half 
afw^ort.'  of  woptliy  rli:irit-i<js,  wliili?  the  needy  individTial)* 
who  nweived  hi«  bounty  mi^ht  ho  literally  count*><)  by  the 
hundred.  ik>me  of  tht^tn  wcru  his  pei'iietttal  pHnRioiiura. 
Tlieir  nniiies  :ippe;ir  at  reffiiliir  and  freipient  inrervals  iu 
the  columns  of  a  little  private  ex|)ense-l)ook  now  in  mj^J 
possession,  wliicih  he  kept  for  some  years  befoi-e  his  deatJ^^ 
One  of  them,  an  ICuf^lislinian  ami  a  Protestant,  was  sup- 
ported by  his  bounty  for  years,  sent  to  a  hospital  in  his 
declining  days,  and  bunetl  at  bust  at  the  cost  <»f  his  kindly 
benefa«t«r.  Ho»t  nf  them,  liowover.  wore  n«;dy  i>eoplei 
Ills  own  raoe  and  religion,  fur  thuae  came  to  bira  ra 
rejidily. 

Almost  every  second  entry  on  the  pageis  of  that  little 
hook,  intended  for  no  «yes  but  his  own,  h^oords  a  cbarl 
or  u  loan,  which  niis  substantially  the  same  thins.  N 
it  is  an  entry,  "Sisters  Qofnl  Shepherd.  |5.'"  Th 
atiuther.  " Colonxl  school,  S.  C,"  the  same  amontir 
Apiin,  "Sisters  fivm  ihe  South,  ^U*."  Amid  nam*^^ 
recnrring  again  and  again,  there  is  an  oonaslonal  entry  Iilii^| 
"Cathnlie  e^litor,  fT";  old  publisher,  l(;fi";  "deaf  mill*?, 
$3,"  etc.,— peisotis  %vho8e  very  names  he  had  not  learned^— 
or  had  forgotten  before  he  could  note  the  expenditnr^H 
"Benefits'"  of  all  sorta  for  theatrical  people,  polirenien, 
waiters,  letttir-caiTitfn*.  coachineii.  etc.,  etc.,  found  in  hi 
a  repnilar  patron. 

To  bis  employees  he  was  always  kind,  considemt**  n 
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liberal.  He  hated  to  discharge  anybody,  and  seldom,  or 
never  did  so  nntil  he  bad  secnred  him  a,  nt^w  sitiiation. 
•Td  give  So-and-90  five  hundred  dollars,"  he  onco  said, 
"if  be  would  only  tender  his  resignation  ;  but  he  wont," 
he  added,  in  whinisiciiUy  sorrowful  tone,  "and  of  coorae 
I  can't  tcU  him  to  go." 

Wlien  he  had  a  serious  literary  task  to  do,  snrb  as  the 
pmparation  of  a  great  poem  or  speech,  he  wouhi  engage  a 
room  iti  a  hotel  in  wliicli  he  would  shut  liimselT  up,  and  say 
to  himself :  "  Boyle  O'  Reilly,  yoii  have  got  this  task  beforft 
you,  and  yoti  shall  not  play,  yon  shall  not  set;  your  deal"  wife 
and  childran,  you  shall  not  go  to  your  home  until  it  is  tin- 
iabed;  yoa  shall  stay  right  here,  in  this  room,  nntil  yon 
have  done  It."  And  sometimes  days  would  go  by,  while 
he  would  subject  himself  to  this  strain,  doing  nothing  in 
thiH  ntom  where  he  liad  immured  himself  but  walling  for 
the  inspiration  to  come  to  him.  When  the  task  was  fin- 
ished he  would  come  forth  looking  like  a  man  who  had 
sulTerwd  a  week's  severe  illness,  and  wonld  ask  bis  friends 
for  their  criticism,  not  their  eulogy,  of  his  work. 

Mr.  Most-ley  has  noticed  a  peculiarity  which,  as  he 
shrewdly  guessed,  was  the  result  of  O'Ueilly's  prison 
life. 

Wicn  walkiD?  abstnictcclly  and  mwhnnically,  ho  alwiiys  walknl 
a  slmrl  dUUiiiiw  uiid  tlivn  relnu'ed  hiK  kU'[is,  ho  matter  iiuw  ivi(lL>  a 
sl.n^trh  he  liiul  befnm  him.  It  was  altvays  thrtw  jmuwh  torwaix),  ttini, 
uiid  tlirtt*  {MUK8  haalc,  exartly  like  tbit  n^llewt  turning  ot  n  Imn  in  n 
cuge.  Ono  iU^  I  aalcml  htm,  "  Borlft,  ivlml  whs  tlio  Inigtli  of  your 
cMiii  wlisn  yoii  wore  iu  priKon  t  Hiiwnuiiiy  ikuwh  ?'*  Honiid,  "Three; 
why  do  you  a»k?^'  "Bccauae,"  1  replititl.  "  wlinii  you  awi  abmiit- 
niindwl  you  Edwaya  walk  three  paces  forward,  aud  llieu  Ktraae  yotir 
stopa." 

It  was  literally  the  only  ontwanl  and  visible  legacy  of 
that  .sad  exjiorienee, — an  exporieure  whii»h  had  chastened 
and  molded  the  whole  soul  of  the  man.  In  twenty  years 
of  acquaintance  and  more  thnn  soren  years  of  elose  |>er- 
Bonal  intimany,  in  the  abandon  of  the  clnb  or  the  c/tfe,  I 
have  never  beard  fall  fnim  his  h'lts  n  word  wlitch  might 
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not  be  spoken  in  a  lady's  drawuig-room.  He  was  neither  a 
s:iiut  nor  u  prude,  bu(  he  wfts  a  man  of  dean  mind  and 
toDgne,  and  Foul  langua^  i-uvoltod  bim  like  tlte  touch  of 
rarrion. 

Another  thing  which  he  hated  almost  as  mnch  as  rolgar 
sptMsnh  was  thti  recounting  of  ao-ciilled  "  Irish  "  stories  and 
all  imitations  of  "  ttio  brugue."  He  loved  his  cuuutry  and 
its  people  with  a  tenderness  almost  incomprehensible  to 
anybody  wlio  did  n<)t  shiiru  that  love.  Anything  tending 
to  mal«  Bitlicr  ridiculous  was  to  him  iis  jiirriiig  an  the 
mimicry  or  one's  mother  would  be  to  another  man.  One 
had  to  l>e  [I'ish,  not  only  in  Wood  but  aUn  in  heart  and 
aonl,  befoi-e  he  ventured  to  amuse  O'Ueilly  with  any  jest, 
however  harmless,  at  the  foibles  of  his  countrymen. 

But  how  gladly  he  welcomed  any  ])mi.se  of  their  vir- 
tnes,  how  eagerly  he  jumped  at  the  least  ext*inuation  of 
their  faults,  how  unreservedly  he  took  to  his  heart  the  man 
who  cliampioned  their  cause!  "He  could  not  hate  any 
m  who  loved  Ireland,"  says  Count  PInnkett.  I  will 
Id,  he  could  embrace  his  bitterest  personal  enemy,  if  that 
enemy  only  served  Ireland. 

To  a  nature  such  as  his  there  was  every  reason  why  he 
should  love  his  native  land.  She  was  poor,  oppressed, 
suffering  ;  and  he  had  sulTered  with  her  and  for  her.  He 
Ljoved  America  with  both  heart  and  head  ;  for  it  had  given 
him  freedom,  home,  and  an  honorable  cai"eor.  Moreover, 
he  was  a  republican  In  nil  his  instinota  and  principles,  n 
Ijuliever  in  the  People  and  their  right  to  self-government, 
an  unsparing  enemy  of  caste  and  class  distinctions  in  every 
fonn.  NoboJy  has  better  understood  or  paid  trner  tribute 
to  that  which  is  highe-st  and  best  in  the  American  cliiuiic* 
tar,  its  courage,  magnanimity,  self-governing  instincte,  and 
love  of  justice. 

The  life  of  John  Boyle  O'Keilly  teaches  anew  the  lesson 
that  the  man  just  and  lirm  of  jiuniose  can  conquer  circum- 
stances. The  failure  of  his  youtliful  patriotic  dream  did 
not  disconrage  his  brave  heart;  the  degradation  of  the 
prison  did  not  oontaminate  his  pure  sonl ;  {voverty  did  not 


HIS  LIKE,    POEMS  AND  SPEECHES.  389 

debase  nor  prosperity  destroy  his  manly  independence, 
lie  remained  throughuiit  all  liia  life  a  brave,  honorable, 
Christian  gentletnan,  a  loyal  friend,  a  generous  foe,  a  lover 
of  God  and  uf  his  fellow-men. 

It  is  not  easy  to  write  the  last  word  of  a  lost  friend  bo  . 
dear  as  this.    Let  the  simple  tribute  of  "  a  child,  to  John 
Boyle  O'Reilly,"  written  after  his  death,  speak  the  love 
and  grief  of  the  many  who  hold  his  name  in  grateful 
memory : 

You  saw  my  loaf  and  praised  it, 

Until  it  grvw  a  tree. 
You  saw  my  heart  and  raised  it 

To  love  and  grow— for  tliee, 

I  bring,  dear  poet,  all  I  have, — 
My  tree's  leaf  aud  my  heart's  1ot«> 


POEMS 
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And  koio  did  fie  lite,  that  dead  man  therct 

In  the  country  churchyard  laid  f 

O,  hef    Ht  camefirr  Ike  sioeet  field  air  ; 

He  wa9  tired  qf  the  t^ion,  and  he  took  no  pride 

In  UsfaahioH  or  fame.     He  returned  and  died 

In  the  place  ke  hived,  inhere  a  child  he  played 

With  those  who  have  kneil  Ay  his  ffrave  and  prayed. 
He  ruled  no  serf  By  and  he  kiwvo  no  pride  ; 
He  was  one  mih  ike  workers,  side  by  side; 
IFe  hnUd  a  viill,  and  a  mine,  and  a  t&um. 

With  their /ecer  qf  misery,  struggle^,  renown  ,* 
He  could  nener  heliete  but  a  man  was  made 
For  a  nobler  end  titan  the  yhrry  of  trade. 
For  the  youth  he  mourned  with  an  endless  pity 

Who  mere  cast  like,  snow  on  (he  streets  of  the  cUy^ 
He  was  weak,  mayhe  ;  bid  he  tost  no  friend; 

Who  loccd  him  once,  loped  on  to  the  end. 

le  mourned  all  selfish  aud  shrewd  endeartor  ; 
But  hi  never  injured  a  weak  one — never. 

When  censure  was  passed,  he  toas  kindly  dumb; 

He  was  net>er  so  wise  but  a  fault  wofdd  <s>nte  ; 

Se  was  never  so  old  that  he  failed  to  enjoy 

The  gam^s  and  the  dreams  he  had  loved  when  a  boy. 

He  erred  and  was  sorry;  but  never  drew 

A  trusting  heart  from  the  pure  and  true. 

When.fri.ends  look  hark  from  the  years  to  be, 
Ood  grant  they  may  say  such  thlnys  q^m*. 
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THERK  onc(>  was  a  time  wfann,  an  old  songs  prore  it, 
The  enrlh  wils  not  round,  but  iin  eiidleiw  plain  ; 
lie  Ben  tvas  as  witlu  its  tlie  heiiveiis  above  it — 
Jast  millions  of  miles,  and  be^n  again. 
And  that  w:w  the  tinio — ay,  and  niore's  the  i>ity 

It  ever  should  end  ! — when  the  world  could  play, 
When  singers  told  tales  of  a  crystAl  city 
In  a  wonderful  country  far  away ! 

''But  the  schools  must  come,  with  their  scales  and  measares, 
To  limit  the  visiong  and  weiKh  t)ie  si^^lls  ; 

Tliey  scoffed  at  the  dreams  and  the  rainbow  treasures, 
And  pin^led  the  world  in  their  panillels  ; 
ley  ch:u"ted  the  vales  and  the  sunny  inendows. 
Where  a  poet  might  ride  for  a  yaur  and  a  day  ; 
hey  souiulwd  the  depths  and  they  pierced  the  shadows, 
01  that  wonderful  country  far  away. 

""or  fancies  they  gave  us  their  microscopies  ; 
For  knowledge,  a  rubble  of  fact  and  doubt ; 
'^ing-broken  and  caged,  like  a  bird  from  the  tropics, 
Romance  at  the  wandering  slars  looked  out. 
(Cold  Reason,  they  said,  is  the  earthly  Eden  ; 
Go,  study  its  springs,  and  ita  or«s  assay  ; 
Int  fairer  the  flowers  and  fields  forbidden 
Of  that  wonderful  country  far  away. 

ley  questioned  the  slumbering  baby's  laughter. 
And  cautioned  its  elders  to  dream  by  rule  ; 
All  mysteries  past  and  to  come  hereafter 

Were  settled  and  solved  in  their  common  school, 

AM 
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Bnt  Rweeter  the  streams  and  the  wild  birds  singing, 
The  friendships  ami  lov■^^s  that  were  true  alway  ; 

The  gladness  unseen,  like  a  far  bell  ringing, 
Id  that  wuiiderful  country  far  away. 

Nay,  nut  in  thifir  Reaaoii  our  dear  illusion, 

liut  truer  than  iruthu  (tuit  an)  nieasurud  and  weighf 
O  land  of  the  spirit !  where  no  intrusion 

From  h(H>kmen  or  doubters  shall  aye  be  made  ! 
There  still  breaks  the  mnrmanng  sea  to  greet  us 

On  shadowy  valley  and  peaceful  bay  ; 
And  souls  that  were  truest  still  wait  to  meet  as 

In  that  wonderful  country  fai'  away ! 


WHAT  IS  GOOD. 


"•TTTnATis  the  real  good?" 
VV  I  asked  in  musing  mood. 

Order,  said  the  law  eourt. ; 
Knowledge,  said  the  school ; 
Truth,  said  the  wise  man  ; 
Pleasure,  said  the  fool ; 
IjOvo,  said  the  maiden  ; 
Beauty,  said  the  page ; 
Freedom,  said  the  dreamer ; 
Ilome,  said  the  sage ; 
Fame,  said  the  soldier ; 
Equity,  the  seer ; — 

Spake  my  heart  full  sadly: 
"The  answer  is  not  here." 

Then  within  my  bosom 
Softly  this  I  heard  : 
**  Each  heart  holds  the  secret: 
Kindness  is  the  word." 
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"  Let  it  Dot  be  gric  voua  unto  yon  tliiit  you  have  been  inslmmpQls  to 
rbroak  thu  ic:c  for utiivrs  who  4;otiie  uflcr nitli  Icsh  dilliculty :   lh«  honor 
.  bIihII  be  vours  to  the  worlil'.t  oiul." — letter  from  tjOJtdun  to  tlte  I'U 
\0rimJt.  1632.— (Braifoiti'sHiaU) 

"  i  clmrgT  you  bofopoflod  that  you  follow  me  do  fartbor  than  you 
hart  Bi;cn  mc  follow  the  Lord  Ji-MiiMCiimt.  If  God  rcvcul  auvUiiug  to 
you  by  uiiy  oUkt  instrument  of  His.  hv  as  ready  to  i-wrivc  it  us  i;v«r 
you  Kvn:  U>  rccinvc  anv  trulh  by  iny  iiihjistry:  for  I  iiin  vvrily  p«r- 
SU»dnl.  I  iiiii  vt^ry  i^>iifiil<'nt.  the  T.nnl  \ii\s  morn  trulha  yet  to  bivA\c  fiirth 
oiitof  FIw  hid  V  wimi, "—  Rt^c.  JiiliH  KMnaon'ii  FaretPtit  to  the  IHigritnM 
at  Ij'ydrn.  iii  IMland.  IB20. 

"Tliv  h<at>iUil9i  lof  Gncland]  aro  full  of  the  anci«nt  .  .  .  the  alms- 
liOUKfMiinillllwl  with  olilialMjrvn.  Many  ihnv^ire  wliof^cl  ihrir  living' 
with  bearing  buiiUiiiH ;  but  morv  uiv  fain  lu  burdvn  tliv  Jiiiid  with  tliuir 
whol«  bodira.  NftithDr  roTiin  iWj^  slrattx  uifiin  nirn  tdwayH  Lhniujsli 
inlem[)pranee,  ill-huKlmudry,  inilittrrftion.  fitn. ;  but  i>vmi  the  miwt  wt«t. 
sober,  aiid  diiicrf«t  men  go  often  lo  Ihe  iviUI  when  they  have  done  their 
best.  ,  .  .  The  rent-taker  [ives  on  aweet  morseln.  but  tlie  pent-pnyor 
«Btfl  a  dry  crust  oHea  with  watery  eyes. "' — Robert  Cuahmiin.  iHytiuiuth, 
,  1621. — (Ciironich>s  of  the  Pil^jrims.) 

"  Wuaro  all  fn-iiholden  ;  thu  rout  day  <lotJi  uut  trouble  us." — Letter 
of  William  Hiilfm/mm  Plymouth,  1831.  — (Young's  C'hn>nicl«.) 


ONE  rfghtftnns  word  fnr  Tjiw — tlio  rotiimon  will ; 
One  living  trutli  of  Faiili— Oixl  regriant  still ; 
One  primal  test  of  Freedom— all  combined  ; 

tOne  sncrt'd  Revolution— ^■^lnIlge  of  mind  ; 
One  trust  utifailiog  for  the  ni^ht  and  need— 
The  tyrant  flower  sbatl  ca»t  the  freedom -seed. 
So  held  they  firm,  the  Fathers  aye  to  be» 
From  Home  to  Holland,  Holland  to  the  sea — 
Pilgrims  for  manhood,  in  their  little  ithip, 
PHope  in  eanli  henrt  and  pmyer  on  every  lip. 
Tb«y  eould  not  live  by  king-made  codea  and  creeds  ; 
They  chose  the  path  where  every  footstep  hleyds. 
Protesting,  not  rebelling  ;  scorned  and  banned  ; 
Through  pains  and  prisons  harried  from  the  land  ; 
iThroitgh  double  exile, — till  at  la^t  they  stand 
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Apart  from  all,— nniqne,  unworldly,  true, 
Selected  grain  to  sow  the  earth  anew  ; 
A  winnowed  ytart — a  saving  remnant  they  ; 
Dreamers  wlio  work—adventDPers  who  pniy  ! 

What  vision  led  them !    Can  we  test  their  prayerg  t 
Who  knows  tliey  »aw  no  empitH  in  the  West  1 
The  later  Puritans  sought  land  and  gold, 
And  all  the  treasures  that  the  Spaniard  told  ; 
What  line  divides  the  Pllgnma  from  the  reati 

We  know  them  by  the  exile  that  waa  theirs ; 

Thuir  justice,  fiiilh.  and  f«ilitud«  attest : 

And  those  long  years  in  Uotluiid,  when  their  hand 

Sought  liunihltj  living  in  a  stranger's  land. 

They  saw  their  Englaad  covered  with  a  weed 

Of  flaunting  lordship  both  in  court  and  creed. 

With  helpless  hands  they  watched  the  error  grow, 

Pride  on  the  top  and  impotence  below; 

Indulgent  nobles,  privileged  and  strongs 

A  haughty  crew  to  whom  nil  rights  belong  ; 

The  bishops  arrogant,  tho  courts  impure, 

The  rich  conspirators  against  the  poor ; 

The  peasant  scorned,  the  artisan  despised  ; 

The  all-supporting  workers  lowest  prized. 

They  niarkeil  those  evils  deepen  year  by  year : 

The  pensions  grow,  the  freeholds  disapjiear, 

Till  England  meant  but  monarch,  prelate,  peer. 

At  last,  tho  Ccmquest !     Now  they  know  the  word : 

The  Saxon  tenant  and  the  Nornmn  lord  ! 

No  longer  Merrie  England  :  now  tfc  meant 

The  [wyers  and  the  tJikers  of  the  rt;nt ; 

And  rent  exacted  not  from  lands  alone — 

All  rights  and  hopes  must  centre  in  the  throne  : 

Law-tithes  ior  prayei^tbeir  souls  were  not  their  own  I 

Tlien  o*er  the  brim  the  bitter  waters  welled  ; 
The  mind  protested  and  the  soul  rebelled. 
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'And  yet,  how  deep  the  bowl,  bow  slight  the  flow  I 
A  few  brave  exiles  from  their  country  go ; 
A  few  strong  souls  whose  rich  afTeotions  cling, 
ThoHKh  cursed  by  clerics,  hunted  by  the  king. 
Their  last  aid  vision  on  the  Grimsby  strand 
Their  wives  and  cliiidreu  kneeling  on  the  sand. 


8M 


■  Thct 


I 


Then  twelve  alow  yeara  in  Ilolland— changing  years— 
nge  ways  of  life — strange  voices  in  iheir  cars  ; 
le  growing  children  leariiiug  foreign  spe^ich  ; 
And  growing,  too,  within  the  heai-t  of  each 
A  thought  of  further  exily— of  a  home 
In  some  far  lanil — a  home  for  life  anil  death 
By  their  hands  built.  In  equity  and  faith. 

And  then  the  preparation — the  heart -bent 
Of  wayfarers  who  may  not  rest  theli*  feet ;  * 

Their  Pastor's  blessing — the  farewells  of  sonio 
Who  stayed  in  Tjeyden.    Then  the  sfa's  wide  blue  !^ 
'  **Tliey  sailed,"  writ  one,  "itud  as  they  sailed  they  knew 
That  they  were  Pilgrims  ! " 

On  the  wintry  main. 
Gud  flings  their  lives  as  farmers  scatter  grain. 
His  breath  propels  the  wiuguJ  seed  alluat ; 
His  tempests  swerve  to  spai'e  the  fnigile  boat ; 
Before  His  prompting  (ern)rs  dlHiipjiwir  ; 
He  points  the  way  while  patient  seamen  steer  ; 
Till  port  i.s  reached,  nor  North,  nor  South,  but  Hrrk  I 
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F  Here,  where  the  shore  was  rugged  as  the  waves, 
Where  frozen  nature  dumb  and  leafless  lay, 
And  no  rich  tn«radows  badr  tlic  Pilgiiins  stay. 
Was  spread  the  [symbol  of  the  life  that  saves: 
[To  conquer  first  the  outer  things  ;  to  make 
Thidr  own  advnnlagt*,  uualtii-d,  nnbuund  : 
Their  blood  the  mortar,  building  from  the  gi-ound  ; 
TTheir  cares  the  statutes,  making  all  anew  ; 
o  learn  to  trust  the  many,  not  the  few ; 
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To  bend  the  nuDd  to  discipline ;  to  break 
The  bonds  of  old  convention,  and  forget 
The  claims  and  barriers  of  class ;  to  fa«e 
A  desert  land,  a  strange  and  hostile  race. 
And  conquer  both  to  friendahip  by  the  debt 
That  Nature  pays  to  jasU(»,  love,  and  toil. 

Here,  on  this  rock,  and  on  this  sterile  soil, 

Began  the  kin^dftm  nut  of  kings,  but  men  : 

B^i;an  the  making  of  the  world  again. 

Here  centuries  sank,  and  from  the  hither  brink 

A  Tinw  world  nflirhiHi  and  raised  an  old-world  link, 

Wlien  KnKlish  hands,  by  wider  vision  taught, 

Threw  down  the  feudal  Imrs  the  Nonnaiis  brought. 

And  \\fm  revived,  in  spite  of  sword  and  st>ake, 

Their  ancient  freedom  of  the  Wapentake  ! 

Here  strnck  the  sphhI— the  Pilgrim.V  j-oottess  town. 

Where  equal  rights  and  equal  bonds  were  set. 

Where  all  the  i>eopIe  equal-franchiseti  met ; 

Where  doom  was  writ  of  privilege  and  crown  ; 

Where  human  breath  blew  all  the  Idols  down  ; 

Where  crrats  were  nought,  where  vulture  flags  were  furl 

And  common  men  began  to  own  the  world  t 

All  praise  to  others  of  the  vanguard  then  t 

To  Spain,  to  France  ;  to  Balliniort*  and  Penn  ; 

To  Jesuit.,  Quaker, — Puritan  and  Priest; 

Their  toil  be  crowned — their  honora  he  increased  I 

We  slight  n4i  trur  devotion,  steal  no  fume 

From  other  shrines  to  gild  the  Pilgrims'  name. 

As  time  selects,  we  judge  their  trttasun^s  heaped  ; 

Their  deep  founiiations  laid;  their  harvests  reaped; 

Their  primal  mode  of  liberty  ;  their  rules 

Of  civil  right ;  their  chnrche.<5,  courts,  and  schoob  ; 

Their  freedom's  very  secret  here  laid  down,— 

The  spring  of  government  is  the  little  town  t 

They  knew  that  streams  must  follow  to  a  spring  ; 

And  no  stream  flows  from  township  to  a  king. 
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Give  praise  to  others,  early-come  or  late, 
For  love  imd  labor  on  our  sliip  of  state  ; 
But  this  must  stjtnd  above  all  fame  and  seal : 
The  Pilgrim  Fathors  laid  the  ribs  and  ktt»-l. 

I  On  their  strong  lint-s  we  Ihish  our  social  health, — 
The  man— the  home — the  town — the  commonwealth  ! 
Unconscious  builders  !    Yea:  the  conscious  f^  I 
Design  is  impotent  if  Nature  fi-owit 
No  dcuthlcsB  pile  hus  grown  from  intellect. 
Immortal  things  have  God  for  architect, 
^ftAnd  nif-n  are  hut  the  gmuft^  He  lays  down. 
"TJnconscioas  "i    Yea  1    They  thought  it  might  avail 
To  build  a  gloomy  creed  about  their  Uvws, 

'o  shut  out  all  dissent ;  but  naught  sun'ives 
Of  their  i>oor  structui-e  ;  and  we  know  to-day 
Their  inis-iion  was  less  pastoral  than  lay— 
More  Nation-seed  than  Gospel-seed  were  they ! 


.     T 
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he  Faith  was  theirs :  the  time  had  other  needs. 
e  salt  they  bore  must  sweeten  worldly  d*?eds. 

here  was  a  meaning  in  the  very  wind 
That  blew  them  here  so  few,  so  poor,  so  strong, 
To  grnpple  concrete  work,  not  abstract  wrong. 
Their  saintly  Robinson  was  left  behind 
To  teach  by  gentle  memory  ;  to  shame 
The  bigot  spirit  and  the  word  of  flame  ; 
To  write  dear  mercy  in  the  Pilgrims'  law  ; 
To  lead  to  that  wide  Taith  bis  soul  Coresaw, — 
That  no  rejected  race  in  darkness  delves  ; 
There  are  no  Gentiles,  but  they  make  themselves ; 
Tliat  men  are  one  of  blood  aud  one  of  spirit ; 

Ettat  one  is  as  the  whole,  and  all  inherit  I 
n  all  the  story  of  a  life  or  race, 
The  blessing  of  a  good  man  leaves  its  trace. 
Tlu'ir  Pa-»itor's  word  at  Ijeyden  here  sufficed  : 
"  But  follow  me  as  I  have  followed  Christ !  " 
And,  "  I  believe  there  is  more  trnth  to  come  I " 
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O  gmtle  aoolf  what  fouire  4ge  ihall  »am 

Tbe  ■««et  iwvfliiTv  of  C2ijr  tendtf  mud  ! 

Tlijr  dgfa  to  bcw  ol  congaert  by  Uw  swurd : 

"  How  bappy  toooorert,  mad  nolloaiaj!" 

What  raliant  StandUh  killed  tbe  chief  u  faay. 

To  aach  as  thee  Uio  Fatliera  ove  their  bne; 

The  Katicin  ovtss  a  teniple  to  thy  name. 

Thy  leAcbiDg  made  the  PO^ms  kiodly.  free. — 

All  that  the  later  Puritans  sUunId  he. 

Tby  piou  fautiDct  mariu  thi.-ir  d-stiay. 

Thy  love  won  more  than  fore  or  arts  adroit — 

U  writ  and  kept  tbe  deed  with  Maensoit ; 

It  earned  the  welcome  Samoeet  cxpmaacd  ; 

It  lived  aj^in  in  Eliot's  loving  breast ; 

U  filled  the  ComfKint  wbinb  tbe  Pilgrims  aigiwd — 

Immortal  ncmll :  tli*>  fintt  nlixre  men  oomUned 

Krum  one  deep  lake  of  oommon  blood  to  draw 

All  mlers,  rights,  and  potendee  of  lav. 

When  warefi  of  agea  have  their  motire  spent 
Tliy  sermon  preaches  in  this  Monument, 
Where  Virtne,  Courage,  lais,  and  Learning  sit ; 
Calm  Faith  nbore  thum,  grasping  Holy  Writ ; 
White  band  ajiraised  u*er  tjeatileous.  tnisling  eyeo^ 
And  pleading  Huger  pointing  to  tbe  skies ! 

The  past  is  theirs— the  future  ours ;  and  we 
Moat  leam  and  tennh.     Oh,  may  our  recurd  be 
Like  theirs,  a  glory,  symbolic*!  in  a  stone. 
To  speak  3»  this  speaks,  of  oar  labors  done. 
Tliey  hnd  no  model ;  but  they  left  us  one. 


ReFere  they  were ;  bat  let  him  cast  the  stone 
WIio  Christ's  dear  lore  dare  measure  with  his  own. 
Their  strict  professions  were  not  cant  nor  pride. 
Who  calls  them  narrow,  let  bis  soni  be  wide  t 
Austen^  excliirtivf— ay.  but  wirh  tlu-ir  faults, 
Their  golden  probity  muiikiiid  <:x:ilts. 
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i«y  never  lied  in  practice,  peace,  or  strife ; 

They  were  no  hypocrites  ;  their  faith  was  clear ; 

Tboy  feared  too  miicli  sonio  sins  men  ought  to  fear: 
|The  lordly  nrrogance  and  avarice, 
Pfciid  vaiti  fi'lvolity's  besotting  vice  ; 

The  stem  enthusiiism  of  their  life 

Impelled  too  far,  and  weighed,poor  natnre  duwn  ; 

They  missed  GiHrs  smile,  perhaps,  to  watch  His  frown. 

But  he  who  digs  for  faults  shall  resurrect 

Their  manly  virtnes  born  of  self-respect. 

How  stini  their  menUs?    They  wpie  trne  and  brave  ; 

They  broke  no  compact  and  they  own(«l  no  slave  ; 

They  had  no  servile  order,  no-dumb  throat  j 

They  trusted  first  the  universal  vote  ; 
fehe  tirst  were  they  to  practice  and  instill 

The  rule  of  law  aud  not  the  rule  of  will ; 

They  lived  one  noble  teat :  who  would  be  freed 

Must  give  np  all  to  follow  duty's  lead. 

They  made  mi  revi>luli"n  baswl  on  blows, 
^ut  taught  one  truth  that  all  the  planet  knows, 
phat  all  men  think  of,  looking  on  a  throne — 
EThe  people  may  be  trusted  with  their  own  t 

In  everj'  land  wherever  might  holds  sway 
The  Pilgrims'  leaven  is  at  work  to-day. 
The  Mayllower's  »«ibln  was  the  chosen  womb 
Of  light  predestined  for  the  nations'  gloom. 
God  grant  that  those  who  tend  the  sacred  flame 
May  worthy  prove  of  their  Forefathers"  name. 
More  light  has  come,— more  dangers,  too,  perplex: 
New  prides,  new  greeds,  our  high  condition  vex. 
The  Fathers  fled  from  feudal  lords^iuid  made 

UL  freehold  state ;  may  we  not  retrograde 

T"©  lucre-lords  and  hlenirrhs  of  trade. 
May  we,  as  they  did,  teach  in  court  and  school, 
There  ron.«(tbe  cLxsaes,  but  no  class  shallrule : 
te  sea  Is  sweet,  and  rots  not  like  the  pool. 
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FROM  THE  HEIGHTS. 


[Bead  at  the  opening  Banquet  of  the  American  Calholl*  CoiTeraity. 
WaKliington,  Nov.  13.  1889.] 


"/^OME  to  me  for  wjpidcuii,"  said  the  mountain  ; 
w    "  In  the  valley  and  the  phiin 
There  U  Knowledge  dimmed  with  sorrow  in  the  gain  ; 
There  i»  EITort,  with  itM  hoi>e  lilte  a  fuiiutain  ; 
Th(;re,  the  chained  rebel,  Passion  ; 
Laboring  Strength  and  fleeting  Ftishlon  ; 
There,  Ambition's  leaping  llame, 
And  the  iris-crown  of  Fame ; 
But  those  gains  are  dear  forever 
Won  from  Iobs  and  i^aiii  and  fever. 
Nature's  gospel  never  changes  : 
Every  sudden  force  denuigcs ; 
Blind  endeavor  is  not  wise : 
Wisdom  enters  throngh  the  eyes  ; 
And  the  seer  is  the  knower, 
1b  the  doer  and  the  sower. 


"Come  to  me  for  riches,"  said  the  peak  ; 

*'I  am  leafless,  cold  and  calm  ; 

But  the  treasiiri*s  of  the  lily  and  the  palm — 

They  are  mini;  to  ln-Htow  on  those  who  seek. 

I  am  gift  and  I  am  giver 

To  the  venlnred  fields  below, 

As  the  motherhood  of  snow 

Doily  gives  the  new-bom  river. 

As  a  watcher  on  a  tower, 

Listening  to  the  evening  hour, 

Sees  the  roads  divei^  and  blend. 

Sees  the  wandering  currents  end 

Where  the  moveless  waters  shine 

On  the  far  horizon  line— 
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All  the  stormil  Past  in  niiiu! ; 
All  its  stiiLDge  btiliefa  still  cllnf^ni^; 
All  its  singers  and  theit  singing  ; 
All  the  paths  that  led  astray, 
All  the  meteors  once  called  day ; 
All  the  stars  that  rose  to  shine— 
Como  to  me— for  all  aro  mine ! 

**Coiiia  to  me  Tor  safety,"  said  the  height; 

"  In  Ihc  ftiMiro'.'ut  thi>  ]>aMt, 

R.-):id  and  river  end  at  last 

Like  a  raindrop  in  the  ever-circling  sea. 

Who  shsiW  know  l>y  lessftiiird  sight 

Where  the  gain  and  where  the  loss 

In  the  desert  they  must  cross  1 

Gnidf^  \fho  load  their  chargt;  fruni  ills, 

l*assing  soon  from  tonrn  to  town, 

lliroogh  th«  foreat  and  the  down, 

Take  direction  from  the  hil!»  ; 

Those  who  range  a  wider  land. 

Higher  oUmb  until  they  stand 

Where  the  past  and  future  swing 

Like  a  far  blue  «C(*anriiig ; 

Those  who  sail  from  land  afar 

Leap  from  mountain-top  to  star. 

Higher  still,  from  star  to  Qod, 

UavB  the  spirit-pilots  trod. 

Setting  lights  for  mind  and  soul 

Tliat  the  ships  may  reach  the  goal. 

"They  shall  safely  steer  who  see; 
Sight  is  wisdom.    Come  to  me  I" 
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MAYFI/)WER. 


TmjITDER  onr  rtianfes  to  her— gune,  hearts,  and  lipe  I 
C!n;«!r  fnnu  tlic  ranks  to  her. 
Shout  from  tli«  brinks  to  her — 

rayflower!    Foremost  and  beat  of  our  sbipo. 
aytlower!     Twice  in  the  natiniiii]  story 
Tliy  dear  name  in  lettera  of  gold — 
Woven  in  tt^xtiii-e  tliat  never  grows  old — 
Winning  a  horn<tnnd  winning  glory  t 
Sailing  the  year^  to  us,  welcomed  for  aye; 
Ciit^riahed  for  wnturies,  (learest  to-day. 
Every  lieart  throbs  for  hor,  every  flag  dips — 
Mayflower  t    First  and  last— best  of  our  ships ! 

White  as  a  seagull,  she  swept  the  long  passage. 
TruH  as  the  honiing-bird  Hies  with  itn  message. 
Ijove  her?     (),  rictier  than  silk  every  sail  of  her. 
Trust  her?    More  preoions  than  gold  every  nail  of  her. 
Write  we  down  raitlifiilly  eveiy  mini's  part  in  her; 
Greet  we  all  gratefully  every  true  heart  in  her. 
More  than  a  name  to  ns^  sailing  the  fh-etest, 
Symbol  of  that  which  is  purest  and  sweetest. 
More  than  a  keel  to  us,  steering  the  straigbtest: 
Bmbiem  of  chat  which  is  freest  nnd  greatest. 
More  than  a  dove- bosomed  sail  to  the  windward : 
Flame  passing  on  while  the  niglii  clouds  lly  hindward. 
Kiss  every  jUank  of  Lor  1     None  shall  take  rank  of  her ; 
Frontward  or  weatherward.  none  can  ecliiise. 
Thunder  our  thanks  Co  her  t    Cheer  from  the  banks  to  her  I 
^Mayflower!     Foremost  and  best  of  our  ships  I 
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CRISPUS  ATTUCKB. 


Nbobo  Patriot— K I llku  in  Boston,   Majwh    6, 


Jbod  ta  Om  JMtallm  of  A«  CrUjnu  jUtadb  JUommMl 
te  0otta«^  ^VswmOn-  U.  MS. 


TliQ  BoeUin  Jdussacni,  Marrli  S,  1770.  muy  Iw  ragmrded  as  the  first 
act  in  the  ilmnui  ut  iiiv  AnK>nrjiii  Iti_'vuliitii>ii.  "Vnm  that  ninmcnt " 
Kutl  Daniel  Wi'lwtcr,  "  wo  iiiay  «liili.'  ihii  wjvi-nitK'''  of  the  British  Km- 
pin*.''    Tliw  i)n-*i.'ii»'B  of  ihc  Britioli  Kuldi'-J-s  in  Kitig  Strwt  tsxt-iunl  liio 

ttatriotie  iiitiic'iiiitioii  ot  Uio  peoplo Led  by  Crispufi   Attucks, 

tfao  mulatto  Kiavn,  and  shouUiiio^,  "  The  way  to  get  rid  of  Inese  snldJm 
■  to  attaotE  the  main  giuird  ;  strike  ut  the  root ;  tliis  is  t)ie  tiesL,*'  with 
mora  valor  than  diRcrctton,  tlifly  rUHhrnl  l»  King  Htm-I.  luid  wi>n<  flrod 
upoti  by  Curtail)  Pranton's  oompaoy.  OifipiiH  Atlticks  was  the  first  to 
fful  ;  ho  flnd  SAwtMd  Gray  and  Joau  Oaliltvcll  wore  killed  on  th»  spot. 
Bamuel  Maverick  aod  Bitrick  Carr  were  nuirtally  wudndod.-  -Histori- 
eal  Betmrch,  t^  George  Livermor€~Ma»$.  Hut.  Society. 


WHKUB  shiiM  we  seek  for  a  hero,  and  n here  sliall  we 
find  a  story  f 
Our  laurels  are  wrciithed  for  conquest,  our  songs  for  com* 

pleled  glory. 
Butwehonoraahrine  unfinished,  a  column  ttncapi>ed  with 

pride. 
If  we  sing  the  deed  that  was  sonn  like  seed  when  Crbpus 
Attacks  died. 


Shall  we  take  for  a  sign  this  Negro-BlaTo  with  nnfamlliar 

name — 
WitJi  his  poor  companions,  nameless  too,  tiU  their  lives 

leaped  forth  in  flatne  t 
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Yea,  surely,  thu  vrrdict  is  not  for  us,  to  render  or  deny  ; 
We  cau  only  interpret  the  t>ynibuL ;  Uud  olioso  tbeau  mun 
to  die — 
[A.8  teac'hei's  nnd  types,   tliat  to  Immble  lives  may  chief 

awurd  be  made ; 
[That  from  lowly  oueji,  and  injected  stonea,  the  temple's 
base  is  laid ! 

i  When  the  bullets  leaped  from  the  Britiah  guns,  no  chance 

decreed  their  aim : 
Men  see  what  the  royal  hirelings  saw — a  multitude  and  a 

flame ; 
But  beyond  the  flame,  a  mystery  ;   five  dying  men  in  the 

street, 

fWIiile  tlie  streams  of  serei^  races  in  the  well  of  a  nation 
meet  1 

|0,  blood  of  the  people!  rhangeless  tide,  through  eentury, 

creed  and  race  I 
Still  one  as  the  swt^et  8alt  ncn  is  one,  though  tempered  by 

sun  and  place  ; 
fThe  same  in  the  ocean  caiTenta,  and  the  same  in  the  shel- 
tered acas ; 

Forever  the  fountain  of  common  hopes  and  kindly  sympa- 
thies ; 
Indian  and  Negro,  Saxon  and  Celt,  Teuton  and  Latin  and 

Gaul— 
^Mere  surface  shadow  nnd  sunshine;   while  the  sounding 

unifies  all ! 
lOne  love,  one  hope,  one  duty  theirs  I  No  tnatter  the  time 

or  ken. 
There  nevei-  was  separate  heart-beat  in  all  the  races  of  men  I 


Bat  alien  is  one — of  class,  not  race — he  has  drawn  the 

line  for  himself ; 
[His  iDota  drink  life  from  inhuman  soil,  txom  garbage  of 
pomp  and  pelf ; 
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Kis  beart  Inrnts  not  wiili  tlie  common  beat,  he  has  rhangi 

his  life-stream's  hue ; 
He  dooms  his  flesh  to  bo  finer  flesh,  he  boaats  that 

blood  is  biue : 
Patrinian,,  aristocrat,  tory— whatever  his  age  or  name, 
To  the  people's  rights  and  lilKrllca,  a  traitor  ever  the 

same. 
The  natural  crowd  is  a  mob  to  him,  their  prayer  a  vnlgu 

rhyme ; 
The  freeman's  speech  is  sedition,  and  the  patriot's  deed 

rriiiie. 
Wherever  the  race,  the  law,  the  land, — whatever  the  time, 

or  throne, 
The   tory    Is   always   a    ti'aitor  to  every  class   bat 

own. 


« 


Tliank  God  for  a  Innd  where  pride  Is  clipped,  where  airo- 

gHtice  stalks  upart ; 
Where  law  and  HnnR  and  loathing  of  wrong  are  words  of 

the  common  heart ; 
Where  the  masses  honor  straightforward  strength,  and 

know,  when  veina  aj-e  bled. 
That  tim  bluest  btood  is  putrid  blood — that  the  j^)eople*8 

blood  IS  red !  ^^ 

And  honor  to  Crispus  Attmiks,  who  was  leader  and  voiq^j 

thut  day  ;  ^M 

Tlie  Hrst  to  dt>fy,  and  the  first  to  die,  with  Maverick,  Can^^ 

and  Gray. 
Gall  it  riot  or  revolution,  bis  hand  fii-st  clenched  at  the 

crown ;  ^M 

Ilia  feet  were  the  first  in  perilous  place  to  pull  the  kingV^ 

flitg  down  ; 
His  breast  was  the  Brat  one  rent  apart  that  liberty's  stream 

might  flow  ; 
For  our  freedom  now  and  forever,  his  head  was  the  first  laid 

low. 
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UI   it  riot  or  repoltttiou,   or    mob   or    crowd,    as    jroa 

may, 
loh  (leuMi»  have  been  »eed  of  n»tioD8,  such  lives  shall  be 

honored  for  aye. 
ley  were  lawlf^sft  hinds  to  the  lackeys — hut  innrtynt  to 

Paul  Revere ; 
LDd  Otis  and  Hancock  aiid  AVarren  read  spirit  and  mean- 
ing clear. 
Te  teachers,  answer :  what  shall  be  doae  nhen  just  men 

stand  in  the  dock  ; 
When  the  caitiff  is  robed  io  ermine,  and  bis  swordera  keep 

Ihe  lock ; 
When  torture  is  robbed  of  clemency,  and  guilt  is  without 

reinorse ; 
When  tigftr  ^nd  panther  are  gentler  than  the  Christian 

slaver's  curse; 
When  law  is  a  satrap's  menace,  and  order  the  drill  of  a 

horde — 
Shall  the  people  kneel  to  be  trampled,  and  bare  their  neck 

EL         to  the  sword  1 
Not  so !  by  this  Stone  of  Resistance  that  Boston  raises 
[  here  I 

By  the  old  North  Church's  lantern,  nnd  the  watching  of 

Paul  Revere  I 
Not  so  !  by  Paris  of  ' Ninety-Three,  and  Ulster  of  'Ninety- 
Eight  I 
By  Toussaint  in  St.  Domingo  I  by  the  horror  of  I>elhi'a 

gatet 
By  Adams's  word  to  Hutchinson  !  by  the  tea  that  is  brow- 
ing otill ! 
By  the  fanners  ttiat  met  the  soldiers  at  Concord  and  Bnn- 
^        kor  HiU  1 

Not  80  !  not  so  1    Till  the  worid  is  done,  the  shadow  of 
wrong  is  dread  ; 
le  crowd  that  bends  to  a  lord  to-day,  to-morrow  shall 
strike  him  dead. 
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Tliere  is  only  or<^  thing  cbangelosc* :  the  earth  steals  froB 

under  our  ft;<!t, 
The  times  and  mauners  are  passing  moods,  and  tbo  laws 

are  iiKwinpliAt*; ; 
There  is  only  ont>  thing  obangee  not,  one  woirl  that  still 

survives — 
Tlie  shive  is  iht)  wretch  who  wields  the  hish,  and  not  tlif^ 

man  ingyvea! 

Tlioro  is  only  one  test  of  contract :   is  it  willing,  is 

good ! 
There  Is  only  one  guard  of  equal  right :    the  unity  of 

blood ; 
There  is  nex'er  a  ni!nd  unchained  and  true  that  class  or  raM 

allows ; 
There  is  never  a.  law  to  be  obeyed  that  reason  disavows  *, 
There  is  never  a  leg»1  ^iii  but  ;^rows  to  the  law's*  disaster, 
The  master  sli:iM  drop  the  whip,  and  the  slare  shall  enalare 

the  waster  ! 


0,  Planter  of  seed  in  ttiougbt  and  deed  has  the  year  o^ 

rifiht  rerolved,  ^H 

And  brought  the  Negro  patriot's  cause  with  its  prfjblera  v^i 

be  Holvetl  1 
His  blood  streamed  first  for  the  building,  and  through  all 

the  century's  ynars, 
Our  growth  of  story  and  fame  of  glory  are  mixed  with  his 

blood  and  tears. 
Ho    lived  with    men   like  a  sool   condemned — derided, 

defamed,  and  ninte ; 
Debased  to  the  brutal  level,  nnd  instruot^tl  to  be  a  brute. 
His  virtue  was  shorn  of  benefit,  his  industry  of  reward  ; 
His  love  ! — O  men,  it  were  mercy  to  have  cut  affection's 

cord  ; 
Through  the  night  of  his  woe,  no  pity  save  that  of  his 

fellow-slave  ; 
For  ttii^  wage  of  his  priceless  labor,  the  scourging  block 

jiod  the  grave  ( 
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And  now,  is  the  tree  to  blossom !    Is  the  )>owI  of  agony 
fiUed? 

Shall  the  price  be  paid,  and  the  honor  said,  and  the  word 
^  of  outrage  stilted  ? 

R^nd  we  who  have  toiled  for  freedom's  law,  have  we  sought 
■^        for  freedom's  sout  I 

^feare  we  learned  at  last  that  human  right  la  not  a  part  but 
V  the  whole  t 

That  nothing  ia  told  while  the  clinging  sin  remains  part 
nnconfeaaed  t 
i^That  tlie  health  of  the  nation  is  periled  if  oae  man  be 
^B         oppressed  ? 

Has  he  learned— the  slave  from  the  rice-swamps,  whose 
■       children  were  sold — baa  he, 

"With  broken  chains  on  his  limbs,  and  the  cry  in  his  blood, 

"  I  am  free  1" 
Has  he  learned  through  affliction's  teaching  wliat  ourCris- 
pus  Atliicks  knew — 
^VVlien  Right  is  stricken,  the  white  and  black  are  counted 
^P         aa  one,  not  two  f 

^Haa  he  learned  that  his  century  of  grief  was  worth  a  thon- 
sand  years 
In  blending  his  life  and  blood  with  onrs,  and  that  all  his 
toils  and  tears 
m^Wexe  heaped  and  poured  un  him  suddenly,  to  give  him  a 
^f         right  to  stand 

From  the  gloom  of  African   foreslA,  in  the  blaze  of  the 
freest  land  i 

I  That  his  huudi-ed  years  have  earned  for  him  a  place  in  the 
t         human  van 
V^hich  others  have  fought  for  and  thought  for  since  the 
I  world  of  wrong  began  S 

For  this,  shall  his  vengeance  nhange  to  love,  and  his  retri- 
bution bum, 
Defending  the  right,  the  weak  and  the  poor,  when  each 
sliall  havo  his  turn  ; 
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For  this,  shall  he  set  his  woeful  past  afloat  on  the  stream 

of  night ; 
For  this,  he  forgets  as  we  all  forget  when  darkness  tarns 

to  light ; 
For  this,  he  forgives  as  we  all  foigive  when  wrong  has 

changed  to  right 


And  so,  mnst  we  come  to  the  learning  of  Boston's  lesson 

to-day ; 
The  moral  that  Crispus  Attacks  taught  In  the  old  heroic 

way; 
God  matle  mankind  to  be  one  in  blood,  as  one  In  spirit  and 

thought ; 
And  so  great  a  boon,  by  a  brave  raan*s  death,  is  never 

dearly  bought! 


THE  EXLLE  OF  THK  GAEL. 


(Rpju\  at  the  ISOth  anniversary  or  the  triali  Cliaritabic  Society.  6i»ton, 
March  17.  18870 


IT  is  sweet  to  rejoice  for  a  day,— 
For  a  day  that  is  reached  nt  last  I 
It  is  well  for  wanderers  in  new  lands^ 
Slow  climber?  toward  a  lofty  mountain  paas^ 
Yearning  with  lioarts  and  eyes  atniified  ever  upward. 
To  i>au8e,  and  rest,  on  the  summit, — 
To  stand  between  two  limitless  outlooks, — 
Behind  thorn,  a  winding  path  through  familiar  pains  and 

ventures ; 
Before  them,  the  streamii  unbridged  and  the  vales  antrav- 
eled. 

Wtjat  shall  they  do  nobler  than  mark  their  passage, 
With  kindly  hearts,  mayhap  for  kindred  to  follow) 
What  shall  they  do  wi»«r  th:in  pile  a  cairn 
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With  Stones  from  the  wayside,  thut  their  tracks  and  names 
Bti  not  blown  from  the  hiUs  like  tmnd,  and  their  stoi-y  be 
lost  forever  i 

*' Hither,"  the  cairn  shall  tell,   "Uither  they  came  and 

rested ! " 
**  Whither  1 "  the  searcher  shall  ask,  with  questioning oyea 

on  their  future. 

Hither  and  Whither  I     O  Maker  of  Nations !     Uilher  and 

Whither  the  sea  speaks. 
Heaving;  the  forest  apeaks,  dying  ;  tho  Summer  whispers, 
Lik«  a  sentry  giving  ap  the  watchword,  to  Ihe  muffled 

Winter. 
Hither  and  Whither !  the  Earth  calls  wheeling  to  the  Sun ; 
And  like  ships  on  the  deep  at  night,  the  stars  laterQush  the 

signal. 

Hither  and  Whither,  the  exiles'  cairn  on  the  hill  speaks,— 
Yea,  as  loudly  aa  the  sea  and  the  earth  and  the  stara. 
The  heart  is  earth's  exile  :  the  soul  is  heaven's  ; 
And  God  has  made  no  higher  mystery  for  stars. 

Hither— from  home  !  sobs  the  torn  flower  on  the  riyer : 

Wails  the  river  itself  as  it  enters  the  bitt«r  ocean  ; 

Moans  the  iron  in  the  furnace  at  the  pnmtonition  of  melting; 

Cries  the  scattered  grain  in  Spring  at  the  passage  of  the 
harrow. 

In  the  iceberg  is  froson  the  rain's  dream  of  exile  fi-um  thu 
fields ; 

The  shower  falls  sighing  for  tlie  0]mline  hills  of  cloud  ; 

And  theelouds  on  the  bare  mountains  weep  their  daughter- 
love  for  the  sea. 

Exile  is  God's  alchemy  I    Nations  he  forms  like  metals,— 
Mixing  their  strength  and  tlieir  t^'ndemess  ; 
Tempering  pride  with  sbanw  and  victorj'  with  affliction  ; 
Meting  their  eonriige,  their  Taiib  and  their  fortitude, — 
TlQiing  their  genesis  to  the  world's  needs! 
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"What  have  ye  brought  to  oar  Nation- boUdiog,  Sous  of 

tUe  Oael  1 
What  ia  your  burden  or  guerdon  from  old  Innisfail  ? 
Hero  build  we  higher  and  deeper  than  men   ever  built 

before; 
And  we  raise  no  Shinar  tower,  but  a  temple  forevermore. 
Wliat  bave  ye  brought  from  Erin  your  hapless  laud  could 

spare} 
Her  tears,  defeats,  and  miseries  i    Are  these,  indeed,  yoor 

share! 
Are  the  mother's  caoine  and  the  hanshet?s  cry  your  music 

for  our  song! 
Have  ye  joined  our  feast  with  a  withered  wreath  and  » 

memory  of  wrong  \ 
With  a  bmkeii  sword  and  treason-flag,  from  your  Baiibaof 

the  Seas? 
O,  where  in  oar  House  of  Triumph  shall  hang  such  gifts  as 

these  r' 

O,   Soul,   wing  forth  I   what  answer  across  the  main  is 

heard? 
Tmm  burdf>ned  fihips  and  eziled  lips,— Mfrite  down,  write 

down  the  wotd  \ 

"No  treason  we  bring  from  Erin  —  nor  bring  we  shame  nor 
guilt  I 

The  sword  we  hold  may  be  broken,  bat  we  hare  not 
di-opped  the  hiUl 

The  wreath  we  bear,  to  Columbia  is  twisted  of  thorns,  not 
bays; 

And  the  songs  we  slug  ai-e  saddened  by  thoughts  uf  deso- 
late days. 

But  the  hearts  we  bring  for  Freedom  are  washed  in  the 
surge  of  t-ears ; 

And  we  chitm  oar  right  by  a  People's  light  ontliring  a 
thousand  years  I " 


"  What  bring  ye  else  to  the  Buildingt" 
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*'0,  willing  hanas  to  toil ; 
Strong  natures  tuned  to  the  harvest-song,  nnd  bound  to  the 

kindly  soil ; 
Kold  piom*rs  for  tha  wildemass,  defenders  in  the  fic^ld, — 
The  sons  of  a  race  of  soldiers  who  never  learned  to  yield. 
Young  heart-s  with  duty  brimming— as  faitb  makes  sweet 

the  due ; 
Their  truth  to  me  their  witaesB  they  cannot  be  false  to 

you!" 

"  What  send  ye  elae,  old  Mother,  to  raise  our  mighty  wall  ? 
For  we  must  build  agiiiuat  Kings  and  Wrongs  a  fortress 
never  to  fall  1 ' ' 


**  I  send  you  in  cradle  and  bosom,  wise  brain  and  eloquent 

tongue, 
Whose  crowns  should  engild  my  crowning,  whose  songs  for 

me  should  be  sung. 
),  flowers  unblown,  from  lonely  Itelds,  my  daughters  with 

hearts  aglow, 
With  pulses  warm  with  sympathies,  with  bosoms  pure  as 

snow, — 
amtle  .through  tears  as  the  clouds  uni-oll— my  widening 

river  that  runs ! 
'My  lost  ones  grown  in  radiant  growth— proud  mothers  of 

free-born  sons  I 
My  seed  oC  sacritice  ripens  apace !    The  Tyrant's  cu«  is 

disease : 
My  strength  that  was  dead  like  a  forest  is  spread  beyond 

the  distant  seas !  " 

I"  It  is  well,  aye  well,  old  Erin  I    The  sons  you  give  to  me 
Aresymbolled  long  in  flag  and  song — your  Sunburst  on  the 
Seal 
A.11  mine  by  the  chrism  of  Freedom,  still  yours  by  their 
love's  belief ; 
And  tnieist.  to  me  shall  the  tenderest  be  in  a  suffering 
mother's  grief. 
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Their  loss  ia  the  cliange  of  thn  wav»  to  the  clond,  of  the 

dew  to  the  river  and  niiiin  ; 
Their  hope  shall  persist  through  the  sea,  and  the  mist,  and 

thy  streams  fthall  he  HIIrd  n^in. 
As  the  smolt  of  the  salmon  go  down  to  the  sea,  and  as 

surely  come  back  to  the  rirer. 
Their  love  shall  be  yours  while  your  sorrow  enduros,  for 

God  guardeth  Uis  right  forever !  " 


THREE  GRAVES. 


HOW  did  he  live,  this  dead  man  here, 
With  the  temple  above  his  smvet 
Be  lived  as  a  great  one^  from  cradle  to  bier 
He  was  nursed  in  luxury,  trained  in  pride, 
When  tlie  wish  was  boru,  it  wns  gratilied  ; 
Without  thanks  he  took,  without  heed  be  gave. 
The  cummun  man  was  to  him  a  clod 
From  whom  he  was  far  as  a  demigod. 
His  duties !    To  se«  that  his  rents  were  paid  ; 
His  pleasure?    To  know  that  the  cn>wd  olwyed. 
His  pulse,  if  you  felt  it,  throbbed  apart. 
With  a  separate  stroke  from  t.he  people's  heart. 
But  whom  did  he  love,  and  whom  ttid  he  bleest 
"Was  the  life  of  him  more  than  a  man's,  or  less  1 
I  know  not.    He  died.    There  was  none  to  blame, 
And  as  few  to  weep ;  but  those  marbles  came 
For  the  temple  that  rose  to  preserve  his  name  I 


How  did  he  live,  that  other  dead  man, 
From  the  graves  apart  and  alone  ? 
As  a  great  one,  too  ?    Yea,  this  was  one 
Who  lived  to  labor  and  study  and  plan. 
The  earth's  deep  thought  he  loved  to  reveal ; 
He  banded  the  breast  of  the  land  with  steel ; 
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The  thread  of  his  toil  he  never  broke ; 

He  filled  the  cities  nith  wheels  and  smoke, 

And  workers  by  day  and  workers  by  night, 

For  the  day  was  too  short  for  his  vigor's  tUght. 

Too  firm  was  he  to  be  feeling  and  giving : 

For  labor,  for  gain,  was  a  life  worth  living. 

He  worshiped  Industry,  dri>amt  of  her,  sighed  for  her. 

Potent  he  grew  by  her,  famous  he  died  for  her. 

They  say  he  improved  the  world  in  tiis  time, 

That  liis  milhi  and  mines  were  a  work  sublime. 

When  he  died — the  hiborers  restt-d.  and  sighed  ; 

Which  was  it— because  he  had  lived,  or  died  ? 


And  how  did  he  live,  that  dead  man  there, 

In  the  country  churchyard  laid  1 

O.  he !    He  came  for  the  sweet  !i*?ld  air ; 

He  was  tired  of  tlie  town,  and  he  took  no  pride 

In  its  fashion  or  fame.    He  rctnmed  and  died 

In  the  place  he  lovecl,  where  a  cbild  he  played 

With  those  who  have  knelt  by  his  gniv**  and  prayed. 

He  mied  no  serfs,  and  he  knew  no  pride; 

He  was  one  wiili  the  workers  sUla  by  side  ; 

He  hated  a  mill,  and  a  mine,  and  a  town, 

With  their  fever  of  misery,  striigglo,  renown  ; 

He  coiihl  never  believe  but  a  man  wilh  made 

For  a  nobler  end  than  the  ghiry  of  tnide. 

For  the  youth  hi*  monrned  with  an  endless  pity 

Who  were  cast  like  snow  on  the  streets  of  the  city. 

He  was  weak,  maybe  ;  bnt  he  lost  no  friend  ; 

Who  loved  liim  once,  loved  on  txt  the  end. 

He  monrned  all  si^itisti  and  shrewd  endeavor ; 

But  he  never  injured  a  weak  one — never. 

When  censure  WHS  pasat^,  he  was  kindly  dnmb; 

He  was  never  so  wise  b«t  a  fault  would  come ; 

He  was  never  fn)  uld  that  he  f:iili^d  to  «^iijoy 

The  games  and  the  dreams  he  had  love<^l  when  a  boy. 

He  erred,  and  was  sorry  ;  but  neeer  drew 

A  trusting  heart  fmni  the  pure  and  true. 
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When  friends  look  back  from  tbe  yesirs  to  be, 
God  grant  they  may  say  such  ttiingit  of  me. 


AN  ART  MASTER. 


HE  gathered  cfaerry-stoDes,  and  carved  Uiem  qtuintiy 
Into  fine  semblances  of  tiies  and  fluwera ; 
Wilb  sabtle  skill,  be  even  inmgied  faintly 
The  forms  of  tiny  maida  and  ivied  towers. 

HIa  little  blocks  he  loved  to  file  and  polish  ; 

And  ainpl*^r  means  he  asked  not,  bnt  despised. 
All  art.  but  cherry-stones  he  wonid  abolish. 

For  then  his  genius  woald  be  rightly  prized. 

For  snch  rude  hands  as  dealt  with  nron^  and  passions 
And  throbbing  hearts,  he  had  a  jiityiiig  ^«mil•* ; 

Berene  his  way  through  surging  years  and  rasluous, 
AVhile  Heaven  gave  biro  his  cherry-stones  and  file  I 
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MA.TF^TIC  warder  by  the  Nation's  gats, 
Siiiki'-crowned,  I1nme:irnied  like  Agony  or  Glory, 
Iluldiug  the  tablets  of  some  unknown  law, 
With  gesture  eloquent  and  nint^t';  as  Pate, — 
We  stand  about  thy  feet  in  solemn  awe, 
Like  desert-tribes  who  seek  their  Sphinx's  atoty, 
And  qiiijstion  thee  in  spirit  and  in  speech : 
What  art  thou'?    Whence  ?    What  comest  tbon  to  teaci 
What  vision  hold  those  iutroverte<l  eyes 
Of  Revolutions  framed  in  centuries? 
Tliy  flame —  what  threat,  or  guide  for  saered  way  ? 
Thy  tablet—  wluit  commandment?    What  Sinai t 
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an  (ho  vf»vt's  maMt;  iininnur  at  thy  base, 
We  watch  the  aombt^r  griiiidt-iir  of  thy  fuoe> 
[And  ask  thee— what  thou  art. 

lam  LiBKRTT, — God's  daughter! 

My  symbols— a  law  and  a  torch  ; 
Not  a  sH'ord  to  tbi'«?ttt*n  slaughter, 

Nor  a  Il;tiiie  t<)  duzzle  or  scorch  \ 
But  a  light  (hat  the  world  may  see, 
And  a  truth  that  Rhalt  make  men  free. 

I  am  the  sister  of  Duty, 

And  I  am  the  »ist«r  of  Faith  ; 
To-day,  adorod  for  my  Iteauty, 

To-nionow,  led  forth  to  deatli. 
I  am  she  whom  agea  prayed  for ; 
Hui'oes  suffered  undismayed  for  ; 
Whom  the  mai'tyra  were  betrayed  for! 

am  a  herald  nipnblican  from  a  land  grown  freoundor  fcot 

of  kings ; 
[My  radiance,  lighting  a  century's  span,  a  sister's  lovo  to 

Columbia  brings. 
[I  am  a  lieacon  to  ships  at  sea,  and  a  warning  to  watchers 

ashore  ; 
[In  palace  and  prairie  and  street,  through  me,  shall  be 

heard  the  ominous  Ofwan-roar. 
|I  am  a  threat  to  oppression's  sin,  and  a  pharos-light  to  the 

weak  endeavor  ; 
[Mine  is  the  love  that  men  may  win,  but  lost — it  is  lost  forever  1 
[AElne  are  the  lorers  who  deepest  pain,  with  weapon  and 

word  still  wounding  sore  ; 
;Wich  sanguined  hands  they  caress  and  chain,  and  crown 

and  trample — and  still  adore  1 
Cities  have  flamnd  in  my  name,  and  Death  has  reaped  wild 

harvest  of  joy  and  peace, 
[Till  mine  is  a  voice  that  stilts  the  breath,  my  advent  an 

omen  that  love  shall  cease  I 
^In  My  name,  timid  ones  crazed  with  ierror !    In  My  name, 

Law  with  a  scourging  rod  I 
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In   My   name,   Annn:!iy.  OnitOty,   Brrorl     I,  wliu  am  Lib- 
erty,—daughter  oJ  (iod  !— 

Peace  !    Bp  still !    See  my  torch  iiptift«d, — 
Heedless  of  Passion  or  Mammon's  cause  I 
Runnd  my  feel  an?  the  ages  drifUKi, 
Under  mine  eyes  iire  the  rulers  sifted, — 
Ever,  fomver,  my  changeless  laws! 

I  am  Liberty!    Fame  of  nation  or  praise  of  statute  is 

natight  to  me ; 
Fi'eedom  Ih  growth  and  not  creation  :  one  man  suffers,  one 

man  Is  free. 
One  brain  forges  a  constitation  ;  but  how  aball  the  million 

souls  be  won  ? 
Freedom  la  more  than  a  resolution— he  is  not  free  who  is 

free  alona 

■Jnstice  is  mine,  and  it  p-ows  by  lovLng,  changing  the  world 

tike  the  circling  ^un  ; 
Evil  recedes  from  the  spirit's  proving  as  mist  from  the  hol- 
lows when  night  is  done. 
I  am  the  test,  O  silent  toilers,  holding  the  scales  of  error 

and  truth  ; 
Proving  the  heritage  held  by  spoilers   from  hard  hands 

empty,  and  «'iisted  youth. 
Hither,   ye  blind,  from  your  futile  banding ;  know  the 

rights,  and  the  rights  are  won  ; 
Wrong  shall  die  with  the  uuderstanding — one  truth  clear 

and  the  work  is  done. 
Nature  itt  higher  than  Progress  or  Knowledge,  whose  need 

is  ninety  enslaved  for  ten ; 
My  word  shall  stand  against    mart    and  collie:    The 

PLANET  HEl-ONOS  TO  ITS  LlVrXO  MRN  ! 

And  hither,  ye  weary  ones  and  breitthless,  searching  the 

seas  for  a  kindly  shore, 
I  am   Uberty  1    iwtient,    deathless — set  by  Xx}Te  at  tlie 

Nation's  door. 


nt&  ufUy  roKvs  Ann  ^r 


THE  PRESS  EVANGEL. 


nV  Ker  York  Woridea  Hat  lOL  1887.  qdwhwIaJ  Jbe  ■Mriniiial  rf 
ariiruliaioaaf  aqturtarof  a  muliaa  oofM  periliiy.  Tlw  irovUMknl 
Ur.  O'Rrillj'  to  wnte  a  poem  fur  tiie  occasion,  wtiicb  wis  (Ruled  at  tlia 
bead  ut  tlie  aiuuremi?  nambn-.J 


GOD'S  oidfr.  "Lioht!  "  when  all  was  toH  and  dark 
Brought  momlcxs  nooD,  u  tlniii*-  wiihoiii  a  vjiork. 
A  gift  unearned,  that  none  may  bold  or  hide, 
An  c)Ut*;T  ^'lory,  not  an  innt-r  guide; 
But  fiamed  no  atar  in  heaven  to  light  the  soul 
And  lead  the  wayward  thought  toward  Preedom'a  goaL 

O  wasted  ages  I    Whither  have  ye  led 
The  breeding  masses  for  their  daily  bread  I 

Etif:»>n<lt*rwl  serfs,  arross  a  world  of  Rlooni, 
The  wavetike  generations  reach  the  tomb. 
Masters  and  lords,  they  fean.'d  a  lord's  dprrpe, 
Nor  freedom  knew  nor  Irnth  t<i  make  them  free. 

But  liark !     A  soand  has  reached  the  servile  herd  I 
Strong  brows  are  raised  to  catch  the  passiiijj  word  ; 
i-^in  muiiLh  U}  mouth  a  C4)minun  whisper  ti'ms  ; 
A  wihl  fire  message  bums  on  lips  and  eyes  ; 
Far-off  and  near  the  kindred  titling;*  throng — 
How  hopes  come  tnie,  how  heroes  ctiallenge  wrong ; 
How  men  have  rights  above  all  law's  decrees  ; 
How  weak  ones  rise  and  sweep  the  thrones  like  seas  I 
Behold  1     The  people  listen — question  !    Tlieu 
The  inner  light  has  come — the  boors  are  men  I 

What  read  ye  here — a  dreamei^s  idle  rule  ? 
A  swelling  [^wdant's  ]«<son  for  a  school  I 


( 


4di 


loan  BOILS  O  REIIXT. 


Nay,  hom  no  dtvrnming,  no  delusive  rbarts  ; 
Bill  (MJiiiition  itibfrvsts  (or  comtnon  hearts  ; 
A  truth,  a  PriDriple — b^nnuth  thesmi 
Oiie  vibrnni  t.hn>b — men's  right."*  am!  wn>tigs  are  one. 
Onu  Jieart"^  small  kc^'board  touches  all  the  llot«e  j 
One  weak  one's  cry  diatentU  the  million  throats; 
Nor  race  nor  nation  bounds  the  human  kind — 
White,  ycUuw,  black — one  conscit-uce  and  one  mind  ! 

How  spread  the  doctrine  1    See  the  teacfaers  fly— 
The  printed  meaaagee  auroat)  the  sky  ; 
From  land  to  land,  as  never  birds  couhl  vrinf;? ; 
With  songs  of  promise  birds  «onId  never  sing  ; 
With  mighty  mi-anings  clearing  here  and  there  ; 
With  mitions'  greetings  kings  could  never  share ; 
With  now  communions  whiKjM?ring  near  and  far ; 
Willi  gathering  armiiw  Iw-nt  on  iw-ace,  not  war  ; 
With  kindly  jndgf^s  reading  rigbl«oiis  laws  ; 
With  strength  and  cheer  for  every  struggling  cause. 

Roll  on,  O  cylinders  of  light,  and  I«arh 
The  helpless  myriads  tongue  can  never  I'each. 
Make  men,  not  masses  :  pulp  and  mud  anite— 
The  single  grain  of  sand  reOertA  the  light. 
Tnie  fri>edom  makes  the  individual  free  ; 
And  vuuimon  law  for  all  makers  liberty  I 


TUB  USELESS  ONES. 


~r>ORTS  slionld  not  reason: 
X       ]jet  them  sing ! 
Argument  is  treason— 
Uells  should  ring. 

Statements  none,  nor  questions  ; 

Gnomic  words. 
Spirit-cries,  su^estions, 

Like  the  birds. 
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He  may  use  deduction 

Who  must  preach ; 
He  may  praise  instruclion 

Who  must  teach  ■ 

But  the  poet  duly 

Fills  his  part 
When  the  song  bursts  truly 

From  hia  heart. 

For  no  purpose  springing  ; 

For  no  pelf : 
He  must  do  the  singing 

For  itself. 

Not  in  lines  austerely 

Let  him  build ; 
Not  the  surface  merely 

Let  him  gild. 

Fearless,  uninvited, 

Like  a  spring. 
Opal-words,  inlighted, 

Let  him  sing. 

As  the  leaf  grows  sunward 

Song  must  grow ; 
As  the  stream  flows  onward 

Song  must  flow. 

Useless  ?    Ay, — for  measure  ; 

Roses  die, 
But  their  breath  gives  pleasure — 

God  knows  why  I 


The  Poems  on  pages  429  to  438  were/ound  UTnong  John 
Boyle  O'Jieillp's  papers  after  his  death.  They  have 
never  hffore  been  published,  and  are  given  unrevised, 
and,  in  a  few  cases,  incomplete,  as  he  Itft  them.  This  at 
the  instance  of  friends,  who  felt  that  those  who  knew  and 
loved  him  would  not  willingly  forego  these  last  words. 
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JOHN    BOYLK   O  KEU^LT. 


TO  MY  LITTLE  BLAXTB. 


I  TOLD  her  a  story,  a  fairy  story, 
Nfy  little  daiiglitHi  with  eyes  of  blue. 
And  with  clear,  wide  gaxe  ua  the  splemlom  brightened, 
She  always  asked  me— "  Oh,  iaittrueV 

Always  that  word  when  the  wouder  reiiched  her. 
The  pictured  beauty  so  grand  and  new — 

When  the  f^ood  were  paid  and  the  evil  punished, 
Still,  witii  soft  inalatance—  "  Oh,  is  it  true  i " 

Ah,  late,  drear  knowledge  from  sin  and  sorrow, 
How  will  you  answer  and  answer  true,   . 

Her  wisiiul  doubt  of  the  happy  ending  ? — 
Wise  child  I  I  wondered  how  niuoh  she  knew. 


WRITTEN  UNDER  A  PORTRAIT  OP  KEATS. 


A60D-LIKK  face,  with  human  lore  and  will 
And  tender  fancy  traced  in  every  line  : 
A  godlike  face,  but  oh,  how  human  still ! 
Dear  Keatit,  who  love  the  gods  their  love  is  thine. 
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AN  OLD  PICTURE. 


THERE  an*  times  when  a  dream  delicious 
Steals  into  a  musing  hour, 
|Ukii  a  face  with  love  cjipricioua 

Tliat  i»e«i)8  from  a  woodland  bower  ; 
'  And  one  dear  scene  conte»  cliangoless  ; 

A  wooded  hiU  and  a  liver ; 
[A  deep,  cool  bend,  where  the  liliea  end. 
And  the  elm-tree  shadowa  quirer. 

And  I  lie  on  the  biink  there,  dronniing 

That  the  life  I  live  U  a  dream  ; 
That  the  real  is  but  the  seeming, 

And  the  true  is  the  siinHecked  stream. 
Dene-iith  me,  the  perch  and  the  bream  sail  past 

In  the  dim  cool  clfjilli.s  of  the  rii'er  ; 
The  s{.nigs''"8  ''y  breaks  the  mirrored  sky 

And  the  elm-tree  shadows  quiver. 

^There  arti  voices  of  children  away  on  tlie  kill ; 

There  are  bees  tli«>'  the  llag-ttowers  humming ; 
["The  lighter-man  calls  to  the  look,  and  the  mill 

Oil  the  farther  side  \»  dnimtiiing. 
|.Ajid  I  sink  to  sleep  in  my  dream  of  a  dream, 

In  the  gi-asa  by  the  brink  of  a  river, 
["\Vhere  the  voices  blend  and  the  lilies  end 

And  the  elm-tree  shadows  quiver. 

jike  a  gift  from  the  post  is  the  kindly  dream, 

For  the  sorrow  and  passion  iind  palii 
tre  a^lrift  like  the  leaves  on  the  breast  of  the  stream, 

And  the  child-life  comas  again. 
).  the  sweet  sweet  pain  of  a  joy  that  died — 

Of  a  iKiin  that  is  joy  fore\-er  I 
Of  the  life  that  died  in  the  stormy  tide 

That  was  i»m:  my  siin-11fi-ked  river. 


4:12 


JOUK   BUTLK   O  RKILLV. 


AT  SCHOOL. 


THE  bees  are  in  the  meadow, 
Aiid  the  swullows  id  the  sky  ; 
The  cuttle  in  the  shadow 

Watch  the  river  riinuingby. 
The  wheat,  is  hujtlly  Hiirring; 

The  heavy  ox-team  lags ; 
The  dragon-lly  is  whirring 
Through  the  yellow-blossumed  flags. 

And  down  beside  the  river, 
Where  the  trees  lean  oVr  the  pool. 

Where  l^e  shadows  reach  and  quiver, 

A  buy  lias  oume  to  school. 
His  teachers  are  the  swallows 

And  the  river  and  the  ti-eea  ; 
His  lessons  are  the  shallows 

And  the  flowers  and  the  beea. 

He  sees  the  fly-wave  on  the  stream, 

The  otter  steal  along, 
TTie  r(«i-gillwj,  slow,  deep-sided  bream, 

He  knows  the  niatjiigsong. 
The  chirping  green-fly  on  the  gross 

Accepts  his  comrade  meet ; 
Tlie  small  gniy  mbblta  fearless  pass ; 

The  birds  light  at  his  feet. 

He  knows  not  he  is  learning  ; 

He  thinks  nor  writes  a  word; 
Bat  in  the  sotil  discei-ning 

A  living  spring  is  stirred. 

In  after  years — O,  weary  years  ! 

The  river's  lesson,  he 
Will  try  to  apeak  to  heedless  mn 

In  faltering  minstrelsy  1 
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UNDER  THE  SURFACE. 


AT,  smile  as  you  will,  with  yonr  saintly  face  I 
Bat  I  know  tho  line 
Of  your  guard  is  as  weak  as  a  nuize  of  lace  : 

You  may  give  no  sign — 
And  llitj  ilevil  is  nevtir  far  to  seek, 
Aud  a  rotteu  peiucli  has  a  lovely  cheek. 

Aa  they  come  in  tho  atream,  I  aay  to  you  : 
The  lires  we  joatle  are  none  of  them  true. 
Who  seeks  with  a  lump  and  glass  may  find 
A  natnro  of  honor  from  core  to  rind  ; 
But  wo<>  to  the  heart  that  is  rorineil  so  true  : 
It  may  not  rerk.  and  it  stiti  must  rue 
Tho  perjured  lip  and  the  bleeding  vow. 
God  keep  it  Mind  to  the  things  we  kuuw — 
To  the  ghastly  scars  for  th«  leech's  eyes 
And  the  occult  lore  of  the  worldly  wise. 


CONSCIENCE. 


I  CARE  not  for  the  outer  voice 
That  deala  out  praise  or  blame  ; 
I  could  not  with  the  world  rejoice 

Nor  bear  its  doom  of  shame — 
Bat  when  the  Voice  within  me  speaks 
•  The  truth  to  me  is  known; 
He  sees  himself  who  iuward  seelta— 
The  riches  are  his  own. 
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TO  MY  DEAR  OLD  FRIEND,  MR.  A.  SHUMAN. 


[ON  THE  OCCABION  OP  HIS  BILTER  WEDDIHa.l 


NOT  many  friends 
Wish  I  you  ; 

Love  makes  amends 
For  the  few. 

Slight  bonds  are  beat 

For  the  new ; 
Here  is  the  test 

Of  tlie  true : 

Pay  to  youT  friend 

Your  own  due  ; 
Love  to  the  eiid 

Tfirough  and  through  ; 
Let  him  commend^ 

And  not  you. 

Friends  of  this  kind, 

Tried  and  true, 
May  you,  friend,  find, — 

Just  a  few. 


TO  A.  S.,  ON  HIS  DAUGHTER'S  WEDDING. 


THERE  is  no  joy  all  set  apart  from  pain. 
The  opening  bud  has  loss  as  well  as  gain. 
The  brighest  dewdrop  gems  a  bending  flower. 
The  rarest  day  has  wept  one  little  shower  ; 
But  wholly  blest  the  parting  pain  and  ruth 
That  hold  and  fold  the  joining  love  of  youth. 


UIS  1.11%    POEMS   AND   SPERCHKS. 
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TWO  LIVES. 


Two  yonths  from  a  village  set  out  together 
To  seek  tliuir  fortiini-  iln-  wUlr  woilil  tltruugh; 
One  cried,  "  Hurra  for  the  autumn  weatUer  I  " 
Tin;  other  »igh(iii,  "  Winter  is  almost  due  !  *' 
Out  Jailed,  they  said,  Eur  he  never  was  thrifty. 

Returned  to  the  village,  and  laughed  and  loved. 
The  othor  surcoe<l«l,  and  when  he  was  fifty 
Had  millions  and  fame,  and  the  ivoi-Id  approved. 

But  the  failure  was  happy,  bis  smile  a  blt^ssing, 

The  dogs  and  tlie  chiIdrt_Mi  rom|>ed  at  his  feet. 
While  from  him  who  siioeeeded,  tho'  rancli  possessing. 

The  little  onw*  shrank  when  they  chanceil  to  meet. 
One  purchased  reH])ect  by  liis  lordly  giving : 

The  other  won  love  by  his  loving  ways ; 
And  if  either  had  doubts  of  his  way  of  living, 

It  wasn't  the  one  with  tUe  humble  days. 

They  never  knew  it,  bnt  both  were  teachers 
Of  deep  life-secrets,  these  village  youths — 

The  one  of  a  school  where  Facta  are  prwu'hers — 
The  otUer  of  a  world  that  worships  Truths. 


ifV  TROITBLESI 


I  WROTE  down  my  troubles  every  day; 
And  after  a  few  short  years, 
Wht-n  I  turned  to  the  hwirt-aches  passed  away, 
I  read  them  with  smiles,  not  tears. 


486  JOHN    BOTLE  O'RBILLT. 

VIGNETTES. 


"  A  ND  Smith  has  made  money  1" 
-LJL.  "  0,  no ;  that's  a  myth : 
Smith  never  made  money 
But  money  made  Smith  I " 


A  sculptor  is  Deming — a  great  man,  too  ; 

But  the  chisel  of  fancy  the  hand  outstrips ; 
While  he  talks  of  the  wonder  he's  going  to  do 

All  the  work  of  his  fingers  leaks  out  at  his  lips ! 


"  A  scholar,  sir  I  .  To  Brown  six  tongues 

are  known  I " 
(The  Blockhead  I  never  spoke  one  thought 

his  own  I) 


Johnson  jingled  his  silver— though  he  never 

had  much  to  purloin  ; 
But  Jackson  jingled  his  intellect — O,  g^ve  us 

Johnson's  coin  I 


At  school  a  blockhead — sullen,  wordless,  dull ; 

His  size  well  known  to  even  his  smallest  mate  ; 
Grown  up,  men  say :  "  How  silent  I     He  is  full 

Of  will  and  wisdom  I "    Truly  mud  is  great  I 


Bt9  Lire,'  FORMS  AirD  sPEKcttee. 

As  honest  man  1    Jones  never  broke  ihe  law. 

The  wretch  behind  the  burs  he  scorned  with  pride. 
But  these  same  l>ar»  on  every  aidt^  hu  aitw: 

Jones  lived  in  j)riaon— on  tlie  other  side. 
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A  hideous  fungiis  in  the  wine-vault  grows. 
Liver  Jibe,  loathsome,  shaliinf;  on  its  stalk; 

Above  the  wine-vault,  too  (to  him  who  knows), 
The  cureed  mushroom  lives  and  walks  and  tallu. 


A ICBSSAGE  OP  PEACE. 


THERE  once  was  a  pirate,  greedy  and  bold. 
Who  ruvagoii  for  gain,  and  siiwd  the  spoils  ; 
Tilt  his  coffers  were  bunitiug  with  bloodst^ed  gold, 
And  millions  of  captives  bore  his  toils. 

Then  fear  took  hold  of  him,  and  he  cried  : 

"  1  have  gathered  enough  ;  now,  war  should  cease! " 

And  he  sent  out  inesseugers  faa-  and  wide 
(To  the  strong  ones  only)  to  ask  for  peace. 

**  We  are  Christian  brethren !  *'  thus  he  spake  ; 

"  Let  us  seal  a  contract — never  to  fight ! 
Sxcept  against  rebels  who  dare  to  break 

The  bonds  we  have  made  by  the  victor's  right." 

And  the  strong  ones  listen  ;  and  some  applaud 

The  kindly  offer  and  righteous  word  ; 
"With  never  a  dream  of  deceit  or  fraud. 

They  would  spike  the  cannon  and  break  the  sword. 

Bat  others,  their  elders,  ]lst«n,  and  smile 
At  the  sudden  convert's  unctuous  style. 
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They  watch  for  the  penconmker's  change  of  way  ; 
But  his  wftr-foi^H  roar  by  uigbt  and  by  day. 
Even  now.  while  his  godly  njeasengers  speak. 
His  guii!}  iire  aflamu  on  his  cucmies  weak. 
He  liius  stolen  the  blade  from  the  hand  of  his  foe, 
And  im  strikes  the  nnarmed  a  merciless  blow. 

To  the  ends  of  the  earth  hia  opprewiion  runs  ; 

Tlie  rebuls  are  blown  from  the  mouths  of  bis  guns. 

His  war-tax  dcvtnirs  bis  subject's  food  ; 

He  taxes  their  evil    and  taxes  their  good  ; 

He  taxes  Lheir  salt  til]  lie  rots  tbeir  blood. 

He  leaps  on  the  friendless  as  on  a  prey. 

And  .slinlw,  tail-down,  from  the  strong  one's  way. 

The  pliarisee's  cant  gof^s  up  for  peace  ; 

But  the  cries  of  his  rictims  never  cease  ; 

The  stifled  voicea  of  brave  men  rise 

From  a  thousand  cells  ;  while  his  rascal  spies 

Are  spending  their  blood-money  fast  and  free. 

Aud  this  is  the  Christian  to  oversee 
A  world  of  evil  I  a  saint  to  pi-each  t 
A  holy  well-doer  come  to  teacih  ! 
A  prophet  to  t«n  ns  war  should  cease  I 
A  pions  example  of  Christian  peace  I 


A  MAN. 


A  MAN  is  not  the  slave  of  circumstance, 
Or  need  not  be,  but  builder  and  dictator ; 
He  makes  his  own  events,  not  time  nor  chanoe  ; 
Their  logic  his :  not  creature,  but  creator. 


*^The  Singer  who  lived  is  always  alive  j 
We  hearken  aiid  always  hear.' " 


439 


■   < 


FOREVER. 


THOSE  we  love  tnily  never  die. 
Though  year  by  year  the  sad  memorial  wreath, 
A  ring  and  flowers,  typeu  of  life  and  deatli, 
Are  laid  apon  their  graves. 

For  death  the  pure  life  saves. 
And  life  all  pare  is  love  ;  aad  love  can  reach 
From  heaven  to  earth,  and  nobler  lessons  t«ach 

Than  those  by  mortals  read. 

Well  blest  is  he  who  hau  a  dear  one  dead  : 
A  friond  ho  has  whose  face  will  never  change — 
A  dear  commnninn  that  will  not  grow  strange  ; 

The  anchor  of  a  love  la  death. 

The  blessed  sweetness  of  a  loving  breath 
Will  reach  our  cheek  all  frpsh  through  weary  years. 
For  her  who  dlM  long  since,  ah  I  waste  not  tears, 

She' s  thine  uuto  the  end. 

Thank  God  for  one  dead  friend. 
With  face  still  radiant  with  the  light  of  tmtb, 
Who»o  love  comes  laden  with  the  Bcent  of  youth, 

Ttrough  twenty  years  of  death. 


MY  NATH^E  LAND. 


r  chanced  tfl  me  upon  a  time  to  sail 
Across  the  Southern  Ocean  to  and  fro  ; 
And,  landing  at  fair  isles,  by  stream  and  vale 
Of  sensuous  blessing  did  we  ofttlmes  go. 
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Ami  months  of  dreamy  joys,  like  joys  in  sleep, 
Or  likt'  u  clear,  calai  atreuin  o'fi*  mossy  stone, 

Unnoted  passed  our  lioarLs  xvith  voiwiess  sweep. 
And  left  us  yearning  still  for  liuuls  nnknowii. 

And  wlion  we  found  one, — for  'tis  soon  to  find 

In  t.bfm»niid-i»lod  Ciilliay  another  i»le, — 
For  one  short  noon  its  trejisurea  tilled  the  mind. 

And  then  again  we  yearned,  and  ceased  to  smile. 
And  so  ilwii-s.  frotu  isle  to  i.sle  we  passed, 

Like  wiinlon  btjes  or  boys  on  flowers  or  lips  ; 
And  when  that  all  was  tasted,  then  at  last 

We  tiiirstod  still  for  draughts  instead  of  sips. 

I  learned  from  tliis  there  is  no  Southern  land 

Can  fill  with  love  the  hearts  of  Is'orthera  men. 
Sick  minds  need  change  ;   Ixii,  wli*!»  <"  heuUli  Mioy  st 

'Neath  foi-ejgn  skies,  their  love  flie«  homo  again. 
And  thus  with  me  it  was  :  tlie  yearning  turned 

Prom  laden  uirs  of  cinn:iinon  away. 
And  atretrlied  far  westward,  while  the  fall  heart  hnmel 

WUIl  love  for  Ireland,  looking  on  Catliay  ! 

My  first  dear  love,  all  dearer  for  thy  grief ! 

My  land,  that  hiw  no  pi^^.T  in  all  the  sea 
For  verdure,  vale,  or  river,  flower  or  leaf, — 

If  first  to  no  man  else,  thoii'rt  first  t-o  me. 
New  loves  may  rome  with  duties,  bnt  the  firet 

Is  deepest  yet,— the  mother's  breath  and  smilcA : 
Uko  that  kind  faco  and  breast  whero  I  was  nursed 

Is  niy  poor  land,  the  Niobe  of  isles. 
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A  YEAR. 


IN  the  Spring  we  see : 
Tfami  the  huds  are  dear  to  us— immature  bosoms  like 

lilies  swell. 
In  the  Summer  we  live : 
TrVheii  brighl  eyes  are  near  to  us,  oh,  the  sweet  stories  the 

false  lips  tell  I 
In  the  Autumn  wa  love  : 
When  the  honey  is  dripping,  deep  eyes  moislen  and  soft 

breasts  heare ; 
In  the  Winter  we  think  : 
With  the  sands  fastslippinj^,  we  smile  and  sigh  for  the  days 

we  leave. 


THE  FAifE  OF  THE  CITY. 


GREAT  rich  city  of  power  and  pride, 
With  streets  lull  oC  traders,  tiud  ships  on  llio  tide ; 
With  rich  men  and  workmen  and  judgoa  and  preachers, 
The  shopH  full  of  skill  and  the  schools  full  of  teachers. 


The  people  were  proud  of  their  opulent  town  : 

The  rich  men  spent  millions  to  bring  it  renown ; 

The  strong  men  built  and  tho  tradesmen  planned; 

The  shipmen  sailed  to  every  land  ; 

The  lawyers  argued,  the  schoolmen  taught-, 

And  a  poor  shy  Poet  his  verses  brought, 

And  cast  them  into  the  splendid  store. 


The  tradesmen  stared  at  his  useless  ctaft ; 

The  rich  men  sneered  and  the  strong  men  langhed  ; 

The  preachers  said  it  was  northlL'ss  qulu; ; 

The  schoolmen  claimed  it  was  theirs  to  write  ; 
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But  thft  Bongs  were  spared,  though  they  atliled  naught 

To  the  profit  and  pniist*  t)ie  poople  Bought, 

That  was  wafted  at  last  from  distant  climea ; 

And  the  towiwinvn  said  :  '"To  ivumtest  times 

We  (thall  send  our  name  aud  uur  greatnt^ss  down  1  *' 

The  boast  came  true ;  \m\,  the  fnmoiis  town 

Had  u  lesaou  to  learn  when  all  was  told  ; 

The  nations  that  honored  eared  naught  for  ite  gold. 

Its  skill  they  exceeded  an  hundred-fold  ; 

It  Lad  ouly  been  one  of  a  tbousaud  more, 

Had  the  sougs  ot  the  Poet  been  lost  to  its  store. 

Tlien  the  rich  men  and  tnulesnien  and  sehoolmen  said 
They  had  never  derided,  but  praised  in8i<?ad  ; 
And  they  boast  of  the  Poet  their  town  has  bred. 


YE8TKHDAY  AND  TO-MOHROW. 


JOYS  ]\ave  three  etages.  Hoping,  Having,  and  Had: 
The  Iiatuls  nf  Hope  are  empty,  and  Iho  heart  of  Hav- 
ing is  s!id ; 
For  the  joy  we  take,  in  the  taking  dies  ;  and  the  joy  we 

Hud  IK  \U*  ghost. 
Now,  whieii  is  the  better — the  joy  unknown  or  th«  joy  we 
have  clasped  and  lost  t 
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IN  BOHEMIA. 


I'D  rather  live  in  Bohemia  than  in  any  other  load ; 
For  only  there  are  thu  viihu'S  Iriiu, 
And  the  laurels  gatbt'i-tMl  in  iilL  iiieu's  view. 
The  prizes  of  traffic  and  state  are  won 
By  shmwdiiess  or  force  or  by  deeils  undone  ; 
Bui  fatii«  is  sweeter  without  the  feud, 
And  the  wise  of  Bohemia  are  never  shrewd. 
Here,  jiilgrims  stream  willi  u  faith  suhlinie 
From  every  class  and  clime  and  time, 
Aspiring  only  to  be  enixtlled 
With  the  names  that  are  writ  in  the  book  of  gold  ; 
And  each  one  bears  in  mind  or  hand 
A  palm  of  thi^  dear  Bohemian  land. 
The  scholar  firat,  with  his  book — a  yonth 
Atlatne  with  the  glory  of  harvested  truth  ; 
A  girl  with  a  pii^turi',  a  man  witli  a  play, 
A  boy  with  a  wolf  he  has  modeled  in  clay  ; 
A  smith  with  a  marvelous  liilt  and  sword, 
A  player,  a  king,  a  plowman,  a  lord — 
And  the  player  is  king  when  the  door  i»  \tast. 
The  plowman  is  crowned,  and  the  lord  is  last  1 

I'd  rather  fail  in  Bohemia  Mian  win  in  anoUier  land ; 

There  are  no  titles  inherited  there, 

No  hoard  or  hope  for  the  brainless  heir ; 

No  gilded  dullard  native  born 

To  Btare  at  his  fellow  with  leaden  scorn  : 

Bohemia  has  none  but  adopted  sons  ; 

Its  limits*,  where  Fancy's  bright  stream  runs  ; 

Its  honors,  not  g:irnfr»*d  for  thrift  or  trade, 

But  for  beauty  and  truth  men's  souls  have  made. 

To  the  empty  heart  in  a  jewfled  breast 

Th»:tr«^  is  viilut!,  maybe,  in  a  pnrcliased  crest; 

But  the  thirsty  of  soul  soon  learn  to  know 

The  moistureless  froth  of  the  social  show  : 
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The  vulgar  sham  of  the  pompoiu  feast 

Where  The  heaviest  parse  is  the  highest  priest ; 

The  organized  cUuHty,  scrimped  and  iced, 

In  the  name  of  a  cautious,  aiatistical  Christ ; 

The  smile  restraine'i.  lUe  res j^ei: table  cant, 

When  a  (riend  in  nieed  is  a  friend  in  want ; 

Where  the  only  aim  is  to  k»^p  afloat. 

And  a  hrother  may  drown  wiili  a  cry  in  his  throat. 

Oh,  I  long  for  the  glow  of  a  kindly  heart  and  the  grasp  of 

a  friendly  hand. 
And  I'd  rather  lire  in  Bohemia  than  in  any  other  laad. 


SONGS  THAT  ARE  NOT  SUNG. 


DO  not  praioe:  a  snnle  is  payment  more  than  meet  for 
what  is  done ; 
Who  atiall  [Kiint  the  mote's  glad  raiment  lloating  in  the 

molten  sun  I 
Nay,  nor  smile,  for  blind  is  eyesight,  ears  may  hear  not, 

lips  are  dnmb; 
From  the  silence,  from  the  twilight,  wordless  bnt  complete 
they  come. 


Songs  were  lx)rn  before  the  singer  :  like  white  soult  await- 
ing birth, 
They  abide  the  chosen  bringer  of  their  melody  to  earth. 

Deep  the  pain  of  onr  demerit :   strings  so  rude  or  mdely 

strung, 
Dall  to  erery  pleading  spirit  seeking  speech  bat  aoit 

unsung; 
Bound  our  heurte  with  gentle  breathing  still  the  plaintive 

silence  plays, 

But  we  hrusli  away  its  wreathing,  filled  with  cares  of  com- 
mon days. 
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Ever  tliinkinf^  of  the  morrow,  burdenetl  down  with  cares 

and  ntwds. 
Once  or  twice,  raayliap,  in  «oitow,  we  may  hear  the  song 

that  pleads ; 
Once  or  twice,  a  dreiimintt  poft  3w»9  thft  bennty  ns  it  flies, 
But  his  vision  who  shall  kaow  it^  who  shall  read  it  from 

his  eyes  ? 
Voiceless  he, — hin  aecroiuunry  fail»  U)  ciigt-  tlie  wondrous 

binl ; 
"Lure  and  snare  are  vain  when  Tanpy  flit's  like  eclio  from  a 

word. 
Only  sometime  he  may  sing  it,  using  speech  as  'twere  a 

bdJ, 
Not  to  read  the  song  but  ring  it.  like  the  sea-lono  from  a 

shell. 
Sometimes,  too,  it  comes  nnd  lingers  ronnd  the  strings  all 

still  jind  mote. 
Till  some  lover's  trembling  fingers  draw  il  living  from  tho 

lute. 
Still,  our  best  is  bat  a  vision  which  a  Ughtning-flnsh 

illumes. 
Just  a  gipnm   of  life  elysian  flung  across  the  voiceless 

glooms. 


Why  should  gleams  perplex  and  move  us  I     Must  the  soul 

still  upward  ^Ttnv 
To  the  beauty  far  above  us  and  the  songs  no  sense  ma; 

know  { 


* '  Oreat  men  grow  greaier  hy  the  lapse  of  time : 
We  know  those  least  whom  we  hate  seen  the  latest; 

And  they,  'mongst  those  whose  naTnes  have  grown  aublime. 
Who  worked/or  Human  Liberty^  are  greatest." 
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"\T7"HAT  shall  we  mourn  !    For  tbe  prostrate  tree  that 

VV  sheltered  the  j-oiing  Kreen  wood  i 

For  the  fallen  cHfT  ttmt  fronted  the  sea,  and  (guarded  the 

fields  from  tbe  flood  i 
For  the  esgle  that  died  in  the  tempest,  afar  from  its  eyiie'a 

brood  1 

Nay,  not  for  these  shall  we  weep  ;  for  the  silver  oord  must 

be  worn. 
And  the  golden  fillet  shrink  buck  at  last,  and  the  dost  to 

it8  earth  return  ; 
And  tears  are  never  for  those  who  die  with  their  face  to 

the  duty  done ; 
But  we  mourn  for  the  fledglings  left  on  the  waste,  and  the 

fielda  where  the  wild  waves  run. 

}ra  the  midst  of  the  flock  he  defended,  the  brave  one  his 

gone  lo  his  rest ; 
Aud  the  tears  of  tlie  poor  he  befriended  their  wealth  of 

affliction  attest. 
From  tliu  midst  oi  the  people  is  stricken  a  symbol  they 

daily  saw. 
Set  over  ag^nst  tbe  law  books,  of  a  Higher  than  Hnman 

Law  ; 
For  his  life  was  a  ceaseless  protest,  and  his  voice  was  a 

prophet*  s  cry 
To  be  true  to  the  Truth  and  faithful,  though  the  world 

were  arrayed  for  the  Lie. 


•  Dial  SkUirday.  PtbmuT  *.  !»*• 
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Frooi  the  hearing  of  those  who  hated,  a  threatening  voice 

has  pa^t ; 
But  the  lives  of  tliose  who  believe  and  dieai'e  not  blown 

like  B  lonf  oil  the  blast. 
A  sower  of  intinit^  seed  was  he,  a  woodman  that  hewed 

towatd  thH  light. 
Who  dajwl  to  be  traitor  to  Union  when  Union  was  traitor 

to  Right  t 

"  Fanatic  !  "  tlie  insects  hissed,  till  he  taught  them  to  nil* 
dersiand 

That  the  highest  crime  may  be  written  in  the  highest  law 
of  the  land. 

"Disturber"  and  "Dreamer"  the  Philistines  cried  when 
he  preached  an  idea]  creed. 

Till  tliey  teaniiNi  that  the  men  who  have  chimged  the  world 
with  the  world  have  disagreed  ; 

Tlint  tlie  riniinaiit  h  right,  when  the  niaaaea  are  led  Hko 
sheep  to  the  pen  ; 

For  the  inntinot  of  equity  alunibers  till  i-on.*^  by  instinc- 
tive men. 


It  is  not  enough  to  win  rights  from  a  kin.;  and  write  them 

doHH  in  a  lx>ok. 
New  men,  new  lights  ;  and  the  fathers'  code  tlie  sons  may 

never  brook. 
What  18  liberty  now  were  license  then  :  their  freedom  onr 

yoltb  would  be; 
And  each  new  decade  must  have  new  men  to  determine  its 

liberty. 
Mankind  is  a  marching  army,  with  a  broadening  front  the 

while : 
Shall  it  rrowd  Us  bulk  on  the  farm-paths,  or  clear  t-o  the 

outivn.rd  tile  I 
Its  pioneers  are  the  dreamers  who  fear  neither  tongae  nor 

IK-n 
Of  the  haman  spiders  whoae  silk  is  wove  from  the  lives  of 

toiling  men. 
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Come,  brotliers,  heiV)  to  the  burial !    But  weep  not>  ratliei 

For  his  fearl&ss  life  and  his  fearltast  d«ulh ;  for  his  true, 

uneiiujilled  vuice, 
Like  a  silrer  triui)iK!t  mounding  the  note  nf  huiniiii  Hght; 
For  his  brave  heart  always  ready  to  enter  the  weak  one's 

fight; 
For  his  soul  unnio\-ed  l>y  the  mob's  wild  shontor  the  social 

sneer's  disgrace ; 
Fur  his  freebom  spirit  that  drew  no  line  between  class  or 

creed  or  race. 


Come,  workers ;    here  was  a  teacher,  and  the  lesson  he 

taught  was  good  : 
There  are  noclassea  or  races,  but  one  haman  brotherhood  ; 
There  are  no  creeds  to  be  outlawed,  no  colurs  o(  skin 

debm-red ; 
Mankind  is  one  In  its  righta  and  wrongs — one  right,  on« 

hope,  one  guard. 
By  his  life  he  taught,  by  his  death  we  learn  the  great 

refurmers  creed : 
The  right  to  b«  free,  and  th»  hope  lo  be  just,  and  the  guard 

against  selHslt  greed. 
And  Hi'hest  of  till  are  the  unseen  wreaths  on  his  coffin-lid 

laid  down 
By  the  toil-stnined  hands  of  workmen— the ir  sob,  ^eir 

kiss,  and  their  crown. 
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A  SEED. 


AKrNDLY  act  !s  a  kernel  sown, 
That  will  grow  to  a  goodly  tree, 
BbeddingitA  fruit  when  time  has  llown 
Down  (he  gulf  of  eternity. 


A  TRAGEDY. 


A  SOFT-BREASTED  bird  from  the  sea 
Fell  in  luve  with  the  light-hoase  flame  ; 
And  it  wheeled  round  the  tower  on  its  airieet  wing. 
And  floated  and  cried  like  a  lovelorn  thing  ; 
It  brooded  all  day  and  it  fluttered  all  night, 
But  coutd  win  no  look  from  the  steadfast  light 

For  the  flame  had  its  heart  afar,— 
Afar  with  the  ships  at  sea  ; 
It  was  thinking  of  ehildi-en  and  waiting  wives, 
And  darkness  and  danger  to  sailors'  lives  ; 
But  the  bird  had  its  tender  Imsoni  pressed 
On  the  glass  where  at  last  it  dashed  its  breast. 

The  light  only  flickereil,  the  brighter  to  glow ; 

Bat  the  bird  lay  dead  on  the  rocks  below. 


DISTANCE. 


THE  world  is  large,  when  its  weary  leagaes  two  1( 
hearts  divide ; 
But  the  world  is  small,  when  your  enemy  is  loo^e  on 
other  side. 


HIS    LIFi;,    r<»KM»   ANI»  ftPKBPUlO*. 


4fia 


ERIN. 


COMB,  sing  a  new  song  to  her  here  while  we  listen  1  '* 
They  cry  to  her  sons  who  sing  ; 
Andone8ing8  :  '*  Maruurneen,  it  inukea  theeyett  glisten 

To  think  liuw  tlietiorrttwH  cling, 
Like  the  clouds  on  your  mouataius,  wreathing 

Tluiirgn«n  to  a  wmping  gray  !  " 
And  tho  bard  with  his  passionate  breathing 
Has  uo  other  sweet  word  to  say. 

"  Come  sing  a  new  song ! "  and  their  eyes,  wldl©  they're 
speaking, 

Aredrenming  of  far-off  things  ; 
And  their  hearts  are  away  for  the  old  words  seeking, 

Unheeding  of  him  who  Hing$. 
But  tie  smiles  and  sings  on,  for  the  sound  so  slender 

Has  reached  the  deep  note  he  knows  ; 
And  the  heart-poem  stirred  hy  the  word  so-lender 

Out  from  the  well-spring  (lows. 

And  he  says  in  his  song  :  **  OfJJinrdhfelifhf  thotearfnll 

She's  ready  to  langh  when  sho  crit-s !  " 
And  they  sob  when  they  hear:  "Sure  she's  sad  when 
she's  cheerful ; 

And  she  smiles  with  the  tears  in  her  eyes  !  *' 


And  he  asks  them  :  What  need  of  new  poets  to  praise 
her» 

Her  harpers  still  sing  in  the  past ; 
And  her  first  sweet  old  melmlies  comfort  and  raise  her 

To  joys  never  reached  by  her  last 
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What  need  of  new  haro,  with  Brian  t  or  pitiaoher, 

With  Patrick  *  or  suldiHi-,  with  Conn  * 
With  her  (lurk  OUamh  Fuhla.  w!iat  need  of  a  taacher. 

Sage,  ruler,  and  builder  In  one  ! 

What  need  oE  new  lovers,  with  Deii'dr6  and  Imerl 

With  wonders  and  visions  and  elves 
Sure  no  need  at  all  hiis  i-omancer  or  rhymer, 

When  the  fairies  belong  to  ounwlves. 

What  mwd  of  new  tongues  ?    O,  the  Qaelic  is  cleArest, 

Like  Nature's  own  voice  every  word  ; 
'■' Ahaffur  /  Acmkla!  Sarourneeni"  thedearesli 

The  eai-  of  a  girl  ever  heard. 

They  may  talk  of  new  eanses  !  Dhnr  Dhia  !  our  old  one 

Ts  freshnr  ilian  ever  to-day  ; 
Like  Eriti's  green  sod  that  is  steaming  to  God 

The  blood  it  has  drunk  in  the  fray. 

They  have  scattei-ed  hersned,  with  her  blood  and  hate  in  it^ 

And  the  harvest  has  come  to  her  here  \ 
Her  crown  »ti]l  remains  for  the  strong  heart  to  win  it, 

And  the  hour  of  acceptance  is  near. 

Through  ages  of  warfare  and  famine  and  prison 

Her  voire  and  her  spirit  were  free  : 
But  the  longest  night  ends,  and  her  mime  lias  uprisen  : 

The  sunburst  is  red  on  the  sea  1 


What  need  of  new  songs  ?    ^Mien  his  country  ia  singing, 

What  word  has  the  Poet  to  say, 
But  \iy  drink  her  a  toast  whih-  the  joy-bells  are  ringing 

The  dawn  of  her  opening  day  % 
*'  O  Bride  of  the  Sea  1  may  the  world  know  your  laugbt^^^ 

As  well  as  it  knows  your  t^iars  ! 
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As  your  past  waa  for  Preedoin,  so  be  your  b«rc<after ; 

And  Ita-utigh  all  yourcomiriy  y^ars 
May  no  weak  race  be  wrongeil,  and  no  stivng  tt>bt)rr  fcarod ; 
To  opprettaors  grow  UaU'riil,  to  slaves  more  endeared  ; 
Till  the  world  cume-s  Lo  kiiovi'  that  the  lest  of  a  cause 
la  the  hatred  of  tymnts,  and  Erin's  applause  !" 


POET  ANI>  LORD. 


/^  OD  makes  a  poet :  touches  soul  and  sight, 

VT  And  lips  and  hi?ai't,  and  sends  hiui  forth  to  sing  ; 

His  fellow.s  hearing,  own  the  true  birtliright, 
And  crown  liini  daily  with  the  lore  llicy  bring. 

The  king  a  loni  makes,  by  a  parchment  leaf  ; 
Tlioiiph  Imai-t  bo  \vithi>Ted,  and  tliniigli  fight  bo  dim 

With  dullard  brain  and  soul  of  disbelief- 
Ay,  even  so ;  he  makes  a  lord  of  him. 

What,  then,  of  one  divinely  kissed  and  sent 

To  fill  the  people  with  ideal  words, 
Who  with  his  poet'n  crown  in  discontenfc, 

And  begs  a  parchment  title  with  the  lords  i 


SPRING  FLOWERS. 


OTEIE  rare  Jtpring  flowers!  take  them  as  they  come : 
l>o not  wait  forsnmtnerbuds  -  they  may  nt-vcr  bloom. 
Every  sweet  to-day  sends,  we  are  wise  to  eare ; 
Roses  bloom  for  pnlHng  :  the  path  i«  to  the  gn.7e. 
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THE  LOVING  CUP  OF  THE  PAPYRUS.^ 


WISE  men  nse  days  as  kasbandmen  use  bees, 
And  st«al  rich  drops  from  every  pregnant  hoar; 
Others,  like  wasps  on  blossomed  npple-trees. 
Find  gall,  not  honey,  in  the  swHetest  Hower. 

Congratulations  for  a  scene  like  this! 

The  olden  times  are  here  -tliese  shall  be  olden 
When,  years  to  come,  remembering  present  bliss, 

We  sigh  (or  past  Papyrian  dinners  golden. 

We  thank  the  gods  !  we  call  them  back  to  light — 

Call  back  to  lioary  Egypt  for  O-tiris, 
Wild  first  niude  vrine,  to  join  our  board  t«-night, 

And  drain  this  loving  cup  with  the  Papyrua. 

He  comes !  the  Pharaoh's  god  !  fling  wide  the  door — 
Welcome,  Osiris  !    See — thine  old  prescription 

Is  honored  here  ;  and  thou  shalt  drink  once  more 
With  men  whose  treasured  ensign  is  I'^yptian. 


A  toast !  ft  toast !  our  guest  shall  give  a  toast ! 

By  Nilos*  flood,  v/q  pmy  tliee.  god,  inspire  us ! 
He  smiles — he  wills — let  not  a  word  be  lost — 

His  hand  upon  the  cup,  he  speaks : 

"Papteds  t 
*'  I  greet  ye  1  and  mine  ancient  nation  shart* 

In  greeting  fair  from  Amnion,  Ptah,  and  Isis, 
^Vhose  leaf  ye  love — dead  Egypt's  leaf,  that  bears 

Our  tale  of  pride  from  Cheops  to  Cambyses. 

•  On  Kfbrnnrv  a,  IH77,  nt  UicillnntTof '"I'bePain'nu,"  ■clabcompoeed  of 
IJipnrr  men  iiiul  urilsiiii  of  Biwioii,  «  iHiiuUrul  ujsUI"  Loving  Cup  "  wu  i 
•cniMfta  llir  clii^  Iij  Mr.  Wia.  A.  lluraj. 
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"  Wfi  gods  of  Egypt,  who  are  wise  with  age — 
Five  thon-sand  years  have  washed  us  cltiaii  of  passloD — 

A  golden  «ra  for  this  board  presage, 
While  ye  do  keep  thia  cap  in  priestly  fashion. 

**  We  loTe  to  see  the  bonds  of  fellowship 
Made  still  more  sacred  by  a  fine  tradition  ; 

We  blMis  this  bowl  that  rriovcM  from  lip  U>  lip 
In  love's  festoons,  renuwed  by  every  mission. 

'  **  Intern  the  vpssel  from  profaning  pyes ; 

The  lip  that  kisses  should  bare  special  merit ; 
\  Thus  evpry  sanguine  draught  shall  symbolize 

And  consecrate  the  true  Papyrian  spirit. 

"  For  brotherhood,  not  wine,  this  rup  should  pass  ; 

Its  depths  should  ne'er  rellect  the  eye  of  malice  ; 
Drink  toasts  to  strangers  with  the  social  glass, 

But  drink  to  brothers  with  this  loving  chalice. 

*'  And  now,  Papyrus,  each  one  pledge  to  each  : 
And  let  this  formal  tie  be  warmly  cherished. 

No  words  are  needed  for  a  kindly  speech — 
The  loving  thought  will  live  when  words  have  perislied." 
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UNDER  THE  RIVER. 


CLEAR  and  bri^hu  from  the  snowy  height* 
1'Ik!  juyuuH  stream  lu  thf  pliiiii  descended  : 
Rkh  sands  of  gold  wore  wasbed  and  rolled 
To  the  rurbiil  marsh  wliere  Us  piim  life  ended. 

Fi'oiii  stainless  snotv  1o  the  moor  beh>w 
The  heui-t  likt;  llie  brook  h:t»  ;i  waning  mission 

The  biirifjd  dream  in  life's  sluggish  stream 
Id  the  golden  duikI  of  our  yuting  niiibiiion. 


GRANT— 1880. 


BLESSED  are  Pain,  the  smlter, 
And  Son-ow,  the  uniterl 
For  one  !iltlii-l*'d  lies — 
A  syiiiljoleii  ssieriliL'e — 
And  all  oni*  rancor  dies  I 

No  North,  no  South !    O  etern-faced  Chief, 
One  weeping  ours,  one  cowl6d  Grief— 
Thy  Country— bowed  in  prayer  and  tear — 
For  Korth  and  South— above  thy  bier  ! 

For  North  and  South  !     O  Soldier  grim, 
The  hmken  oiiea  to  weep  for  him 
Who  broke  them  1    He  whoso  tcn-ors  blazed 
In  smoking  harvests,  cities  razed  ; 
AVhose  Fate  like  glance  sent  U-ht  and  chill ; 
Whose  wordless  lips  spake  deathless  will- 
Till  all  W!is  shatt4»i*ed,  all  was  lost^ — 
All  hands  dropped  down— all   War's  rvd  cost 
Laid  thpi-G  In  ashes — Hope  and  HatQ 
And  Shame  and  Qlory  I 


ma  LIFE,  POEMS    AND   SPRECnEa 

Death  and  Fato 
Fali  back  I    Another  touch  is  thine  ; 
He  drunk  not  of  thy  poisoned  wjno, 
Nor  blindly  met  thy  blind-thrown  lance, 
Nor  died  for  sightless  time  or  chance — 
But  waited,  soffei-od,  bowed  and  tried, 
Till  all  the  dross  was  purified  ; 
Till  every  well  u(  hat«  wxt  dried  ; 
And  North  and  South  in  sorrow  vied. 
And  then — at  Clod's  own  calling— died  ! 


AT  BEST. 


TUG  faithful  helm  commands  the  keel, 
From  jxirt  to  jwrt  fau-  breeaes  blow  ; 
But  the  cihip  niusi  sail  the  convex  sea, 
Nor  may  she  straighter  go. 


So,  man  to  man  ;  in  fair  acennl, 

On  tliou^hr,  and  will,  the  winds  mny  wait; 
But  the  world  will  bend  the  passing  word, 

Though  its  shortest  course  be  straight. 

From  sonl  to  soul  the  ehortest  lin« 

At  best  will  bended  be  : 
Tlie  ship  that  holdH  the  straightest  course 

Stilt  sails  the  convex  sea. 
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THE  RTDE  OF  COLLINS  GRAVES. 


AN  INCIDENT  OF  Tire  FLOOD   IS   UISS&CHUSETTS,   ON 
MAY  16.  1974. 


NO  son^  of  a  Holdier  riding  <lown 
To  tbe  ragiiiK  fight  from  VVinclie-ster  ftown  ; 
No  aoiig  of  a  tirin)  thai  eli(M>k  tlift  <^arlli 
With  the  iialiuii»'  tlirLK.*  ul  :t  nuliun's  birth  ; 
But  the  song  of  a  brave  iitHii,  fi-ce  from  fear 
A-i  S)ieri(lnirs  swlf  or  Faul  lUn't-n* ; 
Who  risked  what  tlioy  risked,  free  from  strife, 
And  iU(  prouiisw  of  glorious  pay — his  life  I 

The  peaceful  valley  biia  waked  and  stirred, 
And  the  answering  echoes  of  life  are  heard  : 
The  dew  still  clings  (o  tlie  trees  and  grass. 
And  the  early  toilers  smiling  pass, 
As  tliey  gUuice  iL-^ide  at  the  wbit«-walled  homes, 
Or  up  the  valley,  where  merrily  comes 
The  brook  that  sparkles  in  diamond  rills 
As  tlie  snti  comes  over  the  lIumpHhii-e  hills. 

What  was  it.  that  passed  like  aii  ominons  breath- 
Like  a  shivt-r  of  fear,  or  a  tttuch  of  death  f 
AVhat  was  it  (    The  valley  is  peaceful  still, 
And  the  leaves  are  afire  on  top  of  the  hill. 
It  was  not  a  sound  -  nor  a  thing  of  sense — 
But  a  pain,  like  the  |>ang  of  the  short  suspense 
That  thrillt;  the  being  of  thoKe  who  see 
Ac  their  feel  the  gull  of  Eternity  ! 

The  air  of  the  valley  has  felt  the  chill : 
The  workers  panse  at  the  door  of  (be  mill ; 
The  housewife,  keen  to  the  shivering  air, 
Arrested  her  foot  on  the  wttage  stair. 


ma  LfFK,  VOKV9  AND  )«l>«BCni!8, 

Instinctive  tniigtit  by  the  inorhor-Iovt;, 
And  thinks  of  the  slaeping  ones  above. 

Why  start  the  listeners  ?    Why  docs  the  course 
or  the  mill  stream  widen  i    Is  it  ii  horae  — 
H:irk  to  the  sound  of  his  hoof«,  iht»y  say — 
Thut  gallops  so  wildly  Willlainshurg  way  ! 

Qod  !  what  was  that,  liko  a  human  shriek 
From  the  winding  valley?    Will  nobody  speak! 
Will  nobody  answer  those  women  who  cry 
Aa  the  awful  warnings  thunder  by  J 

Whence  come  they  ?    Listen !     And  now  they  hear 

The  sounil  of  thi^  galloping  honwhoof^t  near  ; 

They  wat*:h  tha  trend  oE  tin;  vale,  and  see 

The  rider  who  thnnders  so  menacingly. 

With  waving  arin-s  and  warning  scream 

To  the  home-filled  banks  of  the  valley  stream. 

He  draws  no  rein,  but  lie  slmkes  the  street 

With  a  »huul  and  the  ring  or  the  galloping'  feet ; 

And  this  the  cry  he  flinps  to  the  wind : 

"  To  the  liilla  for  yonr  lives  I    The  tiood  is  behind  I " 

He  cries  and  !s  gone  ;  but  they  know  the  worst — 
The  breast  of  the  WilUanisbarg  dam  has  burst  I 
The  basin  that  nonri-thed  tlu-ir  bappy  homita 
Is  changed  to  a  demon — It  conies  I  it  comes ! 

A  monster  in  aspect,  with  shaggy  front 

Of  shattered  dwellings,  to  take  the  brunt 

Of  the  homt's  they  shatter— white-maned  and  hoarse, 

The  merciless  Terror  tills  the  course 

Of  the  nanttw  valley^  and  rushing  raves. 

With  death  on  the  fii-st  of  its  hissing  waves, 

Till  cottage  and  sti-eet  and  crowded  mill 

Are  cntmbled  and  crushed. 
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Rut  oiiwitnl  .still, 
In  front  of  tlm  roaring  llooU  is  beui-d 
The  gaUuping  liorae  and  the  wnrniug  wofd. 
Thank  Ood  I  the  bn»v«  inan*8  lift!  is  s]»!ired  I 
From  Williamsburg  town  he  uobly  dared 
To  race  with  the  llood  and  take  the  road 
In  Tront  of  tho  ten-ible  swath  it  mowed. 

For  niil«8  it  thundered  and  ci-aslied  behind, 
But  ho  looked  ahoud  with  a  stendfust  niiiid  ; 
'"They  nmst.  be  wanied  !"  was  nil  he  said. 
As  away  on  hh  ternhle  Hde  he  sped. 

When  heroes  are  called  for,  bring  the  crown 
To  this  Tankco  i*ider :  send  bim  down 
On  the  stream  of  time  with  the  Cnrtius  old  ; 
His  dtt-d  liH  th^  R4)ni:in's  was  brave  and  l>old, 
And  the  tale  can  as  noble  a  tlirill  awake. 
For  he  offered  bis  life  for  the  {leople^s  soke. 


ENSIGN  EPPS,  THE  COLOR-BEARER. 


ENSIGN  EPPS,  at  the  battle  of  Flanders, 
Sowed  a  seed  of  glory  and  duty 
That  tiowci-sand  flames  in  height  and  beauty 
Liko  a  crimson  lily  with  heart  of  gold. 
To-day,  when  the  wai-s  of  Ghent  are  old 
And  buried  aa  deep  us  their  dead  comniundera. 

Ensign  Kpps  was  the  color-beai-er, — 

No  matter  on  wbieh  side,  Philip  or  Earl ; 

Tlieir  cause  was  the  shell — his  deed  was  the  pearl. 

Scarce  more  than  a  hid,  lie  had  been  a  sharer 

That  day  in  the  wildest  work  of  the  field. 

He  was  wounded  and  spent,  and  the  figlit  was  lost ; 

His  comrades  were  slain,  or  a  scattered  hobt 
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hit  staiiilc^ss  and  scatheless,  uiit  uf  tlie  slrirv, 
lie  liati  (■■iirried  his  nolure  safer  tliiui  life. 
By  tlie  rWrr'.s  brink,  williuiit  weapon  or  shield, 
llw  facwi  the  vifttore.    The  thick-heart  mist 
U«2  dashed  from  liis  eyes,  and  the  silk  he  kissed 
£t-e  ho  held  it  nloft  in  the  sotting  sun. 
As  proudly  as  if  the  fight  were  won, 
And  he  smiled  when  they  ordei-ed  him  to  yield. 

EnsiK'i  Epps,  with  his  broken  blade, 

Cut  the  silk  from  the  gilded  staff, 

Which  he  jioi^ted  like  a  sjieiir  till  the  charge  waa  made. 

And  liurted  at  ihe  lender  with  a  laugh. 

Then  round  his  breast,  like  the  scarf  of  his  love, 

He  tied  the  colors  his  heart  above. 

And  plunged  in  his  arniur  into  the  tide, 

And  there,  in  his  dress  uf  honor,  died. 

Where  are  (he  lessons  your  kinglings  t<'ach  ? 

And  what  is  text  of  yonr  proud  comDninders  1 

Out  of  Uu'  centuriifS,  lu-nji-s  nmrh 

With  the  5i:i'ull  of  a  deed,  with  the  won!  of  a  story, 

Of  one  man's  truth  and  of  all  men's  gloi-y. 

Like  Ensign  Kpp^  at  the  battle  of  Flanders. 


THE  CRY  OF  THE  DREAMER. 


I  AM  tired  of  planning  and  toiling 
In  the  crowded  hives  of  men  ; 
Heart- WHury  of  builillu(.'  :ind  Npoiling, 

Anti  s[)uili[ig  :iii<1  Ituildiiig  :ig;iin. 
And  I  long  for  the  dear  old  ri\*er, 

WheTc  i  drenm»;d  my  youth  away  ; 
For  a  di-eamer  lives  forever, 
And  a  toiler  dies  in  a  day. 
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I  am  sick  of  the  showy  seeiniug 

Of  a  life  that  is  half  a  lit- ; 
Of  the  faces  lined  with  scheming 

In  the  throng  that  liurrifs  by. 
From  the  sleepless  tliouglits"  endeavor, 

I  wonld  gn  where  the  children  play  ; 
For  a  dreamer  lives  forever, 

And  a  thinker  dies  in  a  day. 

I  can  feel  no  pride,  but  pity 

For  the  burdens  the  ricli  endure ; 
There  is  nothing  sweet  in  the  city 

But  the  patient  lives  of  the  poor. 
Oh,  the  little  hands  too  skillful, 

And  the  cliild-mind  choked  with  weeds  I 
The  daughter's  heart  grown  willful, 

And  the  father's  heart  that  bleeds  I 


No,  no  !  from  the  street's  nide  bustle, 

From  trophies  of  mart  and  stage, 
I  would  fly  to  the  woods'  low  rustle 

And  the  meadows'  kindly  i>age. 
Let  me  dream  as  of  old  by  the  river, 

And  be  loved  for  the  dn-am  alway  ; 
For  a  di"eanier  lives  forever, 

And  a  toiler  dies  in  a  day. 


LlKIt,    W£Ui 


irEKC'HES. 
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MY  MOTITKH'S  ifEMORT. 


THERE  is  one  bright  star  ia  beaven 
Evor  shining  in  my  night; 
God  to  me  one  guide  has  gtvon, 

Like  th«  sailor's  Iwaconlight^ 
Sot  on  every  shoal  nnd  danger. 

Sending  ont  ita  warning  ray 
To  the  homt^onnd  weary  stranger 

Looking  for  the  land  locked  hay. 
In  my  farthest,  wildest  wanderings 

I  have  tnrnt^d  me  to  tliiit  love, 
As  a  diver,  'neatli  tlie  water. 

Turns  to  watcli  the  light  al)o?e. 


THE  SHADOW. 


TUEIIE  is  a  shadow  on  the  snnny  wall. 
Dark  and  fnibitlding,  liki^  a  liodi^  of  ill  ; 
Go,  drivrt  it  th^-nce.    Alas,  such  shadows  fall 
Kroni  i-eal  things,  nor  may  be  moved  at  wiJL 


There  ia  a  shadow  on  my  heart  today, 
A  ch>iidy  grief  condunsing  to  a  tt-ar : 

Alas.  I  cannot  drive  its  gloom  away — 
Some  sin  or  sorrow  casts  the  shapeless  fear. 
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AT  FKEDEKICKSBUKa.— Dkc.  18,  1863. 


GOD  8«nd  us  peace,  and  keep  red  strife  away  ; 
But  »l)<>uld  it  come,  Qod  send  u.i  men  and  steeX  1 
Tlie  land  is  dt.-:ul  I  bur.  dai-e  nut  fiiiy  tli*'  day 

When  foreign  d:iiigtir  threats  tUu  citinriiDii  weal. 

Dttfondt^rs  strong  aio  iliey  llml  hnmes  defend  ; 

Ffom  reiuty  iirms  the  spoiler  keeps  afar. 
Well  blest  the  ooniilry  that  haa  sons  to  lend 

Pfom  trades  of  peace  to  learn  the  trade  of  war. 

Thrice  hiest  the  nntiou  that  has  every  sou 
A  soldier,  ready  for  the  waniiiiK  Koiiiid  ; 

Who  man^lics  lniiiiew;inl  when  tli«  li;,'hl  in  done, 
Tu»\viiig  the  haitiinerand  to  till  the  ground. 

Call  back  that  niortii tit;,  with  it.s  lurid  light, 
When  through  our  laud  the  awful  war-bell  tolled  ; 

When  lips  wore  mute,  tind  wotiien's  fmres  white 
As  the  pale  cloud  that  out  frtjm  Snuiter  rolled. 

Call  back  iliut  morn  :  an  instant  all  wan-  dumb. 
As  if  tliB  shnt  had  struek  the  Nutiun's  life; 

Then  cleared  ihw  smoke,  and  rolled  the  ealling  dram, 
And  men  sireaoied  iit  to  meet  the  coming  strife. 


Thi-y  closed  tlie  ledger  and  Ihey  stilled  the  loom, 
The  pl<»w  ivft  riLsling  in  the  jiniirie  farm; 

They  saw  hut  "  Union  "  in  the  gathering  gloom  ; 
The  tearless  women  helped  the  men  to  arm  ; 


iBrEgades  from  towns  -eacli  villnge  nnnt  Its  band  : 
Gertuan  and  Irish— overy  race  and  fiiilh  ; 

There  was  nu  que><iion  then  of  native  land, 
But— lovu  thii  I'^liig  :iiiil  follow  it  to  Jt^tiUh. 

To  need  to  tell  their  tide :  througli  every  «ge 
The  aplendid  story  shall  be  sung  and  said  ; 
Bui  let  nie  dniw  one  picture  fn>ni  the  page — 
For  words  of  song  embalm  the  hero  dejid. 


A^ 


[The  smooth  bill  is  bare,  and  the  cnnnttns  are  i^Ianted, 

Like  Gorgon  fates  shading  its*  terrible  brow  ; 
[The  word  has  been  iiassei)  that  the  stormers  are  wanted. 

And  Burnside's  battalions  are  mustering  now. 
^Tlie  armies  stand  by  to  behold  the  dread  meeting  ; 

The  work  must  be  done  by  a  desperat*;  few  ; 
[The  bla«k-moHthed  guns  on  the  lieij^lit  give  them  greeting — 

Pnim  gun-nioiit.il  to  plain  every  graas  blade  in  view. 
fEtrong  earthworks  are  there,  and  the  ritlea  behind  them 

Are  fiiMjrgia  militia— an  Irisli  brigade — 
Cheir  cai>3  have  green  badges,  as  if  to  remind  them 

Of  all  the  brave  record  their  country  has  made. 

The  storraers  go  forward — the  Federals  cheer  them  ; 
■     They  bnmst  the  siuouth  hil  bide— the  black  mouths  are 
dumb : 

PThe  riflemen  lie  in  the  works  till  they  near  thom, 
Atid  cover  the  atoitiiera  as  ux>ward  they  come. 
Was  ever  a  dfathniarch  so  grand  and  so  solemn  i 
At  last,  the  dark  summit  with  llamc  i.s  onlinod  ; 
The  great  guns  belcb  doom  on  the  saoritlced  column, 

tTliat  reels  from  the  height,  leaving  hundreds  behind. 
The  armies  are  hushed — there  is  no  cause  for  cheering : 
The  fall  of  brave  men  to  brave  men  is  a  pain. 
Again  come  the  stormers  !  and  as  they  are  nearing 
The  flame-sheeted  rifle-linos,  tcA  back  again. 
knd  no  till  full  noon  come  the  Federal  nins^ii^.H — 
Plong  back  from  the  height,  as  the  cliiT  iliiigs  :i  wave  ; 


468 


JOHN  itovr.R  o'kf.illy. 


Brigade  on  brigade  to  the  death-struggle  i^asses, 
No  wavering  mnk  till  it  steps  on  the  grave. 


Then  comes  a  brief  lull,  and  the  smoke-pall  is  lifted. 

The  gi-een  of  the  hillside  no  longer  is  set^n  ; 
The  dead  soldiei-s  lie  ils  the  sea-weod  is  drifted, 

The  earthworks  still  held  by  the  badges  of  green. 
Have  they  qnailed  !  is  the  word.    No  :  ag:un  tliey  are  form' 
ing— 

Again  comes  a  column  to  death  and  defeat  1 
What  is  it  in  theso  who  shall  now  do  tho  storming 

That  makes  every  Gfeorginn  spring  to  his  feet  I 

'■  0  God  I  what  a  pity  ! "  they  cry  in  tlieir  cover, 

As  riHes  are  readied  and  bayonets  made  tight; 
"'Tis  ^^oagher  and  his  fellows!   Iheii-  caps  have  green 

clover ; 
,  *Tis  Greek  to  Greek  now  for  the  rest  of  the  fight !  " 
Twelve  bundred  the  column,  their  rent  flag  before  them, 

With  Meagher  at  their  head,  they  have  dashed  at  the 
hill ! 
Their  foenien  are  proud  of  the  oountry  that  bore  them  ; 

But,  Irish  In  love,  they  are  enemiea  still. 
Out  rings  the  fierce  won!,  "  Tji-t  lliem  liuve  itl"  the  rifies 

Are  emptied  point-bhmk  in  the  hearts  of  the  foe  : 
It  is  gitH^n  against  green,  hut  a  principle  stifles 

TliH  Irislinian's  love  in  the  Georgian's  blow. 
The  column  has  reeled,  but  it  is  not  defeated ; 

In  front  of  the  guns  they  re-foiin  and  attack  ; 
Six  times  they  have  done  it.  and  six  times  retreated  ; 

Twelve  hundred  they  came,  and  two  hundred  go  back. 
Two  hundri'd  go  back  with  thti  chivalrous  story  ; 

The  wild  day  is  closed  in  the  night's  solemn  shroad  ; 
A  thonsnnd  lie  di-a*!,  but  tln^ir  de.ith  was  a  glory 

That  calls  not  for  teais— the  Green  Badges  are  prond  ! 

Bright  honor  be  theirs  who  for  honor  were  fearless, 
Wlio  charg«.d  for  I  heir  Hag  to  the  grim  cannon's  month ; 


"■lionor  to  them  who  wero  true,  though  not  t«arle!>9, — 
Who  bnively  Uiat  tlay  kejit  Uie  wiuse  of  the  South. 

The  quarrel  is  done — God  avert  such  another ; 
The  Ipsscm  it  hmiight  wt-  sliould  i^vermore  heed  : 

^Who  loveth  the  Fhij,'  is  a  man  ami  a  brother, 

No  matter  what  birth  or  what  race  or  what  creed. 


THE  DEAD  SINGER. 


*QFIR  is  dead!"  they  say  ;  "  she  is  robed  for  the  grare ; 
KI?    there  are  filiea  iiix)n  her  breast  ; 
|er  mother  ha.s  ki.s.sed  her  clay -cold  UfKs,  and   Mded  her 

hands  to  ivst ; 
Her  blae  eyes  show  through  the  waxen  lids :  they  have 

hidden  her  Imir'ti  gold  crown  ; 
[er  grave  is  dii^;,  and  il^  lieap  of  earth  is  waiting  to  preaa 

her  down." 

f'Sho  is  dead!'*  thoy  say  to  the  people,  her  people,  for 
whom  she  sung; 
"■hose  hearts  she  toiichetl  with  sorrow  and  love,  like  a 

harp  with  life-<.-hnnls  strung. 
Lnd  the  people  hear — but  behind  their  tear  they  smile  aa 

rhiiitgli  t,ht>y  heard 
Lnother  voice,  like  a  mystery,  proclaim  another  word. 

^*  She  is  not  deatl."  it  says  to  their  hearts  ;  "  true  Singers 

can  never  die  ; 

Their  life  is  a  voice  uf  higher  things,  unseen  to  the  com- 
mon eye  ; 
The  truthn  and  the  l>eaiities  are  clear  to  them,  God's  right 

and  the  human  wrong, 
le  heroes  who  die  unknown,  and  the    weak  who  are 

chained  and  scourged  by  thft  .strong." 
And  the  people  smile  at  the  death-word,  for  the  mystic 

voice  is  clear : 

'TUK      SlN»£It      WHO     LIVED      IS      ALWAVS      ALIVE  :      WB 
HEARKEN    AND   ALWAYS  HKARI" 
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And  they  rai»c  her  body  with  tender  hands,  nnd  bear  her 

down  to  the  main, 
They  lay  her  in  atato  on  the  mourning  ship,  like  the  lily- 

niaid  Elaine ; 
And  they  suil  to  her  Isle  across  the  sea,  where  the  people 

wait  on  tho  shore 
To  lilt   her  in  sileucti  with   hemls  all  bare  to  her  home 

fon^vcnnonj, 
Her  home  in  the  heart  of  h(*r  nountry ;  ob^  a  grave  among 

our  own 
Is  warmer  and  dearer  thnn  living  uii  in  ihe-Htranger  lands 

alone. 

No  need  of  a  tomb  for  the  Singer!    Her  fair  hair's  ptUow 

now 
U  the  sacred  cliiy  of  her  country,  and  the  aky  ubovi)  her 

brow 
Is  the  satnu  that  sinilnd  and  wept  on  her  youth,  and  the 

grass  amiind  is  deep 
With  the  rlin^irig  leaves  of  the  i:iliamrurk  that  cover  b«r 

peaceful  sleep. 


Undreiunitig  there  she  will  rest  and  wait,  in  the  tomb  her 

people  Tuake, 
Till  she  heai's  men's  hearts,  like  the  seeds  in  Spring,  all 

'  stirring  to  be  awake, 
Till  she  feels  the  moving  of  souls  that  strain  till  the  bands 

aitiuud  theni  break  ; 
And  then,  I  think,  her  dead  lijis  will  smile  and  her  eyes 

bfl  oped  to  see. 
When  the  cry  goes  out  to  the  Nations  that  the  Singer's 

land  is  free! 


THE  PRIKSTS  OF  TRETiAND. 


"Tlie  lime  liagi  arrived  wheo  Iho  miexvaAsof  our  country  require 
from  ua,  iu>  |iri«il«  uriil  aa  IrL^mttn.  ii  piiMic  nroriounccaiieiit  t>ii  tlio 
vital  4|u«8tii)ri  of  Hi>iii<>Kiilu.  .  .  ,  Wesu^^f^l  tm- holding  of  iiniig^ru- 
ffato  mcttUiiR  III  Dublin,  itf  Ui<!  re)>retteiilaliveii  (tf  iill  iiitervsl«<l  iii  ihin 
f^rvut  qu<»Uui]-  anil  tlicy  aro  tlic  entire  pcoplci,  wiLlmut  dihtinclioii  of 
crwd  orvliuB-  for  tlie  ptn-jHwD  of  placinif.  by  nnii  e  li  till  ion  lU  mnuii&,  on 
a  brcMKl  twd  drtiiiilv  Uu^ln,  th<^  tuition's deriiiiUKt  for  liip  irstoralion  of  its 
nluiiderml  nghin."—h:xtnti-t  /iimt  the  Dniitnttimi  w/  flu-  Btatiop  and 
LjVieals  of  tm  IHoceae  of  t'loyne,  made  on  ti-'ptetKber  Ifi,  I  &73. 


"OU  have  waited,  Priests  of  Ireland,  until  the  hoar  was 

late: 
'oil  huve  stood  with  folded  arms  until  'twas  o^kotl — Why 

do  Uiey  wait  i 
By  the  fever  and  tlie  famine  you  have  seen  your  flocks  grow 

thin, 
I'll!  the  whisper  liissed  through  Ireland  that  your  silence 

was  a  sin. 
'on  have  looked  with  tearless  eyes  on  fleets  of  exile-laden 

ships, 
.And  the  hands  that  stretehed  towai-d  Ii-eland  brought  no 

tremor  to  your  lipy  ; 
tn  the  sacred  cause  of  freedom  you  have  seen  your  people 

band, 
Lud  they  lot)kcd  to  you  for  symjiathy  :  you  never  stiiTed 

a  hand  ; 
hit  you  stood  upon  the  altar,  with  their  blood  within  your 

veins, 
L.nd  you  bade  the  pale-faced  people  to  be  patient  in  their 

chains  I 
ih,  you  told  them — it  was  crael — but  you  said  they  were 

not  true 


not  gi«]9«d  foar  lore : 
flsiieo  blew  yoa,  PffaMB  of  Iralasd.  for  the  wWon  few 

For  Um  strmj^  ihmt  made  joo,  lorii^  thtm,  cniah  bade 

th«!  te&ra  thai  ras9 
When  jonr  tjitiairy'i  bf!an  wasquir'tiag  'Dead  the stateft- 

man'ii  rauSMl  blovB : 
Too  saw  clearer  far  than  Lhej  did,  and  yon  griered  for 

[rt^bod'n  pain ; 
Bat  you  did  not  rouse  the  people— aad  yoat  sleMse  was 

their  gain  ; 
For  tco  often  baa  the  peaaant  dared  to  dash  Us  naked  arm 
'CNdnst  the  saber  of  the  soldier:   bat  70a  shielded  him 

tromhvm, 
And  yonr  face  was  set  against  him — though  your  heart  was 

with  hi*  hand 
When  it  dung  aside  the  plow  to  snatch  a  pike  (or  £ather- 

IttDdl 


O,  Ood  bleoe  yon.  Priests  of  Treland  !    Too  w«e  waiting 

with  a  will. 
You  were  waiting  with  a  purpose  when  yon  bade  yonr  flocks 

bestUl; 
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I  And  yoa  preached  from  off  your  altars  not  alone  the  Word 

Sublime, 
Bat  yoar  silence  preached   to  Irishmen— "  Be   palit^nC: 

hide  yonr  time  I  " 
And  tliey  tienni  yuii,  and  obeyed,  as  well  aa  outraged  men 

could  do  : — 
■  Only  som<*,  who  loved   poor  Ireland,  but  who  erred  in 

doubting  you, 
Doubting  yon,  who  could  not  tell  them  why  you  a\yake  the 

strange  beln>st— 
[Yon,  who  saw  the  day  was  coming  when  the  moral  strength 

was  best — 

'You,  whose  hparts  were  soro  with  looking  on  your  coun- 
try's quick  decay — 
[Ton,  whose  chapel  seals  were  empty  and  your  people  fled 
away — 
Tou,  who  marked  nmid  the  fields  where  once  the  peasant's 
cabin  stood — 
[Tou,  who  saw  your  kith  and   kindred  swell  the  emigra- 
tion tlood — 
I  Yon,  the  Jtoffffarth  in  the  famine,  and  the  helper  in  the 
frost — 
■"on,  whose  shadow  was  a  sunshine  when  all  other  hope 
was  lost — 
they  doubted— and  you  know  it^— but  you  never  said 
a  word ; 
^Only  preached,  "  Be  still :  be  patient !  "  and,  thank  God, 
your  voice  was  heard, 
low,  the  day  foreseen  is  breaking— it  has  dawned  upon 
the  land, 
^And  the  priests  still  pi-each  in  Ireland  :  dn  they  bid  their 
flocks  d  isband  * 
)o  they  tell  them  still  to  suffer  and  be  silent  I    No  t  their 
words 
Plash  from  T>nhlin  Bay  to  Connaught^  brighter  than  the 

gleam  of  swords  I 
i^lash  from  Donegal  to  Kerry,  and  from  Watcrford  to 
Glare, 
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And  [lie  tmUonli<x)(I  »w;ikitiK  tlu*!!!!!  lite  sorrou'-lml^jn  air 
Well  they  judged  (hyir  time — they  waited  till  the  bar  was 

glowing  white. 
Then  they  swung  it  on  the  anvil,  strikiDg  down  with 

eiLTDest  mighty 
And  the  liiirningsi)ark.i  Ihat  soittor  lose  no  luster  on  tln^ir 

way. 
Till  five  million  hearts  in  Ii^^Iand  and  ten  millions  far  away 
Peel  the  tii-st  good  blow,  and  answer;  and  they  will  not 

rest  with  one : 
Now  the  tii'st  is  strucli,  the  onril  shows  the  Uibor  wnll 

begun  ; 
Swing  them  in  with  lusty  sinew  and  the  work  will  soon  be 

done  1 
Let  tliom  sound  from  hoary  Ooshel ;    Kerry,  Moath,  and 

Ross  stiiivd   ftirth  ; 
Let  them  ring  from  Cloyne  aud  Tuam  and  the  Primate  of 

the  North ; 
Ask  not  class  or  creed  :  let  "  Ireland  I  "  be  the  taJismatiio 

word  ; 
Let  the  blessed  sound  of  unity  from  North  to  South  be 

heard ; 
Carve  the  words :  *' Noci-eeddistinclioiisl'*  onO^ConnuIl's 

granite  tomb, 
And  hiff  dust  will  feel  their  meaning  and  rekindle  in  the 

gloom. 
Prieist  to  priest,  to  sonnd  the  summons — and  the  answer, 

man  to  man  ; 
With  the  people  round  the  standard,  aad  the  prelates  in 

the  van. 
Lettheheai*t  of  Ireland's  hoping  keep  this  golden  rule  of 

Cloyne 
Till  the  Oniiige  fiuh^s  from  Derry  and  the  shadow  from  Uie 

Boyue. 
Let  the  words  be  carried  outward  till  the  farthest  lands 

tht'y  reach  : 
"After  Christ,  their  country's  freedom  do  the  Irish  prel- 

ates  preach  !  " 
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A  L£GGND  OF  THE  BLESSKU   VlKGliS. 


THE  day  of  Joseph's  marriage  unto  Mary, 
In  ttiiiiighriil  iiiodd  )it>  s:)ii]  iinro  liis  wife, 
"  Behold,  I  go  into  a  far-off  country 

To  Inbor  for  thet),  and  to  make  thy  life 
And  lu)m*»  all  sw*'ei  and  pHarefiil.'*     And  the  Virgin 

Unquestioning  lielield  her  spouse  depart : 
Then  lived  she  many  days  of  musing  gla^lness, 

Nob  knowing  that  God's  band  was  round  her  heart. 

And  dreaming'  thus  one  day  within  lier  ciiamber, 

Stie  wept  wiih  speechless  bliss,  when  lo  !  the  face 
Of  white-winged  angel  Gabriel  rose  before  her, 

And  bowing  spoke,  "Hail!  Mary,  full  of  grace. 
The  Lord  is  with  thee,  and  among  the  nations 

Forever  blessed  is  thy  chosen  name." 
The  angel  vanished,  and  the  Lord's  high  Presence 

With  untold  glory  to  the  Virgin  came. 

A  season  paswxl  of  joy  nnknown  to  mortals. 

When  Joseph  came  with  what  his  toil  had  won, 
And  broke  the  brooding  eeatiisy  of  Mary, 

Whose  soul  was  over  with  her  promised  Son. 
But  nature's  jealous  fears  encircled  Joseph, 

And  round  liisbe-art  in  darken  ingdoid>t«  held  8way. 
He  looked  a|>on  his  spouse  cold-eyed,  and  pondered 

How  he  could  put  her  from  his  night  away. 

And  once,  when  moody  thus  within  hi$  garden. 

The  gentle  girl  besought  for  some  ripe  fruit 
That  bung  beyond  her  reach,  the  old  man  answered, 

With  fjwe  itvertei],  harshly  to  her  suit: 
"  I  will  not  serve  thee,  woman  !     Thou  bast  wronged  me : 

I  heed  no  more  thy  words  and  actions  mild  ; 
If  fruit  thou  wrinte-Hi.  thou  canst  henceforth  ask  it 

From  Mm,  the  father  of  thy  unborn  child  1 " 
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Bat  ere  tlio  words  had  root  within  her  bearing, 

The  Vir^n's  face  was  glorified  anew  ; 
And  Joseph,  turning,  sntik  within  her  presence. 

And  knew  indeed  his  wondrous  dreams  were  true. 
For  there  iwfonj  the  sand;ile<l  feet  of  Afary 

Tlie  kingly  tree  hiid  bowed  il«  top,  and  she 
Had  piiUed  and  eaten  from  its  prostrate  branches, 

As  if  nncoit»ciuiis  of  the  niyster;. 


RELEASED— JANUART,  1878. 


On  the  Sth  oT  Tnnuary,  1878.  thn>e  of  the  Irish  political  prinuii'4 
who  had  l>een  poufiiied  since  IMfi,  were  set  at  libertr.     The  icIbmo^J^ 
in«ii  were  receivnd  hy  Iheir  feUoWKwuiitrynuMi   in  London.     "Tbt^fi 
aro  wbU,"  said  tbe  report,  "  but  tbey  louk  jiruuuturely  old." 


ri^ifTEY  are  free  at  last !    Tliey  can  face  the  s«n  ; 
J-    Their  hearts  now  throb  with  ilie  worid's  puJsation  ; 
Tlieir  prisone  are  open — their  niglit  is  done  ; 
'Tia  England's  mercy  and  repaiution  ! 

The  years  of  th«ir  doom  have  slowly  siwd — 
Their  limbs  are  withered — tlieir  ties  are  riven  ; 

Their  children  are  scattered,  their  friends  are  dead — 
Bnt  the  prisons  axis  oi>cn— the  "  crime ' '  forgiven. 

Qod  1  what  a  threshold  they  stand  upon  : 
The  world  has  passed  on  whilw  thoy  were  buried  ; 

In  the  glare  of  the  sun  they  walk  alone 
On  the  grass-grown  track  where  the  crowd  has  hurried. 

Haggard  and  brcpken  and  seared  with  jain. 
They  seek  the  remembered  friends  and  places: 

Men  shuddering  ttirn.  and  gaze  again 
At  the  deep-drawn  lines  on  their  altered  faoee. 
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What  do  they  resd  on  the  piiDSd  pugB  t 

What  is  the  tale  of  these  woeful  letters! 
'A  lesson  as  old  as  their  counity's  agt^, 

Of  a  love  that  is  stmnger  than  stripvs  and  fet.t«ra. 

[in  the  blood  of  the  slain  some  dip  their  blade, 

And  swear  by  th9  stain  the  foe  to  follow  : 
But  a  deadlier  ojitli  might  here  be  made, 
On  the  wasted  bodies  and  faces  hollow. 

Irishmon  !    You  who  have  kopt  the  peace — 
Look  on  these  forms  diseased  and  broken : 

Believe,  if  yon  can,  tliat  (heir  lat*i  release, 
When  their  lives  are  sapped,  is  a  good-will  token. 

[Their  heurti)  are  the  bait  on  England's  hook  ; 

For  this  are  they  dragged  from  her  hopeless  prison  ; 
She  reads  her  doom  in  the  Nation's  book — 
She  feara  the  day  that  has  darkly  riaen  ; 

She  reaches  her  hand  for  Ireland's  aid — 

Ireland,  scourged,  cont.cmned,  deridetl ; 
'  She  begs  from  the  beggar  her  hate  has  made  ; 
She  seeks  for  the  strength  her  guile  divided. 

She  offers  a  bribe — ah,  God  above  ! 

Behold  the  price  of  the  desecration  : 
[The  hearts  nhe  ha.4  torturod  for  Tri.sh  love 

She  brings  as  a  bribe  to  the  Trish  nation  1 

[0.  blind  and  crnel  1    Sim  filla  hor  cop 

With  conquest  and  pride,  till  its  red  wine  splashes  : 
i  But  shrieks  at  the  draught  Jis  she  drinks  it  up — 

Her  wine  has  been  turned  to  bluod  and  ashes. 


I  We  know  her — our  Sister  !  Come  on  the  storm  I 
Gk)d  send  it  soon  and  stidden  upon  her : 

The  race  she  has  shattered  and  qn^llj^deform 
Shall  laugh  as  she  drinks  the  \C         *%honor. 
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DBAD,  with  his  harness  on  him  : 
RijL^d  and  cold  and  whit«, 
Marking  tbu  ^V.um  oi  ttie  vnnguu-rd 
Still  in  the  ancient  tight. 

The  climber  dead  on  the  hill-side. 

Before  the  height  is  won  : 
The  workman  dead  on  the  building, 

Before  the  work  is  done  ! 

0.  for  a  tongue  to  utter 
The  words  that  should  be  said — 

Of  liift  worth  that  was  silver,  living, 
That  is  gold  and  jasper,  dead ! 

Dead— but  the  death  was  fitting : 

HI9  life,  to  the  latest  breath, 
Wns  poured  like  wax  on  tlie  chart  of  right. 

And  is  aeaJed  by  the  stamp  of  Death  ! 

Dead — but  the  end  tvas  fitting: 

First  in  l:he  ranks  lie  led  ; 
And  he  mark^  the  height  of  his  nation^s  gain, 

Aa  he  liea  in  his  harue=js — dead  I 


n. 


Weep  for  Mm,  Irelnnd— mother  lonely ; 

Weep  for  the  son  who  died  for  thee. 
Wayward  he  was,  but  he  loved  thee  only, 

Loyal  and  fearless  as  son  conid  be. 


Weep  for  him,  Irelaiui— sorrowing  notion 
KaitUfiil  to  all  wlio  are  trae  to  thee : 

Mever  a  son  in  thy  desolaliou 
Uad  holier  love  for  thy  qmisq  than  he. 

Sons  o(  the  Old  Uiud,  mark  Ihe  story- 
Mother  And  son  in  tht>  tiuul  test : 

Weeping  sliH  sits  In  her  (l:irk»*ned  k'^'Ti 
Holding  Uer  dead  to  her  slricken  breast. 

Only  the  dead  on  her  knwes  ai-e  lying — 
All,  poor  mother  beneath  llit^  crocs! 

Strength  is  won  by  tlie  conataiit  trying. 
Crowns  are  gemmed  by  tlie  tears  of  loss ! 

Sons  of  the  Old  Ijanel,  niiuk  the  story- 
Mother  and  son  to  each  other  true: 

She  called,  and  he  answered,  old  and  hoary, 
AntI  gave  her  his  life  as  a  man  shonhl  <lo. 

She  may  weep— but  for  ns  no  weeping : 
Tears  are  vain  till  th«  work  is  done  ; 

Tt'ara  for  her— hut  for  ns  thr-  kipping 
Our  hearta  aa  true  us  her  fuithful  sou. 


4TO 


A  DEAD  MAN. 


THR  Trapper  died— our  hero— and  we  ftrieved ; 
In  every  heart  in  ramp  the  Horrow  stirred. 
l"  His  soni  was  n.«l  I  '*  t!ie  Tiidiaii  cried,  boroavod  ; 
"A  white  man,  he  I "  the  grim  old  Yankee's  woi-d. 

So,  brief  nnd  strong,  each  monrner  gave  his  best — 

How  kind  he  was.  how  brave,  how  keen  to  track  ; 
[,And  ns  we  laid  him  by  the  pines  to  rest, 

A  negro  spoke,  witli  tears :  "  His  heart  was  black ! ' 


• '  Island  of  Destiny  !  Inni^ail !  for  thyfaiih  is  the  pay- 
ment near  ! 

The  mine  qf  the  future  is  open^,  and  the  golden  veins 
appear. 

Thy  hands  are  white  ajid  thy  page  unstained.  Reach  out 
for  thy  glorious  years. 

And  take  them  from,  Ood  as  his  recompense  for  thy 
fortitude  and  tears." 


m 


A  NATION'S  TEST. 


:bead  at  the  oconnell  centennial  in  boston,  ok 

AUQUBT  6,  187S. 
I. 

A  NATION'S  greatness  liea  in  men.  not  acres ; 
One  master-mind  i.s  worth  a  million  hands. 
,  No  royal  robes  have  marked  the  planet-sbak<;rs, 
But  Samson- strength  to  burst  the  ages*  banda. 
The  might  of  empire  gives  no  crown  supernal — 

Atbtftis  is  here — but  whtri*  is  Miu-^jdon  ? 
A  dozen  lives  make  Greece  and  Rome  eternal. 
And  England's  fame  might  safely  rest  on  one. 

Here  test  and  text  are  drawn  from  Niiture's  preaching : 

Afric  and  Asia — half  the  rounded  earth — 
In  tec iiiing  lives  tite  Molemii  truth  nm  teaching, 

That  in  sect -mi  I  lions  may  have  human  birth. 
Sun-kissod  and  fraitful,  every  clod  is  breeding 

A  petty  life,  too  small  to  reiuih  the  eye  : 
So  must  it  be,  nith  no  man  thinking,  leading. 

The  generations  cre«p  their  course  and  die. 

Hapless  the  lands,  and  doomed  amid  the  races, 

That  give  no  answer  to  this  royal  lest ; 
Their  toiling  tribes  will  droop  ignoble  faces, 
■  Till  earth  in  pity  t-ikes  them  back  to  rest 
A  vast  monotony  may  not  bo  evil, 

But  God's  light  tellx  us  it  cannot  be  good  ; 
Valley  and  hill  have  beauty— but  the  level 

Must  bear  a  shadeless  and  a  stagnant  brood. 

4H1 
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u. 


I  bring  the  toiiclistoiii*.  \[olIii»rl:in(l,  to  tliee, 
And  l«il  tliHe  ireiiiMiinj,  fearing  tlioii  tthoitlitst  fail ; 

If  fruitless,  soilless,  tbuu  wert  j)rovt!d  to  be, 
All,  what  would  love  and  memory  uvtiU  ( 

Brave  land  1  God  liiis  blost  thee  1 

Thy  strung  he:irt  1  feel, 
As  I  conch  thee  and  teat  thee— 
D*!iir  Innd  !     As  the  steel 
To  the  magnet  Hies  upward,  so  risw  thy  breast. 
With  a  motherly  pride  to  the  touch  of  (he  test. 


III. 


See  I  she  smiles  beneath  the  tonchHtoiie,  looking  on  her 

distant  ynnth, 
Looking  down  her  line  of  leaders  and  of  workers  for  the 

truth. 
Ere  the  Teuton,  Norseman,  Briton.  left  the  primal  wood- 
land spring, 
When  their  rule  w:is  might  luid  mplne,  und  their  luw  a 

painted  king  ; 
When   ttip  sun   of   art   and    limrning   fltill    wan    in    tlio 

Orient  ; 
When   the  pride  of  Babylonia   under  Cjtus'    hand  was 

shent ; 
When  the  sphinx's   introverted  eye  turned    fresh   from 

Egypt's  gnilt; 
When  the  Persian  bowed  to  Athens;  when  the  Parthenon 

was  built ; 
When  the  Mnrodonian  climax  closed  the  Commonwealths 

of  Greepp ; 
When  the  wrath  of  Konian  manhood  burst  on  Tarquiu  tor 

Lucroce— 
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Then  wna  Erin  rich  in  knowledge — thenoe  from  out  her 

Ollaiuh's  store- 
Kenned  to-day  by  students  only— grew  her  ancient  Sen- 

chus  More  ;  * 
Then  wtire  reared  her  mighty  builders,  who  made  temples 

to  the  sun — 
There  they  stand— the  old  Round  Towera— showing  how 

their  work  waa  done  : 
Thrice  a  thouKind  years  upon  them— shaming  all  our  later 

arl^ 
Warning  fingers  niised  to  l«l]  us  wa  must  build  with  rer* 

*reDt  heart. 

Ah,  we  call  thee  Mother  Brin  I    Mother  thon  in  right  of 

years; 
Mother  in  the  large  fmition — mother  in   the    joys  and 

U;ar5. 
All  thy  life  has  been  a  symbol  — we  can  only  read  u 

part : 
God  will  flood  the«  yftt  with  sunshine  for  the  woes  that 

drench  thy  heart. 
All  thy  life  has  b«en  symbolic  of  a  human  mother's  life : 
Youth's  sweet  hopes  and  dreams  have  vanished,  and  the 

travail  and  the  strife 
Are  upon  thee  in  the  present;  but  thy  work  until  ro-day 
Still  bus  been  for  truth  and  manhood— and  it  shall  not  pasis 

away : 
Justice  lives,  though  judgment  lingers— angels '  feet  are 

heavy  shod— 
But  a  planet's  years  are  moments  in  th*  etenial  day  of 

Oodl 


•  "  ScDchuB  Hone."  or  Ortat  Aaw.  tbc  Uttc  of  Uic  BKhon  Iaws,  InaalalMl 
by  O'DoooTitD  and  O'Currjr.  OlUnili  Pula.  wbo  rriganl  900  jcan  b-c,  or- 
Bnlxod  »  lrici>iii«I  Mriauneol  ftl  Tan,  of  the  ckt^fs,  prk«t3.  and  hnrds,  wbo 
difeitod  tb«  laws  iBtO  a  recnnt  ralleJ  thf  I'Mll^r  of  Tar*-  OILunb  Fola 
founded  acbnols  of  liii^niy.  nuvliniK-.  |iliii<Kii)iliy.  ixirtnr,  anil  wttruoumj', 
whleb  were  protected  by  bitt  vncrnwom.  KimtJaUi  (4fiOK.r)anil  llni^ooT 
(aim  K  r.\  wt»  pnuuoied  Uie  dvll  Jotcnsu  ot  Uig  Ungdon  in  m  rvmarkabu 
Ouuiii(-r. 


JOaS   MlILf  U  BUU.T. 


IV. 


Out  from  the  ralley  of  death  and  lean, 
Fwm  the  war  aod  w-aot  of  a  thousand  years. 
PhMD  the  mack  of  sword  and  the  rust  of  chain. 
From  the  smoke  aod  blood  of  the  pena]  lawa, 
The  Irishmt;n  and  the  Irish  cauite 
Come  out  in  the  fruiit  uf  the  held  again  I 

Wliatsays  cbe  straoi^fr  lo  sach  a  vitality  t 

What  aays  the  stau^man  to  tbi^  uationaliiy  I 

Plang  OR  the  shore  of  a  aea  of  defeat, 

Hardly  the  swirnniHni  have  Mpnin;;  lo  their  ft»et. 

When  the  luiiioiM  are  thrilled  by  a  clarion-word. 

And  Barke,  the  philoaopher-8tat««man,  is  h«rard. 

When  Hhall  hut  »|ita]  b«  !    Dourn  from  the  stellar  belj 

Hees  be  the  pluiiel  and  all  on  its  girth — 
lodia,  Columbia,  and  Eurojie — his  eagle-sight 

8we«p9  at  a  gluncv  alt  tbe  wrong  upon  earth. 
Races  or  sects  were  to  him  a  profanity : 

Hindoo  and  Negn*  nml  Ki^ll  were  us  one ; 
Large  as  mankind  was  his  splendid  bamaaity, 

Ijarge  in  its  record  the  work  he  1ms  done. 


What  need  to  mention  men  of  minor  note, 

When  there  be  minds  that  all  the  heights  nttnin  I 
What  school -buy  knowetb  nut  the  baud  that  wrote 

'*  Sweot  Anbum,  loveliest  village  of  the  plain  ?** 
Wh:it  man  that  sjx^aketh  En^Hish  i^'er  ran  lift 

His  voice  'mid  scholars,  wlio  hath  missed  the  tore 
Of  Berkeley,  Carran,  Sheridan,  and  Swift. 

The  art  of  Foley  and  the  songM  of  Moore? 
Qrattan  and  Flood  and  Kmniet — where  is  he 

That  liath  not  learned  resp^-ct  for  such  as  theae  1 
Who  loveth  linmor,  and  bath  yet  to  see 

Lover  and  Front  and  Lever  and  Mactise  I 
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VI. 

Great  tneii  grow  fjreater  by  the  layt^  of  time  : 

We  know  those  least  whuin  wo  li»ve  oeea  the  lat«st; 

And  they,  'mongst  thoso  whose  narnos  have^rown  sublime, 
Wliij  worked  for  Human  Lilierty,  are  greatest. 

And  now  for  one  who  allied  will  to  work, 

And  thiiiight  to  art.,  and  burning  Mi»ei-rh  to  thought; 

Who  jpiined  tlie  priws  that  were  seen  Iiy  Burke — 
Burke  felt  the  wrong— O' Connell  felt,  and  fought. 

Ever  tlie  same — frfim  boyhood  up  to  death  : 
His  race  was  crushed — his  people  were  defamed  ; 

,Ho  found  Ihc  spurk.  and  fanned  it  with  his  breath. 
And  ftid  the  fire,  till  all  tlie  nation  flamed ! 

He  roused  the  farms — he  made  the  serf  a  yeoman  ; 

He  drilled  his  millions  and  he  faced  the  foe  ; 
But  not  with  lejul  or  sie*-!  hn  sinirk  th*.:  fiicman: 

Reason  the  sword— and  human  light  the  blow. 

He  fought  for  home— but  no  Innd-Iimit  Iwuuded 
0'C<JiiiieU'5  faith,  nor  curbed  his  syiiiputhies  ; 

All  wrong  I«  liberty  must  lie  conround*"]. 

Till  men  were  chninless  ns  the  winds  and  seas. 

He  fought  for  faith— but  with  no  narrow  spirit; 

Willi  ceaseless  hand  the  bigot  laws  ln'  smote; 
One  chart,  he  said,  all  mankind  sliould  inherit, — 

The  right  to  worship  and  the  right  to  vote. 
Always  the  same — hut  yet  ii  glinting  prism; 

In  wit,  law,  slateenift>  still  a  mast4-r-hand  ; 
1  j\ji  "  uncrowned  king."  wliose  people's  love  was  clirisiD; 

His  title— Liberator  of  his  Ij«nd  I 

"  His  heart's  in  Home,  his  spirit  is  in  hearen" — 
So  runs  the  old  song  that  his  people  sing  ; 
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A  lall  Iloiitifl  Tower  tliey  builded  in  tilasneviii— 
Pit  Irish  headstone  for  an  Irish  king ! 

TU. 

Oh  Mutlieiiand  [  there  is  du  cause  to  doubt  thee: 

Thy  mark  is  left  on  every  shore  to-day.  

Thoagh  grief  and  wrong  may  ding  like  robes  about  fbee. 

Thy  motherhood  will  keep  thee  queen  alway. 
In  faith  and  patience  working,  and  believing 

Not  power  alone  am  make  a  noble  atat« ; 
Wtiate'er  the  land,  though  all  things  else  conceiriDg, 

Unless  it  breed  great  men,  It  is  not  great. 
Go  on,  dear  land,  and  midst  the  generations 

8end  oat  strong  men  to  cry  the  word  aloud ; 
Thy  niche  is  empty  still  amidst  the  nations — 

Go  on  in  faith,  and  Gud  must  mise  the  cloud. 


LOVE,  AND  BE  WISE 


NOT  on  the  word  alone 
Let  love  deiM-nd  ; 
Neither  by  actions  done 
Choose  ye  the  friend. 

Ijet  the  slow  years  fly— 
These  are  the  test; 

Never  to  peering  eye 
Open  the  breast. 

Psyche  won  hopeless  woe, 
RoHchitig  to  take; 

Wait  till  your  lilies  grow 
Up  from  the  lake. 

Gather  words  patiently ; 
Ilarvt^t  the  deed ; 
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Boldness  atul  firmnees,  these  are  virtnes  eAoh, 

Noble  in  action,  excellent  in  speech. 
But  wlio  in  bold,  witliout  conaidei'ate  skill, 
Hashly  rehele,  and  has  no  law  but  will ; 
While  h«  called  firm,  illiterate  and  craas, 
Wilh  muiJiih  mubbornne^  obstructa  the  pass. 

VI. 

Tlie  mwin  of  soul  are  sore  tlieir  faults  to  gloss, 
And  lind  a  secret  gain  in  others^  loss. 

VII. 

Applanse  the  bold  man  wins,  respect  thegrare; 
Some,  only  being  no£  niodeat,  think  they're  brave. 

vin. 

The  petty  wrong-doer  may  escape  anscon ; 

Bat  what  from  sight  the  moon  eclipsed  shall  screeal 

Superior  minds  must  err  in  sight  of  men, 

Their  eclipse  o'er,  they  rule  the  world  again. 

IX. 

Temptation  waits  for  all,  and  ills  will  pome ; 
But  some  go  out  and  ask  the  devil  homa. 


*'  I  love  God,"  said  tho  saint.    God  spake  aJjov© ; 
"  Who  lovetli  me  mu8t  love  those  whom  I  love." 
"  I  scourge  myself,"  the  hermit  cried.     God  s^MLke: 
"Kindness  is  prayer ;  bat  not  a  self-made  ache.'* 


h 


THOSE  are  vulgar  things  we  pay  for,  be  they  stones  for 
crown.s  of  kings ; 
^Vbiie  the  precious  and  the  peerless  are  unpriced   sym- 
bolic things. 

Common  debts  are  scored  and  canceled,  weighed  and  meas- 

uri-<l  out  for  gold  ; 
Bat  the  debta  from  men  to  ages,  their  account  is  neTer 

told. 

Always  see,  the  noblest  nations  keep  their  highest  prize 

unknown; 
Chseronea's    deathless    liuu    frowned    above    unlettered 

atone. 


h,  the  Greeks  knew !    Come  their  victors  honored  from 
the  saoiv*!  gntnes, 
Under  arches  red  with  roses,  flushed  to  hear  their  shouted 


V 


8ee  their  native  cities  take  them,  breach  the  wall  to  make 

agate ! 
^hat  supreme  reward  Is  theirs  who  bring  such  honors  to 

their  state  1 


In  the  foram  stand  they  proudly,  take  their  prizes  from 

the  priest : 
Uttle  wreaths  of  pine  and  parsley  on  their  naked  temples 

pressed! 

We  in  Inter  days  are  lower  ?    When  a  manful  stroke  ia 

made, 
_We  must  raise  a  purse  to  pay  it—making  manliness  a 

trade. 
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Sarrlficti  itimlt  grovis  venal — surely  ^ridaa  will  aubsc^ribe; 
And  tlie  shnlilun'  souls  are  j^alitiml  when  worth  uccepUi  Uie 
bribe. 

Bat  e'en  hore,  amidst  the  markets,  there  are  things  tSiev 

6aiv  not  iirize ; 
DulIarH  Lide  cUuir  tiunlid  faces  when  they  meet  annointed 

eyes. 

liovers  do  not  speak  with  jewels— flowers  alone  can  plmd 

for  them  ; 
And  one  fragrant  memory  churishe<l  is  fur  dearer  than  s 

gem. 

Statesmen  steer  the  nation  safely  ;  artists  pass  the  burning 

U^st ; 
And  their  country  pays  them  proudly  with  a  ribbon  at  thft 

breast. 

WTien  the  soldier  saves  the  battle,  wraps  the  flag  aroand 

lilx  heart, 
Who  shall  desecrate  his  honor  with  the  values  of  the  mart! 

* 

From  his  gtiiis  of  bronze  we  hew  a  piece,  and  carve  It  as 

rross ; 
For  the  gain  he  gave  was  priceless,  as  unpriced  would  be , 

tlie  loss. 

When  the  poet  sings  the  love-song,  or  the  song  of  life  andj 

death, 
Till  the  ivorkers  cease  their  toiling  with  abated  wonderiu|c] 

breath ; 


When  he  gilds  the  mill  and  mine,  inspires  the  slave  to  rise] 

and  dan- : 
Lights  with  love  the  clieerleBs  garret,  bids  the  tyrant 

beware  i 
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'hen  he  ateiils  tho  pang  fi*om  poTerty  with  inoaninga  n«w 

and  clear, 
joonciling  pain  and  peace,  and  bringing  blisaftil  vlaions 

near;— 

His  reward?    Nor  cross  nor  ribbon,  but  all  Qthers  high 

above ; 
?Uey  have  won  their  glUturing  syiuboU— Uu  ha«  earned  the 
people's  love ! 


THE  RAINHOWS  TREASURE. 


"TTTFIERK  the  foot  of  the  rainbow  meets  the  field, 

VV     And  the  grass  resplendent  glow3> 
The  earth  will  a  precious  treasure  yield, 

So  the  oldun  story  goes. 
In  a  crystal  cup  are  the  diamonds  piled 

For  him  who  can  swiftly  chaso 
Over  torrent  and  desert  and  precipice  wild, 

To  the  rainbow's  wandering  base. 

There  were  two  in  the  field  at  work,  one  day, 

Two  brothers,  who  blithely  snng, 
When  across  their  valley's  deep-winding  way 

Tiie  glorious  arch  was  flung ! 
And  one  saw  naught  but  h  sign  of  rain. 

And  feared  for  his  sheavps  unbound  ; 
And  one  its  away,  over  mountain  and  plain. 

Till  the  mystical  treasure  is  found  ! 

Through  forest  and  stream,  in  a  blissful  dream, 

The  rainbow  lured  him  on  ; 
With  a  siren's  guile  it  loit«red  awhile, 

Then  leagues  away  was  gone. 
Over  braku  and  brier  he  followed  fleet ; 

The  people  sc-offed  as  he  (Missed  ; 
But  in  thirst  and  heat,  and  with  wonnded  feet, 

He  nears  the  prize  at  last. 
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It  is  closer  and  closer— 1ig  wins  the  race— 

Oue  etitiiu  for  the  goal  in  sight : 
Its  nulLitice  rall»  un  Iii»  yearning  tvuce — 

Thu  blundcd  culurs  unite  \ 
He  laves  his  brow  in  the  iris  beam — 

He  reaches — Ah  woe  !  the  soiiiid 
From  the  misty  gulf  where  he  ends  his  dream, 

And  the  crystal  cup  is  found  ! 

*Tis  the  old,  old  story :  one  man  will  read 

His  lesson  of  toil  in  the  sky; 
While  another  is  blind  to  the  present  need, 

But  soisi  with  tin;  spirit's  eye. 
You  may  grind  their  souls  in  the  self -same  Qiill, 

You  may  bind  llmm,  heart  and  brow  ; 
But  the  poet  wiJI  follow  the  rainbow  still, 

And  his  brother  will  follow  the  plow. 


A  WHITE  ROSE. 


THE  red  rose  whispers  of  passion, 
And  the  white  rose  breathes  of  loTe; 
Oh,  the  red  rose  is  a  falcon. 
And  tlie  white  rose  is  a  dova 

But  I  send  you  n  cream-white  i-osehnd 
Witli  a  flush  on  its  i«;tal  tips  ; 

For  the  love  that  is  purest  and  sweetest 
Has  a  kiss  of  desiru  on  the  lips. 


YES! 


TEE  words  of  the  lips  ore  donble  or  single, 
True  or  false,  as  we  say  or  sing : 
But  the  words  of  tbe  eyes  that  mix  and  mingle 
Are  always  saying  tbe  sumo  old  tbing  I 
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WAITING. 


'£  is  coming  I  he  is  coining !  in  my  tbrobbiog  brcnst  I 
feel  it ; 
There  is  music  in  my  blood,  and  it  whispers  all  day  long, 

ITh&t  my  love  unknown  viimus  tuwurd  me!     Alt,  my  lieart, 
'  ho  need  not  stwil  it, 

I    For  I  cannot  hide  tlie  sf^cret  that  it  mnrniui-H  in  itHsongI 
p  the  sweet  bursting  flowers !  bow  they  open,  ntver  blush- 
Laying  bare  their  fragrant  bosoms  to  the  kisses  of  tlie 
sun  I 
And  the  birds — 1  thonght  ^twas  poets  only  read  their  ten- 
der gushing, 
Bat  T  ht^ar  tlieir  pleading  stories,  and  T  know  them  every 
one. 

I**  He  ia  coming ! "  says  my  heart ;  1  may  raise  my  eyes  and 
gret't  him ; 
1  may  meet  him  any  moment— shall  I  know  Iiim  when  I 

see  ? 
ini  my  heart  Innghs  back  the  answer — T  can  tell  him  when 
X  meet  hint, 
For  our  eyes  will  kiss  and  mingle  ere  be  ftpeaks  a  word 
to  me. 


|0.  Fra  longing  for  bis  coming — in  the  dark  my  arms  ont- 
reaching ; 
To  hasten  you,  my  love,  see,  I  lay  my  bosom  bare  1 
fAfa,  the  night-wind  I     I  slMidder,  and  my  bands  are  mised 
beseeching — 
It  wailed  80  light  a  death-sigh  that  passed  me  In  the  air  1 
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CHUNDER  ALI'S  WIFE. 


FftOH   TUB    DIKDOSTAItnL 


**  T"  AM  poor,"  saiil  Chuiider  Ali,  while  the  Mandnrln  ^ 
S.    above  him  fl 

Fruwned  In  supurcUimm  anger  at  the  dog  who  dared  to 

speak  ; 
'*  I  am  friendless  and  a  Hindoo :  such  a  one  meeta  few  to 

love  him 
Here  in  China,  where  the  Hindoo  finds  the  truth  alone  Is 

weak. 
I  have  naught  to  buy  your  justice ;  were  I  wise,  I  bad  not 

striven. 
Spefik  your  judgment ;  *^  and  he  crossed  his  arms  and  benfc 

his  quivering  face. 
Heai'd  he  th<'n  tho  unjust  aentenoe :  all  his  goods  and  gold 

were  ijivon 
To  another,  and  he  stood  alone,  a  beggar  in  the  place. 


And  Uie  man  who  bought  the  judgment  looked  in  triumph 

and  derisiuu 
At  the  cheated  Hindoo  merchant,  na  he  rubbed  bis  bands 

and  flmiltxl 
At  the  whispered  gratulutiou  uf  his  frieada,  and  at  th« 

vision 
Of  the  more  than  tjueenly  dower  for  Ahmeer,  his'  only 

child. 
Pair  Ahmeer,  who  of  God'a  ci-eatnres  was  the  only  one 

who  lovt-d  liiin, 
She,  the  diamond  of  his  treosuree,  the  one  lamb  within 

his  fold. 
She,   whose  voice,  like  her  dead   mother's,   was  the  only 

power  that  moved  hini,^ 
She  would  prniMe  the  skill  that  gained  her  all  this  Hindoo's 

nlk  and  gold. 
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And  the  old  man  tlmnked  CunTutJius,  uiid  the  judge,  and 

him  wlio  jileaded. 
But  why  falU  (his  sudden  gilence !  why  does  each  one  hold 

his  breath  t 
£very  eye  turns  on  ih(*  Hindno,  who  before  was  all  nn- 

heeded. 
And  in  wond'rihg  expectation  all  the  oonrt  grows  still  as 

dealL. 


Not  alone  stood  Chunder  AH:  by  his  side  Ahnieer  \ra8 

standing.  | ,  ■  ^    . 

And  his  brown  hand  rested  llgh'tly  on  her  shoulder  as  he 

smiled 
At  tlto  sweet  young-  face  turned  tovtald  him.    Then  the 

tattler's  voice  r-oninmnding 
Fiercely  bade  his  daughter  to  bim  from  the  dog  whose 

tonch  di^filod. 
rBut  she  moved  not,  and  she  looked  not  at  ber  father  or  the 

othera 
As  she  answered,  with  her  eyes  upon  the  Hindoo's  noble 

(nee: 
"  Nay,  my  father,  be  detiles  not :  this  kind  arm  above  all 

others 
is  my  ohoosing,  and  iorevvt  by  his  side  sliull  be  my  pliico. 
When  you   kn^w  not,   his  dear  hand  had  given  many  a 
!■■        mvet^t  love-token, 

[e  had  gathered  all  my  heartstrings  and  \\mI  buimd  them 
ronnd  his  life; 
[Yet  you  tell  me  lie  defiles  tut; ;  iiay,  my  iuLher,  you  ,haiiitt 
spoken 
yonr  aiigitr,  and  not  knowing   1  was  Chqnder  4V'*^ 
wife." 
*!/;■<    Mi<i   .-,ii    .'HI    iLill    r^tnn     li.tl   H 
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A  Kisa 


LOVE  is  a  plant  with  double  root, 
Antl  of  strange,  eliisiic  iMiwer : 
Men's  minds  ara  divided  in  naming  the  fmit^ 
But  a  kiss  is  only  the  flower. 


JACQUEMINOTS. 


I  MAY  not  speak  in  words,  dear,  bat  ](>t  my  w<.>it18  be_ 
flowers, 
To  tell  their  crimson  secret  in  leaves  of  fragrant  fire  ; 
They  plead  for  smiles  and  kisses  as  summer  fields  for 
showers, 
And  every  purple  veinlet  thrills  with  exquisite  desire. 

O,  let  n)4  see  the  glanr«;,  dear,  the  gleam  of  soft  confeitsion 

Yoii  ^ve  ray  amorous  rosea  for  the  tender  hojve  they 

prove  ; 

And  press  their  heart-leaves  back,  love,  to  drink  their 

deeper  passion, 

For  their  sweetest,  wildest  perfume  is  the  whisper  of 

my  love  I 

My  roses,  tell  her,  pleading,   all   the  fondness  and  th< 
sighing, 

All  the  longing  of  a  heart  that  reaches  thirsting  for  it« 
bliss  ; 
And  tell  her,  tell  her,  roses,  that  my  lips  and  eyes  are 
dying 
For  the  melting  of  her  love-look  and  the  rapture  of  h< 
kifis. 


ms  Mrr,  pokms  and  ^rEBcnES. 


THE  CELISBBS. 


iWM*  of  Ood  tAtne  upon  th«  earth  and  took  wives  of  the  cUiugl)- 
i  qS  men." — Xjtgenda  of  the  Talmud. 


DEAU  islands  oC  the  Orieiif, 
Where  Nature's  lirstof  luve  was  spent; 
Sweet  liili-tops  of  Ilie  sutnilitrii-tl  lainl 
Whore  gods  and  men  went  Iinnd  in  liand 
In  golden  days  of  sin  less  ifarfch  I 
Woe  rack  the  womb  of  time,  that  bore 
The  primal  evil  to  its  birth  ! 
It  came  ;  the  gods  wore  seen  no  mora: 
The  fields  made  sacred  by  their  feet. 
The  flowers  they  loved,  ki^wu  all  loo  sweet. 
The  streams  their  bright  forms  mirroiT'd, 
The  rni;;Tant  tmnks  that  made  lht>ir  bed, 
The  hniiian  hearts  round  which  they  wove 
Their  threads  of  suiieilniman  love — 
Tliew  were  too  dejir  and  ileMolat« 
To  sink  to  fallen  man's  eslat«  ; 
The  gods  who  loved  them  loosed  the  seos, 
Stnick  fnw  the  barriers  of  the  deep, 
That  roiled  in  one  careering  sweep 
And  filled  the  land,  a«  'Iwen;  a  grave. 
And  left  no  b«aiit«ons  remnant,  save 
Tlioae  bill-tops  called  the  Celebes. 


LOVR'8  SACRIFICE. 


LOVE'S  Herald  flow  o'er  all  the  fields  of  Gn^oe, 
Crying :  "  Love's  altar  waits  for  sacrifice  I  " 
And  all  folk  answered,  like  a  '-vave  of  peace. 
With  treusored  offerings  and  gifts  of  price. 
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Towanl  high  Olympus  every  white  road  filled 
Witli  pil^itimsUtKimuig  Uf  the  blest  al>ode  ; 

Each  boi-e  rich  tribute,  »onie  for  joys  fiitlillad. 
And  some  Xor  blUs«s  lingering  ou  the  road. 

Tlie  pious  peasant  drives  his  laden  car ; 

Thu  tisher  vourh  bt^nrs  trwisiirw  from  the  sea  ; 
A  wift;  liriiigH  htitit*y  inr  thi*  Kueiers  t^at  ate  ;, 

A  niaid  brings  toeies  lor  the  sweets  to  W.    ; 

Here  8txidi^»  the  soldier  with  bia  n'n»itlied  sword, 
No  more  to  glitter  in  his  coimliy* s  wars.;  . , 

There  walks  the  pot'^t  witli  his  mystic  word,  v 
And  siiiihis  itt  Krw«'  iiiilil  ritniit.  from  Mars. 

Bnt  miflst  thi^ti  U!arei"s  of  pro|(itiv>us  gifi.s, 
llchuLd  where  two.  a  yuiilh  uiid  muidea.  titand : , 

She  bears  no  boon  ;  bis  31*01  no  burd«D  lifts, 
Save  her  dear  tingi;rs  pressed  within  hia  hand. 

Tlieir  touch  ignites  the  aoft  delicious  fire. 

Whose  rays  thy  very  alliir-llami«  eclipse  ;   i 
Tlieirevf^s  are  on  ench  oilier — eweet  desire 

And  yearning  passion  irembleun  their  lips: 

.■(■fil-  '.ill    1m   . 

So  fair— so  strong  t    Ah,  Ixive!  nliat  erriui.  s%-iWa 
Have  t>ro[igbt  these  two  so  poor  utid  w  unblest  * 

But  see  !  Inst«*ad  of  anger,  Cupid  sniilea  ;  < 
And  lo  I  he  crowns  tlieir  sauriticv  as  best  I 

'riieir  hands  are  empty,  but  their  liearts  are  filie<l ; 

Their  jcifts  so  nirv  fttr  idl  Ihi:  lia-it  suffice  : 
Before  the  altar  is  their  life- wine  spilled — 

The  love  tliey  long  for  is  their  sacrifice. 


HER  RKFRAIN. 
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\^  yon  lore  met"  she  said,  when  the  skies  wen?  blue. 
And  wtj  walked  where  the  streaiu  through  ihe 
braaches  glistened ; 
And  I  told  and  retold  her  my  love  was  tnio. 
While  alie  listened  a.nd  smiled,  and  sinlled  and  listened. 

^**Do  you  love  me?"  she  whispered,  when  days  were  drear, 
And  her  wytjs  8e:trched  mine  with  :i  piitieiit  yearning ; 
And  I  kissel  her,  renewing  the  words  so  dear. 
White  she  listened  and  smiled,  as  if  slowly  learning. 

[•'  Bo  yon  love  me  t "  she  asked,  when  we  snt  at  rest 
By  the  Htream  vnshadowed  with  luitmnn  glory  ; 
Uer  cheek,  bad  been  laid  its  in  peace  on  my  breasti 
But  she  raised  it  to  oak  for  the  sweet  old  story. 

And  I  said :  *'  I  will  tell  her  the  tale  again— 
1  will  swear  by  tlie  earth  and  the  stars  abo\*e  me  I  " 

And  I  told  her  that  iitl^rmust  time  t^houkl  pruvu 

The  fervor  and  faith  of  my  perfect  love  ; 

And  I  vowed  it  and  jilntlgi^d  it  tlmt  nought  should  move  , 

While  she  listenefl  and  smiled  in  my  face,  atid  then 
She  whispered  once  more,  "  Do  you  triUy  love  me  1  '* 


GOLU. 


ONCE  T  had  a  little  sweetheart 
111  ilitt  Iiiiul  of  the  Malay, — 
Such  :i  little  yellow  sweetheart  I 
Warm  and  peerless  as  the  day 
Of  her  own  dear  sanny  island, 
Keimab,  in  the  far,  far  Kast, 
Where  ihe  mango  and  banana 
Made  us  many  n  meiTy  teant. 
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Such  a  little  copper  swoetbcart 

Waa  my  Goln,  plump  and  round, 
Witt  her  liair.ill  btut*bluck  sireiLmtng 

O'er  her  to  the  very  ground. 
Sott  and  clear  n.4  dew-drop  clinging 

To  a  grass  blade  was  her  eye ; 
For  the  heart  below  was  pm-er 

Than  the  hill-st.i'eam  whispering  by. 

Costly  robes  were  not  for  flola  : 

No  more  raiment  did  slie  nw>d 
Than  the  uiitky  budding  l)read(ruit| 

Or  tlie  lily  of  the  mead  ; 
And  she  was  my  little  swrt-theart 

Many  a  sunny  siimmei-  day. 
When  we  ate  the  fraffrant  giiavaa. 

In  the  land  of  the  Malay. 

Life  was  langhlng  then.     Ah  I  Gala, 

Do  yoii  think  of  that  old  time, 
And  of  all  the  tales  1  told  you 

Of  my  colder  Western  elimet 
Do  you  think  how  hH]ipy  wt-ry  wp 

When  we  siiiled  to  strip  the  palm, 
And  we  made  a  lateen  arbor 

Of  the  boat-Hiiil  in  the  ralm  I     ' 


They  may  call  yon  semi-savnge. 

Gobi  1     I  r.nniiot  forget 
How  I  poised  my  little  sweetheart 

IJke  a  copper  statuette. 
Now  my  path  ties  through  the  cities; 

But  they  cannot  drive  away 
My  Hwe(*t  d  resins  of  little  Golu 

And  the  land  of  the  Malay. 


lll^i   LtFKf    rOKllS    AND   SPJiKCllK&  601 

LOVE'S  SECHET. 


LOVR  foimil  them  sitting  in  a  wootilnnd  place. 
His  nmortius  tiHiid  amid  her  gulden  trusnes ; 
JAnd  Love  looked  smilinK  on  her  glowing  faoo 
And  moistened  eyes  npturned  to  bis  caresses. 

|**0  sweet,"  she  nrnrmured,  'Mife  Is  utter  blies!" 
"Denr  heart,"  hosuid,  "our  golden  cnp  runs  over  I" 

'**  Drink,  love,"'  shH  rri«d,  "and  Ihsuik  the  gods  fur  thifl!" 
He  draJned  the  preeiotis  lips  of  cap  nnd  lover. 

jIxiVH  blessed  the  kixK ;  but,  en;  he  wandeiv<l  tiK'nto, 
The  mated  bosoms  heard  this  benediction  : 

[*'  Ijove  lies  toil/tin  t/te  /frimmrnff  bowl  ttf  xmier 

Tf7*o  keepg  ihis/ull  has  joy—who  draing,  aJlfcCion." 

iTliey  heard  the  rustle  as  he  smiling  fled : 

She  reached  her  liand  to  pull  the  rasen  blowing. 

He  stietched  to  take  the  pnqile  graji«s  o'^rhcad  ; 
Love  wbi8i>ered  back,  ^'  Jfaj/^  keep  their  beautie*  grow- 
ing." 

rhey  [lansed,  and  underato«Kl :  one  flower  alone 

They  took  and  kept,  and  Love  flew  smiling  orer. 

Their  ros^rs  bloomed.  tli*-ir  cup  went  briniiiiitig  on — 

She  luuked  Xor  love  within,  and  fnuiul  her  loT«r. 


A  PASSAOEu 


THE  world  was  made  whi-n  a  man  was  bom  ; 
He  ninst  taste  for  hints^ir  the  forbidden  Mpringa, 
^Tle  ran  never  take  warning  fnim  old-fsMhionMl  things ; 
He  most  fight  ac  a  boy,  he  must  drink  u»  a  youth, 
He  most  kiae,  be  must  love,  be  mnst  swear  to  tbe  truth 
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Of  the  friend  of  his  sunl,  he  mast  laagb  tu  scora 

The  hint  of  deceit  iii  ii  woman's  eyes 

That  are  clear  as  the  wells  of  Paradise. 

Aod  so  be  £OU6  on,  till  the  world  grows  old. 

Til)  his  tonguo  has  grown  cautious,  his  heart  haft  growil 

cold. 
Till  the  smil«  leaves  his  mouth,  and  the  ring  leaves 

iuuK'h. 

And  he  shirks  thn  brtglit  heiuluche  you  ask  him  lo  quaff ; 
He  grows  formal  with  men,  and  with  women  polite. 
And  distrtisl  (nl  of  litit.h  wtit^n  they're  out  of  his  sight ; 
Then  he  e-:its  for  UiJi  [lahiLe,  and  drinks  for  his  head, 
And  loves  for  his  pleasure,— and  '  tls  time  he  was  dead  ! 


A  LOST  FRIEKD. 


M 


Y  friend  he  was  ;  my  friend  from  all  the  res( 


With  childlike  faith  he  nped  to  me  his  breast  jj 
No  door  was  locked  on  altar,  grave  or  grief ; 
No  weakness  veiled,  concealed  no  disbelief; 
The  linpo,  the  snrrow  and  the  irrorifj  were  Iwire, 
And  ah,  the  shadow  only  showed  the  fair ! 


I  gave  biui  love  for  lore  ;  but,  deep  within, 
I  magnilied  each  frailty  intu  sin  ; 
Kach  hill-topped  foible  in  the  sunset  glowed, 
OliMMiritig  vales  where  rii'eretl  virtues  (Imved. 
Reproof  became  reproach,  till  common  grew 
The  captious  word  at  every  fault  I  knew. 
He  smiled  upon  the  censorsliip,  and  bore 
Witli  patient  love  the  touch  that  wounded  sore  ; 
Until  at  length,  so  had  my  blindness  grown, 
He  knew  I  judged  him  by  his  faults  alone. 


Alone,  of  all  meu,  I  who  knew  him  beet, 
Refused  the  gold,  to  take  the  dross  tor  test  [ 
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Told  fttmngei-s  lioimnKl  for  lln:  wnrtli  they  saw; 
ills  friuad  (oigot  thv  diamond  in  the  tlaw. 

At  last  it  came — the  day  he  stood  apart 
When  from  my  eyes  be  proudly  veiled  his  heart; 
When  carping  judgment  and  iincerliiin  word 
A  tttern  resontmeut  iit  his  busutii  stirred  ; 
When  in  his  face  I  read  what  I  had  been, 
And  with  his  vi.-fion  saw  what  hu  hod  eeea. 

Too  lalp  !  too  late  !    Oh,  could  he  then  have  known, 
Wht-n  hi*4  love  died,  that  mine  had  ii«'rrt«;t  grown  ; 
That  wln_'n  ihe  veil  was  drawn,  abased,  chastised, 
The  censor  stood,  the  lost  one  truly  prized. 

Too  late  we  learn— a  man  mn«t  hold  his  friend 
Uujudgeil,  acctipled,  trusted  tu  th«  end. 


CONSTANCY. 


"You  gare  ma  the  key  of  your  heart,  my  lovej 
Tlien  why  do  yon  make  me  knock  J  " 

"  O,  that  waa  yesterday,  iJaiiiLs  above ! 
And  last  night — I  changed  the  lock  !  " 


i  ti  1o  fjmi.m  >!t\  1  «i  |jI(»j  tiitu  jnl*=.  as  cnf  •  fMil  i  -1 

r.f,... 
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THE  TEMPLE  OF  FRIENDSHIP. 


IN  the  depths  of  the  silent  wood  the  temple  of  Friendship 
stood, 
LU&u  u  dreuni  uf  siiow-n-hito  stone,  or  n  vestal  itll  alone^ 
Und raped  beside  a  stream. 

The  pious  from  every  clime  cjirac  there  to  rest  for  a  time. 
With  incense  and   gifts  and  prayyr ;  and   the  stainless 
murble  stair 

Was  worn  by  fervent  knees. 

And  everywhere  the  fame  of  the  beniitifiil  temple  came, 
With  ita  altur  white  and  puce,  and  its  wm-ship  to  allure 
From  jj;ods  that  bring  uni'est. 

Tlie  go<1dess  was  there  to  assuage  (for  this  was  the  Golden 

Affe) 
The  trials  of  :itl  wlio  staid  and  trustingly  tried  and  prayed 
For  the  perfect  grace. 

Soldier  and  olerk  and  dame  in  conplea  and  companies 

came ; 
There  were  few  who  rode  alone,  for  none  fenrwl  the  other 

oue, 

So  placid  and  safe  the  creed. 

Tbere  came  from  afar  one  day,  with  a  suite  in  rich  array. 
A  lady  of  beauty  nire,  who  bent  to  the  plaintive  air 
A  handsome  minstrel  sung. 


Her  face  was  as  c:alm  and  cold  as  the  stamp  of  a  qneen  on 

gold. 
And  the  song  the  poet  sang  to  a  restful  theme  was  strung, 
A  tranquil  air  of  peace. 


IIIH   l.lt-'B,  PVIKU<;   AND  SrKECllRS. 
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But,  ns  thi'y  happily  rode  to  the  holy  and  white  abode, 
Tb«y  wen-  watched  from  a  cloud  above  by  the  mlsichlevoiuj 
god  of  Love, 

Who  envied  Priendsbip's  roign. 

They  dMarat  not  of  danger  near,  tiud  th«ir  hearts  felt  no 

shudti  nf  fear, 
As  they  laid  their  rich  offerings  u(  Uowtji-s  and  precious 

^ings 

At  Friendship's  lovely  feet. 

Tbey  lingered  long  near  the  shrine,  in  the  air  of  it6  peace 

dirine  ; 
By  the  shadowed  stream  they  strayed,  where  often  tha 

heavenly  timid 

Would  smile  upon  their  rest. 

One  day,  with  her  white  robe  flown,  she  jMiased  like  a 

dream  alone, 
Where  they  sat  in  a  converse  sweety  %vith  the  silver  stream 

St  their  feet 

As  still  and  as  wise  as  tbey. 

To  the  innermost  temple's  room,  lo  the  couch,  and  the 
sacred  loom 

Where  she  weaves  her  placid  will,  the  goddess  came,  smil- 
ing still. 

Unrobing  for  blissful  rest. 


0  lily  of  perfect  mold,  the  world  had  grown  young,  not 
old, 
it  bowed  at  thy  milk-white  feet  with  a  love  not  of  fire, 
but  heat,— 

Sweet  lotas  of  soft  repose ! 

Like  the  moon  her  body  glows,  like  the  aun-fiunhed  Alpine 
snows ;  • 
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Her  arnu  'neatli  bor  radiant  bead,  sho  sleeps,  and  lo  !  o*» 
her  bed 

Tbe  wicked  Cupid  leans. 

Even  he  cannot  fly  tbe  feast  «-bich  nor  vestal  nir  hoary 

priest 
Had  eror  enjoyed  before.     But,  stealing  her  robe  from  tb« 

floor, 

He  dona  it  and  is  gone. 

Hy  tbe  Htrenm,  in  the  silent  stiade,  he  nralks  when*  the  two 

hiivB  niiule 
Their   resting-place  for  tbe  noon:    "'Tia    FriendshiplJ 

they  cry  ;  and  »oon 

Lo%Va  guile  on  tbeir  hearta  is  lidd. 

"O,  the  goddess  is  good!"    she  said,  as  she  bent 

golden  head 
And  looked  in  thu  niinstrer»  face.     **  She  HtnndsbyonT 

resting-platM 

And  blei>st!s  onr  peaceful  love  ! " 

As  she  spoke,  a  tlame  shot  tbrongh  her  breast,  and  bf 

eyo8  of  blue 
Orew  moist  with  a  subtle  bliss.      "  Sweet  friend  I " 

cried,  and  her  kiss 

Clnng  Hoft  on  the  poet's  lips. 

**  Ah,  me ! "  he  sighed,  "  if  they  knew,  those  feverij 

Jovei-s  who  woo 
For  the  passion  of  tears  and  blood,  bow  soothing  and  pt 

and  good 

Is  a  friendly  kiss— like  this  1 " 

"  0,  list ! "  she  cried,  " '  tia  a  dove  ;  he  calls  for  his  afage^ 

love ; 
They  will  sit  all  day  and  coo  calm  friendship,  like  mi 

fop  yon.— 

Dear  frieml.  like  mine  for  you." 
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leir  hands  were  joined,  and  a  tbriil  of  desire  and  passion- 

ato  will 

brought  bis  eyes  her  eyes  above  in  a  ntarvelous  look  of 
lore, 

And  Cupid  smiled  and  drew  near. 

^* O  sweetest ! "  she  whispered  softly.     "Seel  Lliu  gmMejis 
is  lenriiiig  «v»'r  me, 
ind  smiling  with  eyes  like  yours !    O  Goddess !  thy  pres- 
ence cures 

The  restful  unrest  of  friends  I " 

Lnd  Cupid  laughed  in  her  eyes  as  he  threw  off  the  white 

disguise 
likI  bent  down  to  kiss  her  himself — but  cuff!  cuil  I  on 

the  ears  of  the  elf 

From  the  goddess  who  sought  her  robe, 

ind  the  river  flowed  on  through  the  wood,  and  the  temple 

of  Friendship  stood 
jike  a  dream  of  snow-white  stone.      But  the  minstrel 

returned  alone 

From  his  pilgrimage. 


THE  VALUE  OF  GOLD. 


I  HERE  may  be  standard  weight  for  precious  metal. 
But  deeper  meaning  it  must  ever  hold  ; 
Thank  God.  there  are  some  things  no  law  can  settle, 
And  one  of  these— the  real  worth  of  gold. 


The  stamp  of  king  or  crown  has  common  power 
To  hold  the  traffic- value  in  control ; 

Our  (wiarser  senses  note  this  worth — the  lower; 
Tlie  higher  oomes  from  senses  of  the  soul. 
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Tliis  trtitli  we  find  not  in  mere  warehouse  learaing — 
The  viiliie  \iiriva  with  the  hands  tliat  hold  ; 

Tlie  wortli  depends  upon  th»j  mode  of  earning ; 
And  tbis  man's  copper  equals  that  man's  gold. 

With  empty  heart,  and  forehead  lined  with  scheming, 
Men's  sin  and  sorrow  have  been  thai  man's  gain  ; 

Bnt  this  man's  heart,  with  rich  emotions  teeming, 
MakcA  fine  the  gold  for  which  he  coiuft  his  brain. 

But  richer  still  than  gold  from  upright  labor— 
The  only  gold  that  should  have  standard  price — 

Is  the  poor  earning  of  our  humble  neighbor, 
Whose  every  coin  is  red  with  sacrifice. 

Mere  store  of  money  is  not  wealth,  bnt  rather 
The  proof  of  poverty  and  need  of  bread. 

Like  men  themselves  is  the  bright  gold  they  gather 
It  may  be  living,  or  it  may  be  dead. 

It  may  be  tilled  with  love  and  life  and  vigor* 
To  guide  the  wearer,  and  to  clieer  the  way  ; 

It  may  be  corpse-Iiko  in  it*  weight  and  rigor, 
Bending  the  beai*er  to  his  native  clay. 

There  is  no  comfort  bnt  iu  outward  showing 
In  all  the  servile  homage  paid  to  dross; 

Better  to  heart  and  houI  tlie  sil^rii.  knowing 
Onr  little  store  has  not  been  gained  by  loss. 


TO-DAY. 


/~\NLy  from  day  to  day 
^-^  The  life  of  a  wise  man  runs  ; 
What  matter  if  seasons  far  away 
Have  gloom  or  have  double  suns  t 
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To  climb  the  unreal  puth, 

We  stray  from  the  roiuiway  here; 
We  swim  the  rivers  of  wrath. 

And  tunnel  the  hllln  of  fear. 

Our  feet  on  the  torreata  brink, 
Our  eyes  on  the  oloud  afar, 

We  fear  the  thinKs  we  think. 
Instead  of  the  thiiig»  that  are. 

Like  a  tide  our  work  should  rise — 
Kuvh  latur  wave  the  best ; 

To-day  is  a  king  in  diHfifuise,* 
To-day  is  the  sjieciaJ  test. 

Ldke  a  sawyer's  work  is  life  :  - 
The  present  makes  the  flaw^ 

And  the  only  lit;Id  for  strife 
Is  the  inch  before  the  saw. 


noo 


A  BUILDER'S  LESSON. 


-*-■-  As  yon  did  that  habit  ni:ike. 
As  yon  gathf-rfd.  you  must  lose  ; 
As  yon  yielded,  now  refuse. 
Thread  by  thread  the  strands  we  twist 
Till  they  bind  ns  neck  and  wrist ; 
Thread  by  thn^ad  the  |iatient  hand 
Mast  untwinn  ere  free  we  stand. 
Aa  we  bnildeil,  atone  by  stone. 
We  must  toil  unh»l[ie<1,  alone, 
Tin  the  wall  is  overthrown. 


•  ••ThetUfiarccnrdlrfaB  ....  fluty  eomevtA  go  llfc*  nuflM  utd 
Tcfled  Ogaim.  icnt  froia  ■  diMiitt  (rlcDdljr  puty  :  but  U19  mj  nMt\n%  -.  aoA 
If  WB  da  not  OM  Uk  ^u  tlicj  iHfng.  Uw^  csny  Umb  «  ilieall^  tm^.~— 
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But  remember,  as  we  try, 
Lighter  every  test  goes  by  ; 
Wading  in,  the  atream  grows  deep 
Toward  the  center's  downward  sweep; 
Backwurd  turn,  encli  step  ashore 
Shallower  is  than  that  before. 

Ah,  tlie  precious  years  we  waste 
Jjeveling  what  we  rai.sed  in  haste  ; 
Doiug  what  must.  i«;  undone 
Ere  content  or  love  be  won  ! 
First  across  the  golf  wr  cast 
Kitti'borne  threuda,  till  lines  are  passed, 
And  habit  builds  the  bridge  at  last  I 


THE  KINO'S  EVlI* 


THEY  brought  them  up  from  their  huts  in  the  feas. 
The  woeful  Buffert^m  gaunt  and  grim  ; 
They  flocked  from  the  pity's  n*tisome  dens 

To  the  Moaai-ch'a  throne  to  be  touched  by  him. 
"Tor  his  touch,"  they  whisper,  **i8  sovereign  balm, 

Tlie  anointed  Kin(f  has  a  jiower  to  heal." 
Oh,  the  piteous  pniyers  as  the  royal  palm 
Is  laid  on  their  necks  while  they  humbly  kneel  I 

Blind  hope  t     But  the  cruel  and  cold  deceit 

A  rich  reward  to  the  palac*  brings  ; 
A  snare  for  the  untaugtit  People's  feet, 

And  a  courtier's  liii  for  thti  good  of  Kings. 
But  the  years  are  sands,  ami  titey  slip  away 

Till  the  baseless  wall  in  the  sun  lies  bare  ; 
The  touch  of  the  King  has  no  balm  to-day, 

And  the  Right  Divine  is  the  People's  share. 

The  word  remains  :  but  the  Evil  now 

Is  caused,  not  cui'ed,  by  imperial  hands, — 
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The  lightless  soul  and  the  nari-ow  brow, 
Thn  servile  millions  in  artue<l  buiulM  ; 
^1*he  swuat-wruiig  gold  rrom  the  peasant's  toil 
Flung  merrily  out  by  the  gambling  lord, 
I       Who  is  reckle.ts  ownt-r  of  .st;i-f  jirul  soli. 

And  master  of  church  and  biu-  and  sword. 

bthe  night  has  receded  :  the  dawn  like  a  tide 
reeps  alow  round  tbt^  world,  till  the  feet  of  the  throne 
hipped  by  the  waves  that  shall  seethe  and  ride 
inhere  the  titles  are  gulft-d  and  the  shields  overblown. 
Our  Kings  are  the  simic  us  the  Kings  of  old, 

lint  a  Man  stands  up  where  there  crouched  a  clown  ; 

le  Evil  shall  die  when  his  hand  grows  bold, 

And  the  touch  of  tlie  People  is  laid  on  the  Crown  I 


BONE  AND  SINEW  AND  BRAIN. 


"\7°K  white-maned  waves  of  the  Western  Sea, 

J-    Thiit  ride  and  roll  to  the  stmtid. 
Ye  strong-winged  birds,  never  forced  n-lee 

By  thf  gah-s  that  sweep  t4iwaixl  land, 
Yu  are  sj'mbuls  of  death,  and  of  hope  that  sarea, 

As  ye  swoop  in  your  strength  and  gi-ace, 
As  ye  roll  to  the  hind  like  thu  billotvod  gnives 

Of  a  past  and  puerile  race. 


Cry.  "  Presto,  change !  "  and  the  lout  is  lord. 

With  his  vulvar  blood  turned  blue  ; 
Go  dub  your  knight  with  a  slap  of  a  sword. 

As  the  kings  in  Enrape  do ; 
Go  grade  the  lines  of  3'oar  social  tnode 

As  you  grade  thu  palace  wall, — 
The  people  forever  to  bear  the  load, 

And  Uie  gilded  v,anes  o'er  all. 
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But  the  human  blocks  will  not  lie  as  still 

As  the  dull  foundation  stones. 
Bat  will  rise,  like  a  sea,  with  an  awfal  ml). 

And  ingulf  the  golden  thrones  ; 
For  the  duy»  are  gone  when  a  special  raoe 

Took  the  place  of  the  gilded  vane  ; 
And  the  mtsrit  that  niounu  to  the  highest  place 

Must  have  bone  and  sinew  and  brain. 

Let  the  cant  of  "  the  march  of  mind  "  be  heard, 

Of  the  time  to  come,  when  man 
Shall  lose  the  mark  of  hi»  brawn  and  beard 

In  the  future's  leveling  plan  : 
^Tia  the  dntam  of  a  mind  effeminate, 

The  whine  for  an  easy  crown  ; 
There  is  no  meed  for  the  good  and  great 

In  the  weakling's  leveling  down. 

A  nation's  boast  is  a  nation's  bone, 

As  well  aa  its  might  of  mind  ; 
And  the  culture  of  either  of  these  alone 

Is  the  doom  of  a  nation  signed. 
But  the  cant  of  the  ultra-suasion  school 

Unsinews  the  hand  and  thigh. 
And  preachf^  the  cmed  of  the  weak  to  rule, 

And  the  strong  to  struggle  and  die. 

Our  schools  are  spurred  to  the  fatal  race. 

As  if  health  were  the  nation's  sin, 
Till  the  head  grows  large,  and  the  vampire  face 

Is  gorged  on  the  limbs  so  thin. 
Orir  women  have  entered  the  abstract  fields, 

And  arnunt  with  the  child  and  home  : 
While  the  rind  of  science  a  pleasure  yields 

Shall  tbey  care  for  the  livrts  to  comet 
And  they  ape  the  manners  of  manly  tiroes 

In  their  RtJ*rile  and  worthless  life, 
Till  the  man  of  the  fntnr(>  augments  his  crimes 

With  a  rajd  for  a  Sabine  wife. 
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Ho,  white-maned  waves  of  the  Western  Sea, 

Tiiat  ride  and  roll  to  tUu  strand  I 
Ho,  stn»ng-wiugiMJ  birds,  never  blown  a-lee 

By  tlie  gtiles  that  sweep  toward  land  I 
Ye  are  aynabols  both  of  a  hope  that  saves, 

As  ye  swoop  iu  your  strength  uiid  grao», 
As  ye  roll  to  the  laud  Ilka  the  billowed  gravea 

Of  a  suicidal  race. 
Te  have  boarded  your  strength  in  equal  parte  ; 

For  the  men  of  the  future  reign 
Must  have  faithful  souls  and  kindly  hearts, 

Aud  bone  and  sinew  and  brain. 
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THE  CITY   STREETS. 


CITY  of  Palaces !     Yea,  that's  true  :  a  city  of  palaces 
built  for  trade ; 
>ok  down  this  street — what  a  splendid  view  of  the  templea 
where  f.ibuloim  gains  an*  niadn. 
rnstgtsnce  at  the  wealth  of  a  .single  pile,  the  marble  pillars, 

the  miles  of  glass, 
?lie  carving  and  cornioe  in  gaudy  style,  the  massive  show 
of  the  polished  brass  ; 
^nd  think  of  the  acres  of  inner  floors,  where  the  wealth  of 

the  world  is  spread  for  sale  ; 
Why,  the  treasures  inclosed  by  tbose  ponderous  doors  are 

riclior  than  ever  a  fairy  tale. 
*ass  on  the  next,  it  is  stilt  the  same,  another  Aladdin  the 
scene  repeats ; 
^The  silkd  are  unrolled  and  the  jewels  fiarac  for  leagues  and 
leagues  of  the  city  streets  I 

Tow  turn  away  from  the  teeming  town,  and  pass  to  the 

homes  of  the  merchant  kings, 
Wde  squares  where  the  stately  porches  frown,  where  the 

flowers  are  bright  and  the  founttiin  sings ; 
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Look  np  at  the  lights  in  that  brilliant  room,  with  Its 

(rhiindelier  uf  a  ImiKlrwl  Uaniui ! 
See  tile  carpeted  street  where  the  ladies  come  whose  htis- 

baiids  have  uiiUiona  or  famous  iianios  ; 
For  whom  ai«  tho  jf;w.:ls  and  silks,  behold :    ou  those 

exquisite  bosoms  and  throats  they  burn  ; 
Art  ohallenxeij  Nature  in  color  and  gold  and  the  gracious 

presetR'e  of  every  turn, 
So  the  mntei-s  Ily  past  in  a  joyous  rout,  and  (lie  summers 

bring  iiiarvKlnus  roul  retreats  ; 
These  ure  civilizt'd  wonders  wert?  finding  oat  as  we  walk 

through  the  beautiful  city  streets. 

ACity  of  Palat;es  !— Uush  !  not  quite:  a  city  where  palacea 

are,  is  best ; 
No  need  to  spmik  of  what's  out  of  sight :  let  us  take  what 

ia  plB:i8:inl.  and  leave  the  rent: 
The  men  of  the  city  who  travel  and  write,  whose  fame  and 

crt;ditare  known  abrojid, 
The  people  who  move  in  the  rauks  polite,  the  cultured 

women  vThoni  all  applaud. 
It  is  true,  there  are  only  ten  thousand  here,  but  the  other 

half  million  are  vulgitr  clod  ; 
And  a  soul  well-bred  is  eternally  dear— it  counts  so  much 

more  on  the  bcioks  of  God. 
The  others  have  use  in  their  phice,  no  doubt;  but  wliy 

speak  of  a  class  one  never  meets  i 
They  uregluruny  things  to  be  talked  about,  those  comniun 

lives  of  the  city  streets. 

Well,  then,  if  yon  will.  let  us  look  at  both  :  let  us  weigh 
the  pleasure  against  the  pain. 

The  gentleirian's  Buiile  with  the  bar-room  oath,  the  lumi- 
nous square  with  the  tenement  latie. 

Look  round  you  now  ;  'tis  another  sphere,  of  thin-clad 
women  and  grimy  men  ; 

There  are  over  ten  thousand  hmlilled  here,  wherea  liiindred 
would  live  of  our  upper  ten. 
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Take  oiu-e  of  tlinl  child  :  here,  look  at  her  tacP,  a  baby  who 

carries  a  baby  brother; 
They  ar«  early  helpei-s  in  this  poor  place,  and  the  infant 

must  often  uui':i«  the  mother. 

Come  up  those  stairs  wlieni  the  little  nn**s  went :  five  flights 

they  groped  and  climbed  in  the  diirk  ; 
There  are  dozt-ni*  of  homes  on  the  at«ep  osi^ent.,  and  homes 

that  are  filled  with  children— hark  I 
Did  you  hear  that  laugh,  with  its  mauly  tones,  and  the 

joyous  ring  of  the  baby  voice  t 
'Xis  the  father  who  gathers  bis  little  ones,  the  niir^  and 

her  brother,  ami  all  rejoice. 
Yes,  human  nature  is  much  the  same  when  yon  come  to 

the  heart  and  count  its  l>eat8  ; 
The  n-orkman  is  proud  of  hi^  boine'8  dear  name  as  the 

richest  man  on  the  city  streets. 

God  pity  them  all  I    God  pity  the  worst  t  for  the  worst  are 

reckless,  and  need  it  most : 
Wlien  we  trace  the  causes  why  lives  are  curst  with  the 

criminal  taint,  let  no  man  boast : 
The  rac*  is  not  run  with  an  (;quiil  chuuce:  the  poor  maa's 

eon  carries  double  weight ; 
Who  have  not,  are  («mpted ;  inherilanre  is  a  blight,  or  a 

blessing  of  man's  estat*\ 
No  matter  that  poor  men  somelimes  sweep  the  prize  from 

the  sons  of  the  millionaire  : 
What  is  good  to  win  must  be  good  to  keep,  else  the  virtue 

dies  on  the  topmost  stair  ; 

When  the  winners  can  kneii  their  golden  prize,  sfill  darker 
the  day  of  the  laboring  poor  : 

The  strong  and  the  selfish  are  sure  to  rise,  while  the  aim- 
pie  ami  generous  die  obscure. 

And  these  are  the  virtues  and  social  gifts  by  which  Progress 
and  Property  rank  over  Man  ! 

Look  there,  0  woe  1  where  a  lost  «oul  drifts  on  the  stream 
where  such  virtues  overran  : 
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Sl»nd  closo— let  hor  pass  I  from  a  tenement  room  aad 

reeking  workshop  graduate : 
If  a  man  were  tu  break  the  iron  loom  or  the  pran  ste 

tended,  he  knows  hm  fate  ; 
But  her  life  may  be  broken,  she  stands  alone,  lier  povertv 

stings,  and  her  gtiideless  feet, 
Not  long  since  kissed  as  a  father's  own,  are  dragged  in  ibe 

mire  of  the  pitiless  street 

Come  back  to  the  light,  for  my  brain  goes  vrrong  when ', 
see  the  sorrows  that  can't  be  cured. 

If  this  is  all  righteous,  then  why  prolong  the  pain  fori 
thing  that  must  be  endured  i 

We  can  never  have  palacea  built  wirliout  slaves,  nor  luxu- 
ries served  without  ill-paid  toil  ; 

Booioty  flourishes  only  on  graves,  the  moral  graves  in  tt 
lowly  soil. 

The  earth  was  not  made  for  its  people :  that  cry  has  been' 

hounded  down  as  a  social  crime  ; 
The  meaning  ot  life  istolwirterand  buy  ;  and  the  strongest 

and  shi-ewclest  are  masters  of  time. 
God  made  the  million  to  serve  the  few,  and  their  questions 

of  right  are  vain  conceits  ;  |H 

'To  have  one  sweet  home  that  (s  s:ife  and  tme,  ten  garre^^ 

must  reek  in  the  darkened  streets. 
'Tis  Civilization,  so  ihey  say^  and  it  cannot  be  changed  for 

the  we;dtne»s  of  men. 
te  care  I  take  care!  'tis  a  desperate  way  to  guad  tl 

wolf  to  the  end  of  hi.**  den. 
Take  heed  of  your  Oiviliiuitiun,  ye,  on  yonr  pyramids  buil 

of  quivering  hearts  ; 
There  are  stJtges,  like  Pnria  in  '93,  where  the  oomnioneal 

men  play  most  terrible  paj-ts. 
Tour  statutes  may  crnsh  bnt  they  cannot  kill  the  patiei 

sense  ot  a  natural  right ; 
It  may  slowly  move,  but  the  People's  will,  like  the  ocean 

o'er  Uolland,  is  always  in  sight. 


for 
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p'lt  is  not  our  fault!"  say  the  rich  onus.     No;  'tis  the 

fault  of  a.  systtiin  old  :iiid  sttoug  ; 
|But  men  are  the  makers  of  systems  :  so^  the  cure  wUl  come 

if  we  own  tht;  wrong. 
[It  will  come  in  peace  if  the  maii-ri^^ht  lead  ;  it  will  sweep 

in  storm  if  it  be  denied  : 
?he  law  to  bring  justice  is  always  decreed  ;  and  on  every 

hand  are  the  warnings  cried. 
Take  heed  of  your  Prttgi-eas  1    Its  feet  have  trod  on  the 

souls  it  slew  with  its  own  pollutions  ; 
Submission  is  guo<l ;  but  the  order  oC  tiod  may  flame  the 

torch  of  the  revolutions  ! 
[Beware  with  your  Classes !     Men  are  men,  and  a  cry  in  the 

night  is  a  fenrfiil  teacher  ; 
When  it  reaches  the  hearts  of  the  masses,  then  they  nead 

but  a  sword  for  a  judge  and  preacher. 
^Take  heed,  for  your  Juggernaut  pushes  hard  :  Ood  holds 

the  doom  tli:it  Its  day  completes  ; 
[It  will  dawn  like  a  fire  when  the  track  is  bart-ed  by  a  barri- 
cade in  the  city  streets. 


THE  rNFTNITB. 


The  Infinite  always  ia  silent : 

It  is  unly  the  Finite  speaks. 
Our  words  are  the  idle  wavc-capa 

On  the  deep  that  never  breaks. 
We  may  question  with  wand  of  science, 

Kxplnin,  decide,  and  discuss  ; 
But  only  in  meditation 

The  Mystery  speaks  to  us. 


ma 


ioas  aowLK  o  rkuxt. 
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"TV  Kfarv P/ Our i.OTri"  187V  to  1880.— TbeKnUn of  PRMiB: 
l^wtoc  Boakt  War.— Th«  Pkris  OoeuDDa*.— War  tor  Rom*  btftwMB' 
lb*  Pope  and  Om  Kise  of  luljr.— War  batwetn  Biwia  and  Ttetaf.— 
IncUnil  d»rattelM  AbnmOa,  Aibanlee,  and  ZolnlaBd.— Odo  Bki^Ui 
ViccrQ7  in  lulia  miiniercd.  AnoCher  sbot  at— Soeialiat»  att«Bi|>t  to 
kill  the  EmpBTDr  ot  (JcrmaiiT.— InlcmatwnalisU  fire  at  th«  Einf  o( 
Ilaiy.— NUiiIisU  thrioe  attempt  to  deatrojr  the  C*ar.— Hm  MiiMS  ef 
Siberia  filled  wilbfVilitiealPriaoiaera.—'nMFanaenof  IrelaDdBebeIra 
Denair  aeaiiMt  Rack  rent& —Hie  WockBian  of  B&f4and  Aaigntias 
fmn  BtomOMa.-'tlie  E^nd  of  EDriand.  SooUand.  and  Inland  Kald  hf 
Lxm  than  a  Ouartcr  of  a,  MtUion  (rf  Men.— The  Fitfabiut  BioU—Tba 
Amafiean  8tnkaa.~T1u  End  of  the  Deaide. 


CAN  the  earth  have  a  Toiee  I    Can  the  clods  hM,rt  apeeoh. 
To  murmur  uiid  mil  at  the  deiiii/rods  1 
Xrample  them !    Grind  their  vulgar  faces  in  the  olftjl 

The  forth  wan  made  for  lords  and  thn  makers  of  law  ; 
Kor  the  conqaei-ors  and  the  social  priest ; 
For  traders  who  feed  on  and  foster  the  complex  life  ; 
For  tho  shrewd  and  the  selfish  who  plan  and  keep  ; 
For  the  heirs  who  squander  the  hoard  that  bears 
Ttie  (zee  of  the  king,  and  the  bloofl  of  the  aerf, 
And  the  curse  of  the  darkened  souls ! 

O  Christ  I  and  O  Christ !    In  thy  name  the  law! 

In  thy  month  the  mandate !    In  thy  loving  luind  the  whip ! 

They  have  taken  thee  down  from  tby  cross  and  sent  the«  to 

aoourge  the  people ; 
They  have  shod  thy  feet  with  spikes  and  jointed  thy  dead 

knees  with  iron. 
And  pushed  thec^  hiding  behind,  to  trample  the  poor  domb^ 

Sttcea\ 


The  spheres  make  music  in  space.    They  swing 

TJke  fiery  cherubim  on  their  paths,  circling  their  suns, 

Mysterious,  weaving  the  irrevealable. 
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Full  of  tlifl  pwice  of  iinily — sphere  and  Its  life  at  one- 
Huinmitig  tli^ir  livos  uC  love  lliruugb  tUu  Umitle;^  waste  of 
creation. 

0 o(]  I  thou  liast  mnde  mnn  fi  test  of  Thyself  t 

Thuu  hast  tuifr.  in  him  a.  lit^art  that  bletnls  at  the  cry  of  the 

hnlplcss : 
Through  Thine  infinite  skis  one  world  toIIb  silrnit. 
Mimiiing  at  limts*  with  qniveiti  iind  )is»uit'»  of  Wood ; 
l>ividt-'d,  iinhiijipy.  arcui-sod  ;  the  lower  life  good, 
Itut  thtt  higher  life  Uiuted  and  split,  like  giiiin  with  a 

cankered  root. 
la  there  hmilth  in  thy  gift  of  life.  Almighty? 
la  there  grief  or  compassion  anywhere  for  the  poor  1 
If    tliese  be,  there  is  guerdon  for  those  n-ho  hate  the 

wrong  * 

And  teap  naked  on  thi3  spears,  that  hlood  may  cry 
For  truth  to  come,  and  pity,  and  Tliy  peatti-. 
The  hnman  sea  is  fro/^ii  liktt  a  ttwamp  ;  and  the  kin;^ 
And  the  heirs  and  the  owners  ride  on  the  iut>  and  laugh. 
Their  war-foix:t*8,  orders,  and  laws  are  the  crusted  field  of  a 

i;rater, 
And  thffy  stamp  on  the  (eaiful  rind,  deriding  its  tleshlike 

shudder. 


Lightning!    the  air  is  Kplit-,    tho  crater  hnrste,  and   tlie 

breathing 
Of  those  lielow  is  the  fume  and  fire  of  hatred. 
The  thrones  are  stayed  with  the  conrngo  of  shotted  gans. 

The  warning  dies. 
But  queens  are  drawled  to  the  block,  and  the  knife  of  the 

gtdllotine  sinks 
In  the  garbage  of  pampered  tlesh  that  gluts  its  bed  and  iM 

hinges. 


Silence  again,  and  sunshine.    The  gaping  lips  are  closed 
on  the  crater. 
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Tho  dead  are  bolow,  nod  tho  landless,  and  those  who  )ii« 

to  labor 
And  grind  forever  in  gloom  tbut  tlie  privileged  f«w  nay 

live. 


Bat  tho  HiIencR  is  sullen,  not  rcstrul.    It  heaves  like  s 

and  fretiS, 

And  beats  at  the  roof  till  it  Hnds  another  v«ut  Fur  its  fnrjr. 
Agdin  the  valve  is  biii-st  and  tUu  pit<;h-cJoud  rushes,— dii! 

old  seam  rends  anew — 
Where  the  kings  were  killed  beforo,  their  names  ore  hewed 

from  tho  granite- 
Paris,  mad  hope  of  the  slave-shops,  flames  to  (he  i>etrolcu»e  t 
Tiger  tliat  lasted  bhwd— Paris  that  ta-sted  frr-edoni ! 
Never,  while  steel  la  cheap  and  sharp,  shall  thy  kiDglinf 

sleep  without  dreaniinf< — 
Never,  while  souls  have  dame,  shall  their  pulaoce  crash  thaj 

hovels. 

Insectsand  vermin,  ye,  the  starring  and  dangerons  myri. 
List  tai  the  murmur  that  grows  and  growls!     Oome  froi 

your  mines  and  mills, 
Fala-faced  girls  and  women  vrith  ragged  and  hard-e; 

ohildtvn, 
Pour  from  your  dens  of  toil  and  tilth,  out  to  the  air  of 

heaven- 
Breathe  it  deep,  and  hcarki-n  I    A  Cry  from  tho  cload  oi 

beyond  it, 
A  Cry  to  the  toilers  to  rise,  to  be  high  as  tho  highest  that 

rules  them. 
To  own  the  earth  in  their  lifetime  and  hand  it  down  to 

their  children  1 


4 


Emperors,   stand  to  the  bar  t      ChanoeUora,  halt  at   th^ 

barracks  I 
tAndlords  and  Lawlords  and  Tradelords,  the  si>ect«rB  yoa 

conjured  have  risen— 
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Conimanist»,   Socialists,  Niliilisto,   litint-rebcls,  Strikers, 

behold ! 
[They  are  fruit  of  tUo  seed  you  havo  sown — God  Los  pros- 
liered  your  planting.     They  oomo 
from  the  earth,  like  tlie  :iriiiy  of  death.     Yuu  have  sowed 

the  teeth  of  the  dragon  1 
Hark  to  tlie  l>ay  of  the  leader  !    You  shall  hear  the  mar  <»f 

(he  pack 
Ls  sure  as  the  stream  goes  seaward.     The  crust  un  th« 
crater  beneath  you 
^Shall  crack  and  crumhle  and  sink,  with  your  hnv»  and  rules 
Thathreed  the  million  to  toil  for  the  luxury  of  the  ten — 
?hat  grind  the  rent  fixjm  the  tiller's  blood  for  dronea  to 
spend — 
That  hold  the    teeming  planet  as  a  garden  plot  for  a 

thousand — 
That  draw  the  vmwds  to  tlie  cities  from  the  healthful  fields 

and  woods — 
riiat  copulate  with  greed  and  beg(*t  ilisease  and  crime — 
That  join  these  twu  and  their  »tiH\ivU\g,  till  the  world  is 

filled  witli  fear, 
Lnd  falsehood  wins  from  truth,  and  the  vile  and  cunning 
succeed, 
id  manhood  and  lore  are  dwarfed,  and  virtue  and  friend- 
ship sick, 

"And  the  law  of  Christ  is  a  cloak  for  the  corj)se  tliat  stands 
for  Justice ! 
'As  sure  as  tjie  Spint  of  God  is  Truth,  (his  Truth  shall 

reign. 
Lnd  the  trees  and  lowly  brut«s  shall  cease  to  be  higher 

than  men. 
lod  purifies  slowly  by  p«ace,  but  urgently  by  fire. 
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PROXfETHEUS-CHRIST. 


LASTIED  to  the  planet,  glaring  at  the  sky. 
An  *,-iigle  lit  his  heart— the  Pagan  Clirist! 

Why  is  it,  Mystery?    O,  dumb  DarkniwH,  why 
Havaiilnitys  iiieii,  with  Inritig  heitrtj<  thninselves. 
Made  devils  of  their  gods ! 

Thp  whirling  globe 
Bear»  round  man's  nweating  agony  of  blood, 
TkiiLl  Miglit  may  gloat  above  impotent  Pain  I 

Man's  soiil  is  ilual — he  is  half  a  fiend, 
Ami  from  liimwlf  he  lyiiilifs  Ahnighly. 
O.  polsoii-doiibt,  the  answer  holds  no  |ience: 
Man  did  nut  make  him«telf  a  fiend,  but  God. 


Between  them,  what?  Prometheus  stares 
Througli  nther  to  the  lurid  eyes  of  Jove— 
Between  them,  Dai'kness ! 

Bnt  the  gods  are  dead — 
Ay,  Zeus  is  de^d,  and  all  the  gods  bnt  Donbt, 
And  Doubt  is  In-otbor  devil  to  Despair  ! 
Whsit,  (hen,  for  us  !    Better  Prometheus'  fate, 
Who  dared  the  gods,  thiiu  insect  unbelief- 
Better  Doubt's  fitful  flame  than  abject  nothingness 

O,  world  around  us,  glory  of  the  spheres  ! 

God  speaks  in  ortlered  harmony — beliold  I 

Between  us  and  the  Darkness,  clad  in  light, — 

Between  us  and  the  ruTtain  of  the  Vast.— two  Forms, 

And  eatUi  is  crowned  etenially^aiid  One 

Is  ci-owned  with  flowers  and  tender  leav»»s  and  grass, 

And  smileci  bmignly  ;  and  the  otlirr  Qne, 
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With  sadly  pitying  eyes,  is  crowned  witli  thorns  : 
O  Nature,  and  O  Clirbt,  for  men  to  love 
And  seek  and  livy  by— Thine  tlj«  dual  reign — 
Ttie  health  and  hope  and  happiness  of  men  I 
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Behold  oar  faith  and  fruit  t— 


What  demon  laughs  I 


Behold  onr  books,  oar  schools,  our  stat^-s, 
VVliyrn  Christ  and  Natiirt?  ar»*  ihe  dally  word  ; 
Behold  our  dealings  between  man  and  man, 
Our  laws  for  home,  our  treaties  for  abroail ; 
Behold  our  honor,  honesty,  and  frwxlom, 
And.  lost,  our  brotherhood  !    For  we  are  bom 
In  Gliristian  times  and  ruled  by  Christian  rules  I 

Bah  !     God  is  mild,  or  he  would  strike  the  world 
Ah  men  should  finite  a  liar  on  the  moutli. 
Shame  on  the  falsehood  !     Ijet  as  tell  the  tnith — 
Nor  Christ  nor  Nature  rules,  but  Greed  and  Creed 
And  Caste  and  Cant  and  Cmf  i  and  Ignorance. 
Down  to  the  dust  with  erery  decent  face, 
And  whisper  there  the  lies  »e  daily  live. 
O,  God  forgive  as  I    Nature  never  can ; 
For  one  is  merciful,  the  other  just. 

Let  us  confess :  by  Nations  first~oor  lines 
Are  writ  in  blood  and  rapine  and  revenge  ; 
Conquest  and  pride  have  motive  been  and  law — 
Christ  walks  with  us  to  hourly  crucilixion ! 


As  Men !    Would  God  the  better  tale  were  here : 
Atom  as  whole,  corruption,  shrewdness,  self. 
Preedcmt    A  juggle — hundreds  slave  for  one, — 
That  one  is  fret?,  and  boosts,  and  lo  !  the  shame, 
The  hundreds  at  the  wheel  go  boasting  too. 
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Justice  t    'llie  selflsh  only  ain  succeed  ; 

Success  nieuns  power^did  Christ  moan  it  so  t — 

And  power  mast  be  guarded  by  t\iei  law, 

And  pre;ii".lier»  x>iv:irli  thai,  law  must  be  obeyed, 

Ay,  even  when  Right  is  ironed  in  the  dock. 

And  Rapine  sit»  iu  ermine  on  tbe  bench  ! 

Mercy  f    Behold  it  in  the  reeking  hIiiitis 

Tliat  gri)w  like  cancers  Troni  the  palace  wall ; 

Go  hear  it  from  the  eonqiiered — how  their  blood 

Is  weighed  in  drops,  and  puniliased,  blood  Tor  gold  ; 

Uq  ask.  the  toiling  tenant  why  he  {laid 

The  landlord's  rent  and  lot  liis  children  starve  ; 

Go  Uud  the  thief,  whose  father  was  a  thief, 

And  ask  what  Christian  leecli  has  euretl  his  sin  I 

Honesty  f    Onr  law  of  life  is  Gain — 

We  must  pet  gold  or  bo  accounted  fools  ; 

The  lov:ib]e,  the  generous,  must  bo  crushed 

And  substituted  by  the  hard  and  shrewd. 

What  LH  it,  Christ,  this  thing  called  Christian  Hfe, 

Where  Christ  is  not.  where  ninety  slave  for  ten, 

And  never  own  a  Hower  save  when  they  steal  it. 

And  never  hear  a  bird  save  when  they  cage  iti 

Ts  this  the  fi-eedom  of  Thy  truth  ?    Ah,  woe 

i-'or  those  who  si^e  a  higher,  nobler  law 

Than  his,  the  Crucitied,  if  this  be  so  I 


O,  man's  blind  hope — Prometheus,  thine  thegif^— 
That  bid^j  him  live  when  reason  bids  him  die  ! 
We  cHiig  to  this,  as  sailors  to  a  spar — 
We  see  thai  this  Is  Trtitki  :  that  men  are  one, 
Nor  king  nor  slave  among  them  save  by  law  ; 
We  see  that  law  is  crime,  save  God's  sweet  code 
Tliat  \a\y»  the  world  in  freedom  :  trees  and  men 
And  every  life  aronnd  as,  days  and  seasons, 
All  for  their  natural  order  on  the  planet-, 
To  live  their  lives,  an  hour,  a  hundred  years, 
Eqnal,  content,  and  free — nor  curse  their  souls 
Witti  trade's  malign  unrest,  with  books  that  breed 
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Disparily,  ounlempt  tor  those  who  cannot  rea*i ; 
With  cities  Tiiil  of  toil  nml  sin  .-mil  sorrow, 
Climbing  tlie  dHvil-huildi-il  iiill  i-iUU'd  Pi-ogivss  ! 
Pi-oiiietheiiR,  we  rnJHci,  tliy  gifls  forOhrisl'sI 
Selfish  and  hard  wern  thine  ;  Imt  Ilis  am  8we«t — ■■• 
"  Sell  what  thou  hast  and  give  it  to  the  poor ! " 
Iliiu  we  nuiMt  follow  to  (Iih  great  Commune, 
lle-iuUng  his  book  of  Natiii-e,  growing  wise 
As  phmet-men,  wlio  own  the  eiirth,  and  pass  ; 
Hiui  we  must  follow  till  foid  ('unt  and  Canto 
l>ie  like  riiwa.stj,  and  Mankind,  freed  at  l.-uiil.. 
Tramples  the  complex  life  and  laws  and  limits 
That  stand  belwoea  all  living  thioga  and  Fi'e«<lom  E 


UNSPOKEN  WORDS. 


T7TE  kindly  wonls  that  rise  within  the  h^art^ 
And  thrill  it  with  (.heir  sympatlielic  tone, 
But  die  ere  spoken,  fail  tn  play  their  ]>art. 
And  clnim  a  merit  that  is  not  their  own. 
The  kindly  word  unspoken  is  a  sin, — 

A  sin  that  wrapn  it«'df  in  purnsi;  gnise, 
And  tells  the  heart  tliat,  dotihting,  look»  within, 
That  not  in  s^ieech,  but  thought,  the  virtue  lie«. 

Bat  'tis  not  so ;  another  heart  may  thirst 

Pur  that  kind  word,  as  Hagar  in  tlie  wild- 
Poor  banished  Hagar  ! — pniye<l  a  well  might  bui'st 

From  out  the  sand  to  save  her  parching  child. 
And  loving  eyea  that  cannot  see  the  mind. 

Will  watch  the  expected  movement  of  the  lip : 
Ah  !  can  ye  let  its  cutting  silence  wind 

Around  that  heart,  and  scathe  it  like  a  wlnp  f 

Unspoken  words,  like  treasures  in  the  mine, 
Are  valneless  until  we  give  then'  birth  : 
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Likf  iinfonnd  goM  their  hitlden  hftaulles  shine, 
Wliiuli  Gud  UnH  inude  to  bless  unit  gild  iJiu  eurlll. 

How  sail  'twould  be  to  see  a  masler'a  hand 
Strikn  glorious  notes  iiixm  a  voi(:«'li,'?i»  luiv  ! 

But  u)l  !  wh:(t  puin  wlieii,  at  God*s  own  command, 
A  heart-string  thrills  with  kindness,  bat  is  inut«  I 

Then  hide  it  not,  tho  mnsic  of  the  soul. 

Dear  Hyinjuithy,  Hxpitissod  with  kindly  voice. 
But  let  it  like  a  sliining  liver  roll 

To  desert.-*  dry,— to  beans  that  would  rejoice. 
Oh  I  let  tho  iny  tnphony  of  kindly  wonln 

Sound  for  tlie  poor,  tli«  friendless^  and  the  weak  ; 
And  he  will  bless  you, — he  who  struck  these  chords 

Will  strike  auuthor  when  iu  turn  you  eeuk. 


STAR-GAZING. 


LET  be  whnt  is :  why  should  we  strive  and  wrestle 
With  awkward  Hkill  iigalriKt  a  subtle  doubt  I 
Or  pin  a  mystery  'ueuili  uui-  puny  pesLle, 
And  vainly  try  to  bray  ild  secitjl  out! 

What  boots  it  me  to  gaze  at  oilier  planets. 
And  speetilat<>  on  seusate  bi<ings  there  I 

It  comforts  not  that,  sim-e  rh^  moon  lingan  Its 
Well-ordered  course,  it  knew  no  breath  of  air. 

There  may  be  men  and  women  up  iu  Venns, 
Where  science  tlnds  both  siininipr-gret*n  and  snow  ; 

But  are  we  happier  asking,  '*  Have  they  seen  us ! 
And,  like  us  earth-men,  do  they  yearn  to  know  1 " 


On  greater  globes  than  ours  mon  may  be  greater, 
For  all  things  bore  in  fair  proportion  run  ; 
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Hit  will  it  makt:  «»iir  piwr  cup  any  swi-^-tftr 
To  thiuk  a  nobler  SUakeapeare  thrills  the  snn  f 

Or,  that  our  snn  Is  but  itself  a  minor, 

Like  this  dark  earth — a  t«tith-rate  satellite. 

That,  smngs  .submissive  roaud  an  orb  diviner, 
Whos«  day  is  lightning,  with  our  day  for  night  t 

Or,  past  all  suns,  to  find  the  awful  ct^nter 

Round  which  they  meanly  wind  a  .servile  road  ; 

Ah,  will  it  raise  us  or  degrade,  to  ent«r 
Where  that  world's  Shaki^peare  towers  almost  lo  God  I 

Ifo,  no  ;  far  better,  "lords  of  all  creation  ** 
To  strut  our  ant-hill,  and  to  take  cnir  ease  ; 

To  look  aloft  and  say,  "  That  con?*t»'ll:ition 
Was  lighted  there  our  regal  sight  to  please  t  '^ 

We  owe  no  thanks  to  so-called  men  of  science, 
Who  dtiraonstnite  that  ejirth,  not  sun,  goes  round; 

*Twere  better  think  tlie  sun  a  inerK  appliance 
To  light  man's  villages  and  beat  bis  ground. 

There  soems  no  good  in  asking  or  in  humbling; 

The  mind  incurious  has  the  most  of  ivst  ; 
If  we  can  live  and  laugh  and  pray,  not  grumbling, 

'Tis  all  we  can  do  here — and  *tis  the  best. 


The  throbbing  brain  will  burst  ita  tender  raiment 
With  futile  force,  to  see  by  tinif«  light 

How  man's  brief  earning  and  eternal  i>aymeat 
Are  wtiighed  as  equal  in  th'  Intinilu  sight. 

'Tis  all  ill  vain  to  struggle  with  alwrm^'lion — 
The  milky  nay  that  i^tmpts  our  mental  glass* 

The  stuily  for  mankind  is  earth-born  action  ; 
The  highest  wisdoui,  let  the  wondering  puss. 
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The  Lord  knnw»  besl. :  He  (javo  as  thirst  for  learning ; 

Ant]  i\t;r.[tesi  knowledge  of  ILis  work  b<^tniys 
No  tliii-at  left  wat^rleaa.     Shall  our  sou  I -yearning. 

Apart  from  all  Ihinj^  be  uquenclilea8  blaze  1 


A  DISAPPOINTMENT. 


HKR  hair  was  a  waving  hntnw,  and  her  eyes 
Beup  wells  that  might  cover  a  broofling  soul ; 
And  who,  till  1w  w»!igUe<l  it,  oonUl  over  Mirmisu 
That  her  ht^it  was  a  cinder  instead  of  u  coal  t 


THE  OLD  SCHOOL  CLOCK. 


OLD  memories  msh  o*er  my  mind  jnat  now 
Of  fjire»  and  frinmls  of  tim  past; 
Of  that  happy  time  when  1tfcf<*H  dream  was  all  bright, 

E'er  the  clear  sky  of  youth  was  o'ercaat. 
Very  dear  are  those  mem'ries. — they've  clung  round  my 
lleart. 
And  bniv<>ly  withstood  Time's  mde  shook  ; 
Bui  nut  one  is  more  hallowed  or  dear  io  me  now 
Than  the  face  of  the  old  school  clock. 

• 

'Twas  a  quaint  old  clock  with  a  quaint  old  face, 

And  gi*eat  iron  weights  and  chain  ; 
It  stopped  when  it  liked,  and  before  it  strode 

It  creaked  as  if  'twere  in  pain. 
It  had  seen  many  years,  and  it  seemed  to  say, 

"  I'm  one  of  Un-  real  old  stock," 
To  the  youthful  fry.  who  with  rererence  looked 

On  the  face  of  the  old  scIumjI  clock. 


low  many  n  tinm  \inv  I  luborwl  tn  sketch 
Tii;Lt  yllow  !iinl  linie-lionoreil  face, 
WiUi  tlit  biLskt'L  ctf  Ilowi'i-s,  iLs  figtm's  iiiid  liands, 
And  tlje  weights  utid  1U>'  rliiiins  in  their  pliice  ! 
How  oft  have  I  ga7,ed  willi  adniiriiig  eye, 

\s  I  Hill  Oil  the  womltMi  block. 
And  pondered  and  Kiie8»ed  at  tht;  wonderful  tlimgs 
■.  That  Wfire  inside  tbat  old  school  clock  I 


What  a  terrible  frown  did  the  old  clock  wear 

To  the  truant,  who  timidly  cast 
An  anxious  eyt*  on  tUoso  niHi"<!il(»ss  hands. 

That  for  him  hml  ht>ttn  moviiiju;  too  fast ! 
But  its  fixiwu  soon  changed  ;  for  it  loved  lo  smile 

On  the  thoughtless,  luiiBy  flot^k, 
And  it  creaked  and  whirred  and  stnick  with  glee, — 

Did  that  genial,  good-humored  old  clock. 

Well,  years  had  iKwsed.  and  my  niind  waa  (illed 

With  thf^  world,  \t»  cartas  and  n'ay.H, 
When  again  I  stood  in  Miat  little  r^huol 

Wliere  I  pa-tscil  my  boyhood's  daya. 
2fp  old/rifrnd  wax  gofie  !  and  theru  hung  a  thing 

That  my  sorrow  seemed  to  mock, 
As  I  gaz^^id  with  a  tear  and  a  softened  heart 
KAt  a  new-fashioned  Yankee  clock. 

'Twas  a  gaudy  thing  with  brightpninted  sides, 

tAml  it  looked  with  indent  stare 
I  thf>  desks  und  the  seats  and  un  everything  old 
And  I  thought  or  the  friendly  air 
Of  the  face  that  I  missHil,  with  itM  welghtN  and  chntna,- 

At]  gnne  to  the  auctioneer's  block  : 
'"Ks  a  thing  of  the  j»ai<i, — never  more  shall  I  see 
■  Bat  in  mem'ry  that  old  school  clock. 

'Tts  the  way  of  the  world  :  old  friends  pniw  away. 
And  fn33h  faces  arise  in  their  stead  ; 
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But  siill  'mid  tho  din  and  the  bastle  of  life 
We  clitirisli  fond  lliouglits  of  tlie  dead. 

Yes,  dearly  those  mvmotics  cling  round  my  heart, 
And  bravely  witlistaud  Time's  rudy  shock  ; 

Bill  not  one  is  more  dear  ur  more  hallawod  to  me 
Than  the  face  of  that  oM  school  clock. 


WITHKUED  SNOWDROPS. 


THEY  came  In  tlie  early  spring-days. 
With  the  first  refreshing  showers 
And  1  watched  the  growing  beauty 
Of  the  little  drooping  flowers. 

They  had  no  bright  hues  to  charm  me. 

No  gay  painting  to  allure  ; 
But  they  made  m«  think  of  angels, 

They  were  all  so  white  and  pure.  . 

In  the  early  moms  I  saw  thorn, 

I>ew.drop8  clinging  to  each  b«l!, 
And  the  Jirsl  glad  »iinl>eani  hn.<iring 

Jnst  to  kisM  them  ere  tliey  fell. 

Daily  grew  their  spotless  beauty  ; 

Kilt  t  fenivd  when  chill  winds  blew 
They  were  all  too  fniil  and  tender,— 

And  alas  I  my  fenrs  were  true. 

One  glad  morn  I  went  to  see  them 

While  tho  bright  drops  gemmed  their  auow^ 
And  one  angel  flower  waa  withered. 

Us  fair  petals  drooping  low. 

Its  white  sutcr'a  team  fell  on  it, 
And  the  sunbeam  sailly  slinue  ; 
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W  iU^  innocence  w;w  witlitsred. 
And  its  purity  was  gone. 

Still  I  left  it.  tliere :  I  could  not 
Tesir  it  rudely  from  its  plaw  ; 

Ttmiicht  rise  tigain,  nnd  siiminiir 
MigUc  restore  its  vanished  gi-Ace. 

But  my  hopes  geew  iveaker,  wenker, 
And  my  heart  with  gritf  win;  patuod 

When  I  know  H  nnist  bo  severed 
Prom  the  innocence  it  stained. 

I  must  take  il.  fi-oni  the  pui«  ones : 
Ilenr^forlh  tliey  nmst  live  apart. 

But  I  could  not  cut  my  flow'ret— 
My  lost  angel — from  my  heart. 

Oft  I  think  of  that  deail  snowdrop, 
Tliink  with  sorrow,  when  I  meet. 

Day  by  day.  the  poor  lost  flowers, — 
Bullied  snowdrops  of  the  street. 

Tbey  were  pure  once,  loved  and  loving. 
And  there  Htill  lires  good  within. 

Ah  I  t^peiik  gently  to  them  :  harsh  words 
Will  not  lead  them  from  their  sin. 

Tbey  are  not  like  witherf^d  flowers 

Tliat  ean  never  hlonni  again  ; 
They  ean  rise,  bright,  angpl  snowdrops, 

Purified  from  every  stain. 
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A  3AVAGE. 


|TXON,  a  Choctaw,  twenty  years  of  age, 
Uiul  killed  a  miner  in  a  LttadviUe  brawl ; 
ried  and  condemned,  the  rough  beards  cnrb  their  rage, 
And  watch  him  stride  in  freedom  iwni  the  hall. 
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'■'  Jirtvm  OK  Friday,  to  be  thai  it*  dtaik  .'** 
Htj  ran  \\vi  s««l(fiK« — it  wxs  Monday  Digbt. 

Tbt?  ()«vl  man's  oomiadtx  drev  ■  well-pleaBed  bfcatii; 
Tb>--o  adl  aiglit  long  Uiu  gambliiig  dctta  wt^re  bn^L 

Tlw  dajii  a|>ed  slowly  ;  but  the  Friday  came, 

Am]  fl'ickM  itiH  tnintfn  ti>  thi'  »tj<*utuig-groaitd  ; 

'tikKy  vUttac  nix  riflemen  uf  d«adly  aim. 
And  with  low  volee*  sat  and  loiingvtl  aroand. 

*'H*»  will  not  come."     "He's  not  afooL"     "Ttiemen 
Wliu  ftHt  the  iULvagi5  frtw  miiHt.  fatv  thi*  blame." 

A  C'lioctaw  brav*i  stniled  b[lt«rly,  and  then 
Bfuiliil  proudly,  with  raised  head,  as  Dixon  came. 

8il(*nt  nnd  Kt«rn~a  woman  at  his  heels; 

lb*  iiiolinnH  to  th«  hrnve,  who  stayn  her  tn^d. 
Next  iiiiiiiiU*  -t1:inii>  the  gtms :  the  woimtii  reels 

And  droim  withuiit  a  moan—Dixon  is  dt.'od. 


RULES  OP  THE  ROAD. 


WHAT  man  would  be  wise,  let  him  drink  of  the  rii 
'Diiit  beiirs  on  its  bosom  the  record  of  time : 
A  inesMup-  to  bini  erery  wave  can  deliver 

To  twtcli  him  lo  crwp  till  he  knows  how  ut  climb. 
WIio  IifN-ds  not  ox|>erienRe,  iTust  him  not;  tell  him 

Tlie  i^rope  of  one  mind  r<jin  but  triflHH  achieve  : 
Thi'  wenkest  \Tho  draws  from  the  mine  will  excel  him 
Tlie  wi'iilth  of  mankind  it»  tlie  wisdom  they  leava 

For  peace  do  not  hope— to  be  jnst  yon  must  break  it ; 

Still  work  for  the  minute  and  not  for  the  year; 
When  honor  comes  to  yon,  be  ready  to  take  it ; 

But  reach  not  to  seixe  it  before  it  is  near. 
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pBe  silent  and  safe  — ailencc  never  betrays  you  ; 

Be  true  to  ymv  word  mid  your  wurli  and  your  fnend  ; 
Fat  least  trust  in  Umi  who  is  furemost  to  praiee  you, 
Nor  judge  of  a  road  till  it  draw  to  the  end. 

[Staud  erect  in  the  vale,  nor  exult  on  the  mountain ; 

Take  gifts  with  a  sigh—must  men  give  to  be  ;>aid ; 
'*'  1  had  "  is  a  heartache^  "  l  have  ''  is  a  fountain,— 

You're  worth  what  you  saved,  not  the  uiilliou  you  nuulo. 
Trust  toil  not  intent,  or  your  jjlans  will  miscarry  ; 

Your  wife  keep  a  sweetheart,  instead  of  a  tease  ; 
[Halt*  children  by  reawui,  nut  rod  ;  and,  luind,  marry 

Your  girl  when  you  can — and  your  boy  when  you  pleaao. 

[Steer  straight  as  the  wind  will  allow ;  but  be  ready 

To  veer  just  a  point  to  let  travelers  pass ; 
Each  sees  his  own  star— a  stiflf  couree  is  t^oo  steady 

WheR  this  one  to  Nfc^ting  goes,  that  one  to  Mass. 
[Our  stream's  not  .so  nule  but  two  arches  may  spun  it— 

Gcwl  neighiK>r  and  citizen  ;  these  for  a  code, 
[And  this  truth  in  sight,— every  man  on  the  planet 

Has  just  as  much  right  as  yourself  to  the  road. 


LOVING  IS  DBEAMING. 


LIFE  is  a  certainty. 
Death  is  a  doubt ; 
Men  may  be  dead 

While  they're  walking  about. 
Xiove  is  as  needful 

To  being  :i-s  breath  ; 
Loving  is  dreaming, 
And  waking  is  death. 
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AMERICA. 


Read  betore  the  Akmy  or  the  Potomac,  tw  DimtoiT,  If 


NOR  War  nor  Peace,  forever,  uld  and  young. 
But  Strength  my  theme,  whose  soug  is  yet  iintnung. 
The  Poo[ile's  StMngth,  the  deep  alluring  dwam 
or  truths  that  seethe  belvvf  the  tnithii  (hat  6«em. 

The  burieil  ruins  of  dead  empii'es  seek, 
Of  Indian,  Syrian,  Persian,  Iltinian,  Greek: 
Pmrn  shal.t»nxHl  cupilal  and  frii>Ke  npniisu 
Tile  «tak'ly  strniotures  u(  Ilieir  goldeu  days: 
Their  laws  occult,  llielr  priestH  and  prophets  ask, 
Thfir  altai-s  search^  thvir  oi-acles  uiinioek, 
Their  parable  from  birth  to  burial  see. 
The  acorn  germ,  the  gi-owth,  the  denso-leafed  tiee, 
A  world  of  riant  life ;  the  suddeu  day 
When  like  a  new  strange  glory,  shone  decay, 
A  golden  glow  amid  tlie  grtH?n  ;  the  change 
From  brunch  to  branch  at  life's  receding  range, 
'I'm  notliiug  stands  of  towering  strength  and  pride 
Save  naked  tmnk  and  arms  whose  veiiiH  are  dried  ; 
And  these,  too,  crumble  till  no  signs  remain 
To  mark  its  place  upon  the  wind-swept  plain. 

W  hy  died  the  empires  1    Like  the  forest  treea 
Did  Nature  doom  them  ?  or  did  slow  disease 
Assail  their  roots  and  ]?oison  (Ul  Iheir  springs  I 

The  old-time  alnry  answi^rs  :  nobles,  kings, 
Have  made  an<l  been  the  State,  their  names  alone 
Its  history  holds  ;  its  wealth,  its  wars,  their  own. 
Their  wanton  will  could  raise,  enrich,  condemn; 
ThetoUing  millions  lived  and  died  for  them. 
Tlicir  fortunes  rose  in  conquest  fell,  in  guilt ; 
The  x>eoplo  never  owned  them,  never  built. 
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Those  olden  times !  tiow  mauy  words  are  spent 
In  weak  regret  and  stiaHow  ai-gutuent 
To  prove  tliem  wiser,  liuppier  tliiin  our  own  ! 
The  oldest  luument  tliat  tlie  world  has  known 
Is  passing  now.     Those  vaunted  times  wen;  young  ; 
Their  vrisdom  from  unlettered  peasantfi  sprung  ; 
Th»^ir  laws  from  nobles  arrogant  and  rude  : 
Their  justice  force,  thuir  whole  achievement  crude. 

With  men  the  oM  are  wiae :  why  change  the  rule 
When  nations  s|WHk,  and  send  the  old  to  schoolT 
K4'si>ect  the  post  for  nil  the  good  it  knew  : 
Give  noble  lives  and  struggling  truths  their  due  ; 
But  ask  whal  fr**t*duni  knew  the  connnnn  men 
Who  served  and  bled  and  won  the  vu'iories  then! 
The  leaders  are  iinniortal.  but  the  hordes 
They  leil  to  death  were  simply  human  swords, 
Unknowing  what  they  fought  for,  why  they  fell. 

What  change  has  come  !    Imperial  Europe  tell  ( 

Death's  warders  cry  fi-om  twenty  eentiines'  peaks  : 

Platfea's  field  the  word  lo  Plovna  ajH-aks; 

The  martial  draft  still  wastes  the  peasants'  farms— 

A  dozen  kings. — five  million  men  in  arras  : 

The  earth  mapped  out  estate-like,  hedged  with  steel ; 

In  neighboring  schools  the  children  bred  to  feel 

Unrmtnml  hate,  disjoined  in  sjmhjcIi  and  creed  ; 

The  forges  roaring  for  the  armies'  need ; 

The  cities  builded  by  the  i^ople  lined 

With  scowling  forts  and  roadways  undermined  j 

At  every  baationed  frontier,  every  Slate, 

Suspicion,  Bworded,  standing  by  the  gate ! 


It  tnm  oar  eyes  from  these  oppressive  lands : 
lold  !  one  country  all  defenstiless  stands, 
One  nation -con  ti  Dent,  from  East  lo  West, 
With  riches  hea]>ed  upon  her  bounteous  breast; 
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Her  rainos,  lier  marts,  her  ekiU  of  band  and  btain, 
That  bring  Aladdin's  dreams  to  light  again  ! 

Where  sleep  the  conqaerors  I    Here  Is  cliance  for  spollj 

Stich  iiiin';it<;litjd  tltilds,  Htich  vndltiMt,  pricelHSS  t^tl  \ 

Vain  drejim  of  olden  time  !    The  robber  strength 

That  swypt  its  will  is  overmatched  at  length. 

n4!re,  nut  nlih  swiirds  but  sniileH  the  [Mople  greet 

The  foreign  sji'y  in  harbor,  granary,  street; 

Here  towns  iingnanii*tl  lie,  for  h«'rn  alone 

Nor  r;tst(%  nor  king,  nor  iiririleg"?  Is  known. 

For  home  our  farmer  plows,  our  miner  delves, 

A  land  of  toilers,  tailing  for  tlienisels-ea  ; 

A  land  uf  cilius,  whicli  nu  fortrpK^  nhieldis 

Whose  open  streets  reach  out  to  fertile  fields  j 

Whose  roa<Ls  are  sliaken  by  no  armies'  tread ; 

Whoso  only  camps  are  cities  of  the  dead  I 

Qo  stand  at  Arlington  the  graves  among ; 

No  nirn]i:irt.s,  cannons  there,  no  banners  hung, 

No  tlirf>!it  above  tlit;  Cajiitul,  no  blare 

To  want  the  senators  the  guus  are  there. 

But  never  yet  was  city  fortified 

I^ke  that  sad  height  above  Potomac's  tide ; 

There  never  yet  was  i-loquenas  tn  speech 

Lik«  tlnwo  ten  thousand  stones,  a  nanid  on  each  ; 

No  guards  e'er  pressed  such  claims  on  court  or  king 

As  tliese  Pi-flntoriana  to  our  Senate  bring ; 

The  Army  of  Potomac  never  lay 

So  full  4if  strength  as  in  its  camp  to-day ! 

On  fatal  Chajronea's  field  the  Greeks 
A  lion  raised— a  sombre  t.omh  that  speaks 
'  No  word,  no  name, — an  emblem  of  the  pride 
Of  I  hos  i  that  ruled  the  insect  host  that  died. 


But  by  her  soldiers'  graces  Columbia  proree 

How  fast  toward  morn  the  night  of  manhood  moras. 


niS    UFK,    POKMS   AND  6PBBUHl£d. 

Those  low  white  lines  ot  Geltysbiirp  remain 
Th«  sacred  record  of  hur  liuiublest  slain. 
Whose  cbiidren'e  children  in  their  time  shall  oome 
To  vitnv  wilh  priilt)  tb«lr  hero-futhor'a  t43mb, 
While  ilowii  tho  nges  runs  tlio  initriot  line, 
Tin  rich  tradition  makes  eit«h  Lunib  a  shrine. 
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Our  sbanditij^  army  these,  with  specter  ginivea ; 
Our  rortreaaed  towns  their  battle-ordered  sraves. 
Herti  sleep  our  valiant,  sown  like  tlnigon't*  teeth  ; 
Here  new-born  sons  i^jiiow  the  pifjus  wi-e-iith  ; 
Here  proud  Columbia  bends  with  t^ar-stirred  month, 
-To  kis3  tlieir  blood-s<tul,  binding  North  and  South, 
Two  clasping  hands  upon  the  knot  tliey  tied 
When  Union  lived  and  Human  Slavery  died  I 

Who  lionbt  our  strength,  or  mRusure  it  with  ihoso 
Whose  arnieil  millions  wail,  for  ('uinlng  foes, 
They  judge  by  royal  standards,  that  depend 
On  hireling  handrt  to  tlireal4'n  tir  defend, 
That  keep  their  war-dogs  ebaiued  in  time  of  peace, 
And  dread  a  foe  scarce  less  than  their  releajte. 
Who  hunt,  wild  beauts  wit.ti  rliHctiilis,  lierrely  tame, 
Must  watch  tlieir  houndu  as  well  ii8  fear  their  game. 

Around  our  veterans  hung  no  dread  nor  doubt 

When  twic«  a  million  men  were  muetered  out. 

As  scattered  seed  in  new-plowed  land,  or  flakes 

Of  spring-time  snow  descend  in  smiling  lakes* 

Our  warborii  soldiers  sank  into  the  sea 

Of  peaceful  life  and  fruitful  energy. 

Ko  sign  remained  of  that  vast  army,  save 

In  field  and  .itreet  n^w  workmen,  broiixed  and  grave  ; 

Som«  whistling  teamsters  still  in  army  vest ; 

Some  quiet  citizens  with  medaled  breast. 

So  died  the  hatrwl  of  onr  brother  feud  ; 
Tlie  contiict  o'er  the  triumph  was  subdued. 
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What  victor  King  e'er  8i>:iiv»l  tlie  conquei-ed  foet 
How  much  o(  raercy  did  strong  Prussia  show 
Wlien  angiii.slied  Paris  at  lier  feet  lay  prone  * 
The  (Ti)rmim  trtimpet  Ring  above  her  niojin, 
The  clink  of  Uhlan  sjnirs  h**r  (tfnipleis  Itnew, 
Her  Arch  of  Tiiumpb  wiMiiined  their  triumph,  too. 

fiot  tlms.  O  South  !  when  thy  ]>roud  head  was  lovr. 

Thy  passionate  heart  laid  open  to  the  toe — 

Not  thus,  Virginia,  did  thy  victors  meet 

At  A[}[)on)attiix  tiini  who  Imre  de fi'at : 

No  brutiil  sliow  abiised  thine  honored  State ; 

Grant  turned  from  Richmond  at  th«  very  gatel 

O  I^n(3  iiiagriauinious,  republican  I 

The  last  for  Nationhood,  the  firat  for  Nfan  I 

Because  thy  lines  by  Freedom'M  hand  were  laid 

Profound  the  sin  to  ohange  or  retrograde. 

Front  base  to  cresting  let  thy  work  be  new  ; 

'Twaa  not  by  aping  foreign  ways  it  grew. 

To  struggling  peoples  give  at  least  applause  ; 

Let  equities  not  precedent  subtend  your  laws  ; 

Like  rays  from  that  great  Eye  the  alliir.-*  show, 

That  fall  triangular,  free  states  should  grow, 

The  soul  above,  the  brain  and  hand  below. 

Beltove  that  strpugth  Iie«  not  in  steel  nor  stone  ; 

That  [lerils  wait  tlie  land  whose  heavy  throne. 

Though  ringed  by  swords  and  rich  with  titled  show,_ 

Is  based  on  fetterad  misery  below  ; 

That  nations  grow  where  every  class  unites 

For  common  interests  and  common  rights  ; 

Where  no  cflste  barrier  stays  the  poor  man's  son. 

Till  step  by  step  the  topmost  height  is  won  ; 

Where  every  hand  subscribes  to  every  role, 

And  free  as  air  are  voice  and  vote  and  school  I 

A  Nation's  years  are  cenruries.     I^t  Art 

Portray  thy  first,  and  Liberty  will  start 

From  every  field  in  Kurope  at  the  sight. 

"Why  stand  these  thrones  between  nsand  the  light  1'* 
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Strong  men  will  ask  :  "  Who  built  thes<*  fmntier  towers 
Tu  bar  oui  meu  of  kindred  blood  with  ours  J  " 

O,  this  thy  work.  Republic!  tills  thy  health. 
To  pn»v«  niun's  binhrij^hi.  to  a  comiiKniwwiIih  ; 
To  teach  th»  peopl^  to  be  strong  and  wise, 
Till  armies,  nations,  nobles,  royalties, 
Are  laid  nl  reitl  with  :ill  iheir  tears  and  hates  ; 
Till  Europe's  lhirl.een  Monarchies  are  Stales, 
Withont  a  barriGi-  and  without  a  throne, 
Of  one  grand  Fuderation  tike  onr  own  I 


THE  POISON-FLOWER. 


IN  the  evergTRftn  shade  of  an  Austral  wood. 
Where  the  long  branches  lacet^  above, 
Tlirongh  which  all  day  itaeeraed 
The  sweet,  sunbeam*  down-gIe«nted 
Idke  the  rays  of  a  young  mother's  love, 
When  she  hidc-a  her  glad  face  with  her  hands  and  pocpe 
At  the  yoangling  that  crovrs  on  her  knee : 
*Neath  such  ray-shivered  shade, 
In  a  banksia  glade. 
Wail  this  flower  first  shown  to  me. 


A  rirh  pansy  it  was,  with  a  small  white  lip 
And  a  wonderful  purple  hood  ; 

And  your  eye  caught  the  slieen 

Of  Its  leaves,  parnjt-green, 
Down  the  dim  gothic  aisles  of  the  wood. 
And  itfl  foliage  rich  on  the  moistnnde8s  sand 
Made  you  long  for  its  odorous  breath  ; 

But  ah  !  'twas  to  take 

To  your  bow>m  n  pnttke, 
For  it«  pestilent  fmgrance  was  death. 
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And  1  mivf  if-  aK^iii,  in  ii  (»r  northern  land, — 
Not  u  pjinsy,  not  purple  and  white  ; 
Vet  in  heantcous  gnise 
Did  thia  poison-plant  rise, 
Fair  aiul  fatal  again  to  my  sight. 
And  men  longed  for  Ler  kiss  and  her  odorous  breath 
Wlitjn  no  friend  was  boside  them  ito  tell 
That  to  kiss  was  to  diu, 
TImt  her  tnitb  was  n  lie, 
And  her  heauty  a  soul-killing  apell. 


PEACE  AND  PAIN. 


THE  day  and  night  are  symbols  of  creation. 
And  oiioh  lias  part  iit  all  that  6ud  has  made  ; 
Titers  is  uo  ill  withont  its  compensation, 

And  life  nud  death,  are  only  light  and  shade. 
There  never  beat  a  heart  so  ham  and  sordid 

But  felt  at  limes  u  sympathetic  glow  ; 
There  never  lived  a  virtue  unrewarded, 
Nor  dit'd  a  vice  without  itM  meed  of  woe. 

In  this  brief  life  despair  should  never  reneh  ns  ; 

The  sea  looks  wide  becjiUBe  tlie  shoreti  are  dim  ; 
The  star  that  led  the  Magi  still  can  teach  as 

The  way  to  go  if  we  but  look  to  Him. 
And  ajs  wu  wade,  the  darkne^.^  closing  o'er  ns, 

Tlie  hungry  waters  surging  to  the  chin, 
Owr  deeds  will  rise  like  stepping-stones  before  us- 

The  good  and  bad — for  wo  may  use  the  sin. 


A  sin  of  youth,  atoned  for  and  forgiven, 
Takes  on  u  virtue,  if  we  choose  to  find  : 

When  clouds  across  our  onward  path  are  driven, 
We  still  may  steer  by  its  imle  light  behind. 
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A  sin  forgotten  is  in  part  t-o  pay  for, 
A  sill  reraerobered  is  h  constiint  gain  : 

Sorrow,  next  joy,  is  what  we  ought  to  pmy  for, 
As  next  to  peace  we  pratit  most  from  puiu. 
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HIDDEN   SINS. 


FOR  every  sin  that  conies  before  tho  light, 
And  leaves  an  outward  blemish  on  the  soul, 
How  many,  djirker,  oower  out  of  sight, 

And  bun-ow,  blind  and  silent,  lilce  the  mole. 
And  lilie  the  mole,  too,  with  itR  busy  feet 

That  dig  and  dig  a  never-ending  cave, 
Our  hidden  sins  gnaw  through  the  .soul,  and  meet 
And  Teast  upon  each  other  in  its  grave. 

A  buried  sin  is  lilte  a  covered  sore 

That  spreads  and  festers  'neath  a  painted  face  ; 
And  no  man's  art  can  heal  it  evermore. 

But  only  His— the  Surgeon's— promised  grace. 
Who  hides  a  siu  is  like  the  hunter  wlio 

Once  warmed  a  frozen  adder  with  lii.s  breath. 
And  when  he  planed  it  near  his  heart  it  flew 

With  poisoned  fangs  and  stung  thai  heart  to  death. 

A  scniptor  once  a  granite  statue  nin;dc. 

One-sided  only,  just  to  fit  its  place : 
The  unseen  side  was  monstrous ;  so  men  shade 

Their  evil  acts  behind  a  smiling  face. 
O  blind  !  O  foolish  I  thns  our  sins  to  hide. 

And  force  our  pleading  hearts  the  gall  to  sip  ; 
0  cowards  !  who  must  eat  the  myrrh,  that  Pride 

May  smile  like  Virtue  with  a  lying  lip. 

A  sin  admitted  is  nigh  half  atoned  ; 
And  while  the  fault  is  red  and  freshly  done, 
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If  we  but  drop  our  eyes  and  tliink, — 'tis  owned, — 
"Us  half  forgiven,  half  the  crown  is  won. 

But  if  we  heedless  let  it  reek  and  rot, 
Then  pile  a  mountain  ou  ite  grave,  and  turn. 

With  smiles  to  all  the  world,— that  tainted  spot 
Beneath  the  mound  will  never  cease  to  barn. 


THE  LOSS  OF  THE  EMIURANTS. 


The  Stkaueh  '■  ATtAimo  "  vlb  Wkeokkd  kkak  IlALirAx.  N.  8.,  Apbil  1, 
t^TS,  AKD  SOD  LxncB  Loer. 


"TjlOll  nionlhs  and  years,  with  penury  and  want 

J-     And  heart-sore  envy  did  tliey  dare  to  cope  ; 

And  niiU;  by  mite  was  saveil  from  earnings  scant, 

To  buy,  some  futuiv  day,  the  God-oeut  hope. 

Tliey  trod  the  crowded  streets  of  hoary  towns, 
Or  tilled  from  year  to  year  llie  weai-iMd  fiHlds, 

And  in  the  shadow  of  the  g<jlden  crowns 
They  gasped  for  sunshine  and  the  health  it  yields. 

Tliey  turned  from  homos  all  cheerless,  child  and  man. 
With  kindly  feelinRs  only  for  the  soil, 

And  for  Ihe  kindred  faces,  pinched  iind  wan, 
Tlmt  prayed,  and  stayed,  unwilling,  at  their  toil. 

They  lifted  np  their  faces  to  the  Lord, 
And  read  His  answer  in  the  westering  sun 

That  called  them  evyr  as  a  shining  word. 
And  beckoned  seaward  as  the  rivers  run. 

They  looked  their  last,  wet-eyed,  on  Swedish  bills, 
On  G4>rnian  villages  and  English  dales  ; 

Like  l>ixK>ks  that  grow  from  many  mountain  rills 
The  peasant-stream  flowed  ont  from  Irish  valea. 
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Tlieir  prmfat  parting  was  not  all  &  grief, 
But  blendeil  sweetly  with  the  joy  to  come, 

When  from  full  store  they  spared  the  rich  relief 
To  gladden  all  the  dear  ones  left  at  home. 

"  We  thank  thee,  God!"  they  cried ;"  The  cruel  gate 
That  barred  our  lives  has  swung  beneath  Thy  hand  ; 

Behind  our  ship  now  frowns  the  v.nuA  fate. 
Before  her  smiles  the  teeming  Promised  Land  I " 

Alas  !  when  shown  in  mercy  or  in  wmtli, 
How  weak  we  are  to  read  God's  atvful  lore  f 

HU  breath  protected  on  the  al^n'niy  path. 
And  dashed  thum  lifeless  on  the  promised  shore  1 

Hia  hand  sustained  them  in  the  parting  woe, 
And  gave  btight  vision  to  the  lieart  of  each 

His  waters  bore  them  where  they  wished  to  go, 
Then  swept  them  seaward  from  the  very  beach  ! 

Their  home  is  reached,  their  fetters  now  are  riven. 
Their  humble  toil  is  o'er,— their  rest  has  oome  ; 

A  land  wns  promised  and  a  land  is  given, — 
But,  oh  !  God  help  the  waiting  ones  at  home  I 


TRUST. 


A  MAN  will  trust  another  man,  and  show 
His  secret  thought  and  act,  as  il.he  must ; 
A  woman—does  she  tell  her  sins  I    Ah,  no  1 
She  never  knew  a  woman  she  could  trust. 
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THE  FXSHERMEK  OF  ^TEXFORD. 


TTTEKE  U  u  old  tndidoa  Mcnd  beU  is  Wexford  tovB, 
Tfamt  njs:  "  Upoa  Sc  lUrda's  Eve  ao  wt  shall  be 

bidora; 
ITo  Sabenneii  of  Wexford  sluil,  upon  tint  bolj  d&j, 
&•»  mU  or  CM4  a  liae  withia  tfae  soope  of  Wodoffd  Baj.' 
Tke  toagae  that  f^aaied  the  ofder,  or  the  tiiae,  bo 

oottld  tell ; 
And  ao  ooe  ever  qaeataooed,  bat  the  people  kept  it 
And  aever  ia  ana's  aieaKMy  was  fidier  launm  to  }«are 
The  little  Iowa  of  Wexford  oo  tb«  good  St.  lUrtiD's  Ere. 

Alas !  ai^n  for  Wexford !  once  npon  that  holy  day 
Quae  a  wondrous  shoal  of  berring  Co  the  waters  of  the  Bay;.. 
The  fishers  and  their  families  stood  oat  upon  the  beach. 
And  all  daj  watched  with  wistfoi  eyes  the  wealth 

might  not  reach. 
Bach  shoal  was  oerer  aetm  before,  aitd  ktttu  regrets  wt 

roand — 
Alaa!    aloA  for  Wexford:    Hark!    what    is  that 

sonnd! 
The  boats'  keels  on  the  shtogle  ;    Mothers  t  wires  I  ye  w< 

may  griere,— 
The  fishBrmen  of  Wexford  mean  to  sail  dd  Martia  s  Ere ! 


"  Oh,  stay  yp ! "  criM  the  women  wild.     "Stay!"  cried 

tti«  mf'Ji  wLiite-baired ; 
"And  dare  ye  not  to  do  this  thing  your  fathers  never  dared. 
No  man  can  thrive  who  tempts  theliord!"     "Awayl'V 

they  cried  :  "  ih*i  l»rd 
Ne'er  sent  a  slinal  of  fish  bnt  as  a  Gsberman's  reward." 
And  scoffingly  they  said,  **  To-night  onr  net  shall  sweep  tbe^ 

Bay, 
And  tike  the  Saint  who  guards  it,  should  he  come  across 

oar  way  I  '* 
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The  keels  have  touched  the  water,  and  the  crews  are  in 

each  boat ; 
And  OD  St.  Martin's  Kve  the  Wexford  fishers  are  afloat  I 

The  moon  h  shining  coldly  on  the  sea  and  on  the  land. 
On  dark  faces  in  the  fishing-lleet  and  pate  ones  on  the 

Btmnd, 
As  seaward  go  the  daring  boats,  and  heavenward  the  cries 
Of  kneeling  wives  and  mothers  with  uplifted  hands  and 

eyee. 

"Oh  Holy  Virgin  t  be  their  guard  !  "  the  weeping  women 
crlyd  ; 

The  old  men,  sad  and  ailent,  watched  the  boats  cleave 
tbroiigh  th<!  tide. 

As  past  t\n^  farthest  headland,  past  the  lighthonse,  in  a  line 

The  tiBbiug'tle^t  went  seaward  through  the  phosphor- 
lighted  brine. 

Oil,  pray,  ye  wives  and  mothers  I  All  yoar  prayers  they 
sorely  need 

To  save  them  from  the  wrath  they've  roused  by  their  relwl- 
lioiis  greed. 

Oh  t  white-haired  men  and  littla  babes,  and  weeping  sweet- 
hearts, pray 

To  God  tu  spare  the  fishermen  to-night  in  Wexford  Bay  t 

The  boats  liave  reoclu-d  good  offing,  and.  as  out  the  neta 
are  thrown. 

The  hearts  ashore  are  chilled  to  hear  the  soughing  sea- 
wind's  moan : 


Like  to  a  human  heart  that  loved,  and  hoped  for  some 

return, 
To  find  at  last  but  hatred,  ao  the  sea-wind  seemed  to 

mourn. 
Bat  ah  I  the  Wexford  fishermen  I  their  nets  did  scarcely 

■ink 
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One  inch  below  the  foam,  when,  to  1  the  daring  boatmea 

shrink 
With  sndden  awe  and   whlUin«d  1i|n  and  glarinjf  eyf 

agape. 
For  breast-high,  thruatvnlDg,  from  the  sea  uprose  a  Homan 

Shape  I 

Beyond  them, — in  the  moonlight, — hand   upraised    and     , 

awful  mien,  h 

Waring  back  and  pointing  landward,  breast-high  in  the^ 

sea  'twa-H  s»^n. 
Thrice  it  wa%ed  and  thrice  it  pointed, — then,  with  clenched 

band  upralied. 
The  awfnl  shape  went  down  before  the  fisheni  as  thej^ 

gazedl  H 

Gleaming  whit+»ly  through  the  water,  fathoms  deeptbej 

saw  its  frown,— 
They  saw  lis  white  hand  clenched  above  it,— sinking  slowly 

down  ! 
And  then  there  was  a  rushing  *neath  the  boats^  and  evei 

soul 
Was  thrille<1  with  greed  ;  they  knew  it  was  the  seaward  ~ 

going  shoal ! 

Defying  the  dread  warning,  every  face  was  sternly  set. 
And  wildly  did  they  jjly  the  our,  and  wildly  liniil  the  net. 
But  two  boatV  crews  obeyed  the  sign, —Ood-fearing  men 

were  they, —  ^| 

They  cut  tht^ir  Hudsand  left  their  netfl,  and  homeward  spe^^ 

away ; 
But  darkly  rising  stemward  did  God's  wrath  in  tempest 

sweep, 
And  they,  of  all  the  fishermen,  that  night  escaped  tb< 

deep. 
Oh,  wives  and  mothers,  sweethearts,  sires !  well  might 

mnnrn  next  day  ; 
For  seventy  fishers'  corpses  strewed  the  shores  of  Wexford 

Bayl 
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THE  WELL'S  SECRET. 


IKITGW  itall  my  boyliooci  :  in  a  lonesome  valley  ninadovr, 
Like  a  ilryad'H  itiii-rar  hidden  by  the  wood's  dim  arches 
near; 
Its  eye  flashed  back  the  sunshine,  and  grew  daik  and  sad 
with  shadow ; 
And  I  loved  its  truttful  deptlis  where  every  pebble  lay 
so  clear. 

I  scooped  my  Imnd  and  drank  it,  and  watched  the  sensate 
qniver 
Of  the  rippling  rings  of  silver  as  the  beads  of  crystal 
ft^ll; 
I  pressed  the  richer  grasses  from  its  little  trickling  river, 
Till  at  last  I  knew,  as  friends  know,  every  secret  of  the 
well. 

But  one  day  I  stood  beside  it  nn  a  sudden,  unexpec»ed, 
When  the  sun  had  crossed  the  valley  and  ii  shadow  hid 
the  place ; 
And  I  looked  In  the  dark  wat-er— saw  my  jvillid  cheek 
reflected — 
And  beside  it,  looking  upward,  m«!tan  evil  reptile  face: 

Looking  upward,  furtive.  sUrtled  at  the  silent,  swift  in* 
trusion  ; 
Then  it  darted  toward  the  gnuues,  and  [  saw  not  where 
it  fled; 
But  T  kn<'w  its  eyes  were  on  me,  and  the  old-time  sweet 
illusion 
Of  the  pure  and  perfect  symbol  1  had  cherished  there 
was  dead. 

O,  the  pain  to  know  the  perjury  of  seeming  truth  that 
blesses ! 
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My  sodI  was  seared  like  sin  to  see  the  falsehcx>d  of  the 

place ; 
And  the  innocence  that  mocked  me,  while  in  dim  nnaeen 

recesses 
There  were  larkiog  fouler  secrets  than  the  furtive  reptile 

face. 

And  since  then, — O,  why  the  harden? — when  the  joyous 
faces  grwt  me. 
With  their  eyes  of  limpid  innocence,  and  words  devoi 
of  art, 

I  cannot  trust  theirtfeemlng,  but  must  ask  what  eyes  woulc 
meet  me 
Cuutd  I  look  in  sudden  silence  at  the  aecrets  of  the 
heart! 


LIFE  IS  A  CONFLUENCE. 


HUNGER  goes  sleeplessly 
Thinking  of  food ; 
Evil  lies  painfully 

Yearning  for  good. 
Ufe  is  a  confiuenoe: 

Nature  must  move, 
Like  the  heart  of  a  poet, 
Toward  beauty  and  loTe. 
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THE  PATRIOTS   GRAVE. 


lUu>  AT  THE  Ehmkt  Okntbhnial  [h  BosTon.  Hakcii  4,  1878. 


_  ^*'Tiin  going  to  my  cold  and  mlviit  pnnv©— -my  liunp  of  life  ix  nearly 
oxtin^iftnecl.  I  liiiv**  iKirh^  with  t-viTylliiiijf  lh»t  wiut  d«ir  U>  nu>  in 
lliiK  life  for  my  coiiiitry  x  «»i*« — willi  tli*  tdi»l  nf  my  koiiI.  tlia  oI>j«)ct  of 
my  ult'ooLiuris  :  my  r-wf  in  run.  the  eruvn  opeiix  U>  rnc^'ive  nio,  and  I 
Hiiik  iiil')  iU  txMOTii  !  I  hnve  but  one  i^^ucHt  Lo  iiinki!  at  my  (ti>[MtKui-n 
from  tlii*  world — it  is  Ihe  chanty  of  itx  sil«iice  !  IjbI  no  iriiin  write  my 
epitaph  ;  for,  as  no  man  who  ktiowti  my  mOtivoB  dare  now  vindiciile 
tliMn,  let  not  i)pior»ncu  nor  |inL-judi(.-«)  :Mi)en«»  tliem.  I_.<:'t  thojn  n.«t  in 
obscurity  and  i>i>:icv  !  Li-i  iriy  tiicniitry  i»  loft  in  obliviDii.  ntid  my 
tninb  uninscrib_'(l,  niiUt  itUn^r  tiineH  mid  othrr  itii'.n  ciiii  do  justicu  to  uiy 
character.  Whvii  my  t^'miitry  takes  her  pince  anioii^  tho  nations  « 
the  wiK)i.  th<>ii,  and  not  till  then,  let  aiy  epttAph  ba  written." — Speech 
of  Sx^hert  Emmet  in  the  tfock. 


TEAR  down  the  urape  from  the  column !    Let  the  shaft 
stand  whiiH  and  r:ili'! 
tBe  silent,  tliy  w-iilinij  nitisic — tli(*rn  is  no  tlent-li  in  the  air  I 
'e  (xinu!  not  in  plaint  or  sorrow — no  tears  niny  <!iin  our 
sight: 
|[We  (1ar(>  not  weep  o*er  the  epitaph  we  Iiave  not  dared  to 
write. 
!!«iiiR  hither  with  glowing  faces,  the  sire,  the  yonth,  and 

th*^  child  ; 
This  gniTB  is  it  shrine  for  i-everent  hearts  and  hands  that 

are  iindefiled : 
lis  :i-*^Iics  arv  inspiration  ;  it  giveth  us  strength  to  benr, 
,Atitl  sweepeth  away  disaenaion,  and  nerveth  the  will  t« 


the  inid.it,  of  the  tombs  a  Gravestone — and  written 
thi>reou  no  word  1 
[And  behold  I  at  the  bead  of  the  grave,  a  gibbet,  a  torch,  and 
a  sword ! 
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And  tlie  peopli*  kneel  by  the  gibltet,  ami  pray  by  thu  nui 

less  stone 
For  the  torch  to  he  lit,  and  the  name  to  be  writ,  and  the" 

sword'a  txd  work  tu  be  douu  ! 

It. 

With  pride  and  not  with  gi'lef 

We  lay  this  century  leaf 
Upon  t)ie  tomti,  wiiti  liitarta  thatdu  not  falter: 

A  few  brief,  toiling  yeara 

Since  fell  the  uati()trs  tt*ar», 
And  lo,  the  patrlut's  gibbet  Is  an  altar  1 

The  people  that  are  blpst 

Hare  him  they  love  the  beet 
To  mount  the  martyr  s  scaffold  whon  they  need  Wm  j 

And  vain  the  cords  that  bind 

While  the  nation's  st«adfaat  mind, 
Like  the  needle  to  the  pole,  is  true  to  freedom  1 

III. 

Three  powers  there  are  that  dominate  the  world — 
Fraud,  t-Virooi,  and  Kif;lit-and  two  oppress  the  one: 

The  bolts  of  Fraud  and  Force  like  twins  are  hurled— 
Against  them  ever  standeth  Right  alone. 

Cyclopian  strokes  the  bmta!  allies  give : 
Their  fetters  niiuisive  and  their  dungeon  walls; 

Beneath  their  yoke,  weak  nations  cease  to  live, 
Ami  valiant  Bight  itsiUf  di^fi ■useless  falls  I 

Defaced  is  law,  and  justice  slain  at  birth  ; 

Good  men  are  brokon — nialefartoni  thrive  ; 
Bui,  when  the  lyrants  tower  o'er  the  earth, ' 

Behind  their  wlieels  strong  right  is  still  alive  t 

Alive,  like  seed  that  Ood's  own  hand  has  sown— 
Like  seed  that  IietU  in  tlie  lowly  furrow, 
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But  springs  to  life  wlinii  wltitry  wituls  nro  blown  : 
To-tiaj  the  earth  U  gray —'tis  green  to-morrow. 

The  roots  atrikt?  ilwp  il^-spij^^  fho  rulers'  jiower. 

Tilt*  plant  gnuvs  strong  with  HUiniiier  siin  uiiil  rain, 

Till  autumn  bnrats  the  dw^p  red-hearted  flower, 
And  freetlom  marcltea  to  the  front  tigain  I 

While  slept  the  right,  and  reigned  the  dual  wmng, 
Unchanji«>d.  unrhwked,  for  half  a  (housand  years, 

In  tears  of  bhxid  wf  rri«d,  "  O  Ixu-d,  how  long  i  '* 
And  even  God  seemed  deaf  to  Erin's  teara. 

Bat  when  she  lay  all  weak  and  bruised  and  broken, 
Her  whit«  limbs  seiired  with  cruel  olinin  and  thorn — 

As  bursts  the  clouil,  the  li^htiiin;^  wonl  was  spoken, 
God's  seed  took  root— His  crop  of  men  wiis  born  I 

With  one  deep  breath  began  the  land's  progression : 
On  every  field  the  seeds  of  freedom  fell : 

Barke,  Grattan,  Flood,  and  Curran  in  the  session — 
Fit^igerald,  Sheares,  and  Emmet  in  the  celit 

Such  tfai^hers  soon  ar<iiiH*'il  tlic  tlorninnt  nation — 
Such  sacrifice  insured  the  cmllKss  liglit : 

The  voice  of  Grattan  8nior*>  wrong's  domination — 
The  death  of  Enunet  sealed  llm  i-HUst*  of  right! 

ir. 

Ktcheat  of  gifts  to-  a.  nation !    Death  with  the  living  crown ! 
jType  of  ideal  manhood  to  the  people's  lieart  brought 
down ! 

"•ount  of  the  hopes  we  cherish— test  of  thn  things  we  do; 
[Oorgon's  face  for  tho  traitor— talisman  for  tha  trae ! 

Sweet  18  the  lore  of  a  woman,  and  sweet  is  the  kiss  of  a 
child : 
'Swwt  is  the  render  strength,  and  the  bravery  of  the  mild  ; 
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But  sweeter  than  atl^  for  embracing  all,  is  the  young  11 

imerless  |irice — 
The  yoiiiig  lifurt  luitl  un  the  ultar,  us  u  untlun*H  sacrEAce. 

How  can  the  debt  be  caaceled  t    Prayers  and  tears  w«  nuij 

give— 
But  how  recall  the  anguish  of  heartti  that  have  ceased 

lire  i 

Flushed  with  the  pride  of  genius — filled  with  the  sit 

of  life — 
Thrilled  with  delicious  pnasion  for  her  who  woitld  be 

wife — 


Tliis  WI18  the  heart  he  offered — the  upright  life  he  gaw- 
Tbia  is  the  silent  si^rmon  of  the  putriofn  naniflt^sa  6Tare.| 

Shrine  of  a  nation's  honor— stone  left  blnnk  for  a  name- 
Light  on  the  dark  horizon  to  guide  ns  clear  from  ahamc 

Chord  struck  deep  mth  the  keynote,  telling  us  what* 

gave— 
"A  nation  among  the  nations,"  or  forever  a  nameleas 

grave. 

Such  is  the  will  of  the  martyr^tbe  bnnlen  we  still  most 

bear : 
But  even  from  death  he  reaches  the  legacy  to  share : 

He  teaches  the  secret  of  manhood — the  watchword  of  the 

who  aspii-e — 
That  men  must  follow   (reeduni   though  it  lead   through 

blood  and  fire ; 

That  sacrifice  is  the  bitter  draught  which  freemen  still  must 

qtiaff — 
That  erery  patriotic  life  is  the  patriot's  epiiaph. 
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THE  FEAST  OP  THE  GAEL. 


ST.    PATRICE'S   DAT- 


I. 

"\\THAT  a  nnion  of  Jit?arts  is  the  love  of  a  niuther 

VV     WliHii  rii«;e»  of  men  in  her  n:iitie  unite  I 
i  Fur  love  ot  OKI  Erin,  and  love  of  each  other, 

Tlie  boards  of  the  Gael  are- full  lo-n!^ht ! 
Their  millions  of  men  have  one  loiwt  and  one  topic — 

Thwir  femis  laid  :iside  and  their  envies  removed  ; 
From  the  pines  of  tlie  Pole  to  th«  palms  of  the  Triipit% 
Thuy  drink:  "The  dear  Land  we  have  prayed  for  and 
loved ! " 
[Thoy  are  One  by  the  bond  of  a  lime-honored  fjishion  ; 
Though  strangers  may  mte  but  the  lights  of  their  feast, 
leath  lies  the  symbol  of  faith  and  of  paaaion 
Alike  of  the  Pagan  and  Christian  priest  I 


II. 

When  native  laws  by  native  kings 

At  Tara  were  decreed, 
The  grand  old  Gheber  woi*ship 

Was  the  form  of  Erin's  oreed. 
The  Sun,  Life-giver,  was  Ood  on  high; 

Men  worshipped  the  Power  they  saw  ; 
And  they  kept  the  faith  aa  the  agea  rolled 

By  the  solemn  Beltane  law. 
Each  year,  on  the  Holy  Day,  was  quenched 

The  household  tires  of  the  land ; 
And  the  Dmid  priest,  at  the  midnight  boar, 

Bronght  forth  the  tiaming  brand, — 
The  living  spark  for  the  Nation's  hearths, -~ 

From  the  Monarch's  h4nd,  it  came, 
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ley  sing  in  strange  lands  the  Bweet-  songs  of  their  home, 
Tlieii-  emei-ald  Zion  enthnnind  in  the  billows  ; 
Po  work,  not  to  woep  by  the  rlvors  tUey  come  : 
Their  harps  are  not  bangt^  in  despair  on  the  willovrs. 
18  hojw  of  the  mother  iKa.t»  youthful  and  strong, 
Responaive  and  true  to  her  children's  pulsations, 
No  petrified  heart  has  she  saved  fmni  thu  wmng — 
Uur  JSiobe  lives  fur  her  i)hice  'mong  the  nations ! 

i0n  drink,  all  her  sons— be  they  Keltie  or  Biuiish, 
Or  Norinjiti  or  S;ixoti— one  mantle  w:i8  oVr  us  -, 
Let  rare  lines,  and  creexl  lines,  and  every  line,  vanish — 
We  di-ink  as  the  Gael :  '*To  the  Mother  that  bore  us  I '* 


MARY. 


DEAR  honored  name,  beloved  for  human  ties, 
But  loved  and  honored  tii-st  that  One  was  given 
In  living  proof  to  erring  mortal  eyes 
TUat  uur  poor  »arth  Is  near  akin  to  heaven. 

Sweet  word  of  dual  meaning :  one  of  grace, 
And  born  of  our  kind  advocate  above  ; 

And  one  by  mr:mory  linked  to  that  dear  face 
That  blessed  my  childhood  with  its  mother-lore, 

And  taught  mo  first  the  simple  prayer,  "To  thee, 
Poor  banished  sons  of  Eve,  we  send  onr  cries." 

Ttirongh  mist  of  years,  those  words  recall  to  me 
A  childish  face  upturned  to  loving  eyes. 


And  yet  to  some  the  name  of  Mary  bears 
No  special  meaning  and  no  grficious  jiower ; 

In  that  dear  word  they  seek  for  hidden  snares. 
As  wasps  tind  i>uisoii  In  the  sweetest  flowei*. 
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But  fititliful  heiutfi  vjxn  »ee,  o*er  doubts  aiid  fears, 
Ttjt;  V'iixiu  liiil^  that  binds  thu  Lord  U>  o&ii\i ; 

Which  to  the  upturrmd  trustiDji;  face  appe&ra 
A  mure  ihuu  aDguI,  though  of  human  birth. 

The  swijct-faced  moon  refiecta  on  che<'rh»8  night 
'I'he  niys  of  hiiiilrii  sim  U}  risLt  to-morrow  ; 

So  UQseea  (iud  atill  lets  His  piomised  l)f;ht, 
Through  holy  Miuy,  shjnc  upon  our  fsorrow. 


THE  WAIL  OF  TWO  CITIES. 


Cbioaqo,  Octobkr  9,  1871. 

GAUNT  in  the  midst  of  the  prairie, 
Slie  who  was  once  so  fair  ; 
Charred  and  rent  iire  her  gaiments, 
Heavy  and  dark  liki;  (TiM-omenLi ; 
Silent,  but  round  her  the  uir 
Plaintively  wails,  "Miserere I" 

Proud  like  a  beautiful  maiden, 
Art-like  from  forehesul  to  feet, 

Was  she  till  pressed  like  a  htman 

Gloae  to  the  breast  of  the  demon, 
Tjusting  for  one  so  sweet, 

So  were  her  shouhltira  laden. 

Friends  Eshe  had,  rich  in  her  treasures : 
Shall  the  old  taunt  be  true, — 

Fallen,  they  turn  their  cold  faces, 

SeekinjE  new  wealth-gilded  places. 
Saying  we  never  knew 

Aught  of  her  smile.-)  or  her  pleasures  I 

Silent  she  stands  on  tlie  prairie, 
•  Wrui^ped  in  her  flre-scathcd  sheet : 


HIS   LIKE,    rOEBIA  AMI  S1'EECIII«. 

Arounrl  her,  tliank  fJixl !  is  tlie  Nation^ 
Weeping  [or  her  defltilatioD, 

Pouring  iUi  gold  nt  Iut  fv^t. 
Answering  her  "  Miaerure !  '• 
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O  broad- breasted  Queun  among  Nations  t 

0  Mother,  so  strong  in  thy  7011th  1 
Has  the  Lord  looked  u[K>n  tlie*?  in  ire, 
And  wiltt^I  thou  b(r  ohnsteiied  by  fire, 
Without  any  ruth ) 

Has  the  Momiful  tin?d  of  His  mercy. 

And  iurnt.'d  from  thy  winning  in  wr.ith, 

Tliat  the  world  with  raised  hand  sees  and  pities 

Thy  desolate  daughtfi-s,  thy  citiea. 
Despoiled  uu  their  jjuth  ? 

One  year  sinne  thy  youngest  was  slrlrlten : 

Thy  eklest  lies  stricken  tu-day. 
All  I  God,  was  thy  uTath  without  pity, 
To  tear  the  strong  heart  from  our  city, 

And  cast  it  away  t 

0  Father!  foi^ve  na  our  doubting; 

The  stain  from  our  weak  sonla  efface  ; 
Thou  rehukest,  we  know,  Itut  to  r.liasten  ; 
Thy  hand  has  but  fallen  to  li:isten 

Return  to  tliy  grace. 

I#t  U8  rise  purified  from  our  ashes 

As  sinners  have  risen  who  grieved  ; 

Let  us  show  that  twicH-Keiit  desolation 

On  every  true  heart  in  the  nation 
Has  conquest  actiieved. 
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MULEY  MALEK,  THE  KJ^G. 


THUNDER  of  guns,  and  cries— banners  and  spears  aod 
blood! 
Tmops  huvH  dietl  where  they  stood  huUliiig  the  Tantage 

points— 
They  have  racwl  like  waves  at  a  wall,  and  dashed  them- 
selves to  death. 

Dawn  the  fight  begin,  and  noon  was  red  with  its  iioou. 
Tbe  armiea  stretch  afar — and  the  plain  of  Alcazar 
Is  drenched  with  Moorish  biuod. 

On  one  side,  Muley  the  King— Muley  Malek  the  Strong. 
He  had  seized  the  Mooritih  crown  because  it  would  fit  hu 

brows. 
Hamet  the  Fair  xvus  king;  hut  Muley  pulled  him  down, 

because  he  was  strong. 


The  fierce  sun  glares  on  the  clouds  of  dust  and  battlo- 

smoke, 
Tlio  hoarsened  soldiers  choke  in  the  blinding  heat. 
Muley  the  King  is  ufield,  but  sick  t«  the  dejit)). 
Borne  on  a  litter  he  lies,  hi.s  blood  on  lire,  his  eyes 
Flaming  with  fever  light. 

Hamah  Tabah  the  Captain.  stand.i  by  the  eurtaitifd  bwl. 
Telling  him  news  of  the  flghl.— how  the  wav«s  roll  and  rine, 

and  clash  and  mingle  and  seethe. 
And  Hamah  bends  to  tlie  scene.    He  peers  nnder  atchM 

hand — 
As  an  eagle  ho  stoops  to  the  field.    One  hand  on  tlte  hilt 
Is  white  at  the  knuckles,  so  fiercely  gripped  ;  while  the 

hand 
That  had  parted  the  curtains  before  now  clutches  the  silk 

and  wrings. 
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lUamet's  squadrons  un;  moving  iu  nia^— tUmr  lines  are 

cin^lliig  Ititj  |)1niul 
The  tliou»iiiLls  of  Mriley  8tan*l,  like  bisun  ilazecl  by  an 

earthquake ; 


'They  are  stunned  by  the  thud  of  tlie  fight,  Ihey  are  deer 

without  a  letuler ; 
Tlieir  charge  hns  died  like  the  inipulde  of  miaailes  freed 

fi-uni  (be  sling ; 
Their  spcara  waver  like  shaken  barley,— they  are  dnmb- 

struck  and  ready  to  lly  ! 

ijlamah  Tiibah  the  Captain,  in  words  like  the  [xturiu;^  of 
pitch,  hiis  puinled 

The  terrible  seene  for  the  sick  King,  and  terrible  [answer 
follows. 

Up  from  the  conch  of  pain,  disdaining  the  bonds  of  weak- 
ness; 

IHinging  aside  dbease  as  a  wrestler  flings  his  tunic  ; 

Strong  with  tlie  smol.hi;re<l  fine  of  fevt-r,  and  fiitn^r  far  than 
its  flaming, 

Bises  in  mail  Crum  the  litter  Uuley  Maiek  the  King  I 

X>own  on  his  plunging  stallion,  in  the  eyes  of  the  shud- 
dered troops. 

His  bent  plume  like  a  smoke,  and  his  sword  like  a  flame. 

Smelting  their  souls  with  liis  courage,  he  rides  before  his 
soldiers  I 

They  bend  from  his  face  like  the  sun— their  eyes  are  blind 
with  shame — 

They  thrill  us  a  stricken  tiger  thrills,  guthering  his  limbs 
from  a  blow ; 

They  raise  iheir  faces,  and  watch  him,  sworded  and  mailed 
and  strong ; 

They  watch  him,  and  shout  his  name  fiercely — "  Jfu/*^, 
theKiuff/'' 
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Grimly  they  dose  their  ranks,  drinking  his  f:u'e  like  wine; 
Strength  to  the  arm  and  wrath  to  the  soul,  aud  power — 
Fuel  and  ftrc  he  was— And  the  hutle  i-ouiikI  like  a  cmLer  t 

Back  to  tho  Utter,  hU  face  tamed  from  the  lineSf  &Qd 

fixed 
In  a  stare  like  the  Taces  in  jfranito,  the  King 
Koflu  striiight  and  strong,  holding  hi»  swurd 
Soldierly,  gripped  on  the  thigh,  grim  as  a  king  in  iron  ! 

StiiT  in  the  saddle,  stiirk,  frowning — one  hand  is  raised. 

The  mailed  fin.ijer  is  laid  on  the  inoijlh  : 

"(SWCTiCtf /"  the  warning  said  to  lliunidiTabith  tlie  Captain. 


Help  from  tus  horse  they  give^  moviug  him,  still  unbend- 
ing, 

Down  to  the  bed,  and  lay  him  within  tlw  riirt«ins. 
Mutely  they  answi^r  his  frown,  like  ridges  of  bronze,  and 

sternly 
Again  is  the  maitttd  hand  niised  and  Inid  on  the  lips  in 

warning: 
*'.S'/?(?;wv.'/ "  it  said,  and  the  niejining  sniot*  through  their 

blood  like  flame. 
As  the  tremor  passed  through  his  armor  and  the  grayness 

crept  o'er  his  fwitures — 
Miiley  the  King  waa  dead  I 

Foiious  the  struggle  and   long,    the  armies  with  teeth 
adench 

Ant!    dripping  weapons  shortened,    tike    athletes  whose 

blows  have  killed  pain. 
The  soldiers  of  Haniet    were   flushed — but  the  spirit    of 

Miiley  opposed  them  ; 
The  weak  of  Miiley  grew  strung  when  they  looked  at  the 

cartained  litter. 
Their  thought  of  the  King  was  wine  in  tho  thirst  of  tho 

fight; 
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They  saw  that  Hainab  was  there,  still  bending  over  the 

'Holding  the  cartains  wide  »nd  taking  the  order  that  cama 
'ProLu  the  borniiig  lips  vt  the  King,  and  sending  It  down  to 

hia  soldiera  ; 
'They  kneir  tliat  Uaniab  the  Captaiu  was  telling  him  of  the 

on*}t. 
How  they  swept  like  hail  on  the  fields,  itnd  left  them  like 
sickled  grain. 

T  B:w;k,  lu  the  waves  tn  a  temiiest  are  flung  from  a  cliff  and 
scalteretl, 
Burst  and  horribly  broken  and  driren  beneath  with  the 

impact, 
Shivered,  for  ouce  and  forever,  the  conquered  forces ;  King 

Hamet 
Was  slain  by  the  sword,  and  the  foreign  monarch  who 

hel])ed  him. 
And  the  plain  was  swept  by  the  besom  of  death  : 
There  uerer  was  grander  faith  in  a  king ! 

Trophies  and  rictors'  crowns,  bring  them  to  bind  his  brow  ! 
!  Circle  hi^i  curtained  bed — thoiiHands  and  1hon«ian(]»,  Rome  1 
|Ibwil]  i-iire  him.  and  kill  his  pain — we  must  see  him  to* 

night  again: 
I  One  glance  of  his  love  and  pride  for  all  the  hosts  that 
died — 
To  hia  bedside — oome  ! 


feigid,  with  frowning  brow,  his  finger  laid  on  his  lips, 
fThey  saw  him — saw  him  and  knew,  and  read  the  word  that 

he  spake, 
Stronger  than  death,  and  they  stood  in  their  tears,  and 

wt^ri'  silent. 
Obeying  the  King ! 
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HK ART  HUNGER. 


THKKR  18  no  truth  in  fa^es,  save  in  children  : 
They  hmgh  and  frown  and  wt}«pfroni  Duturo's  kej 
But  wo  who  m«et  tho  world  giro  out  false  notes, 
Tho  tme  note  dying  inuflled  in  the  heart. 

O,  there  be  woeful  prayers  and  piteous  wailing, 
Tluit  spirits  heiir,  from  lives  that  stan-e  for  love  I 
The  botly's  food  is  liread  ;  and  wretches'  cries 
Are  heard  and  answered :  but  the  Hpirit's  food 
Is  love  ;  atid  Ite-iirts  that  star%'e  may  die  in  agony 
And  no  physician  mark  the  cause  of  death. 

You  cannot  read  the  faces  ;  they  nre  masks — 

Like  yonder  woman,  smiling  at  the  lips, 

Silk-chjii,  hejeweled,  lapped  with  luxury, 

And  beautiful  and  young— ay,  smiling  at  the  lipa. 

But  never  in  the  eyes  fixim  inner  light : 

A  gracious  temple  hung  with  flowers  without — 

Within,  a  naked  corpse  u^wn  the  stones  I 

O,  years  and  years  ago  the  hunger  came — 
Tlie  deaert-thli-st  for  lore    she  prayed  for  love- 
She  cried  out  in  the  night-time  of  her  soul  for  lore  1 
The  cup  they  gave  was  poison  whipped  to  froth. 
For  years  slie  drank  it,  knowing  it  for  dt,'ath  ; 
Sht>  shriek(>4l  in  soul  against  it,  but  miiKt  drink 
The  skies  were  duni!) — she  dared  not  swoon  or  sci 
As  Indian  mothers  see  babes  die  for  food. 
She  watched  dry-eyed  beside  her  atajTing  heart. 
And  only  subbed  in  si'cret  for  its  gasps, 
And  only  raved  one  wild  hour  when  it  died  I 

O  Pain,  have  pity  1    Nnmb  her  quivering  sense; 
O  Fame,  bring  guerdon  I    Thricw  a  thousand  years 
Thy  boy-thief  with  the  fox  beneath  his  cloak 
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Has  let  it  gnaw  liia  si<l«  iirnnoveil,  ami  held  tlic  world  ; 

And  ^Ke,  a  slight  woman,  sniiHn;;  id  the  lips. 

With  reparteti  and  jwt— a  corpse-heai-t  in  hor  bn^ast ! 


SILENCE,  NOT  DEATH. 


I  START !    I  hnviy  stopt  for  n  moment ; 
I  have  dreamt,  siuiiif^  lif  iv  by  hnr  cliair — 
Oti,  huw  lonely  !    What  wan  it  that  touched  met 
Wliat  presence,  what  Ueapen-sent  air ) 

It  was  notbing,  you  say.     But  I  tremble  ! 
J  heard  her,  I  knew  she  was  near — 
hAi  lier  hreath,  ftilt  her  rhecit  on  my  forehead- 
Awake  or  asluep,  she  was  here  ! 

It  was  nothing— a  dream  J    Strike  that  barp-string; 

Again— still  again— till  it  oriea 
In  its  Hturmoat  treble — still  slriltft  it — 

Ha  t  vibrant  but  silent  1    It  diea — 

It  dies,  just  as  she  diod.     Qo,  listen — 

That  higlieat  vibration  is  dumb. 
Your  8«nse,  friend,  too  soon  finds  a  lindt 

And  answer,  when  mysteries  comu. 

Truth  speaks  in  the  senseless,  the  spirit; 

But  here  'u\  this  palpabh;  pait 
We  sound  the  low  noti'S.  but  Jire  silent 

To  music  sublimed  iu  the  heart. 

Too  few  and  too  gross  our  dull  senses, 
And  clogged  with  the  mire  of  the  road, 

11U  we  loathe  their  ooaray  bondsige  ;  as  twabirds 
Encaged  on  a  clilT.  look  ahroad 
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On  tile  ovean  nnd  limitless  lieuven, 
Alifflit  with  the  Iwaittifiil  »tarH, 

And  lie:ir  wliat  thtty  s:iy,  nut  the  ciieakings 
Tha.t  risu  from  oiu'  sensual  bats. 

O  life,  let  me  dreiim,  let  her  presence 
Be  near  me,  her  li-agrance»  her  breath ; 

Let  me  »!eep,  if  in  sinniber  the  neekiitg ; 
Sleep  an,  if  the  finding  be  death. 


RESURGITEI— JUJ^K,  1877. 


NOW,  for  the  faith  that  is  in  ye, 
Pulander,  Sclav,  and  Kelt ! 
Prove  to  the  wurUl  what  the  lips  have  harled 
The  hearts  have  grandly  fell. 

Rouse,  ye  races  in  slmekles  1 

See  in  the  Ea.sl^  liie  j^lare 
Is  red  in  the  sky,  and  tlie  warning  cpy 

Is  sounding^"Awake  !  Pi-Gpai*o  I  ** 

A  voice  from  the  spheres— a  hand  downreached 

To  Imnd.s  that  would  he  fi-ee, 
To  rend  the  gyves  from  the  fettered  lives 

That  strain  toward  Liberty  ! 

Circassia !  the  cup  is  flowing 

That  holdeth  tierennial  youth  : 
Wh<j  strikes  succeeds,  for  when  manhood  ble<^8 

li^ch  drop  is  a  Cadmus'  tooth. 

Sclavonlu  !  lirst  from  the  sheathing 

Thy  knife  to  the  conl  that  binds  ; 
Thy  one-tongued  host  Bhnll  i-enew  the  boast: 

"  The  ScytUians  are  the  Winds  !  ** 
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1 !  to  the  graap  ol  herotis, 
Flashed  with  tlum?  ancient  piide, 
Thy  ttwords  advance  :  in  the  passiug  chance 
The  great  of  heart  are  tried. 

Poland  !  thy  laoce-lieads  brighten  ; 

The  Tartar  has  swept  thy  namo 
Prom  the  schoolman's  chart,  but  the  patriot's  heart 

Preserves  its  tines  in  tiuuie. 

Ireland  !  mother  of  dolors. 

The  trial  on  thee  descends : 
Who  qiiaileth  in  fear  when  the  test  is  near, 

Hia  bondage  never  ends. 

Oppression,  that  kills  tlie  craven, 

Defied,  ia  the  freeman's  good  : 
No  cause  can  be  lost  forever  whose  cost 

Is  coined  from  Freedom's  blood  ! 

Liberty's  wine  and  altar 

Are  blood  and  human  right ; 
Her  weak  shall  be  strong  while  the  etnijC^le  with  wrung 

Is  a  sacrificial  fight. 

Barth  for  the  people— their  laws  their  oivn— 

An  equal  race  for  all : 
Though  shattered  and  few  who  to  this  arc  true 
iihaU  floarish  the  more  tbey  fall. 


IRELAND— 1882. 


ISLAND  of  Destiny  !     Inoisfail  I "   thoy  cried,  when 
their  weary  eyes 
jPirst  looked  on  thy  beauteous  bosom  from  the  arooroUQ' 
ocean  rise. 
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Aa  the  guard  of  a  blowUtaineil  spoil  and  the  red-eyed  watch 

of  the  slave  ; 
No  Deud  fur  sauh  rubber-uniun  toarace  fnso-souled  and 

brave. 

The  races  that  band  for  plundur  are  the  mud  of  the  human 

stream, 
The  bjise  and  the  coward  and  surdid,  without  jui  unselfish 

gleam. 

It  Is  mud  that  uuitos ;  but  tlie  sand  is  frtx — ny,  every  grain 

is  free, 
And  the  freedom  of  imlivkhial  men  is  the  highest  of  liberty. 

It  is  mud  that  coheres  :  but  the  sand  is  free,  till  the  light- 
ning smite  the  shore, 

And  smelt  the  grains  to  a  crystal  mass,  to  return  to  sand  no 
more. 

And  60  with  the  grains  of  our  Iribh  sand,  that  flash  clear- 
eyed  to  the  sun, 

Til!  a  noble  Purpose  smites  them  and  melts  them  into  one. 

While  the  sands  are  free,  O  Tyrants  1   like  the  wind  are 

your  steel  and  speech  ; 
Tour  brute-force  crushes  a  legion,  but  a  soul  it  can  never 

reach. 

Island  of  Destiny !  Innisfail  1  for  thy  faith  is  the  pay- 
ment near: 

The  mine  of  the  futui-o  is  opened,  and  the  golden  veins 
appear. 

Thy  hands  are  white  and  thy  page  unstained,  Iteach  out 
for  the  glorious  years, 

And  talcc  them  from  God  as  His  recompense  for  thy  forti- 
tude and  tears. 

Thou  canst  stand  by  the  way  ascending,  as  thj  tyrant  goes 
to  (he  base: 


fiQ8  -TOUH  BOYLE  U'ftBILLT. 

The  seeda  of  her  death  are  in  her  and  the  signs  in  her  ornel 

face. 
On  her  darkened  path  lio  the  corpsea  of  men,  with  whcKie 

blootl  her  tiwl  aro  i-ed  ; 
And  the  curses  uf  ruined  nations  are  a  cloud  above  hi^r 

head.  ^ 

O  Erin,  f]-esh  ill  tlie  latest  day,  Ijko  a  gem  fi-om  a  Syrian 

tomb. 
The  burial  clay  of  the  centuries  baa  saved  thy  light  in  the 

gloom. 

Thy  hands  may  stretrh  to  a  kindi'ed  world  :  there  is  none 

that  hah-.s  but  one  ; 
And  abe  but  Iiates  as  a  pretext  tor  the  rapine  she  haadone. 

The  night  of  thy  grief  is  clusing,  and  the  sky  in  the  Ea^t  is 

red: 
Thy  children  watch  from  ibe  men ntaiu- tops  for  (ho  sun  to 

kiss  thy  head. 

O  Mother  of  men  that  ai-e  fit  to  be  free,  for  their  test  for 
f  reeriom  bonie. 

Thy  vacant  place  in  the  Nations'  race  awaita  but  the  com- 
ing mora  I 


THE  EMPTY  NICHE. 


Bud  at  tho  fftrewcll  i-eccptiou  ffWea  to  Kor.  Robert  Fiilloa,  S.J. ,  oi 
Bwton  CoUege  Hatl,  February  5,  1880. 


A  KING  once  made  a  gallery  of  art, 
With  portraits  of  dead  friends  and  living  gmced  ; 
And  at  the  end,  'neath  curtains  drawn  apart, 
An  empty  marble  pedestal  was  placed. 
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Here,  erery  day,  the  king  would  conn;,  «nd  paco 
AVltli  (•yes  well-|il«^uM!<l  along  the  slatlied  hat]  ; 

But,  ere  he  left,  he  turned  with  Htildened  taxiBt 
And  miisud  befoit!  the  curtamed  pedestal. 

And  once  a  courtier  asked,  him  why  he  kept 

The  shudovved  rdchn  to  till  his  Jioart  with  dole  ; 
"For  absent  friimda,"  the  monarch  said,  and  wept ; 
"  Thera  still  must  be  one  absent  to  the  soul." 

And  this  is  true  of  all  the  hearts  that  }>eat ; 

Though  days  be  soft  and  summer  pathways  fair, 
Be  sure,  whilo  joyous  gliinces  round  U3  meet. 

The  curtaiued  crypt  and  vacant  plinth  m-e  there. 

To-day  we  stand  before  our  dniped  recess  : 
There  is  none  absent — all  we  love  nre  hi^re; 

To-mori'ow's  hands  the  openin;;  curtains  press, 
And  lo,  the  pallid  pediment  ia  bare  ! 

The  cold  affection  that  plain  duty  breeds 
May  see  its  union  severed,  and  approve  ; 

But  when  our  bond  is  touched,  it  throb)!  and  bleedi^— 
We  pay  no  meed  of  duty,  but  of  love. 

As  creeping  tendrils  shudder  from  the  stone, 

The  vines  of  love  avoid  the  frigid  heai't ; 
The  work  men  do  is  not  their  test  alone, 

Tlie  love  they  win  in  far  tlie  Ijetter  clnirt. 

They  say  the  citron-tree  will  never  thrive 
Transplanted  from  the  soil  when)  it  matured  ; 

Ah.,  would  'twere  so  that  men  could  only  live 
Through  working  on  where  they  had  love  seoared  I 

"  The  People  of  the  Fiook,"  men  called  the  Jews — 
Our  priests  arc  truly  "  People  uf  the  Word  ; " 

And  he  who  serves  the  Master  must  not  chooae— 
He  renderR  feudal  Hervice  to  the  Lord. 


570  JOHN    IIOYLE  o'kHIILT. 

But  wu  whu  love  and  lose  will,  like  the  king, 
SLill  keep  the  al(»ve  empty  in  the  hall, 

And  hope,  firm -hearted,  tbat  some  Any  will  bring 
Our  ubwnt  one  to  till  bis  pedestal. 


MlDNlGfUT— SEPTEMBER  1»,   1881, 


DKATH  OK    PKESIDENT  GAUKIEI.D. 


ONCE  in  a  lifetime,  we  may  see  tlie  veil 
Tremble  and  lift,  that  hides  symbolic  tilings  ; 
Thi>  Bpirit'tt  vl^iiuu,  wliuu  the  senaeu  fail, 
Hweeps  the  weird  meaning  that  the  outlook  brings. 

Deep  in  the  midst  of  turmoil,  it  may  be — 
A  crowded  street,  a  forum,  or  a  field,— 

Tlio  iu)»\  inverts  thy  l^Uiwiopo  («  see 
To-day's  event  in  future's  years  repealed. 

B:tek  from  the  ])re8ent,  let  us  look  at,  Rome  : 
llehold,  what  Cato  meant,  wliat  BrtiMis  said. 

liark  !  thn  Athenians  weleome  Cimon  home ! 
How  dear  thuy  uru   tliose  glimpses  of  the  dead ! 

But  we,  hard  toilers,  wo  who  plan  aud  weave 
Through  eniiinnm  days  the  web  of  common  life. 

What  word,  aLis  I  .shall  te-iich  ns  lo  receive 
The  mystic  meaning  of  our  peace  and  strife  I 

Whenw  eome-8  our  symbol  t    Surely,  GckI  must  speak- 
No  less  than  Ilo  can  make  us  heed  or  pause : 

Self-seekera  we,  too  Imny  or  too  weak 
To  search  beyond  our  daily  lives  and  laws. 

From  thingrt  onenlt  our  earth -turned  eyes  reltel  ; 
No  sound  of  Destiny  can  reach  our  ears  ; 
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We  have  no  timt^  for  <Irejmiins— FTark !  a  kiifiH — 
A  knell  a,t  niidnight !    All  the  nation  hcani  1 

A  second  grievous  throb  !    Tlie  drennK^ra  wake — 
Tlio  merchant's  soul  forgets  hiy  gnods  and  ships  ; 

The  weary  workmen  Trom  their  HhimlKits  break  ; 
The  women  raise  their  eyes  with  quivering  lips ; 

The  mituT  n-sts  upon  his  pick  to  hear; 

The  printer's  type  stops  midway  from  the  caae  ; 
The  Holntnn  sound  has  reached  the  myat^jrer'a  «!ar, 

And  brought  the  sliaine  and  sorrow  to  liis  faco. 

Again  it  booms  I     O  Mystic  Veil,  upraise ! 

—Behold,  'tis  lifted  i    On  the  darkn«^ss  drawn, 
A  picture  lined  with  light. !    The  people's  gaze, 

From  aea  to  sea,  beholds  it  till  the  dawn  I 

A  death-bed  scene— a  sinking  sufTerer  lies, 
Their  chosen  ruler,  crowned  with  love  and  pride ; 

Around,  his  counselors,  with  strejiniing  eyes  j 
His  wile,  heart-broken,  kneeling  by  his  side : 

Death's  shadow  holds  her — it  will  pass  t«o  »oon  ; 

She  weejia  ia  silence — bitterest  of  tears  ; 
Be  wanders  aoltly — Nature's  kindest  boon ; 

And  as  he  murmunf,  all  the  country  beam  : 

B^ur  him  the  pain  is  [la^t,  the  struggle  enils  ; 

His  cares  and  honors  fade — his  younger  life 
In  jwacfftil  MtMitur  conu-s,  with  dwir  old  friends ; 

His  mother's  anus  take  home  bis  dear  young  wife. 

He  stands  among  the  students,  tall  and  strting, 
And  teache?)  truths  n;publican  and  grand  ; 

He  moves— ah,  pitiful— he  swttips  along 
O'er  fields  of  carnage  leading  his  command  I 

He  8i>eaks  to  crowde*!  faces — round  blm  surge 
.  Thousands  and  millions  of  exviie^l  men : 
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Ht^  hearn  them  cheer — sees  some  vnsl  light  emerge — 
Is  borne  :ts  uii  a  temjiest — then — hIi,  iben, 

The  fancies  fade,  the  ferer's  work  is  past ; 

A  dwiMjned  i>ang,  tlien  rpcollection's  thrill ; 
He  feele  th«  faithful  lips  that  ki.ss  Ihdr  Inst, 

His  heart  beHts  ooce  in  answer,  aud  is  stiU  I 

Tho  curtain  fall.i :  hut  hnshcd,  iis  if  afraid. 
The  people  wait,  t«ar-stained.  with  lieaving  breast ; 

'Twill  ]-i»4?  ntr-iiti,  (hey  knotv.when  he  is  laid 
With  J^'reeiluiu,  iu  the  Capitol,  at  rest. 


THE  TRIAL  OF  TFTE  GOD& 


"On  B  reifcular  diTmion  of  the  ['Rofnau']  8enat«.  JupiUir  was  con* 
demned  mid  det;ra(i«d  by  tboecutte  of  a  ra-y  hirgv  majority."— 
OSbon's  Declim  aiul  FuU. 


NEVER  nobler  was  the  Senate, 
Never  grander  the  di-lmte  : 
Rome's  old  gods  xvw  on  (heir  trial 

By  the  judges  of  the  atat*  ! 
Tom  by  warring  onnwls,  llm  Fathers 

Urge  to  day  the  question  home— 
"  ^Vhtither  Jupiter  or  Jesns 
Shall  be  God  henceforth  in  l^>me1 " 

Lo,  the  scene  !    Tn  Jove' s  own  temple, 

As  of  old,  tin)  I'^tthers  meet ; 
Througli  the  porch,  to  hear  the  speeches, 

Press  the  people  fitjm  the  street. 
Pontiifs,  rich  with  purple  vesture, 

Pass  from  senate  chair  to  cluur  ; 
LearDed  angnrs,  still  ati  statues — 

Voiceless  statues,  too — are  then) ; 
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Vestal  virgins,  wbit«  with  terror, 
MuWly  asking— what  has  comei 

What  new  light  shull  turu  to  darkness 
Vesta's  holy  fire  in  Home  ? 

Answer,  Quindeoemvirs !     Sorely, 

Of  this  wondrous  Na?jiretiu 
Y«  must  knuw,  who  keep  the  secrets 

Of  the  prophet  Sibyllin«  ? 
Nay,  no  word  !     Here  stand  (he  Flanieus: 

Huve  ye  nyul  the  omens,  priests  ? 
Slain  the  victims,  whit<'  and  H:ihle, 

Scanned  the  entmils  ol  the  bea.sll 

Priest  of  Palliw,  see  !  the  (leople 

Ask  for  oracles  to-day  : 
Silent !    Priests  of  Mara  and  Venus? 

1*0.  they  turn,  dumb  lipped,  away  I 
Priest  of  Jove !    Flameu  dialis ! 

Here  in  Jove's  own  temple  meet 
In  debate  the  Roman  Senate, 

And  Jove's  priest  with  timid  feet 
Stands  beyond  the  altar  railing  ! 

Gods,  I  feel  ye  frown  above  1 
In  the  sliadow  of  Jove's  altar 

Men  defy  the  might  of  Jove  t 

Treason  riots  in  the  temple 
At  the  sjuM-ilege  profound: 

Virgins  mocked,  and  iitignrs  banished. 
And  divinities  discrowned  ! 

Hush  1    Old  Rome  herself  appearelh, 
Pleading  for  the  ancient  faith  : 

Urging  all  hftr  by-gone  glory- 
That  to  change  the  old  were  death. 

Rudely  answer  the  patricians, 
Scoffing  at  the  tinie-worn  snare  : 

Twice  a  thousand  yeais  of  8acri!ice 
Have  melted  into  air ; 
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Twice  a  thousand  years  of  worship 

Have  bittt'ily  ftufnc4:d 
To  prove  there  is  uo  Jupiter  I 

The  Senato  votes  for  Cbriet  I 


Not  aimless  ia  the  story, 

TUi)  moral  not  remote  : 
For  :*till  the  gods  are  queetiotied, 

And  still  the  Senates  vote. 
Men  Raorifice  to  Venus  ; 

To  Mars  are  victims  led ; 
And  Mercury  Is  honored  still ; 

And  Bucchus  ia  not  dead  ; — 
But  these  are  minor  deities 

That  cling  tit  human  sight : 
Our  twilight  they— but  Right  and  Wrong 

Are  clear  as  day  and  night. 
We  know  the  Truth  :  hut  falsehood 

With  our  lives  ia  sti  inwove — 
Oar  Senates  vole  down  Ji^ns 

As  old  Home  degraded  Jove  t 


DYING  IN  HARNESS 


ONLY  a  fallen  horse,  stretched  out  there  on  the  road, 
Stretched  in  the  broken  shafts,  and  crushed  hy  the 
heavy  load ; 
Only  a  fallen  hon^e,  and  a  circle  of  wondering  eyes 
Watching  the  'frighted  teamster  goading  the  beast  tu  ri 


Hold !  for  his  toil  la  over— no  more  labor  for  him  ; 

8ee  the  poor  neck  ontscretched,  and  the  patient  eyes  grow 

dim; 
See  on  the  friendly  stones  how  peacefully  rests  the  head — 
Thinking,  if  dumb  beasts  think,  how  good  it  is  to  l>e  dead; 
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Aft*^  Hit*  weary  journey,  how  restful  it  1 
Willi  the  l>mkuii  ahafut  :uid  the  cm**!  load — waiting  only 
k         to  die. 

Watchers,  he  died  ia  tiai-ness— died  in  the  shafts  and 

strajM — 
Pell,  and  the  burden  killed  him :    one  of  ilie  day's  mL»< 

haps — 
One  of  the  passing  wonders  miirkiiig  the  rtty  road — 
A  toiler  dying  in  harness,  heedless  of  call  or  goud. 

Passera,  crowding  the  pathway,  staying  your  steps  awlulei, 
Wliiit  is  the  symbol  i    Only  deach— why  should  we  ceam 

to  smile 
At  death  for  a  beast  of  luirden  ?    On,  thmngh  the  busy 

street 
That  la  erer  and  ever  echoing  the  tread  of  the  hurrying 
I  feet. 

What  was  the  sign!    A  symbol  to  touch  the  tireless  will  I 
Does  He  who  taught  in  parables  .siM?ak  in  [Mirables  still  ? 
The  StMid  on  tbe  nx-k  ia  wastt-^I — nn  hwd  less  hearts  of  men. 
That  gather  and  sow  and  graap  and  lose— hibor  and  sleep — 

and  tlien^ 
Then  for  tho  prize !— A  crowd  in  the  street  of  ever-echo- 
ing tread— 
The  toiler,  crushed  by  the  heary  load,  is  there  in   his 
harnesa— dead ) 


DOLOUES. 


IS  he  well  blessed  who  has  no  eyes  to  scan 
The  woeful  things  that  shadow  all  our  life: 
The  latent  brute  behind  the  eyes  of  man, 

The  place  and  power  gained  and  stained  by  strife. 
The  weakly  vjrtims  driven  to  the  wall, 
The  subtle  cruelties  that  meet  us  all 
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Like  eyes  (mm  darksome  places}    Blessed  is  he 
Who  sucli  sad  things  is  never  doomed  to  see  I 

The  crust  of  comnion  life  is  worn  by  time, 
And  shines  dweption,  as  a  thin  veneer 
The  raw  planlc  hides,  or  as  the  frozen  mere 
Hohls  drowned  men  embedded  in  its  slime  ; 
The  ninety  eat  their  bread  of  death  and  crimen 
And  sin  and  sorrowr  that  tlie  ten  may  thrive. 

O,  moaning  sea  of  life !  the  few  who  dive 
Beneath  thy  waters,  faint  and  short  of  bi-eath^ 
Not  Daote-Iike,  who  cunnot  swim  in  death 
And  view  it»  secrets,  but  must  swiftly  nse, — 
They  meet  tlie  liglit  with  introverted  eyes, 
And  hands  that  clutch  a  few  dim  mysteries  t 

Our  life  a  harp  is,  with  uninimbered  strings, 
And  tones  and  »yrophonie!}  \  but  our  poor  skill 

Some  sliallow  notes  from  its  gi-ent  mnsie  brings. 
We  know  it  there  ;  but  vainly  wisli  and  will. 

O,  things  ssTnbolic !    Things  that  mock  our  sense — 

Our  live-fold,  pitiable  sense^aud  sjiy 

A  thousand  senses  could  not  show  one  day 

As  siglit  infinite  sees  it ;  fruitrnl  elay, 

And  budding  bongli,  and  nature  great  with  child 

And  chill  with  doom  and  deatti— is  all  so  dense 

Tli.T.t  our  dull  thought  can  never  read  thy  words. 

Or  sweep  with  knowing  hand  thy  hidden  chords  * 

Have  men  not  fallen  from  Tair  heights,  once  trod 
By  nobler  minds,  who  saw  the  works  of  God, 
The  flowers  and  living  thing<i,  still  undellled. 
And  spoke  one  langii:ige  with  them  1    And  can  we. 
In  conntless  genenitions,  each  more  pure 
Than  that  preceding,  come  at  laxt  to  see 
Tliy  symbols  full  of  meaning,  and  be  sure 
That  what  we  read  is  all  they  have  to  tellt 
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THE  TREASURE  OF  ABRAM. 


I. 

IN  th«  oM  RabbiniRiI  gtories, 
S(>  old  th«y  niighl  w«U  be  true, — 
The  sacred  tales  of  the  Talmud, 

Tliat  David  and  Solomon  knew, — 
There  Ls  one  of  the  Father  Abniin, 

The  greatest  of  Heber's  lace, 
Thtrf  miistanl-s*H;d  of  Jtidua 

That  tilled  the  huly  place. 
'Tia  said  that  the  fiery  heaven 

His  eye  vms  first  to  read. 
Till  planets  were  gods  no  longer, 

But  helps  for  the  human  netxl ; 
He  taught  his  simple  people 

The  scope  of  eternal  law 
That  swayed  at  once  the  fleecy  cloud 

And  the  circling  suns  they  saw. 
But  the  rude  Chaldean  peasanta 

Uprose  against  the  aeer. 
And  drave  hiin  forth— else  never  came 

This  Talmud  legend  here. 
With  Sarah  his  wife^  and  his  servanta. 

Whom  he  riile<l  with  potent  hand. 
The  Patriarch  planted  his  vineyards 

In  the  Canaanitish  land  ; 
With  Ins  wife — the  sterile,  but  lovely. 

The  fame  of  whose  beauty  grew 
Till  them  was  no  hind  in  Asia 

But  tales  of  the  treasure  knew. 
In  his  lore  the  sage  lived — learning 

High  thought  from  the  starlit  skies  ; 
But  heedful,  too,  of  the  light  at  home, 

And  the  danger  of  wistful  eyes : 
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Till  the  famine  Tell  on  his  com-fieldat 
And  sent  Uim  forth  ugain, 

To  seek  for  a  home  in  Egypt,^ 
The  lim<1  of  the  amorous  men. 


II. 

Long  and  rich  i.s  the  caravan  that  halts  at  Egypt's  gate, 
While   duty  full  the  stranger  pays  on  lowing  herd 

rn-i^Ut 

Full  keen  tlie  ^'.nitiay  of  thrise  ivh(»  note  the  hejivy  dues ; 
From  weiinliiig  foal  tu  viimhi-ous  wain,  no  chance  of  gain 

they  lose. 

But  fair  the  search— no  wealth  concealed  ;  while  rich 
gifts  they  tako 

From  Abram's  hand,  till  care  has  ceased,  and  formal  qn£ 
they  raiiky. 

They  pass  the  droves  and  laden  teams,  the  weighted  slaves^ 
are  past., 

And  Abram  doubles  still  the  gifts  ;  one  wain — his  own- 
last— 

It  goes  nnsearcUed  I    "Wise  Abram  smiles,  though  dear^ 
st^nmietl  the  quest ; 

But  haps  will  come  from  onuses  slight, 

And  hidden  things  upspring  to  light: 

A  bre(j2e  flings  wide  the  canvas  fold,  and  deep  within 

wain,  behold 
A  brass-bound,  massive  iAiesl  t 

"PressonI"  fthont,i  Abram.     "Holdl"  they  cry  ;  "what 

treasure  hiilo  ye  hero  t  " 
The  woi-d  is  stem—the  answer  brief :    "  Treasure ! 

hon8i?hold  genr ; 
Plain  lint^n  cjotli  and  flaxen  tluvad."    The  seribes deceive 

are  wnith ; 
"Then  weigh  the  cheat — its  price  shall  be  the  dues  on  line 

cloth  t " 
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[The  fiioe  of  Abnim  seemed  to  giieve,  though  joy  was  in  Ms 

breast. 
\A&  carefully  his  sen-anU  took  »nd  weighed  the  mighty 

chest. 
» Bat  one  batii  watched  the  secret  smile;  be  cries— "This 

stranger  uld 
>lTath  used  deceit:  no  (iloth  is  here — thtsHieslis  HUed  with 

gold  !  " 
I  ''Nay,  nay."  wise  Abmm  says,  and  aniHes,  though  now  he 

LidH»  di»niny  ; 
*'  But  time  is  gold  :  let  pass  the  chest — on  gold  the  diiea  I 

pay  1 " 

|But  he  who  read  the  subtle  smilo  detects  the  secret  fear : 
"  Detain  the  chest  1  nor  eluth  nor  gold,  but  precious  siUc  is 
here  !  " 

Grave  Fathf^r  Abmm  stands  like  one  who  fenoweth  well  the 
sword 

'  When  tyros  baffle  thmst  and  guard ;  slow  comes  the  heed- 
ful word : 

"I  seek  no  lawless  gain— behold  !  my  tr^ns  are' on  their 
way, 

'Else  would  these  bands  my  servants  break,  and  show  the 
simple  goods  I  tuke, 

That  silk  ye  call ;  but,  for  time's  sake,  on  silk  the  dues  I 
pay  I  '* 

"He  pays  too  much!"  the  watcher  cries;  "this  man  is 
full  of  guile ; 

Prom  cloth  lo  gold  and  gt)Iil  to  silk,  to  save  a  jialtry  mile  I 
This  graybeard  pay  full  silken  dues  on  cloth  for  slave-brtsl 

girls! 
'  Some  prise  is  here — be  shall  not  pass  until  he  pay  tor 

pearls  I " 


Stem  Abrani  turned  a  lurid  eye,  as  he  the  man  would  slay  ; 
[An  instant,  rose  thi?  self.c*imm:ind ;  but  thui  the  lip  and 
quick  the  hand, 
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As  one  who  mokes  a  last  demand :  "  On  pearls  tbe  dues  I 
pay  I" 

"  TTo  cannot  pass  I "  tlie  watcher  screamed,  as  to  the  cl 

he  (iliiiig ; 
"  He  shall  not  pass  !  Some  priceless  Ihiug  he  hideth  here. 

Qni«k— workmen  bring  1 
I  aebie  this  ireiisuro  for  tlu;  King !  " 
Old  Abmm  stood  aghast ;  it  set^nied  the  knell  of  doom  had 

rang. 

m. 

Red  eyed  with  gn^-il  and  wonder, 

The  crowd  excited  sland  ; 
The  blows  are  raint^  like  thunder 

On  brazt^n  holt  and  band  ; 
They  burst  the  massive  hinges, 

They  raise  the  pondrous  Ud, 
And  lo  1  the  peerless  treasure 

Tliat  Father  Abnim  hid  : 

In  pearls  and  silk  and  jewels  rare, 

Fit  for  a  Phnmoh's  strife  ; 
In  flashing  eyes  and  golden  hair — 

Sat  Abram's  lovely  wife  I 


THERE  IS  BLOOD  ON  THE  EARTH. 


THERE  is  blood  on  the  face  of  the  earth- 
It  reeks  through  the  years,  and  ia  red : 
VVliere  Truth  wa-s  slaughtered  at  birth, 
And  the  veins  of  Liberty  bled.  . 


Ijo  t  vain  is  the  lumd  that  tries 
To  cover  the  crimson  stain: 
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It  spreads  like  a  pla^io,  and  cries 
Like  a  8uul  in  wriihlug  pain. 

It  wasteth  the  planet's  flesh  ; 

It  calleth  uii  breiists  of  stone: 
God  holdetU  His  wratU  in  a  leash 

Till  the  heai'ts  of  men  alutie. 


fiSl 


Blind,  like  the  creaturea  of  time  ■ 

Cursed,  like  all  the  race, 
They  answer :  "  The  blood  and  crime 

Belong  to  a  sect  and  plaee  I " 

What  are  these  things  to  Heaven — 

Races  or  places  of  men  t 
The  world  throngh  one  Christ  was  forgiven- 

Nur  qtie»tiuu  of  races  then. 

The  wrong  of  to-day  shall  be  med 

In  a  thousand  coming  yeans  ; 
Tbe  debt  must  be  paid  in  blood, 

The  interest,  iu  tears. 

Shall  none  stand  up  for  right 

Whom  the  evil  i«isses  by  i 
But  God  bad  the  glolxt  in  sight, 

And  heai'kens  the  weak  one's  cry. 

Wharever  a  principle  dies — 

Nay,  principitra  never  die  ! 
But  wherever  a  ruler  lies, 

And  a  i>eople  share  the  lie  ; 

Whci-e  right  is  crushed  by  foroe. 
And  manhood  is  strii-ken  dead — 

There  dwelleth  the  ancient  curse. 
And  the  blood  on  the  earth  is  red  1 
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LIVING. 


To  toil  all  (lay  :incl  liu  wom-out  at  night; 
To  rise  for  all  tlio  years  to  slave  anil  sleep. 
And  breed  now  bruodn  to  do  no  other  thing 
In  toiling,  bearing,  breeding— life  is  this 
To  myriad  men,  too  base  for  man  or  bmte. 

To  serve  for  commoa  duty,  while  the  brain 
Is  hot  with  high  desire  to  be  distinct ; 
To  lill  the  saud-graiti  jilace  among  the  stones 
That  build  the  tsocial  wall  in  million  sameness, 
Is  life  by  leave,  and  death  by  insignificance. 

To  live  the  morbid  yRors,  with  dripping  blood 
Of  sacrilicial  labor  for  a  Thought ; 
To  take  the  dearest  liope  and  lay  it  down 
Beneath  the  crushing  wheels  for  love  of  Freedom  ; 
To  beai-  the  soi-did  jeers  of  rant  and  trade, 
And  go  oil  howiug  for  n  far  ideal, — 
This  were  a  life  worth  giving  to  a  cause, 
If  cuuRO  bo  found  so  worth  a  martyr  life. 

But  highest  life  of  man,  nor  work  nor  sarrifioe, 

Uul.  utttT  seeing  of  tlit;  things  that  be  I 

To  pass  amid  the  hurrj'iiig  crowds,  and  watch 

The  Imiigi-y  iTice  for  things  of  vulgar  nac  ; 

To  mark  the  growth  of  baser  lines  in  men; 

To  note  the  bending  to  a  senile  rule  ; 

To  know  the  natural  discord  called  disease 

That  rots  like  rust  the  blood  and  souls  of  men  ; 

To  test  the  wis^loms  and  philosophies  by  touch 

or  thai  wlii(!h  is  iuimutAble,  being  clear, 

The  bfam  God  opens  to  the  poet's  bi-ain  ; 

To  setj  with  wyes  of  pity  hiboiing  souls 

Strive  u[iward  to  the  Frendoni  and  theTmth, 

And  still  be  backward  di-agged  by  fear  and  ignonuicf! ; 
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To  see  the  bpanty  of  the  world,  and  hear 

The  rising  hannony  of  gi-owLli,  whose  shade 

Of  undertone  is  harniouizt-d  decaiy ; 

To  know  that  love  ia  life — that  blood  is  one 

And  rushes  to  tho  union — that  the  lieart 

Is  like  a  cup  athirst  for  wine  of  Iotb  ; 

Who  SOL'S  and  feels  this  meaning  utterly, 

The  wrong  of  law,  the  right  of  man,  tliu  natuml  truth. 

Piirtakin^  not  of  sellish  aims,  withholding  not 

The  wor<l  that  strongthons  and  the  hand  that  helps  ; 

Who  waits  and.  sympathizos  with  the  pettiest  life, 

And  loves  all  things,  and  reaches  up  1o  God 

With  thanks  and  blessing— He  atone  is  living. 


MACARIUS  TFIE  MONK. 


IN  the  old  days,  while  yet  the  Church  was  young, 
And  men  believed  that  pmise  of  God  was  sung 
In  curbing  self  as  well  as  singing  psalms, 
Tliere  lived  a  monk,  Macarin.s  by  name, 
A  holy  man,  to  whom  the  faithful  came 
With  hungry  hearty  to  hear  the  wondrous  Word. 
In  sight  of  gushing  springs  and  sheltering  palnis^ 
He  dwelt  within  the  desert :  from  the  marsh 
He  drank  Llie  brackish  wafer,  and  his  food 
Was  dates  and  roots,— and  all  his  rule  was  har^h, 
For  pampered  flesh  in  those  days  warrwl  with  good, 
Pi-om  those  who  eaTiie  In  scores  a.  few  there  wei-e 
Who  feared  the  devil  more  than  f;ist  and  prayer, 
And  these  n-malncd  and  took  the  hermit's  vow. 
A  dozen  saints  there  grew  to  be  ;  and  now 
Macarins,  happy,  lived  in  larger  care. 
He  taught  hi»  brethren  all  the  lore  he  knew. 
And  a.1  they  learned,  his  pions  rigors  grew. 
His  whole  intent  was  on  the  spirit's  goal : 
He  Caught  them  silence— words  disturb  the  senl ; 
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He  warned  of  joys,  and  bade  them  pray  for  sorrow. 

And  be  pivpared  to-day  for  death  to-morrow  ; 

Tu  knun'  iliat  )iunian  lift;  alone  was  gWeit 

To  prove  tlie  souls  of  those  who  merit  lieaven  j 

Tie  Imde  tlie  twelve  In  all  things  be  as  brothere. 

And  die  to  self,  to  live  und  work  (or  others. 

**  For  so,"  he  said,  ''  we  sare  our  love  and  Libors, 

And  each  one  gives  his  own  and  takes  his  neighbor's. "j 

Thus  long  be  taught,  and  while  they  sUeut  beard. 
He  prayed  for  fruitful  soil  to  hold  the  Word. 
One  day,  be-side  the  iiiui'sh  they  laburetl  long, — 
P'or  worldly  work  makes  sweeter  sacred  song,^ 
And  when  tlie  cruel  sun  ma<lo  hot  the  sand. 
And  Afric\s  gnats  the  sweltering  face  and  hand 
Tormenting  atung,  a  passing  traveler  stood 
And  watched  the  workers  by  the  reeking  flood. 
Macarius,  nigh  with  heat  and  toil  wod  faint; 
The  traveler  saw,  and  to  tlie  suiferinj;  saint 
A  bunch  uf  luscious  ^nipes  in  pity  throw. 
Most  sweet  and  fresh  atul  fair  they  were  to  view, 
A  geuuroHs  cluster,  bursting-rich  with  wine, 
Macariiia  lon-^ed  to  taste.     "  The  fruit  is  mine," 
TTe  said,  and  sighed  ;  *'  bat  I,  who  daily  teaclt^ 
Peel  now  tho  bend  to  practice  as  I  preach." 
He  gave  the  cluster  Ut  the  neaj-est  one, 
And  wif>h  bis  heavy  toil  went  patient  on. 

As  one  athirat  will  greet  a  flowing  hrira, 
The  tempting  fruit  madi;  nioisb  the  mouth  of  liim 
WIlo  took  the  gift ;  but  in  the  yearning  eye 
Rose  brighter  light :  to  one  whose  lip  was  dry 
He  gave  the  grapes,  and  bent  Mm  to  his  spade. 
And  he  who  look,  unknown  to  any  other, 
The  swc't  refreshment  handed  to  a  brother. 
And  so,  from  each  to  eacli,  till  round  was  made 
The  circuit  wliolly— when  tlm  grapes  at  last, 
Untouched  and  templing,  to  Macarius  passed. 
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"Now  God  bo  thanked  1 "  he  cried,  and  ceased  his  toil ; 
*'The  seed  was  good,  but  better  waa  the  soil, 
Wy  brotliers,  join  with  me  to  bless  the  day." 
But,  ere  they  knelt,  he  threw  the  grapes  away. 


THE  UNHAPPY  ONE. 


HP!  1h  false  to  thn  h«art!"  tthe  said,  stern-lipped; 
'*  he  is  all  untruth  ; 
tpromisea  fiiir  oa  ii  trtte  in  hlnsttom,  and  then 
riie  fruit  is  rotten  ere  r'um.     Tears,  prayers  and  youth, 
lII  withered  and  wasted  1  and  still — 1  lore  this  falsest  of 
men! " 

Jomfort !    Thoro  is  ao  comfort  when  the  eonl  sues  pain 

like  a  sun : 
[t  is  better  to  stare  at  tiie  blinding  truth  :  if  it  blind,  one 
woe  is  done. 
''©  cling  to  a  coward  hope,  when  hope  hits  the  seed  of  the 

pain  : 
we  tear  out  the  roots  of  the  grief,  it  will  never  torment 
again. 

ky,  even  if  part,  of  our  life  is  lost,  and  the  deep-Jaid  nen'es 
lat  carry  all  joy  to  the  heart  are  wounded  or  killed  by 

the  knife; 
^hen  a  gangrene  sinks  to  the  bone,  it  is  only  half-death 

that  .serves ; 
Lnd  a  life  with  a  curcle-ss  pain  is  only  half  a  life. 

Jut  why  unbcated  must  the  spirit  endure  ?    TTiere  aw 
drugs  for  the  body's  dole  ; 

we  wholly  lived  for  the  lower  life  1    Is  there  never  a 
balm  for  the  soul  ? 
Night,  cry  out  for  the  healer  of  woe,  for  the  priest- 
physician  cry, 
^ith  the  pouring  oil  for  tbe  bleeding  grief,  tor  (lie  lUfi 
that  may  not  die  I  
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"  He  is  false  to  the  heart ! "  she  moaned  ;  *'  and  I  lorel 

and  cannot  bate !" 
Then  bitkrly.  flercely  —"What  have  I  done,  my  God, 

such  a  fate  I" 


"  Poor  heart !  "  said  the  Teacher ;  *'  for  thee  and  thy 

row  (.Ih?  daily  i>unibl*'3  speak. 
Thy  gri<'f,  Itmt  is  dark,  iUiiiiii's  for  mc  a  sign  t!iat  was 

and  wt>ak. 
In  the  lioart  of  my  giuileti  I  jilanted  a  tree  — I  had  c 

(he  nolilest.  slioot : 
U  wiut  shetlored  and  iHndt^d,  and  hope  reached  oat  for 

futnre's  precious  fruit. 
The  yeai-a  of  its  youth  tlen-  past,  and  I  looked  on  a  sp 

ing  tree 
All  gloried  with  maiden  blossoms,  that  srailod  their  prom' 

ine  to  mc. 
1  lingered  to  guise  on  their  color  and  shape — I  knew  I  had 

chosen  well ; 
And  I  Rmilttd  at  th<^  doath  that  was  promise  of  life  as  Uw   , 

beautiful  petals  foil. 
But  the  joy  was  chilled,  though  the  Up  laughed  on,  by 

Ihewithercil  proof  to  the  eye  : 
The  blossoms  tiad  sliielded  no  tender  bud,  but  cradled  a 

barren  lie. 
Before  ino  tt  lay,  the  mystery— ^the  asking,  the  promii 

the  Kloiie ;  - 
The  ti-ee  that  should  give  good  fruil  was  bare — the  rauite 

unseen,  unknown  I 

'*Bui  I  said  ;    '  Next  year  it  shall  bourgeon,  my  ]>art  shall 
be  faithfully  done; 

My  love  sliiill  ix*  doubled— J  trust  my  tree  for  its  l>e3ulifii 
strength  alone.' 

But  tenderness  failed,  and  loving  care,  and  the  chalioe 
faith  was  dried 

When  the  next  spring  blossoms  had  spoken  their  promise- 
smiled  at  the  ftun  and  lied ; 
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io  Tieart  of  the  petals  was  withered  to  dust.    Then,  for 
duty,  I  trusted  again  ; 
for  who  should  stand  if  God  were  to  frown  on  the  twice- 
told  failures  of  men  i 
Fnloving  I  tended,  with  care  ineroased,  but  never  &  nong 
or  smile ; 
>r  duty  is  luvc  that  is  dead  but  is  kept  from  the  grave  for 
a  while. 

le  thii-d  year  came,  with  the  sweet  young  leAves,  and  I 

ctnild  not  fear  or  doubt ; 
(nt  the  petals  Bmiled  at  the  sun  and  lied, — and  the  curse 

in  my  blood  leai>ed  out ! 
'This  corpse,'  I  cried,  'that  has  cumbered  the  eaith,  let 

it  hence  to  tlie  \raste  be  torn  I ' 
lat  moment  of  wruth  beheld  It-s  death — while  to  me  was  a 

life-truth  born: 
The  straight  young  trunk  at  my  feet  lay  prone  ;  and  I 

bent  to  scan  the  cose, 
And  there  read  the  pitiful  secret,  the  noble  sapling  bore. 
Through  the  heart  of  the  pith,  in  its  softest  youth,  it  had 

bored  iLs  secret  way, 
A  gnawing  woitii,  a  hideous  grief, — and   the  life  it  had 

tortured  lay 
Accursed  and  lost  for  the  cruel  devil  that  nestled  itii  breast 

within. 
Ah,  mc,  poor  heart  E  had  I  known  in  time,  1  had  cut  out 

the  clinging  sin,     ' 
And  saved  the  life  that  was  all  as  good  and  as  noble  as  it 

seemed  I " 


ITe  ceased,  and  she  rose,  the  iinresigned,  as  one  who  bad 

slept  and  dreamed ; 
Her  face  was   radiant  with   insight:    "It   Is   true!   it  is 

true  1"  she  said  ; 
"And  my  love  shiill  not  dio.  like  your  beautiful  tree,  till 

the  hidden  paiu  ia  dead  1 " 
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DESTINY. 


SOLDIKR,  why  do  yoii  slirink  from  the  hiss  of  the  hun- 
gry li-Jiil  'I 
Ttiu  bullet  timt  whizzed  is  [Mut;  the  approaching  ball  is 

dninb. 
KUind  strniglit !  yoti  ainnot  shrink  from  Pate  :  let  it  roin« ! 
A  t'omrade  in  fi"oiit  may  hear  it  whiz— when  you  are  dead 


A  SONG  FOR  THE  SOLDFERS. 


WTIAT  !4oiiR  is  liest  Tur  thi-  .soUliers  ? 
Taku  iiu  hwni  of  tlie  words,  nor  t-booee  yon  the  stj 

of  the  atory ;  » 

Let  it  Iiui"stout  from  tlio  heart  liUi*  a  spring  from  thewt 

of  a  mountain, 
Nalnral,  clt^ar,  nt^isttesfl,  leaping  its  way  to  the  levels  ; 
\Vhether  of  love  or  hate  or  war  or  the  pathos  and  pain 

alDk'fiun  ; 
Whether  oF  minily  pluck   in  the  perilous  hoar,  or 

which  is  higher, 
Ami  highest  of  all,  th(>  Hlowly  bleeding  sacrifice, 
Tlie  giving  of  life  and  itii  joys  fur  the  sake  uf  men  and  free- 
dom ; — 
Any  song  for  the  soldier  that  will  harmonize  with  tlie  HI 

til  robs  ; 
For  he  has  laved  in  the  mystical  sea  by  which  men  are  oi 
His  pulse  lia»  thrilled  into  blinding  tune  with  the  vt 

anthems 
Which  God  phiys  on  the  battle-fields  when  he  sweeps  the 

slrhigs  of  nation!^ 
And  the  song  of  thu  eai'th-pLanet  bursts  on  the 

spheres, 


Shot  tUrongti  like  tbe  oload  uf  Btnn  with  tlamee  of  heroic 

devotion, 
And  shaded  witli  quivering  lines  from  the  nionrning  of 
^L  wom^n  .-Lud  cUildren  t 

^R^^re  is  a  song  for  the  soldiers— a  song  ot  the  Cbeyenno 
^^  IndiuDS, 

I  Of  men  with  widierly  hearts  who  walked  with  Death  as  a 
[  comrade. 

Ilush  !    Ijet  the  present  fade  ;  let  the  distance  die ;  let  tbe 
laat  year  stand  : 

We  ari';  far  t<i  tln^  West^  in  Montana,  on  the  desolate  plains 
of  Montana  ; 

I  We  ride  with  the  cavalry  troopers  on  the  bloody  trail  of 
I  the  C'heyenoea, 

I  Forty  brakes  of  the  tribe  who  have  leaped  from  the  reser- 
j  ration 

I     povm  on.  the  mining  camps  in  their  desecrated  valleys, 
■tf)own  to  their  fathers*  graves  aod  the  knnting-ground  of 
^M         tbeir  people. 

^BhiUed  with  the  doom  of  Death  they  gaze  on  the  white 
^F  men's  change-^ : 

Ruthless  the  brntal  force  that  has  cmshed  their  homes  and 
their  manhood, 

Attd  ruthless  the  hearts  of  the  Cheyenne  braves  as  they 
swoop  on  the  cnmpii  of  the  miners  I 
■Back  to  th(i  hills  they  dash,  with  reeking  trophies  around 
^M  them : 

^Biit  swift  on  their  trail  the  cavalry  rid**,  and  their  trumpets 
'  Break  on  tlin  ears  of  the  braves  with  a  threat  of  oncoming 
l^r  vengeance. 

^^t  last  they  are  bayed  and  barred— cormled  in  a  straight- 
walled  valley, — 
The  Iudian.1  bai:k  to  the  dills  with  the  ahallered  rocks  as  a 
I  breastwork. 

ihe  soldiers  In  lined  stockades  across  the  mouth  of  the 
vallej'. 


I 


Aad  lkiifli|)taEa  gRmoa  inliiaJiMrt  ukesireB  the 
TirriUs  gattiig  nadjr  of  m^n  who  prqiue  for  » 

Hrijl>L«ird*  BTB  tbrown  msjilt*  anil  1h*1U  anst>^qi«d  for  tkaj 

■trtkluK, 
Otnlnoiui  outwarri  <iignii  of  ttw*  d^^dller  inner  p9«>par{|ig 
Wluin  tliff  soul  llings  danger  aside  and  the  human  heart  its 

mercy. 

Out  from  the  fatal   earthworks,  their  eyes  like  dre  ii 
cavern. 
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GO! 


rUh  naked  bindes  the  troopers,  and  nerves  wire-strung 
for  the  onset, 
ien  suddenly,  up  from  the  rockH,  a   sign  at  lost  from 
the  Cheyennes ! 

TO  tall   bravea   on  the    rocks — *'Ke'fomit"   brays  the 

cavalry  trumpet, 
3d  grimly  the  soldiers  return,  reluctantly  leaving  the 

conflict. 
Stm  on  Che  rocks  two  forms  of  bronze,  as  if  prepared  for 

the  stormers. 
Then  down  to  the  lield,  and  behold,  they  dash  toward  the 

wondering  troopere ! 
The  soldiers  stare  at  the  charge,  but  no  man  laughs  at  the 

foemen, 
Tnstead  of  a  sneer  a  tremor  at  many  a  mouth  In  sorrow. 
On  they  coiue  to  their  death,  ami,  standing  at  fifty  paces. 
They  flre  in  the  face  of  the  squadron,  and  dasli  with  their 

knives  to  thedeath-giip ! 
Fifty  riHes  give  flame,  and  the  breasts  of  the  heroes  are 

shattered ; 
But  falling,  they  plnnge  toward  the  fight,  and  their  knives 

sink  deep  in  the  meadow  I 

^'  On  to  the  rocks ! "  and  the  soldiers  have  done  with  their 
^H         feelings  of  mercy— 

^But  never  a  foe  to  meet  them  nor  a  shot  from  the  deadly 
^^         barrier. 

L    First  un  the  rocks  the  captain,  with  a  cheer  that  died  as  he 
■[         gave  it,— 

^^k.  cheer  that  was  half  a  groan  and  a  cry  of  ndmimtion. 
[    Awed  stood  the  troof>ers  who  followed,  and  lowered  their 
swords  with  their  leader. 
Homage  of  brave  to  the  bnive,  saluting  with  souls  and 

weapons ; 
There  at  their  feet  lay  the  foemen — every  man  dead  on  Ins 

rifle— 
TIm  two  who  hod  charged  the  troops  were  the  last  alive  of 
the  Cheyennea  I 
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AN  OLD  VAUABOND. 


HE  was  old  and  alune,  and  Lb  sat.  on  a  stone  to  ra^';; 
awhile  from  tliu  roiid ; 
His  beard  was  white,  and  his  eje  was  bright-,  and   \ih 

wriiikltts  overflowed 
Witlt  a  mitd  coiik^iit  at  the  way  life  went;  and  I  closed 

the  book  on  my  knee  : 
"  I  will  venciiro  a  look  in  this  living  hook,"  I  thought,  na 

he  grt!et(;d  me.  ^H 

And  I  said  :  "  My  friend,  have  you  time  to  spend  to  tell  i 
me  what  niakos  you  glad  1 "  ^H 

"Oh,  ay,  my  lad,"  with  a  smile  ;  "  Fm  glad  that  I'm  ol^^ 
yet  am  never  sad  !  "  ^i 

"Bat  why  ?  '•  said  T  ;  and  h!a  merry  eye  made  answer  ^^ 

much  as  his  tongue  ; 
"Because,"  said  he,  "  1  am  poor  and  freo  who  was  rich 

ami  a  slave  wlii^n  young. 
There  is  naught  but  age  can  allay  the  rage  of  the  passioiu^ 

that  rule  men's  lives  ;  ^H 

And  a  man  to  be  free  muist  a  i>oor  man  be,  for  unhappy  va 

he  who  thrives ; 
lie  fears  for  his  ventures,  his  i-ents  and  debentures,  hb 

crops,  and  his  son,  and  his  wile  ; 
Hifl  dignity's  slighted  when  he's  not  iuvlted  ;  he  fears  every 

day  of  his  life. 
But  the  man  who  is  poor,  and  by  age  has  grown  sure  that 

there  are  no  surprises  In  years. 
Who  knows  that  to  have  is  no  joy,  nor  to  save,  and  who 

opens  bis  eyes  and  his  ears 
To  the  world  as  it  is.  :Liid  the  part  of  it  his,  and  who  says? 

They  are  happy,  these  birds. 
Yet  they  live  day  by  day  in  improvident  way~improvi 

dent  1     What  were  the  worda 
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fOf  E.lie  Tt-anher  who  tniiglit  that  the  field-lilies  hronght  thf) 

lesson  ul  ViU;  ki  n  man  1 
Can  we  better  the  thing  that  is  schoolless,  nr  aiiig  more  of 

luvu  than  the  iiighl.ing:ilr  rnn  t 
See  that  rabbit — what  featiiiij  in  that  pretty  creature  noetls 

science  or  culture  or  care  t 
S«ad  this  dog  to  a  cullege  and  stuff  liim  with  knowledgt', 

will  it  add  tu  tlie  warmth  of  his  hair  t 
Why  should  manltiud,  apart,  turu  from  Nature  to  Art, 

and  dwlaiv  thp  pxcliange  b<?tt'*r  phninwi  T 
[I  prefer  to  tni^it  iiini  for  niy  livinjj  than  (dod  for  my  bread 

at  a,  msistcr^a  liand, 
A  man's  higher  beins;  is  knowing  and  seeing,  not  liaviug 

and  toiling  for  more  ; 
In  the  senses  and  soul  is  tlie  joy  of  control,  not  in  pride  or 

luxurious  store. 
Yet  my  needs  lire  tlie  same  as  the  Icingling's  vrhose  name  la 

a  terror  to  thousands:  some  bread, 
Some  wat*;r  and  milk.^f  can  do  without  silk. — some  wool, 

and  a  roof  for  my  head. 
Wtiat  mure  is  posse.st   that  will  stand  the  grim   test  uf 

de:tth's  verdict  ?     VVIiat  riches  remain 
To  give  joy  at  the  last,  all  the  vanities  past  J—Ay,  ny, 

that's  the  word — they  are  vain 
And  vexatious  of  spirit  to  all  who  jjiherit  l>e]ief  in  the  world 

and  its  ways. 
.And  so,  old  and  alone.  Hitting  hereon  a  stone,  I  smile  with 

the  birds  at  the  days." 


kAnd  I  thanked  him.  and  went  to  my  stndy,  liead  bunt, 

where  I  laid  down  my  book  on  it«  shelf; 
And  that  day  alt  tli'>  page  that  I  r^ad  was  my  age,  and  my 
wanta,  and  my  joys,  and  mytwlf. 
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THE  STATUES  IN  TUE  BLOCK. 


"  T*  OVE  is  the  aw;rei  of  t.be  world,"  lie  said  ; 

JLj  "The  cup  wt!  dmiii  and  stlU  desire  to  drink. 
Tint  loiidsUine  hiiii^t^i'M  ft)l'  thu  sttrcl ;  the  ateely 
inert  nmid  a  million  stones,  responds  to  this. 
So  yearn  and  answer  hearts  that  truly  lore ; 
Once  toncli  their  lifuHpring,  it  vibmtes  to  death  ; 
And  twain  athrill  as  one  are  natare-wed." 

But  silent  stootl  the  three  who  heard,  nor  smiled 
Nor  hioked  agl'eement,     Straugers  these  who  stood 
Within  :i  Rotiiun  studio — still  yuiiiig^ 
Hilt  subtred  each  with  lltat  wliicli  follows  juy 
At  life's  fresh  forenoon,  and  the  eye  of  eacU 
ITeld  dff'p  within  a  ivstless  eagt^r  light, 
As  gleams  a  diaiiiond  in  a  darkeiied  room 
With  radiance  hoarded  fmm  the  vanished  ailii. 


"The  meteor-stone  la  dense  and  dark  In  space, 
Uiit.  htii'Kts  in  Hume  when  tlirongli  the  air  it  raaliea  ; 
And  oar  dull  life  is  like  an  aerolite 
Thai  leaps  io  tii-e  within  the  (!phi;jre  of  luve." 
UncheeUed  his  mood  niii  on  :  "Sweet  amorous  Iioura 
That  lio  in  years  as  isles  in  tropic  seas. 
Yon  spring  to  vif»w  an  Art.  is  Ihhii  of  Ijove, 
And  shape  rk-h  beauties  in  tliis  marble  block  I " 

Before  them  rose  within  the  shaded  light 
A  tall  and  sliapely  mass  of  Al]»-white  crystal 
Fresh  from  the  Ueai-t  of  a  Can*ara  quarry. 

*'  Opaque  to  you  this  marble  ;  but  to  roe, 
Whoso  eyes  the  chriam  of  passion  has  anointed. 
Till!  slon«  In  pregnant  with  a  life  of  love. 
Within  this  monolith  there  lives  a  form 
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Which  I  can  »wi  and  woiiW  reveal  to  you, 
CuuliI  hiind  and  chisel  Hwiflly  fu]Ir>w  «ighL 
From  brow  to  foot  her  lissome  form  stamla  forth— 
The  ripe  lips  smiling  reached  ;  with  nvsMing  presa. 
As  round  the  s:iiloi'  Truzeit  in  tlie  berg 
The  clear  ice  closes  on  the  sliU  dead  fiico, 
The  marble,  grown  translucent,  luuphes  soft 
Ench  I'ornely  feature — rippled  liMir,  nrid  cliin. 
And  lily  swe«p  of  bast  and  liip  and  liuib — 
Ah,  swept  month  pouting  for  the  lips  thtit  fMnf^, 
And  whit*  arms  missel  all  ijuivering  U*  the  chisp— 
Ah,  rich  throat  made  for  burning  lover's  kiss, 
And  reckless  bodic*;  open  l-o  tlie  swell, 
And  deep  eyes  soft  with  love's  sulTusiou — Ijovo  I 
O  Love  1  still  living,  memory  and  hope, 
Beyond  all  sweets  thy  liosotn,  breath,  and  lii^a — 
My  Jewel  and  the  jewel  of  the  world  I " 


They  stood  in  siUmco,  each  one  rapt  and  still, 
As  if  the  lovely  form  were  theirs  as  his, 
Till  one  began— harsh  voice  and  clouded  face — 
With  other  presence  in  his  eye— and  said  : 
"  Opaque  to  me  with  such  a  glow-worm  my 
As  Love's  toi-crh  lliugs— bnt^  mark,  the  dense  roek  melts 
When  from  my  sixil  on  Itn*  the  fiercer  beam. 
The  mighty  calcium-glai-e  of  hate  leai«  out 
And  eats  the  circunianibienl  marble — See  I 
I^ild  bare  as  corpse  to  keen  anatondst, 
With  every  sinuous  mnscle  picke<I  with  shadow. 
And  every  feature  t«'n.S(!  with  livid  j)a.v<iun, 
And  all  the  frame  aheave  with  sanguine  throbs — 
The  ecstasy  of  agonizt^d  Revenge  • 
O  stone,  reveal  it— how  my  parting  kiss 
Was  wet  upon  her  mouth  when  otlier  lips 
Drank  deep  the  cursed  Fountain  ;  how  the  c<}in 
_     I  hung  witli  rapture  'tween  her  glowing  bi-oaata, 
■    And  fondly  thought  if  I  should  die  and  she 
M    Should  live  till  age  had  blnnrhed  Tier  hair  and  flesh, 
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Tiiin  gulden  medal's  toitcli  wotilil  still  hare  power 

To  light  the  love-fii-e  in  t!ie  faded  eyea 

And  swfl!  tilt!  MhrivL'htl  brwwt  1"  inuideii  njiindneas^ 

Tliifl  tlioiigUt  I  nursed— O  Stygian  abyss  1 — 

Awny  thy  picture  of  the  ripi)!i;d  hiiir ! 

I/cr  lijiir  w:is  rippled  and  her  eyes  wen;  dflep, 

I/tf  hivastA  and  limbs  werti  white  and  liJycarred, 

Bui  all  th«*  woman,  soul  and  wondrous  flesh, 

Wiis  poisoiisteeifed  and  veined  with  vicious  fire  ; 

And  I,  blind  fool  who  trusted,  was  but  one 

Who  swooned  with  love  (>esidi?  her— But  T  drank 

The  wine  she  filled,  and  made  her  eat  the  dregs — 

I  drenched  her  honey  with  my  sea  of  gall. 

I  Be«  her  in  the  marble  u'heiv  alie  shrinks 

In  shnddered  fear,  as  if  my  face  were  Are — 

Her  cowering  shadow  making  whiter  still 

The  face  of  him  that,  writhes  b**aide  her  feet 

I  see  him  breathe,  the  \asl  de^^p  breath,  and  turn 

His  eyes  ni>on  me  horror-lilled — his  hand. 

Stili  hot  wilti  wautmi  dalliance.  cl(ilclie<t  hard 

Across  the  burning  murder  in  his  side — 

And  now  he  sinks  still  gliiring— And  my  heart 

Is  there  between  them,  petrified,  O  God  1 

And  pi«rofNl  by  that  red  blow  that  struck  their  guilt. 

O  biilm  anil  torture  !  Im  must  lial*^  who  loves. 

And  bleed  who  strikes  to  see  thy  face,  Kevenge  I ' 

Gmwn  dee|)  the  silence  for  the  wonls  that  died. 
And  paler  still  the  marble  for  its  grief. 


*' Ah.  myrrh  and  honey  !"  spake  a  third,  whose  eyes 
Were  deep  with  sorrow  for  the  woe  ;  "  blind  hands 
That  grope  for  flowera  and  pierce  the  ilesh  with  thuriu ! 
All  love  of  woman  still  may  tarn  to  hate. 
As  wine  to  bitterness,  as  noon  to  night. 
But  sweeter  far  and  deeper  than  the  love 
Of  flesh  for  flesh,  is  the  strong  bond  of  hearts 
For  suffering  Moiherland— to  make  her  free  ! 
Love's  joy  is  short,  and  Hate's  black  triumph  hitler. 
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And  loves  and  liiit-es  are  selfisb — save  for  thee, 

0  clinined  and  weepin<^  at  thy  pilhir's  foot, 
Thy  wliile  tlosh  ealvri'Iiy  autui-j'fil  twiuls. 
No  love  but  thine  cuii  satisfy  the  heart. 
For  love  of  thue  holds  in  it  huto  of  wrong, 
And  shiiiH^  tlie  hoim  thut  molds  htiiiumity  1 
Not  mine  your  passions,  yet  I  weigh  them  well — 
Who  lovos  a  great<;r  sinks  all  Ic»ser  lovq 

Who  hates  a  tyntnt  loms  leasei'  hate. 
My  Land  I  I  see  thee  in  the  marble,  bowed 
Before  thy  tyrant,  bonnd  at  foot  and  wrigt— 
Thy  garments  rwnt^lhy  woitiuled  shonldHr  l>are — 
Thy  chained  hand  niised  to  ward  the  cruel  blow — 
My  poor  love  round  thee  scarf-like,  weak  to  hide 
And  powerless  to  shield  thee — but  a  boy 

1  woand  it  round  thee,  dearest,  and  a  man 

I  drew  it  close  and  kissed  thee^M other,  wifel 
Kor  thee  the  past  anil  future  days  ;  for  thee 
The  will  to  trample  wrong  and  strike  for  glares ; 
For  thee  the  hope  that  ei-e  mine  arm  be  weak 
And  ere  my  heart  be  dry  may  close  the  strife 
In  whieh  thy  colors  shall  be  home  through  tire, 
And  all  thy  griefs  washed  out  in  manly  blood — 
And  T  shall  see  thee  crowned  and  bonnd  with  love, 
Thy  strong  sons  round  thee  guarding  thee.    0  star 
That  lightens  desolation,  o'er  her  beam, 
Nor  let  the  shadow  of  the  piJInr  sink 
Too  deep  within  her,  till  the  dawn  is  red 
Of  that  white  noon  when  men  shall  call  her  Qneen  !  *' 

The  deep  voice  quivering  with  alTection  ceased. 
And  silent  each  they  saw  within  the  stone 
The  captive  nation  and  the  mother's  woe. 
Yet  while  their  hearts  the  fine  emotitm  warmed, 
Ere  ebbed  the  deep-jmlsed  throb  of  brotherhood, 
The  last  one  spoke,  and  held  the  ware  at  full  :— 


"  Yen,  brothers,  his  the  noblest  for  its  grief ; 
Yonrlore  waa  loss— but  his  was  sacrilioe. 
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Yov  n^  WM  mdlgfct,  <br  the  ihitk]>ir  «MB 

Tlut  bemls  the  «jeB  oa  earth  udlUaks  U  ans  ; 

His  lore  ma  aiglidike^wbcn  we  see  Ae  sCubi 

Focgetting  peitj  ihlBig*  uvaod  our  leet. 

YeC  beie,  loo.  Had  hfe  weakaeM,  tor  his  hope 

b  atiH  for  saaligfat,  aod  70«r  BhaDov  ee—e, 

Aod  goldeii  erowaa  and  qaeeadom  for  his  kwe. 

I.  loo.  within  the  atofie  behold  s  sSatae, 

Kar  l««  tlian  yotirs,  bat  p«uer,  for  I  kaow 

M  J  sjmlMfl  a  be^tinitig,  nui  att  mmL 

<>,  Grief,  wiih  Tlnpe !    Thn  martilo  faclc»— behold  t 

TIh*  littlH  bandj  still  cruaaed— acbild  in  deo^ 

Mf  link  wjih  love — my  dyiiif;  gift  froni  het 

Wfaoae  lasl  look  smiled  oo  both,  wfi<-Q  I  was  l«ft 

A  lovelesa  man,  aare  thia  poor  gift,  alone. 

My  b«;9rt  had  wonnd  its  tendrils  roaod  one  Ufie. 

Bat  when  my  joy  waa  deepest*  she  was  atnckeiit 

And  I  was  fjowerleas  to  eare.    Uy  praycxs 

Ami  pitfWQs  criefl  were  fluog  against  my  fiaoe — 

My  lift;  wiis  bli^'bt'?ii  by  the  corse  of  Hfaren  ! 

IJut  froD)  the  depths  her  love  rvlunivd  to  soothe  : 

Her  dear  hand  reached  from  death  and  placed  her  child 

VVh'Te  «lie  had  liretl,  within  the  riven  tondrib. 

And  tinnly  these  closed  round  their  second  treasure. 

Anil  sho,  rny  new  love.  In  h*-r  infant  hold 

Took  r-very  heart-string  as  her  mothers  gift, 

And  touched  sach  tender  fine-strting  chords,  and  playc 

Such  niuisir  In  my  he:irt  as  filled  my  life 

With  trembling  joy  and  fondness  for  the  cUild. 

I  fearwl  to  be  ho  blc^t — her  Iwiby  cheek, 

Whi-n  laid  on  mine,  was  Heaven's  sweetest  tonch ; 

And  when  she  looked  me  in  the  eyes,  I  saw 

Her  motlier  look  at  me  from  lUn-p  within, 

And  bless  me  for  the  lore  I  gave  and  won. 

Yet,  when  I  loved  her  mo»t  she,  too,  was  doomed : 

I  »aw  it  (Kime  upon  her  like  a  shadow, 

And  watt'hed  the  rhaiip*,  appalled  at  first,  hnt  set 

To  word  the  danger  from  my  darling.     She, 
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La  tlay  by  day  atill  failing,  grv.w  ao  tender 
And  crept  so  often  to  my  hmtrt,  an  if, 
Though  bnt  a  babe  wlio  could  not  speak  a  word, 
She  knew  full  well  iny  life  would  soon  be  shattered. 
But  all  my  lore  was  fruitless,  and  my  prayere 
To  leave  Iter  with  me  beat  the  gates  iti  vain. 
I  thought  my  love  must  hold  her,  till  at  liist 
I  held  the  tiny  body  like  a  leaf 
All  day  and  night  within  my  amm  ;  and  so, 
Close  nestled  to  my  yeninin^  liejirt.  Death  pcissed. 
As  merciless  as  Gotl,  but  left  that  look 
Of  two  dead  loves,  as  if  Death's  self  knew  pity. 
And  I  was  lost  heart-withered  in  a  night 
That  knew  no  star  and  held  no  ray  of  hope, 
And  heard  no  word  bnt  my  despairing  curse 
With  lifted  hands,  at  life  and  Him  who  gave  ill 
My  giuvea  were  all  I  had — the  lilUe  mound 
Where  my  hands  laid  her,  with  the  sweet  young  grass — 
The  tiny  hill  that, grew  uutil  the  sun 
Was  hid  behind  it,  and  I  sat  below 
And  gnawi>d  my  heart  in  grief  within  its  shallow. 
So  one  day  bowed  in  woe  beside  the  grave 
The  weight  f;r*^v  deadly,  and  I  called  aloud 
That  God  should  witness  to  my  life  in  ruin. 
And  6od*8  word  reached  me  through  the  little  grave 
Where  in  the  gniss  my  face  was  buried  weepings 
nis  peace  came  through  it  like  a  pent-up  breath 
That  rolled  from  some  great  world  who.se  gates  had  oped, 
And  blew  upon  my  wild  and  linrdenoil  hearty 
And  swept  my  woe  before  it  like  a  leaf. 
My  dried  heart  drank  the  meaning  of  the  i>cfloe  : 
Tnie  love  shall  trust,  and  selfish  love  must  die. 
For  trust  is  peace,  and  self  is  full  of  pain  ; 
Arise,  and  heal  thy  brother's  grief ;  his  tears 
Shall  wash  thy  love  and  it  will  live  again. 

0  little  grave,  T  thought  'twus  love  had  died, 
Bnt  in  thy  bosom  only  lies  my  sorrow. 

1  see  my  darling  in  the  marble  now — ■ 
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My  wastt?il  leaf — hfr  kimi  eyes  srailinp  Fondly, 
And  through  hor  eyen  1  («?e  the  love  bt- yood, 
The  biding  liglit  that  moves  not— and  I  know 
That  wlum  Uod  givea  to  us  the  clearest  eight 
He  does  uot  touub  our  eyes  with  Love,  bat  Sorrow.' 


THE  THURE  Ql'KKNS. 


BewlutthflaunuulmiMiUiigof  Phi  BotaRappa,  Dai^mixiUi  CoU< 


IN  the  far  time  of  Earth's  sweet  maiden  beauty, 
WiuMi  Mcjrrii[ig  hung  wtlli  mptiinf  on  hf^r  l)reasti; 
Wtien  every  sentient  life  paid  Ujvl^  for  duty, 
And  every  law  was  Nature's  own  behest ; 
When  iT^asttn  rul«;(l  as  subtle  instinrt  taught  her; 

When  joys  weiv  |iure  and  sin  and  ehanie  unseen  ; 
Then  God  sent  down  Hia  Tncssengcr  nnd  daughter, 
His  kiss  upon  her  lips,  to  reign  as  QneenI 

Her  name  was  Libkbtv!    Earth  lay  before  her, 

And  thrnbbed  uneonseious  fenlty  and  truth  ; 
Morning  and  night  men  hasl-ened  to  adore  her, 

And  from  lier  eyes  Pe:ice  drew  jierennial  youth. 
Her  hair  was  golden  as  the  stars  of  heaven ; 

ITer  faefl  was  radiant  with  the  kisw  of  Jove; 
Her  form  was  lovelier  than  the  sun  at  even  ; 

Death  paled  before  her:  Life  was  one  with  Love. 


0  time  traditioned  !  ere  thy  dismal  sequel, 
Men  owned  the  world,  and  every  man  was  free; 

The  lowest  life  was  noble  ;  all  were  equal 
In  needs  and  creeds,— thi'ir  birthright  Liljerty. 

Po^eflsion  had  no  power  of  caste,  nor  learning; 
He  was  not  great  who  owned  n  shining  stone ; 
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ter  was  noetVrd  for  the  triil-L'a  ditwoniing, 
Nor  king  nor  code  to  teach  the-  world  its  own. 
Hatiiiction  MvaA,  but  gave  no  power  oVr  otliors, 
As  tlowera  have  no  dominion  each  o"or  each  ; 

I  What  men  could  do  they  did  among  their  brothers 
*  By  sliill  of  hand  or  gift  of  song  or  speech. 


ear  Golden  Age  I  that  lil^o  a  deatlile^  spirit 
Fills  our  tniditio[is  with  :i  light  sublime  ; 
Likr  wh<?at  fi-om  Rsypt's  t^>nibrt  our  mouIs  inlimt 
Sweet  dreamt!  of  freedom  fruiu  ihy  ranished  time. 


IO  Goddess  Libftrty  !  thy  sun  was  rloaving 
Its  golden  path  across  a  perfect  sky. 
When  lo  !  a  clond,  from  night  below  npheaving, 
And  uaderneath  a  shadow  and  a  cry  1 

In  Inrid  darkness  spread  the  thing  of  error, 
Strift  ran  the  sliiidder  mul  the  fear  benKath  ; 
ill  o'er  the  Queen's  face  piissed  the  voiceless  terror, 
And  Ixfife  grew  pale  to  see  the  joy  of  Death. 

[en  stood  benumbed  to  wait  unknown  disaster ; 
Full  soon  itv^  Hworded  Messetij^er  was  seen ; 
^*  Behold  f  "  he  cried,  "  ihe  wealc  shall  haoe  a  master  f 

The.  Strong  shall  rule!     There Teiffns  another  QutenI" 
'hen  rushed  the  forces  of  the  tilght-boni  Power, 
And  seize*!  white  Lilierty,  and  cast  her  down  ; 
fan's  plnndei-ed  birthright  was  the  new  Queeu'a  dower, 
'Hie  sorrow  of  the  weak  ones  was  her  crown. 

ter  name  was  Law  !     She  sent  her  proclamation 

Through  every  land  and  set  her  crimson  seal 
"On  every  st  rangh-d  right  and  revocatioa 

Of  aim  ami  in>ittnctof  the  common  wiraL 
■She  saw  the  tme  Qaeen  prisoned  by  her  creatures  ; 

Who  dare<l  to  npeak,  wil-i  .nliiin  by  linr  command. 
Her  face  was  liwlerless.     With  smileless  featurei) 

She  took  the  throne — a  weajion  in  her  hand  1 
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Her  new  *w>ilt'  i-oad  :  "Tlie  eartli  ih  fur  the  able  " 

(Ami  ablo  inwint  the  sc)fi.sh,  strong,  and  shrewd) ; 
*'  Eqtudity  and  freeilom  ore  a  fablo  : 

To  take  mill  keep  tlie  larjjest  shure  i«  pood." 
Her  tericliers  lauglit  tlie  justice  of  ojtpn'ssion, 

Th:it  taxod  the  poor  on  all  but  air  and  sun  ; 
Her  prearhers  preuclied  the  jtpwin*!  of  [Missessioii, 

That  hoards  hail  rights  while  human  souls  had  none. 

Then  all  thiags  changed  their  object,  and  relation  ; 

Commerce  instead  of  Nature — Progress  instead  of  Mt 
The  world  beoame  a  monstrous  corporation, 

Whore  nhicty  serfs  gixnind  luxury  for  ten. 
The  masters  blessed,  the  toilers  cursed  the  8)'6tem 

That<.-laMsincd  and  kept  mankind  apart; 
But  passing  ages  mined  the  dust  of  custom 

Where  bi-oken  Nature  showed  the  weld  of  art. 


But  there  were  some  who  scorned  to  make  alliance* 

Who  uwne<l  the  true  Queen  even  in  Itie  dust ; 
And  these,  through  genenitions,  tlung  defiance 

Knmi  goal  and  gibbet  for  their  sacred  trost. 
Then  ratne  the  Clirist,  the  Saviour  and  the  Brother, 

With  truth  and  freedom  once  again  the  seed; 
"  Wrw  to  the  rich  !     Do  ye  to  one  another 

As  each  desiret*  for  self  "^mail's  jiriinal  creed. 
Bat>,  lo  I  they  took  the  Saviour  and  they  bound  hiro, 

And  set  him  in  their  midst  as  he  were  free  ; 
They  made  Hits  Mird  hands  swU  (heir  dowls  around  Him, 

And  ULs  dumb  lips  condemn  fair  Liberty  ! 

"Then  woe!"  cried  those  faint-hearted ;  "woe  for  dream- 
ing, 

For  prayers  and  hopes  and  sufferings  all  in  vain  I 
O  Sonis  despondent  at  the  outward  Reeming, 

Here  al  the  cry,  behold  the  light  again  I 
Here  at  the  cry,  the  answer  and  solution  : 

When  strong  as  Death  the  cold  usiurper  i-eigns, 
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Vhen  hiinian  right  sii^tns  drwrnud  tu  (lissuhiiiuD, 
And  Hop«  itself  is  wrung  with  mortal  pains  ; 

V^hun  Christ,  h  hiiTiif:n»vd  to  the  Iiui(lhinL'»  bui'duu  ; 
His  truMi  to  iiiiike  niim  free  a  thing  of  ncorn  ; 

lod  heara  the  cry,  and  sends  the  mystir  gucnlon.— 
Eiirth  llirill.Hund  tlinx-s— anothor  Qiicuii  is  bom  [ 
weak  she  comes,  a  child  and  not  a  woman  ; 
Needing  our  nursing  and  devotion  long  ; 

tut  Lq  her  eyes  the  tlnnic-  divine  and  huninn, 
To  strengthen  weak  ones  and  restrain  the  Btrong. 

Her  namo  is  Learninu  !    Her  domain  nnhnunded  ; 

Of  all  tliti  fi!tt(>rs  slie  coininandH  ihu  ktr^y  ; 
Through  her  babe-month  man's  wrong  shall  be  eonfonmlod, 

And  iiiilv  by  link  her  sister  QiiL'f?n  set  free. 
Her  hand  tihall  hold  the  patrioiic  piloses, 

.Vnd  check  the  wrong  that  zeal  would  do  for  right; 
Tier  \vlii»p**r)^d  .tecrets  nltall  inlhinie  the  miinatKi 

To  read  their  plauet-charter  by  her  light. 
Round  her  tci^lay  may  pre^  the  Inum  Qtieen'ei  miniona, 

Seeking  alliance  and  approval.     Nay  1 
The  day  and  nigltt  sliall  niinglo  tlieir  dominiona 

Ere  Nature's  rule  and  Mammon'a  join  their  away. 

>nr  new  Queen  cornes  a  nntsling.  tinm  lo  teach  iia 
The  pati'-rKN)  and  the  tenderness  we  mred : 
To  raise  our  natures  that  the  light  may  reach  us 
Of  sacrifice  and  silence  for  a  creed. 


nursling  yet,— but  every  school  and  coltqite 
Is  tmining  minds  to  tend  the  heavenly  maid  ; 
TAnd  men  are  learning,  grain  by  k^^'"'  ''"^  knowledge 
That  worlds  exist  for  higher  ends  ihan  trade. 
I^rander  than  Vnlcan's  are  these  mighty  foqgpm 
"Where  souIh  are  »hai»H*l  and  shar^i*^  like  Bery  awordtf 
To  arm  the  muliititde  till  Mi^ilit  di.B^orgf-% 
jlnd  save  the  Sairiour  frum  the  iflfbli  hordeii. 
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Aruuiid  us  horu  wt'  i;oiiiit  tliii^c  Pharos  stations, 

WlutiT  iiK-ii  UTo  bred  to  <lo  (heir  Queen's  beh^t : 
To  guard  tliu  de^p  ropublinm  foiitidutions 

Of  oui"  niaj*»stic  frw-'doiii  uf  the  VVbsC  ! 
From  imr  high  |il:ice  Iht*  biviki-n  vieu-  grows  clenrer. 

The  bloodiildiiied  iipwanl  jKith  the  patriots  trod  ; 
Shall  we  not  reach  to  bring  t.h«  (oilers  ii<*arer 

The  hiw  of  N:itui'e,  Liberty,  ami  Gudt 


THE  I*AST  OP  THBNARWHALE. 


THE  STOBY  OP  AlT  ARCTIC  HIP. 


AY,  ay,  FN  tell  yon,  shipmates. 
If  you  euro  to  hear  tliu  tulo. 
How  iiiystilf  ami  the  royal  yard  alorio 
Were  left  of  the  old  Narwlmle. 


"  A  stouter  ship  was  never  laiinrhed 

Of  all  the  Olyile-liuilt  whaU-rs  ; 
And  forty  years  of  a  life  at  sea 

Haven't  matched  her  crowd  nf  sailors. 
Picked  men  Dicy  were,  all  young  and  strong. 

And  used  to  the  wildest  seas, 
From  DoiU!gal  and  the  Scottish  coast, 

And  the  rugged  Hebrides. 
Suflh  men  as  women  cling  to,  mates, 

Like  ivy  round  their  lives : 
And  the  day  we  sailed,  the  quays  were  lined 

With  weeping  mothers  and  wives. 
They  cried  and  prayed,  and  we  gave  'em  a  cheer, 

In  the  thoughtless  way  of  men  ; 
God  help  them,  shipmates— thirty  j'ears 

They've  waited  and  prayed  ttinoe  then. 
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"  W«  .saile<l  Ui  the  North,  and  T  min^  it  well, 

The  pity  wh  Ml,  and  priile 
When  WG  sighted  the  cliffs  of  I^brador 

Prorn  thf.  st-a  wliert-  Hudson  diwl. 
We  talked  of  ships  tlmt  never  ciune  back, 

And  wken  the  grea.t  flous  passed, 
Liki:  ghosts  in  iht?  niirht.  ench  m<MmUt  peak 

Like  a  greiit  wur  frigate's  mast, 
*Twa3  said  that  a  ship  was  frozen  np 

In  the  irebiirg's  awfnl  hnjiist, 
The  clear  ice  holding  the  sailor  s  faco 

As  lie  lav  in  his  mortal  rest. 
And  I've  thonght  since  then,  when  tho  ships  rjime  homo 

That  sailed  for  the  Franklin  band, 
A  mistake  wsis  made  in  the  reckoning 

That  looked  for  the  crews  on  land. 
•They're  floating  still,*  I've  said  to  myself, 

'  And  Sir  John  hiut  found  the  goal ; 
The  Erebns  and  the  Terror,  mat«s, 

Are  icebergs  up  at  the  Pole  t  * 


«•  We  sailed  due  North,  to  Baffin's  Bay, 

And  (irnised  through  weeks  of  light ; 
'Twaa  always  day,  and  we  slept  by  the  bell, 

And  longed  for  thedf^ar  i>ld  night. 
And  the  bleasod  darkness  loft  behind, 

Like  a  curtain  round  the  bed  ; 
But  a  month  dragged  on  like  an  afternoon 

With  the  wheeling  sun  o'erhea<l. 
We  found  the  wliales  were  farther  still, 

The  farthev  north  wo  sailed  ; 
Along  the  G-reenland  glacif^r  coast. 

The  boldest  might  have  quailed, 
Such  shapes  did  keep  us  coniiMiny  ; 

No  sail  in  ail  that  sea, 
But  thick  as  ships  in  Mersey's  tide 

The  bergs  moved  awfully 


61M  JOHN  BOTI.B  O'RBILLT. 

Wthin  the  cnirent's  north wflrd  stream; 

But,  ere  the  long  day's  closo, 
W«  /ound  the  whales  and  tilled  the  ship 

Amid  the  frieodlj  floes. 

"Then  came  a  rest :  the  d&y  w-ns  blown 

Lake  a  cloud  before  the  niglit ; 
Ib  the  South  the  sun  went  r<Mlly  down — 

In  the  North  rose  another  light, 
Neither  gun  nor  moon,  but  a  shooting  dawn, 

Tliat  Hilverud  our  Jonyly  way  ; 
It  seemed  we  sailed  in  a  belt  of  gloom, 

Upon  either  side,  a  day. 
Tbe  itorth  wind  smote  the  sea  to  death  ; 

The  pack-ice  closed  us  round — 
The  Narwhale  sloud  in  the  level  fields 

As  fast  as  a  ship  aground. 
A  weary  time  it  was  to  wait. 

And  to  wish  for  spring  to  come, 
With  the  pleasant  breeze  and  the  blessed  sun. 

To  open  the  way  toward  home. 

'*  Spring  came  at  last,  the  ice-fields  groaned 

Like  living  things  in  pain  ; 
They  moaned  and  swayed,  then  rent  amain, 

And  the  Norwhale  sailed  aguiu. 
With  joy  the  dripping  sails  were  loosed 

And  round  the  vessel  swung ; 
To  cheyr  the  crow,  full  south  she  drew, 

Thti  shattered  floes  among. 
We  had  no  books  in  those  old  days 

To  carry  the  friendly  faces  ; 
But  I  think  the  wives  and  lasses  then 

Were  held  in  better  places. 
The  face  of  sweetheart  and  wife  to-dny 

Is  locked  in  thu  fiuilor's  ehest : 
But  aloft  on  the  yard,  with  the  thought  of  home, 

The  lace  in  the  heai't  was  best. 
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Weil,  well — Qod  knofrs,  mates,  when  and  where 

To  take  the  things  he  gave  ; 
We  stwred  for  home — but  the  chart  was  his. 

And  the  port  aheo^ — the  grave  1 
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"  We  cleared  the  floes :  through  an  open  sea 

The  Narwhal©  suutb'ard  sailed, 
IHll  a  day  came  round  when  tlio  white  fog  i-ose, 

And  Che  wind  astern  bad  failed. 
In  front  of  the  Grei'nlaud  glacier  line, 

And  close  to  its  base  wore  we  ; 
Through  the  misty  pall  we  could  see  the  wall 

That  Iwetled  above  the  sea. 
A  fear  like  the  fog  crept  over  our  hearts 

As  we  heard  the  hollow  roar 
Of  the  deep  sea  thnishing  the  cliffs  of  ice 

For  leagues  along  the  shore. 

*•  The  years  hav«>  comft  and  the  years  have  gone, 

But  it  never  wears  away— 
The  sense  I  have  of  the  sights  and  sounds 

That  markwl  that  woeful  day. 
Flung  here  and  there  at  the  ocean's  will, 

An  it  flung  the  broken  floe — 
What  strength  hud  we  'gainst  the  tiger  sea 

That  sports  with  a  sailor's  woe  * 
The  lifeless  bei^  and  the  lifeful  ship 

Were  the  same  to  the  sullen  wave, 
As  it  swept  them  far  from  ridge  to  ridge. 

Till  at  last  the  Narwhal*^  drove 
With  a  crashing  rail  on  the  glacier  wall — 

As  sheer  as  the  vessel's  mast — 
A  enshing  rail  and  a  shivered  yard ; 

But  the  worst,  we  thoaght,  was  past. 
The  brave  lads  sprang  ^)  the  finding  work. 

And  the  itkipper'R  voice  rang  Ivud  : 
*  Aloft  there,  one  with  a  ready  knil^- 

Cnt  loose  that  royal  yard  E* 
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I  Sprang  to  tlie  ligging,  young  I  was, 

And  prond  to  be  first  to  dare : 
The  yard  swung  free,  and  I  turned  to  gaxe 
Toward  th«  <»pon  sea,  o'er  the  field  of  haze, 
And  my  lurart  grow  cold,  as  if  frozen  thruugb, 
At  the  iiioviii-j  shape  tliul  tiiot  my  view — 

0  Chrisi.!  wliiit  a  sight  wua  there) 

"  Alwve  the  fog,  as  I  hugged  the  yard, 

1  saw  that  an  iceberg  lay— 
A  berg  like  a  mountain,  closing  fast — 

Nut  a.  cable's  Icngtli  away  1 
I  could  not  see  through  the  sheet  of  mist 

That  covered  all  below, 
But  I  heard  the  cheery  voices  still. 

And  1  screamed  to  let  Ihem  know. 
The  cry  went  down,  and  the  skipiwr  hailed. 

But  before  the  word  could  come 
It  died  in  his  throat— and  I  knew  they  saw 

The  shape  of  the  closing  doom ! 

"  No  sound  but  that — but  ihe  hail  that  died 

Carae  up  through  the  mist  to  me ; 
Thank  God,  it  covered  the  ship  like  a  veil. 

And  r  was  not  forced  to  see — 
But  I  heard  it,  mates :  O,  I  heard  the  rush. 

And  the  tirnbyra  rend  and  rive. 
As  the  yard  I  clung  to  swayed  and  fell: — I  lay  o^ 
ice,  alive ! 

Alive  1    O  God  of  morcy  !  ship  and  crew  and 
gone! 
The  humniocked  ice  and  the  broken  yard, 

And  a  kneeling  man — alone  I 

"A  kneeling  man  on  a  frozen  hill, 

The  sounds  of  life  in  the  air- 
All  death  and  ice—  and  a  minute  before 

The  sen  and  the  ship  were  tlicre  I 
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I  could  not  think  they  were  dead  and  gone, 

And  I  listened  for  aoand  or  word  : 
But  ihe  deep  sea  roar  on  the  desolate  shore 

Was  the  only  sound  1  beai-d. 

0  mates,  I  had  no  heart  to  thank 
The  Ijonl  for  the  life  lie  gave; 

1  spread  my  arms  on  tb«  ice  and  cried 
AJoud  on  my  shipmates'  grave. 

The  biuvc  strong  huls,  with  their  strength  all  vain, 

I  called  them  name  by  name  ; 
And  it  seemed  to  me  from  the  dying  he:brla 

A  message  upward  came— 
Ay,  mates,  a  message,  up  through  the  ice 

From  every  sailor's  bi-easl : 
'  Oo  it'll  OUT  mothers  and  tcir^s  at  home 

To  pray  for  us  here  at  resL* 

'*  Yes,  that's  what  it  means ;  'tis  a  little  word ; 

But,  mates,  tlie  strongest  ship 
That  ever  was  built  is  a  baby's  toy 

When  il  copes  with  an  Arctic  Nip.** 
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THE  LURE. 


«t 


\1T"HAT  bait  do  yon  use,"  said  a  Saint  to  the  Devil, 
VV     "  When  you  lish  where  the  soulsof  men  abcmnd  i " 


•*  Well,  for  apt^rial  tastes,"  said  the  King  i>r  Evi], 

"tJold  and  Fame  are  the  best  I've  found." 
'*Bat  forcommonuser*  asked  the  Saint.     "Ah,  then," 
Said  the  Demon,  "  I  angle  for  Man,  not  men, 
And  a  thing  1  hate 
Ib  to  change  my  bait, 
So  I  fish  with  a  woman  the  whole  year  round." 
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THE  FLYING  DUIXJHMAN. 


LONG  tiino  Bgo,  from  AmHtenlam  a  veasi?!  sailed  away,— 
As  lair  a  ship  as  ever  flung  aside  the  laughing  spray. 

Upon  the  shore  were  tearful  eyes,  and  scarfs  were  in  the  air. 

As  to  hor,  o'er  the  Ziiyder  Zee,  went  fond  ndieu  and  prayer ; 

And  brare  hearts,  yearniug  shoreward  from  the  outward- 
going  ship. 

Felt  lingering  kisses  clinging  still  to  tear-wet  cheek  aod 
lip. 

She  steered  for  some  far  eastern  clime,  uud,  as  she  skimmed 
the  seas, 

GelcIi  taper  m:tst  w:is  bending  like  a  rod  before  the  breeze. 

Her  captain  ivas  a  stalwart  man, — an  iron  heart  hail  he,— 
From  cliiltlliuu<l's  days  he  sailed  nptm  the  rolling  Zuyder 

i5ee: 
He  not.liing  feared  npon  the  earth,  and  scarcely  heafeo 

feared. 
He  would  have  dared  and  done  whateyer  mortal  man  had 

dnri^i  ! 
He  looked  aloft,  where  high  iu  air  the  pennant  cut  the 

blue, 
And  every  rope  and  spnr  and  sail  was  Arm  and  strong  and 

true. 
He  turned  him  from   the  swelling  sail  to  gaze  npon  the 

shore, — 
Ah  !  little  thoiiglit  the  skipper  then  *twould  meet  his  e] 

no  more : 
He  dreamt  not  that  an  awful  doom  was  hanging  o'er 

ship. 
That  Vanderdecken's    name  would  yet   make   pale 

speaker's  lip. 
The  vessel  bounded  on  her  way,  and  spire  and  dome  W€ 

down, — 
Ere  darkness  fell,  beneath  the  wave  hud  sunk  the  distant 

town. 
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To  more,  no  more,  ye  hapless  orow,  shall  Holland  meet 

your  eye. 
In  lingeruig  hope  ami  keen  suspense,  iniud,  wife,  and  child 
j^L  shall  die  I 

^B  Away,  away  the  vessel  speeds,  till  sea  and  sky  alone 

^■Are  round  her,  as  her  cuurse  she  sleers  across  the  torrid 

^m  zone. 

^LAway,  until  the  North  Star  fiides,  the  Southern  Cross  is 

■T  high, 

^^  And  myriad  gems  of  brightest  l>eaia  ore  sparkling  in  the 

^  sky. 

B  The  tiopic  winds  are  left  behind ;  she  nears  the  Cape  of 

^J^      Storms, 

^Vl^here  awful  Tempest  ever  aits  enthroned  In  wild  alarms  ; 

^■Wliere  Oeean  in  his  anger  shakes  uloft  his  foamy  crL^sty 

^■JMsdainrul  of  the  weakly  toys  that  ride  upon  liin  hreast. 

.Fierce  swell  the  winds  and  waters  round  the  Datcbnian's 

gallant  ship, 
'Bat,  to  their  rage,  defiance  rings  firom  Vandenlet ken's  lip  : 
^—Impotent  they  to  make  him  swerre,  their  might  he  dares 
^H  despise, 

^BAs  straight  he  holds  his  onwnnl  course,  and  wind  and  wave 
^K  dt'lies. 

^HFor  day.f  and  nights  lie  stmggletf  in  tlie  weirtl,  nnearthly 
■  light. 

^■Hisbrow  is  bent,  his  eye  is  fierce,  bnt  looks  of  di^p  atTright 
Amongst  the  mariners  go  round,  as  hopfles^ly  they  st*?er: 
They  do  not  dan-  to  mnrraur,  but  they  whi.<per  what  they 

tfear. 
r  black-browed  captain  awes  them:  'neath  bis  dark- 
ened eye  tiiey  quail, 
in  a  grim  and  sTiIh-n  mood  their  bitt*'r  fate  bewail. 
ame  lierC'e  rid*'r  nilhl'**'*  npuw  a  timid,  wavering  hom, 
He  drives  his  slta|>ely  ve^tst?!,  and  tlwy  watch  the  recklea* 
course, 
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TiU  onoe  again  their  skipper's  laugU  is  tlung  upon  the  biM 
The  plunid  ooeaa   smiles  beyond,  the  dreaded  Cape  is 

paaaed!  ^H 

Away  across  the  Indian  main  the  vessel  northward  g'lides : 
A  thousand  niiinimring  ripples  brenk  along  her  graoeful     i 

sidi's :  ' 

The  iffirfiimed  breeaes  fill  her  sails,— her  destinet]  port  she 

ncars,  -  - 
The  captnin'a  brow  has  lost  its  frown,  the  mariners  the 

fears. 
"Land  hoi"  at  Ic^ngth  the  welcome  sound  the  watchful 

sailor  sinjjH, 
And  soon  witliin  :iii  fndirui  bay  tho  ship  at  anchor  swings. 
Not  idle  then  the  busy  crew  :  ere  long  the  spacious  hold 
Is  emptied  of  itA  western  freight,  and  stored  with  ailk  ai 

gold. 

Again  the  ponderous  anchor  's  weighed ;  the  shore  is  1( 

behind, 
The  snowy  sails  are  bosomed  out  before  the  favoring  wind. 
Across  the  warm  blue  Tmlian  sea  the  vessel  sonthwiutl  flies. 
And  once  agaiu  Ihu  North  Star  fades  and  Austral 

rise. 
For  home  she  steers  I  she  seems  to  know  and  answer  to' 

word, 
And  swifter  skims  the  burnished  deep,  like  some  fair 

bjiti. 
"For  home!  for  home !  **  the  merry  crew  with  gladsoi 

voices  cry, 
And  darkbrowed  Ynnderdecken  has  a  mild  light  in  his 

eye. 


But  once  again  the  Cape  draws  near,  and  fnrions  billows 

rhie;  ^ 

And  still  the  daring  Dutchman's  laugh  the  hurricane  deties^^ 

But  wildly  shrieked  the  tempest  ei-e  the  scornful  sound  bad 
died, 

A  warning  to  the  daring  man  to  curb  his  impious  pride. 
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A  crested  mountiiin  struck  tlip  sliip,  and  like  a  friglitM  bml 
She  trenibl^d  'iiKiith  the  awful  sImh^U.     Then  Vundenleckei) 

heard 

A  pleading  voice  within  the  gale,— liis  better  nngBl  Rpoke, 
But  fted  befure  Uh  scuwling  look,  :u)  mast-high  mountains 

broka 

Around  the  trembling  vessel,  till  the  crew  with'ten-or|Mi!wl ; 
^Jiat  Vuuderdeckun  never  flincbtid,  nor  'uuatli  the  Lhunduii* 
qauled. 
^ith  folded  arniH  and  ntein-pressed  lips,  dark  anger  In  his 

eye, 
[e  answered  back  the  threatening  frown  that  lowered  o'er 
the  sky. 

["With  fierC'e  deliance  in  liis  h'?art,  and  scornful  look  of  flame, 
[He  spoke,  and  lUu*  with  impious  voice  blasphemed  CJod'a 

holy  name : 
^*'HowI   on,  ye  winds!   ye   tempests,   howl!   your  rage  ia 

spent  iti  vain  : 
[Despite  your  ati-ength,  your  frowna,  your  Imte,  I'll  ride 

upon  the  nuiiu. 
[Defiance  to  your  idle  shrieks  I  I'll  sail  ui>on  my  path  : 
[l  cringe  not  for   thy  Maker's  smile, — I  care  not  for  His 
wrath  1 " 


le  ceased.     An  awful  silence  r<?ll ;  the  temptwt  and  theeea 
[Were  Uuahed  in  sudden  stillness  by  the  Uuler's  dread 
dt'CMH;. 
^'he  shi])  w:is  riding  niodnntess  within  the  gathering  gloom ; 
The  On U:Umati  stood  uLioii  the  iHiop  and  beard  his  dreadfal 

doom. 
|The  hapless  ctqw  were  on  the  deck  in  swooning  terror 

prone,  - 

They,  too,  were  bound  in  fearful  fnte.     In  angered  thunder- 
tone 
?]ni  judgment  words  swept  o'er  the  sea:    "Go,   wretch, 

accurst,  condemned! 
lO  8ail   for    ever  on    the    deep,    by  shrieking    tempests 
lieuimed  I 
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Mo  home,  no  port,  no  calm,  no  rost,  no  gentle  favoring 

Sball  ever  greot  thou.     Go,  at'Ciinit!  aiul  battle  with  the 

seas! 
Go,  braggan  I  Hlniggju  wUli  ih^  storm,  nor  ever  cease  to] 

live. 
But  boar  n  million  tim<^8  the  pangn  that  death  and  fear  oaot 

give! 
Away !   and  hide  thy  ^ilty  head,  a  curse  to  all   thy 

kind 
Who  ever  seo  thee  struggling,  wretoh,  with  ocean  and  with  ^ 

wind  I  f 

Away,  preaumptnousworni  of  earth  I    Go  teach  thy  fellow- 

worms 
Tlie  awful  fate  that  waita  on  him  who  braves  the  King  ot 

Storms  1 " 


*Twas  o'er.     A  lurid  lightning  flatih  lit  up  the  sen  and  sky 
Around  and  o'er  the  fated  ship ;  then  rose  a  availing  ery 
From  every  heiirt  within  her,  of  keen  Hngiiish  and  despair ; 
But  mercy  was  for  them  no  more, — it  died  away  in  air. 


Once  more  the  lurid  light  gleamed  out, — the  ship  was  stifl 

at  n-»t, 
The  crew  were  standing  at  their  jxista;  with  arms  ac 

his  breast 
Still  stood  the  captain  ou  the  poop,  bnt  bent  and  cronci 

ing  now 
Ho  bowed  beneath  that  fiat  dread,  and  o'er  his  swarthy 

brow 
Swept  lines  of  anguish,  as  11  he  a  thousand   years  o 

pain 
Had  lived  and  suffered.    Then  across  the  heaving,  angry^ 

maUi 
The  tempest  shrieked  triumphant,  and  the  angry  waters 

hJHsed 
Their  vengeful  hate  against  the  toy  they  oftentimes  had 

kissed. 
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ev(>r  throtigh  the  nihliiiglit  storm  that  hiip]i*«8  crew 
must  speied : 
They  try  to  round  the  stoniiy  Cape,  but  never  can  siioi:e«»d. 
Lnd  oft  when  gales  are  wildeat,  and  the  lighlning's  rivid 

sheen 
^lashes  back  the  oCL>an's  anj^er,  still  the  Pliantom  Bliip  is 

Been 
!ver  sailing  to  the  southward  in  the  fierce  toniado'sBwoop, 
With  her  ghostly  crew  and  oanvns,  and  her  cai>tain  on  the 

poop, 
Inrelentinp,  unforgiven  !  and  'tis  said  that  every  word 
Of  hi.t  blasphenioiii*  defiaiirt^  stilt  iipuii  the  gale  i*i  lieaifl ! 
Bnt  Mearen  help  the  ship  near  wbieh  the  diNma]  siilor 

steers, — 
The  doom  of  tlio«o  is  sealed  to  whom  that  Phantom  Ship 

appears : 
They'll  never  reach  their  defitined  port, — they'll  see  their 

honieti  no  juon.', — 
They  who  see  the  Flying  Dutchman—never,  never  reach 
the  shore : 
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UNCLE  NED'S  TALE. 


AN  OLD  DRAOOON'9  ffTORY. 


I  OFTEN,  mnsing,  wander  bock  to  days  long  since  gone 
by. 
And  far-off  scenes  and  tonglost  forms  nrt&c  to  fanc3*'s  ej& 
A  grotip  familiar  now  I  see,  who  all  brit  one  are  fled, — 
My  inoll»?r,  sister  Jane,  inyw'If,  nnd  dear  old  Uncle  Svd. 
I'll  toll  you  bow  I  8oe  tbcm  now.     First,  niutber  in  Iter 

chair 
Sits  kniiliiig  by  the  parlor  fire,  with  anxiotia  matron  air ; 
My  sister  Jane,  ju^t  nin«  years  old,  is  seatwl  at  ber  feet, 
With  look  demure,  as  if  sho,  too,  were  thinkiug  bow  to 

meet 
The  butcher's  or  (he  baker's  bill,— thoagh  not  a  thoagbt 

has  she 
Of  anght  Ih'side  ber  girlish  toys ;  and  next  to  her  I  seo 
Myself,  a  sturdy  lad  of  twelve, — n^leclful  of  the  book 
That  open  lias  upon  luy  knee, — my  lixed  admiring  look 
At  Uncle  Ned,  upon  the  left,  whose  ui)right,  martial  mien* 
Whose  empty  sleeve  and  gray  mustache,  proclaim  wl 

he  has  been. 

My  mother  I  had  a!  ways  loved  ;  my  fatber  then  wae  dead ; 
But  'twas  mure  than  lore— *twjis  worsldp— I  fell  for  Unc 

Ned. 
Such  tales  he  had  of  battle-fields, — the  victory  and 

rout, 
The  ringing  cheer,  the  dying  shriek,  the  lond  exiiltii 

shout ! 
And  how,  forgetting  age  and  wounds,  his  eye  would  kim 

bright, 
When  telling  of  some  desiwrate  ride  or  close  and  deadly 

fight! 
But  oft  I  noUtied,  in  the  midst  of  some  wild  martial  tale,'' 
To  which  I  lent  attentive  ear,  my  mothers  cheek  jprow 

pale: 
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^  sighed  to  de«  luy  kiadled  look,  and  feared  t  might  be 

led 
To  follow  in  the  wayward  steps  of  poor  old  Undo  Ned. 
But  with  all  the  wondrous  tales  h«  told,  'twaa  strange  I 

never  heard 
_0f  hU  last  ^ght,  for   of   that  day  he    never  spoke   a 
word. 
ind  yet  *twas  there  he  lost  his  arm,  and  once  he  e*eii 
confessed 
[Twas  tliei-e  he  won  the  glittering  cross  ho  wore  ujion  his 

br«ast. 

[t  hung  tho  oentftr  of  a  group  of  Ulury's  emblema  fair, 
ind  royal  bauds,  he  told  nui  oiicu,  bad  placed  the  bauble 
there. 
;h  day  that  passed  I  hungered  more  to  hear  about  that 
fight, 
ind  oftcniimes  I  prayed  in  vain.    At  length,  one  winter's 

nigiii,— 
The  very  uight  1  speak  of  now,— with  more  than  usual 
care 
filled  his  pipe,  then  took  my  stand  beside  my  uncle's 
chair ; 

T  fixed  my  eyes  upon  the  Cross, — he  saw  my  youthful 
plan; 
id,  smiling,   laid  the    pipe  aside  and    thus  the    tale 
began  : 

[•  Well,  boy,  it  was  in  summer  time,  and  just  at  morning's 
light 
^0  heard  the  '  Boot  and  Saddle ! '  sound :    the  foe  was 
then  in  sight. 
Fust  winding  round  a  distant  hlU  and  opening  on  the 

plain. 

Each  trooper  looked  with  careful  eye  to  girth  and  curb  and 
rein. 
'e  snatched  a  luisty  breakfast, — we  were  old  campaigDen 
then: 
it  mom,  of  all  our  splendid  corps,  we'd  scarce  one  hun* 
dred  men ; 


Ike 

W«  Inped  to  kv*  m  pOamt  dmy; 

tag;  foe. 
Our  tniofieni  nsrited  the  boan  ^de  by,  bat  rtfll 

Tlwy  clotched  tlidr  smtfds,  and  mnttefed  wocd*  *t««nj 

better  not  to  Dame. 
For  boon  (he  loii4  utiUvrs  rxAred,— Uk  ean  was  mt 

Mgbt,— 
HUM  tl»<;r«>  w^  lay  bebind  that  bill,  sbnt  out  from  all  the 

n^hr '. 
Vfo  b'fard  iiui  nuuldened  ebaiging  yells,  tbe  ringiDg  BiidaL^ 

Ami  a.11  tli«*  din  of  glorioiifi  war  kept  sonnding  in  oar  ean. 
Our  tifsirts  wilh  fiurui  iinpatieaee  throbbed,  we  caraed 

very  liill 
Tliut  lild  tliu  Might :  the  evi;ti!ng  fell,  and  we  were  idle  still. 
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The  horses,  too,  wore  almost  wild,  aud  told  iritli  angry  snort 
Aud  bhizingyye  their  tierce  desire  to  join  the  savjige  sport. 

^When  lower  still  the  san  had  sunk,  and  mch  it  all  our 

■  hope, 

^EA  horseman,  soiled  with  smoke  and  sweat,  came  dashing 

^^  down  the  slope. 

1     He  bore  the  wished-for  orders.     *At  last!'  our  Colonel 

H  cried; 

^And  a^  he  read  the  brief  dispatch  his  glance  was  filled  witii 
pride. 
Thon  he  who  bore  the  orders,  in  a  low,  emphatic  I-one, 

I     The  atom,  expressive  sentence  spoke,—'  Jle  said  it  must 

I      *It  shall  be  done!'   our  Colonel  cried.     'Men,  look  to 
strap  and  girth, 

h We've  work  to  do  this  day  will  prove  what  every  man  is 
>  wortli ; 

Ay,  work,  my  lads,  will  make  amends  for  all  our  long  de- 
lay,- 
The  General  says  on  us  depends  the  fortune  of  the  day  I ' 

**  No  order  needed  we  to  mount, — each  man  was  in  his 

place. 
And  stern  and  dangerous  was  the  look  on  every  veteran 

face. 
We  trotted  sharply  np  the  hill,  and  haltetl  on  the  brow, 
And  then  that  glorious  Hold  appeared.    Oh  !  lad,  1  see  it 

now  I 
But  little  time  had  we  to  spare  for  idle  gazing  then : 
Beneath  us,  in  the  valley,  stood  a  dork-clad  mass  of  men  : 
It  cut  the  British  line  in  two.     Our  Colonial  shouted, 

'  There ! 
Behold  your  work  !    Our  orders  are  to  charge  and  break 

that  sqiutTK  ! ' 
Each  trooper  drew  a  heavy  breath,  then  gathered  up  hia 

reins, 
f^nd  preitsed  the  helmet  o'er  his  brow ;  the  horses  tossed 

their  manes 
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In  protest  fierce  aguinst  th«  curb,  and  spomed  the 

heath, 
Imi>atJeut  fur  tlio  tnimpei's  sound  to  bid  Uiem  ruah  lo 

death. 


hS^ 


"Well,  boy,  that  moment  seemed  nn  hoar:  at  last  we  I 

UiiHi  words, — 
'Dragoons!    I  know  you'll  follow  niu.     Ride  steady,  roen|^ 

Draw  swords! ' 
The  tniiiijiet  sounded :  off  we  dashed,  at  first  with  stead] 

pace, 
But  growing  swifter  as  we  went    Ob  1  *twaa  a  gallant 

nif* ! 
Three-fourths  the  ground  wtus  left  behind :   the  loud  an^i 

thrilling  'Charge!'  AH 

Rang  out ;    but,   fairly  fiuntic  now,  we  needed  n^fl^^ 

urge 
With  voic6  or  rein  our  gallant  steeds,  or  touch  their  foam- 
ing thinks. 
They  seemed  to  fly,    Now  straight  in  front  api>eared  tl 

kneeling  mnks. 
Above  tlieni  wsived  a  standanl  broad:  we  saw  their  rlfleT 

niised,— 
A   moment  more,    with  awful  crash,   the   deadly   volley 

blazed. 
Thu  bul  lets  whistled  throngh  our  ranks,  and  many  a  troo[ 

fell; 
But  we  were  left.     What  cai-ed  we  tJien  1  but  onwi 

rushing  still ! 
Again  the  crash  roared  llurtujly  out ;  but  on  I  still  madly 

on  I 
We  heard  the  shrieks  of  dying  menf  but  recked  not  wl 

WAS  gonci. 
We  gored  the  horses'  foaming  flanks,  and  on  through 

smoke  and  glare 
We  wildly  dashed,  with  clenched  teeth.      We  had 

thought,  no  care  I 


im- 

I 

ley 


len  came  a  sudden,  sweeping  rush.    Aguii 
heel 
I  struck  my  huree :  with  awful  huiiiid  lie  rose  right  o'er 
their  steel  t 

"Well,  boy,  I  cannot  t«ll  you  how  that  dn^iulful  Ipup  wan 

made, 
Bat  thtjre  1  i-ode,  inside  the  sqnare,  and  grasped  a  reeking 

bhide. 
I  cared  not  that  I  was  alone,  my  eyes  seemed  filled  with 

blood : 
1  nerer  thuuj;ht  a  man  could  feel  in  such  a  munleruus 

mood. 

EI  parried  not,  nor  guarded  thrusts ;  I  Xelt  not  puiu  or 
I  wound, 

pat  madly  spurred  the  frantic  horse,  and  swept  my  sword 
araund. 
I  tried  to  reiieh  the  standanl  sheet ;  but  there  nt  lust  was 
I         foiled. 
The  gallant  horse   wan  jaded   now,  and  from  the  steel 

recoiled- 
They  saw  his  fright,  and  pressed  him  then :  his  terror  made 
him  rear, 

^^nd  fulling  back  he  crushed  their  ranks,  and  broke  their 
^B  guarded  square  I 

^My  comradH*  *iw  the  gap  he  made,  and  soon  came  dash- 
ing in; 
They  raiswl  me  up,— I  felt  no  hurt,  bnt  mingled  in  the  din. 
I'd  seen  some  feurfril  work  before,  but  never  was  engaged 
In  such  a  wild  and  savage  fight  as  now  around  me  ntgecl. 
The  foe  had  ceased  their  firing,  aud  now  plied  the  deadly 

steel: 
Though  all  our  men  were  wounded  then,  no  iiain  they 

seemed  to  feel. 
No  groans  escaped  from  those  who  fell,  but  horrid  oatbi) 
instend, 
nd  scowling  looks  of  hate  were  on  the  fentiinis  of 
dead. 
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The  fight  woa  round  the  standard :  thoagh  oatnaml 

ten  to  one, 
We  held  ourgmuod, — ny,  more  than  that, — we  still  kept 

pusbiDg  on. 
Our  men  now  made  a  desperate  rush  to  take  the  flag  by 

8tonn. 
I  fKixed  the  pole,  a  blow  came  down  and  crushed  niy  out- 

stretchtid  arm. 
1  felt  a  sudden    thrill  of   pain,  but  that  soon   passed 

away ; 
And,  with  a  devilish  thirst  for  blood,  ngain  I  joined  t\M_ 

fray. 
At  lost  we  rallied  all  our  strength,  and  charged  o^er  heflf 

of  slain : 
Some  fought  to  death;  some  wavered,— then  fled  across 

the  plain. 


''Well,  buy,  the  rest  Is  nil  confused:  tliei-e  was  a  fearfu 

rout ; 
1  saw  our  ttxtopers  chase  the  foe,  and  heard  their  maddene 

shout. 
Then  came  a  blank  :  my  senses  reeled,  I  know  not  how ' 

fell; 
1  seemed  to  grapple  witli  a  foe,  but  that  I  cannot  telL 
My  mind  was  gone :  when  it  came  back  I  saw  the  muon  on 

high; 
Around  me  all  was  still  as  death.     I  gazed  up  at  the  sky, 
And  watched  the  glimmeriug  stars  above,— so  qtiiul  did 

they  seem,— 
And  all  that  dreadful  field  appe^ired  like  some  wild,  fear 

ful  dream. 
Bat  memory  soon  name  back  again,  and  cleared  nij'  wander^ 

ing  bniin, 
And  then  from  every  joint  and  limb  shot  fiery  darts  of 

pain. 
My  throat  was  parched,  the  burning  thirst  increased  with 

every  breath  ; 
T  made  no  effort  to  ari.st*,  but  wished  and  prayed  for  deatRT 
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My  bridle  arm  wus  broken,  ntid  lay  throbbing  on  the 

sward, 
But  something  still  my  right  hand  grasped :  I  thought  it 

waa  my  sword. 
I  raised  my  hand  to  cast  It  off, — no  reeking  blade  was  there; 
Theo  life  aiid  strength  returned,— I  held  the  Sluudard  o( 

the  Square  ! 
With  bounding  heart  I  gained  my  feet.     Oh  t  then  I  wished 

to  live, 
*Twa8  strange  the  strength  and  love  of  life  that  standard 

seMnii^d  to  give ! 
I  gazed  around  :  far  down  Iherale  I  m:iw  acanipTini'Mgluw.* 
With  wandering  step  I  ran  that  way,— I  recked  not  friend 

or  foi\ 
Though  stumbling  now  o'er  heaps  uf  deiid,  nowoVr  a  stiff- 
ened horse, 
I  heeded  not,  but  watched  the  light,  and  held  my  ontrard 

course. 
Bat  soon  that  flash  of  strength  had  failed,  and  checked  my 

feverish  speed ; 
Again  my  throat  was  all  abhue,  my  wounds  began  to 

bleed.       , 
I  knew  that  it  I  fell  again,  my  rhanee  nC  life  was  gone, 
So,  leaning  on  the  8t:iudard-pole,  I  Ni.ill  keptHtrngglingon. 
At  length  T  neared  the  camp  lire  :  there  were  scarlet  jaekets 

ntund, 
Andswurdsandbntzen  liHlniet^  lay  strewn  upon  ihegi^outid. 
Some  distance  off,  in  order  ranged,  stood  men, — abont  a 

score : 

0  Ood !    'twas  all  that  now  remained  of  my  oUl  gallant 

corps  I 
The  miisttir-nill  was  iM^ng  callfHl :    to  every   well-known 
name 

1  heard  the  solemn  answer,—'  T>ead  !  *    At  length  my  own 

tnrn  came. 
I  paused  to  hear,— a  comrade  answer,  '  Dead  1    I  saw  him 

fall !  • 
J  could  not  move  another  step.  I  tried  in  vain  to  call. 
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tat  tnfl'h !  what  booU  it  now  to  speak  of  wluit  was  said  or 

done  1 
The  victory  was  clearly  bought,  onr  bravest  hearts  were 

gone. 
Ere  long  the  King  reviewed  us.    Ah  [  that  memory   is 

sweet  I 
Thoy  mnilf  nw  l>t*nr  thi:  forfijL,'n  flns,  nnil  lay  It  at  his  Teet. 
1  parte*]  from  my  brave  old  corps  :  'twere  matter,  lad,  for 

tears, 
To  leav*'  the  kind  old  comrades  I  had  ridden  with  for 

years. 
1  waa  no  longer  fit  for  war,  my  wanderinga  had  to  rt-asu. 
There,  boy,  I've  told  you  all  my  tales,     Now  let  me  smoke 

in  peace."  ' 

[ow  vivid  grows  the  picture  now  I    how  bright  each  scene 

appears! 
[  tra4%  each  loved  and  long-lost  ftice  witti  eyes  bedinimed 

in  tears. 
How  plain  1  hear  thee,  Uncle  Ned,  aud  see  thy  muring  look, 
Comparing  alt  thy  glory  to  the  cnrling  wreaths  of  smoke  I 
A  truer,  braver  soldier  ne*er  for  king  and  country  bled. 
His  wanderings  are  forever  o'er.    God  rest  thee,  Uncle 

Ned  I 


UNCLE  NED'S  TALES. 


HOW  TUB  FLAU  WAS  SAVED.' 


'fTlWAS  a  dLsmal  winter's  evening,  fast  without  eame 

JL     down  the  snow. 
But  wilhin,  the  cheerful  fire  cast  a  niddy,  genia!  glow 
CVer  our  pleasant  little  parlor,  that  was  then  my  mother's 

pride. 
There  she  sat  beside  the  glowing  grate,  my  sister  by  her 

side; 


*  An  fncidvtil  froin  Uie  rec»nl  nf  Ihc  Eaubkllleti  Drugooiis  iu  Spala.  usdcr 
Oetwn]  IMctoD. 
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And  beyond,  wllliiti  the  skaduw,  in  a  cosy  little  nook 
Uncle  Ned  and  I  were  sitting,  aud  in  whispering  tones 

spoke. 
I  was  asking  for  a  story  he  bad  pruinined  me  to  t«1l, — 
Of  his  Goinnule,  old  Dick  Hilton,  how  he  fought  and  bow 

he  r<,-ll  ; 
Aad  with  eager  voice  I  pressed  him,  till  a  mighty  final 

oload 
Bluw  he  slowly,  then  upon  his  breast  bis  grisly  head  be 

bowe<i. 
And,  musing,  stroked  bis  gray  nnii^tache  ere  he  liegan  to     ^ 

speak,  ^H 

Then  brushtHl  a  tenr  tliat  Htole  along  tiis  bronzed  and  fu^^ 

rowed  cheek.  • 

"Ah,  nol   I  will  not  speak  to-night  of  that  sud  tale,"  he 

cried, 
"Some  other  lime  I'll  lell  you,  boy,  about  that  splendid 

ride. 
Tonr  words  have  set  mo  thinking  of  the  many  care! 

years 
That  comrade  rtnla  beatde  me,  and  have  caused  these  bitter 

tears  ; 
For  I  loved  him,  boy,— for  twenty  years  we  galloped 

to  rein, — 
In  peaoti  and  war,  through  all  ttiat  time,  stanch  co 

had  we  been. 
As    boys    we    rode    together    when    oar   soldiering   first 

beg!\n. 
And  iti  all  those  years  I  knew  bim  for  a  true  and  tmsty 

man. 
One  who  never  swerved  from  danger,— for  he  knew  not  how 

tu  fear, — 
I  r  grim  Death  arrayed  his  le^^ona,  Dick  would  chat^  blm 

with  a  cheftr. 
He  was  happiest  in  a  struggle  or  a  wild  and  daugerou^^ 

ride :  ^H 

Every  inch  a  trooper  was  he,  aud  he  cared  for  naught' 

beside. 
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[e  was  known  for  mnoy  n  gallant  deed :  to-night  Fit  e^l 
you  one, 
And  no  braver  feat  of  arms  was  by  a  suldier  ever  done. 
^'Twas  when  we  were  young  imd  fearluss,  fur  'Iwus  in  our 
B  first  campaign, 

When  we  gaUojwjd  through  the  orange  groves  and  fields  of 
suuuy  S^uiin. 

I  Our  wary  old  commander  was  retiring  from  the  foe, 
fWhocame  pressing  rloc*e  upon  us,  with  a  proud,  exulting 
show. 
We  could  hear  their  taunting  laughter,  and  vrithin  our 
very  sight 
Did  they  ride  defiant  round  as,— ay,  and  dared  as  to  the 
fight. 
Bat  brave  old  Pioton  heeded  not,  but  held  his  backward 
track, 

»Aud  smilitig  said  the  day  wi^uld  oonie  to  |>ay  the  French- 
I  men  t>ack. 

And  come  it  did ;  one  morning,  long  before  the  break  of 

We  were  standing  to  our  arms,  all  ready  for  the  coming 

fray. 
Soon  the  sun  poured  down  his  glory  on  tbe  hostile  Hnea 
I  arrayed, 

And  his  bt*ani.i  went  tl:LHhlng  brightly  back  from  many  a 

burnlHhed  blade, 
Soon  to  cliange  its  spotless  luster  for  a  reeking  crimson 

tatoin, 
some  heart,  then  throbbing  prondly,  that  will  never 
throb  agitin 
hen  tliat  sun  has  reached  his  zenith,  life  and  pride  will 
then  liave  fied. 
And   his  beams  will  mock  in  splendor  o*er  the  ghastly 
■  heaps  of  dead. 

BOh,  'tis  sad  to  think  how  many— but  I  wander,  lad,  I 
{B  fenr; 

And,  though  the   moral  'b  good,   I  guess  the  tale  you'd 
mther  h4'ar. 
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Well,  I  said  tfaat  ve  were  ready,  and  the  foe  was 

too; 
Soon  the  figlit  was  ragEng  fiercely,— thick  and   fast  ihe 

bullets  llew, 
With  a  bitter  hiss  of  malice,  a«  if  liungry  for  tlie  life        _ 
To  \m  torn  front  manly  bosoms  in  the  maddening  heat  of 

strife. 
Distant  batteries  were  thundering,  pouring  grape  and  sliell 

like  rain, 
And  the  cruel  missiles  hurtled  with  their  load  of  dealh 

and  pain, 
Which  they  carried,  like  fell  demons,  to  the  heart  of  some 

brigade, 
Where  tlie  sudden,  awful  stillness  told  the  haroc  they  had 

made. 
Thus  the  struggle  raged  till  noon,  and  neither  side  fKtuld 

vantage  show  ; 
Then  the  tide  of  battle  turned,  and  swept  in  favur  of  tlie 

foe! 
Fiercer  still  the  canuon  thundered,— wilder  screaniwl  tl 

grape  and  shell, — 
Onwanl  pressed  the  French  battalions, — back  the  Britii 

masses  fell  ! 
Then,  aa  on,  its  prey  devoted,  fierce  the  hungered  vultuiv 

swoops, 
t^wuQg  the  foeman's  charging  squadrons  down  npon  oi 

broken  troops.  _ 

Victory  hovered  o*er  their  standard,— on  they  swept  with 

maddened  shon  t, 
Spreading  death  and  havoc  round  them,  till  retreat  waa^ 

changed  to  rout  I 
'Twos  a  saddening  sight  to  witness  ;  and,  when  Picton  st\ 

them  fly. 
Grief  and  shame  were  mixed  and  burning  in  the  old  cor 

mander's  eye. 

We  were  riding  in  his  escort,  close  behind  bim,  on  aheight 
Which  the  fatal  field  commanded ;  thenoe  we  viewed  th^^ 

growing  filgbt. 
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'•'  But,  my  lad,  t  now  must  tell  you  something  raore  about 

that  liill, 

And  I'll  try  to  make  you  see  the  apot  as  I  can  see  it  still. 
Kight  before  us,  o'er  the  battle-field,  the  fall  was  sheer  and 

steep ; 
On  our  led  ihe  ground  fell  sloping,  in  a  pleasant,  grassy 
^  Bweepr 

AVliere  the  aides  went  dashing  swiftly,  bearing  orders  to 

and  fro, 
For  by  that  slojiing  side  alone  tliey  reached  the  plain 

below. 
On  our  right — now  pay  attention,  boy — a  yawning  fissure 

lay, 
As  if  an  earthquake'.t  shock  had  split  the  mountain's  side 

away. 
And  in  the  dismal  Kulf.  far  down,  we  heard  the  angry  roar 
Of  a  foaming  mountain  torrent,  tliat,  mayhap,  the  cleft  had 

wore, 
As  it  rashod  for  countless  ages  through  ita  black  and  secret 

lair; 
But  no  matter  bow  'twas  formed,  my  lad,  the  yawning  gnlf 

was  there. 
And  from   the  farther  side  a  stone  projected  o'er  the 

gorge,— 
'Twas  strange  to  see  the  massive  rock  just  balancfid  on  the 

verge; 
It  seemed  as  if  an  eaglets  weight  the  ponderous  mass  of 

stone 
Would  topple  from  ita  giddy  height,  and  send  it  crashing 

down. 
It  stretched  far  o'er  the  dark  abyss ;  but,  though  Hwere 

footing  good, 
'Twas  twenty  feet  or  more  from  off  the  side  on  which  we 

stood. 
Beyond  the  cleft  a  gentle  slope  went  down  and  joined  the 

plain,— 
Now,  lad,  back  to  where  we  halte<l,  and  again  resume  the 

rein. 
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I  eaiJ  onr  troops  were  rooted.     Far  and  near  they  broke 

nnd  ttixl, 
The  gnipti-Hliut  tearing  througli  them,  leaving  lane6  oT, 

mangled  dead. 
All  order  lost,  they  left  the  fight, — they  threw  their  an^ 

away, 
And  joined  in  one  wild  panic  rout,— ah  !  'twaa  a  bitter  day ! 

"  But  did  I  say  that  ^l  waei  lost)    Nay,  one  brare  corps 

stood  fast, 
Determinad    they   wonld   never  fly,  but    fight  it   to  the 

last. 
They  barred  the  Frenchman  from  his  prey,  and  his  wholi; 

fury  bmved,— 
One  brief  hour  ooald  they  hold  their  ground,  Uio  array 

might  be  saved. 
Froah  troops  were  hurrying  to  our  aid,— wo  saw  their  glit- 
tering head,— 
Ah,  God  I  how  those  bnivo  hearts  were  raked  by  the  death* 

yhower  of  lead  1 
Bat  stand  they  did :  they  never  fliachod  nor  took  one  back- 
ward stride, 
They  sent  their  baynnetii  home,  and  then  with  stubborn 

couragH  died. 
But  few  were  left  of  that  brave  Imnd  when  the  dread  ho 

had  i>as8ed, 
Still,  faint  and  few,  tliey  held  their  flag  above  them  to 

Innt. 
Bnt  now  a  cloud  of  hontemen,  like  a  shadowy  avalanche, 
Sweeps  down :  aa  Picton  sees  them,  e'en  his  cheek   in 

to  blanch. 
They  were  not  awed,  that  little  band,  but  rallied  onr« 

again. 
And  sent  us  back  a  farewell  cheer.    Then  burst  from  r«ok- 

le88  men 
The  anguished  cry,  '  God  help  them ! '  as  we  saw  the  feeble 

flash 
Of  their  last  dufiant  volley,  when  upon  them  with  a  oruli 
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Burnt  the  glejuiiinj;  tinea  of  riders, — one  by  one  timy  dia- 
appear, 
id  the  chargers'  hoofs  are  trampling  on  the  lost  of  tlmt 
brave  aqaore  1 
swept  the  squadrons!    Then  we  looked  where  last  tho 
band  was  seen ; 
[A  acarlet  heap  was  all  that  marked  tho  place  where  they 
had  been  I 
StiU  forward  spurred  the  boreemen,  eager  to  complete  Ihe 

ront ; 
tat  our  lines  had  been  rufuriiied  now,  and  five  thou&and 
gnns  belched  out 
reception  to  the  »qua*lrons, — rank  on  rank  was  piled 
that  day 

IBvery  bullet  hissed  out  '  Vengeance ! '  us  it  whittled  oo  Ita 
way. 
i**  And  now  it  was,  with  maddened  bearis,  we  saw  a  galling 
'  sight : 

A  FVench  huHsar  was  riding  vioee  beneath  ns  on  the  right, — 
He  held  a  British  etandard !     With  insulting  shout  he 

stood, 
And  waved  the  flag,— ite  heavy  folds  drooped  down  with 
shame  and  blood, ^ 
[6  blood  of  hearts  nnconquered :  '  twaa  the  flag  of  tho 

stanch  corpe 
hat  had  fooght  to  death  beneatb  it,— it  woa  heavy  with 

(beir  gore. 
heforeigndog!    I  seebim  as  he  holds  the  standnrd  down, 
nd  makes  his  charger  trample  on  ita  colors   nrid   its 
crown ! 
Bnt  his  life  soon  paid  the  forfeit:  wlib  a  cry  of  rage  and 

pain, 
Hilton  dashes  from  the  encort,  like  a  tiger  from  hit*  chain, 
fiought  he  sees  but  that  iusulter  ;    and   be  atrikes  Ills 
frightened  horse 
ith  his  clenched  hand,  and  ■ipiira  falm,  with  a  bUtor- 
spoken  carviKj 
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Straiglit  as  bullet  from  a  rifle — bat,  great  Tjord  t  he  has  oot 

seen, 
In  bis  angry  tlurst  Xor  vengwinoe,  the  bliu--k  gulf  that  Ua 

between  ! 
All  our  warning  ahouts  unheudixl,  starkljr  on  he  headlong 

rides. 
And  lifte  his  horse,  with  bloody  spurs  deep  burietl  in  liu 

sides. 


Qod's  mercy  I  does  he  see  the  gulf  1    Ha !  now  his  purpnK 
dawns 

Upon  our  niind»,  an  nearer  t^titl  tJia  rucky  tiesurc  yawna : 

Wliere  from  the  farther  side  the  stone  leans  o'er  tlis 
sti"pain  bHUfiith, 

He  means  to  tuke  the  aw/ul  leap  I    Cold  horror  chedcs  osr 
breath. 

And  still  and  mute  we  watch  him  now:  he  Dears  the  fear- 
ful place ; 

We  hear  liim  shout  to  cheer  the  horse,  and  keep  the  head- 
long pace. 

Then  comes  a  rush, — short  strides, — a  blow! — the  horse 
bounds  wildly  on, 

Springs  liigh  in  air  o^er  the  abj'ss,  and  lands  upon  the 
stone  1 

It  trembles,  topples  'neath  their  freight  I   it  sinks!  ba! 
bravely  done ! 

Another  spring, — they  gain  the  side, — the  pondei^ns  toci 
is  gone 

With  crashing  roar,  a  thousand  feet,  down  to  the  flo(>d 
below. 

And  Hilton,  lieedless  of  its  noise,  is  riding  at  tlie  foe  I 
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"The  Frencliman  stared  in  wonder:   he  was  braTe, 

would  not  run, 
'Twould  merit  but  a  coward's  brand  to  turn  and  fly  from 

one. 
But  stilt  he  stuiddered  at  the  glance  from  'neath  th 

knitted  brow : 
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lefenew  'twould  \ie  a  death  fighi,  but  there  was  no  Hhrink- 
inj;  now. 
Ho  pressed  his  horse  tn  mtiet  the  nhock :  stniiK^i  at  him 
K  Hilton  made. 

I&jtd  as  tbey  closed  the  Frenchman's  cut  fell  harmlesa  on 
f  his  Made ; 

Bat  scarce  a  moment's  time  had  iMumed  ere,  spmriug  £rom 

rthe  Held, 
troop  of  cuirassiers  closed  round  and  called  on  him  to 
yield. 
ne  glance  of  scorn  he  threw  them, — all  his  answer  in  a 
frown, — 
And  riding  at  their  leader  with  one  sweep  he  cut  him 

down  ; 
Then  aimed  at  him  who  held  the  flag  a  cut  of  crushing  might, 
And  split  him  to  the  ret-y  chin ! — a  horrid,  ghattly  sight ! 
|[u  seijsod  the  .standard  from  his  hand  ;  but  now  the  French- 
men close, 
i.nd  that  stout  soldier,  all  alone,  fights  with  a  hundred  foes  I 
They  cut  and  cursed, — a  dozen  swords  were  whistling  round 

his  head  ; 
te  could  not  guard  on  every  side,— from  fifty  wounds  he 

bled. 
Lis  sitber  crashed  through  helm  and  blade,  as  though  it 

were  a  mace ; 
[e  cut  their  %teel  cuirasses  and  he  slashed  them  o'er  the 

faee. 
>ne  tall  dragoon  closed  on  him.  but  he  vrheeted  his  horse 
around, 
id  cloven  tbrougli  the  helmet  went  the  trooper  to  the 
ground. 
But  his  saber  blade  was  broken  by  the  fury  of  the  blow, 

rd  he  hurled  the  useless,  bloody  hilt  against  the  nearest 
foe; 
Then  furled  the  colors  round  the  pole,  and,  like  a  leveled 
liince, 
[e  charged  with  that  red  standard  through  the  bravest 
troops  of  France ! 
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His  horsp,  as  lion-henrted,  s«apcply  n^Bdert  to  be  ur;^, 
And  H[*}*'tl  and  rider  bit  t]w.  dust  befoi-e  liJni  as  lie  charged. 
Straight  on    ho  rode,  and  down  they  went,  till  he  had 

cleJiied  the  ranks. 
Then  onoe  agiiin  he  luosed  the  relo  and  strack  his  hotw'i 

tianks. 
A  cheer  broke  from  the  French  dragoons,— a  lond,  admir- 
ing shout! — 

As'off  he  rode,  and  o'er  him  shook  the  tattered  colors  oot 
Still  nii;;ht  they  ride  him  down  :  they  scorned  to  fire  or  to 

puisne, — 
Brave  hearts  t  they  cheered  him  to  our  lines, — their  omijr 

L'h«-*ering,  too  ! 
And  we— what  did  we  do  I  you  aak.     Well,  boy,  we  Hi 

not  cheer, 
Nor  not  one  sound  of  welcome  reached  our  hero  ©omrade"s 

ear;  t 

But,  as  he  rode  along  the  ranks,  each  soldier's  head  ms 

bare, — 
Our  hearts  were  far  too  full  for  cheers, — we  welcomed  his 

with  prayer. 
Ah,  boy.  we  loved  that  deai"  old  flag !— ay,  loved  it  so,  we 

cried 
Like  children,  as  we  saw  it  wave  in  all  its  tattered  pride! 
No.  boy,  no  checnt  to  greet  him,  though  he  Diayed  a  noble 

part,— 
We  only  prayed  *  God  bleas  him  I '  but  that  prayer 

from  the  heart. 
He  knew  we  loved  him  for  it, — he  could  see  it  in  onr  t*?ars.  - 
And  such  .silent  earnest  lore  as  tiiat  is  better,  boy,  than 

cheers. 
Next  day  we  fought  the  Frenchman,  and  we  drove  him 

back,  of  course, 
TlH)ugli  ue  lost  some  g<.xid)y  soldiei's,  and  old  Picton  lost  a 

horse. 
But  there  I've  said  enough :  yonr  mother's  warning  finger 

shook, — 
Mind,  never  be  a  soldier,  boy ! — now  let  me  have  a  smoke." 
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ATHAN  BEANS  and   Williani   Urabert  were   two 

wild  New  England  boys, 
tiowii  Trtun  itifuncy  to  revel  only  in  forbidden  joys. 
Many  a  mother  o(  Nantucket  bristled  when  nhe  Ucord  them 

come, 
With  a  horrid  Aknlking  whistle,  tempting  her  good  lad 

from  home. 

But  for  all  maternal  bristling  little  did  they  seem  to  flare, 
A]id  they  loved  each  other  de^ly^dld  tliisgood-for-aothiog 

pair. 


[So  they  lived  till  eighteen  summers  fonnd  them  in  the 

same  repute,-- 
They  had  well-developed  muscles,  and  loose  characters  to 

boot. 
Then  they  did  what  wild  Nantucket  boys  have  never  failed 

to  do, — 

Went  and  filled  two  oily  bunks  among  a  whaler's  oily  crew. 
^And  the  mothers, —ah !  they  raised  their  hands  and  blessed 
W  the  lucky  day, 

While  Nantucket  waved  its  handkerchief  to  see  them  sail 
^L  away. 


On  a  four  years'  cruise  they  started  in  the  brave  old 

*' Patience  Parr," 
id  were  soon  initiated  in  the  mysteries  of  tar. 
^Thera  they  fonnd  the  truth  that  whalers'  tales  are  nnsub- 

stanf  ial  wiles, — 
They  were  sick  and  sore  and  sorry  ere  they  passed  the 

Western  Islca ; 
And  their  captain,  old-man  Scutpin,  gave  their  fancies  little 

scope, 
For  he  argncd  with  a  marllnspike  and  reasoned  with  ft 

rope. 
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But  they  flCdck  togotber  braTely,  Ihey  were  Ishmaela  will 

the  crew  : 
Nathan's  voice  waa  never  mwd  hut  Bill's  support  waa 

And  whenever  Beans  was  floored  by  Sculpin's  cruel  mar' 

linapike^ 
Down  beside  him  went  poor  I^mbert,  for  his  hand  was 

clenched  to  strike. 
So  they  passed  two  yeura  in  cruising,  till  one  breathless 

biirniiiia:  day 
The  old  "  Pnlieiiiw  Parr"  in  Sunda  Straits*  with  flappi 

canvas  lay. 
On  her  Rtnrhnard  Bide  Sumatra's  woods  were  dark  bcneatli 

the  glare. 
And  on  her  port  stretched  Java,  slumbering  in  the  yeUow 

air. — 
Shnnlwring  as  the  Jaguar  sliimlKrs,  a«  the  tropic  ocean 

sleeps, 
Smooth  and  smiling  on   its  surface  with  a  devil  In 

deeps. 
So  sTvooned  Java's  morelesa  forest,  but  the  Jungle  ron 

ita  rcMit 
Knew    the    rustling    anaconda   and    the    tiger's    padded 

foot. 
Tliero  in  Niitui-e's  rankest  garden,  Natiin-'a  worst  alone  ig 

rife. 
And  a  glorious  land  is  wild-beoab  ruled  for  want  of  hnmai 

Ufe. 
Scarce  a  harmless  thing  moved  on  it,  not  a  lit'ing  sonl 

near 
From  the  frowning  rocks  of  Java  Head  right  northward  to 

Aujier. 
Crestloss  swells,  like  wind-raised  canvas,  made  the  wliolet 

rise  and  dip, 
Else  she  lay  upon  the  water  like  n  pamlytio  ship; 


* 


*Tho  StmitA  of  Bundft.  mfch  toilos  wido  at  tb«  MUthcro  exfnniitjr,  lie  ti«t| 

SuniMlni  nnil  Java. 
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And  beneath  a  topsail  awiiing  lay  tlie  lazy.  langaid  crew, 
,  J>rinking  in  tUe  precious  CQulneas  o(  Uie  sliatlow,— aii  save 

two: 
Two  poor  Isbmaels, — they  wereabsent,  Heaven  help  theml — 

roughly  tied 
*Neatli  t)ie  blistering  cruel  suu-glare  in  the  fore-chaiuti,  side 

by  aide. 
.  Bide  by  side  as  it  was  always,  each  oti«  with  a  word  of 

cheer 
For  the  other,  and  for  his  sake  bravely  choking  hack  the 

tear. 
Bide  by  sldt^,  their  p»in  or  lumtlme  never  yet  suenied  good 

for  one ; 
But  whenever  pain  came,  each  in  secret  wished  the  other 

gone. 

You  who  stop  at  home  and  sauntfjr  o'er  your  flower  scat- 
tered path, 

With  life's  comers  velvet  cushioned,  have  you  seen  a 
tyrant*s  wrath?  — 

Wrath,  the  rude  and  reckless  demon,  not  the  drawing- 
room  display 

Of  an  anger  led  by  social  lightning-rods  upon  its  way. 

Ahl  my  friends,  wrath's  raw  niait-nals  on  the  land  may 
sometimes  be. 

But  the  manufactured  article  is  only  Found  at  sea. 

And  the  wrath  of  old-man  Hculpin  was  of  texture  Number 

One: 
Never  absent,— when  the  man  nmiled  it  was  hidden,  but 

not  gone. 
Old  chun^h-members  of  Nantucket  knew  him  Tor  a  shining 

lamp, 
But  his  chronic  Christian  spirit  was  of  pharisaic  stamp. 
When  ashore,  he  prayed  aloud  of  how  he'd  sinned  and 

been  forgiven. — 
How  his  evil  ways  had  brought  lum  'tliin  an  ace  of  losing 

heaven ; 
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Thank  the  Iji)rd  I  hia  eyes  were  opened,  and  so  on ;  but 

wheu  the  ship 
Waa  just  ready  for  a  royage,  you  could  see  old  Sculpin's 

lip 
Have  a  sort  of  aervous  tremble,  like  a  carter's  long-leaaheJ 

whip 
Ere  it  cracks ;  and  so  the  skipper's  lip  was  trembling  for 

an  oath 
At  the  watch  on  deck  Xor  idleness,  the  wateh  below  lor 

sloth, 
For  the  leash  of  his  auaLhemas  was  long  enough  for  both. 

Well,  'twas  burning  noon  off  Java:    Beans  and  lAnibert 

in  the  chains 
Sauk  their  heads,  and  all  was  silent  bat  the  voices  of  their 

pains. 
Night  came  ere  their  bonds  were  loosened ;  then  the  boys 

sank  down  and  slept, 
And  the  dew  in  place  of  loved  ones  on  their  wounded 

bodies  wept. 

All  was  still  withiu  the  whaler,— on  the  sea  no  faonit 

bree2<e. 
And  the  moon  alone  was  moving  over  Java'y  gloomy 

trees. 
Midnight  came, — one  sleeper's  waking  glance  went 

the  moon  to  meet : 
Nathan  rose>  and  turned  from  Lanibert>  whosHUsIuml 

at  hia  feet. 
Out  toward  Java  went  his  vision,  as  if  something  in  the 

air 
Came  with  promises  of  kindness  and  of  peace  to  be  fui 

there. 
Then  toward  the  davits  moved  lie,  where  the  lightest  wl 

boat  hung ; 
And  he  worked  with  silent  caution  (ill  apon  the  sea  she 

swung, 
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fWhea  he  iHiused,  and  loukBd  ab  I^iiibert,  and  tlio  spirit  in 
him  cried 
Tot  to  leave  liiui,  but  to  venture,  as  siuco  cliildiioodf  sid« 
by  sidtj ; 
id  the  spliit's  cry  was  answered,  for  he   touchetl  the 

8)ee]>er'a  lip, 
lo  awokf^  :iiiil  lit-ard  of   Nathuii'a  plan   t^j  laava  tV 
accunitxl  sbip. 


I^Wheu  'twiu  iold,  Lliey  nyse  in  silence,  iind  looked  uiltwnnl 

to  the  land, 
[But  they  only  aaw  Niintnckut',  with  lU  humbly,  hout-lined 

strand ; 
iiiut  they  saw  it — oh!   ao  plainly — through  the  glass  ot 

coming  doom. 
[Then  they  cr^pt  into  the  niiale-boat,  and  puUed  toward 

'  the  forest's  gloom, — 
^All  their  suffm-ing  clear  ihat  moment,  like  the  mtKinlight 

on  their  wake, 
[^ow  contracting,  now  ex]mu(1ing,  like  a  ]>UoA]ihnresi;ent 

Hnake. 
; Hours  speed  on:    the  dark  horizon   yet  shows  scarce  a 

atreuk  of  gray 
When  old  Sculpin  comes  on  deck  to  walk  his  resllfssueas 

away. 
the  .scene  in  slill  end  solemn,  and  maylmp  the  mnn*9 

cold  heart 
^T'eels  ita  teaching,  for  the  n-ildbeaat  cries  from  shoi-evrard 

make  him  start 
'As  if  they  had  warning  in  tliem,  and  he  o'er  its  meaning 

pored, 
>TiU  at  length  one  shriek  from  Java  splita  the  dnrkuesa  like 

a  sword ; 
And  he  almost  screams  in  answer,  Huch  tliu  nearness  of  the 

cry, 
^As    he    clutches    at    the    rigging  with   a    horror  in  his 

eye, 
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Aad  with  faltsing  accents  nnttecs,  u  "C"***  Um 

"  Dam  the  tig^t!   that  one  tkouUd  v:ilh   the  mtict 
SaUuxuikatal" 

WbeD  the  boys  wen  niased  soon  after.  Senlpui  nercr 

breaUied  a  word 
Of  bis  terror  in  the  morning  »i  the  f«ufial  nooDd  he'd 

heard ; 
But  faf  *-nUTMl  in  the  log-book,  and  'twas  witneGwd  t^tbe, 

males. 
Just  their  names,  nod    following   after,   *' Ban  away  {b| 

Sonda  Stniila." 


Two  yearv  aftvr.  Captain   Scnlpin  saw  again  tho  Yankee 

shore, 
Witli  the  comfortable  fueling  that  br'd  go  to  aes  no  moni 
And  *twas  strange  the  way  he  altered  when  be  aaw  Nai* 

tucket  light : 
Holy  lines  spread  o'er  his   face,  and  chased  the  oM  OIM 

ont  of  eigfat. 
And  for  muoj  a  yeftrthetvafter  did  bis  seal  spread  far  tfid 

wide. 
And  with  nil  bis  pious  doings  was  the  township  edified ; 
For  he  led  the  sacred  singing  in  an  tuotaoas.  nasal  toii«^ 
And  he  looked  as  if  the  sermon  and  the  scriptares  were  tiis 

own. 

But  one  day  the  whit«-balred    prencher  spoke  of  bow 

God's  justice  fell 
Soon  or  late  with  awful  nureness  on  the  man  whose  heart 

could  tell 
Of  a  wrong  done  to  the  widow  or  the  orphan,  and  he  said 
That  such  wrongs  were  ever  living.  Uiough  the  injnred 

ones  were  dead. 
And  old  Sciilpin's  heart  was  writhing,  though  Ms  hea' 

eyes  were  closed, — 
For,  despite  bis  solemn  sanctity,  at  sermon  times  be  doaed ; 
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it  bis  hat  f- awakened  senses  heard  the  preacher  speak  of 
death 
Lnd  of  wrongs  done  unto  oTphaits,  and  he  dreamed  with 

wheezing  breath 
lat  cold  bands  were  tearing  from  bis  heart  its  pharisoio 

screens, 
i&t  tlie  preacher  was  a  tiger  vith  the  voice  of  Nathan 

Bttana ! 
id  he  shrieked  and  jumped  up  wildly,  and  upon  the  seat 

stood  he, 
if  standing  on  the  whaler  looking  outward  on  the  sea  ; 
Lnd  he  olutched  as  at  the  rigging  with  a  borror  in  his  eye, 
>r  he  saw  the  woods  uf  Java  and  be  heard  that  hnman 
cry, 
he  crouched  and  cowered  earthward.     And  the  simple 
folk  around 
Stood  with  looks  of  kindly  sympathy :  they  raised  him 

from  the  ground^ 
And  they  brought  him   half   unconscious  to  the  humble 

chapc-l  duor, 
VV^bunoe  he  fled  as  from  a  scourging,  and  he  entered  it  no 

more; 
For  the  sight  of  that  old  preacher  brought  the  horror  to 

bis  face. 
And  he  dare  not  meet  hia  neighbors^  honest  eyes  within 

the  place. 
For  his  conscience  like  a  mirror  rose  and  showed  the  dis- 
mal scenes. 
Where  the  tiger  yelled  forever  with  the  voice  of  Nathan 
Beaus. 


THE  WORD  AND  THE  DEED. 


THE  Word  was  first,  says  the  revelation  : 
Justice  is  older  than  error  or  strife  ; 
The  Word  preceded  the  Incarnation 
As  symbol  and  type  of  law  and  life. 
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And  always  so  are  tlie  mighty  nliangps  : 
Thti  word  iiiu»t  be  howii  iti  iUn  lieiiri  like  seed; 

Men's  linnds  iniisb  tend  tt,  tUeir  lives  defend  it, 
TiU  it  burst  into  llower  as  a.  deathless  Deed. 

Tlie  primal  truth  nyither  dies  nor  slumbers, 

Bnt  lives  as  th»  tisst  of  the  common  right. 
That  tb«  laws  proclaimed  by  the  swordetl  uumbere 

May  stand  arraigned  in  the  people's  sight. 
The  Wonl  is  grt^iit,  and  no  Dtwd  is  greater, 

WIiHii  Imtli  iirr*  of  Oo<l,  to  follow  or  lead  ; 
Butf  alas,  for  the  truth  when  the  Word  comes  later, 

With  questioned  steps,  to  sustain  the  Deed. 

Not  the  noblest  acts  can  be  true  solutions  ; 

The  Boul  must  be  sateil  before  the  eyi?, 
Else  the  passionate  glory  of  rerolutions 

Shall  pass  like  the  flames  that  flujili  and  die. 
But  rnrevter  Uie  gain  when  the  heart's  convictions, 

Hooted  in  nature  the  niajv^es  lead; 
The  cries  of  rebellion  are  benedictions 

When  the  Word  has  Uowered  in  a  perfect  Deed. 
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Nation  <if  sun  and  sin, 
ThyflonDCTS  aTid  crimes  are  red^ 
And  thy  heart  is  sore  within 
While  the  glory  crowns  thy  head. 
Land  of  the  songless  birds. 
What  was  thine  ancient  crirney 
Burning  through  lapse  of  time 
Like  aprc^heVs  cursing  words  f 

Aloes  and  myrrh  and  tears 

Mix  in  thy  hitter  wine : 
Drink,  while  the  cup  is  thine. 
Drink,  for  the  draught  is  sign 
Of  thy  reign  in  the  coming  years. 
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Nor  gold  nor  silner  are  the  loords  ad  here. 

Nor  rick-tN'ougkt  chasing  on  design  of  art; 
But  rugged  relics  qfmi  unkturwnsphrre 

W here  for twjie  chanced  T  played  one  time  apart. 
Unlkoughl  qf  here  the  critic  blame  or  praise^ 

Tftese  recolfeclions  all  their fatdis  atone; 
To  hold  the  Sixnes,  fve  writ  qfmeii  and  toayt 

Uncoulh  and  rough  as  Austral  ironstone. 

may  he.  t  hare  l^t  the  higher  gleams 
Of  xkies  andfl&wers  unheeded  or  forgot  f 

may  be  so,—  but,  looking  back,  it  seems 

When  I  was  with  them  J  beheld  them  not. 
was  no  ravAling  poet,  but  a  man 
Hard  jtrtfssed  to  dig  and  delve,  with  naught  of  ease 
7te  hot  d<iy  thrmigk,  sa^e  when  t/ia  (wvniug"  s  fan 

'sea-winds  rustled  through  the  kindly  trees. 
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It  may  be  \o  ;  but  when  I  think  I  smile 

At  my  poor  hand  and  brain  to  paint  the  charms 
Of  <iod  s  first  blazoned  canvas  !  here  the  aisle 

Moonlit  arid  deep  of  reaching  gothic  amis 
From,  loioering  gum,  mahogany,  and  palm. 

And  odorous  Jam  and  sandal ;  there  the  growth 
Of  arm-long  velvet  leaves  gi-ou>n  hoar  in  ealm^ — 

In  calm  unbroken  since  their  luscious  youth. 


lorn  can  1  shoio  you  all  the  silent  birds 
With  strange  metallic  glintings  on  the  wingt 
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Or  how  tell  half  their  sadness  in  cold  words^— 
The  poor  dumb  lutes,  the  birds  that  never  singf 

Of  wondrous  parrot-greens  and  iris  hue 
Of  sensuous  flower  and  of  gleaming  snake, — 

Ah  !  what  I  see  I  long  that  so  might  you, 
Bui  (f  these  things  what  picture  can  I  make  f 

Sometime,  maybe,  a  man  will  wander  there, — 

A  mind  Ood-gifted,  and  not  dull  and  toeak  ; 
And  he  wiU  corns  and  paint  that  land  so  fair. 

And  show  the  beauties  of  which  I  hut  speak. 
But  in  the  hard,  sad  daps  that  there  I  spent. 

My  mind  absorbed  rude  pictures  :  these  I  show 
As  best  I  may,  and  just  with  this  intent, — 

7b  tell  some  things  that  all  folk  may  not  know. 
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BEAUTEOUS  Southland!  land  of  yellow  air, 
Tliat  hangetli  o'er  thee  shimberiiig,  iind  doth  hoUl 
The  moveless  foliage  of  thy  valleys  fair 
^m    And  vrooded  hills,  liku  aureole  of  gold. 

~0  thou,  discovered  ere  the  fitting  time, 

Ere  Nature  in  completion  turned  cheo  forth  ! 
Ere  anght  was  finished  hut  tliy  peerless  clime, 
B    Thy  virgin  breath  allured  the  amoruiiif  North. 


hind,  God  made  thee  wondrous  to  the  eye ! 
But  nis  sweet  singers  thou  hast  never  heard  ; 
0  left  thee,  meaning  to  come  hy-and-hy. 
And  ^ve  rich  voice  to  every  bright- winged  bird. 


He  painted  witli  fresh  hues  tliy  myriad  flowers, 
But  left  tberosceutlesa:  ah  I  their  woeful  dole, 

fLiko  sad  ivproach  of  their  Creator's  powei-s,— 
To  make  so  sweet  fair  bodies,  void  of  soul. 

He  gave  thee  trees  of  odorous  precious  wood  ; 

But,  'midst  them  all,  (doomed  not  one  tme  of  fruit. 
Ke  looked,  but  said  not  that  TTIs  work  wiut  good, 
■     When  leaving  thee  all  perfumeless  and  mute. 

He  blessed  thy  flowers  with  honey :  every  bell 

1/K>ks  eartliwaril,  Hunwanl,  w^ith  a  yea.riiiug  wist; 
tBut  no  bee-lover  ever  notes  the  swell 

Of  hearts,  like  li]is,  a-hungering  to  be  kist. 

'  strange  land,  thou  art  virgin  !  thou  art  more 
Than  fig-tree  barren  I     Would  that  1  could  paint 
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For  otfanrn'  eyes  Che  glory  of  the  shore 

Where  lost  1  fuiw  Uiee ;  biii  the  senses  faint 

In  soft  delicions  dreaming  whan  they  drain 
Thy  wine  of  color.     Vir^n  fair  thuo  art. 

All  sneelly  fniitfu).  wniliiig  with  ttofcpala 
The  siKJUiM  who  comes  tu  wake  thy  sleetHog 
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A   WRST   AtrsTBALIAN   BDSHHAN  8   STORT. 


"1 T  TT^LL,  male,  you've  aaked  me  aliout  a  fellow 

VV     Yoa  met  to-day,  in  a  blat^kandyelloir 
Chain-j^n^  suit,  with  a  pedtller's  pack. 
Or  with  some  such  burdeu,  strapped  to  his  back. 
Did  you  meet  him  square  t    No,  passed  you  by  i 
AVell.  if  you  had,  and  had  looked  in  his  eye. 
You'd  have  ft?lt  for  your  irons  rhen  and  there; 
For  the  light  in  hiH  eye  is  a  madman's  glare. 
Ay,  mad.  poor  fellow  t     I  know  hitn  wall. 
And  if  you're  not  sleepy  just  yet,  I'll  tell 
tlis  story, — a  strange  one  hm  ever  you  heard 
Or  read;  but  I'll  vouch  for  it,  every  word. 

Yoa  just  wait  a  minute,  mate:  Imustsee 

IIow  that  damper's  doing,  and  make  ttome  tea. 

You  Bmukel    That's  good  ;  for  there's  pk-nty  of  weed 

In  tlmt  wallaby  skin.     Does  your  horse  feed 

In  thii  hobbles  (     Well,  he's  got  good  feed  here. 

And  my  own  old  bu.sh  mare  wont  interfere. 

Done  with  that  meati    Throw  it  there  to  the  dogs, 

And  fling  on  a  couple  of  t)ank$ia  logs. 

And  now  for  the  story.     That  man  who  goes 

Through  the  bush  with  the  pack  and  the  onnvicfr's  clntl 
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^iKen  mad  Cur  yt^iut) ;  but  Im  dveii  no  Imrm, 
id  our  lonely  sellltirs  ftiel  »<>  lUnrrii 
'"hen  they  one  or  m««l.  him.     Puor  Diive  Sluaiie 
'^as  a  settler  oni;e,  and  a  friend  of  my  own. 
>me  eiglil.  years  b:i(;k,  in  the  .s])rinx  of  tlie  year» 
ive  came  from  8i:otIuuti,  and  settled  bere. 
splendid  young  fellow  he  was  just  then, 
Lnd  one  of  tbe  bntve-st  atiJ  truest  mull 
it  I  ever  met :  he  was  kind  as  a  woman 
all  who  needed  a  friend,  and  no  man— 
Tot  even  ;l  convict— met  with  his  si':oiii, 
i'or  David  Sloane  was  a  geutleniun  liom. 
t.y.  friend,  a  geutlonian,  thongh  it  .sounds  queer: 
There's  plenty  of  blue  blood  llowing  out  here, 
Lnd  some  younger  sous  of  your  "  upper  ten  '' 
"ian  be  met  with  here,  tirst-rate  btishnion. 
Hiy,  friend,  /— Buh  I  curse  that  dog !  you  seo 
lis  talking  so  much  has  uJIected  me. 

''ell,  Sloane  came  here  with  an  ax  and  a  gun  ; 
le  twnght  four  miles  of  a  eandat-wood  run. 
This  bush  at  tliat  time  w:is  a  lonesome  place, 
lonesoma  the  sight  of  a  white  man's  face 
^as  a  ble-ssiiig,  unltf8s  it  (nme  at  night, 
knd  peered  in  yourtiut,  with  the  cunning  fright 
H  a  runaway  convict ;  and  even  they  • 

^ero  welcome,  for  talk's  sake,  while  they  couM  stay. 
>ave  lived  with  me  herw  for  a  while,  and  learned 
le  tricks  of  the  bush, — how  the  snare  was  laid 

Tn  the  wallaby  track,  how  traps  were  mode, 
[ow  'possums  and  kangai^X)  rats  were  killed, 

And  when  that  was  learned,  I  helped  him  to  build 

From  Hiahopmy  slabs  a  good  bush  lint, 

And  showed  him  how  sandal-wood  logs  were  cut. 

T  lived  up  there  with  liitii  days  and  days, 

For  T  loved  the  lad  for  his  honest  ways. 

I  had  only  one  fault  to  find  :  at  first 

X>ave  worked  too  bard  ;  for  u  lad  who  was  niuMd| 
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As  he  was.  in  idlenesK.  it  was  strange 
How  iie  cle:irvd  lliitl  sjiiHlal-wood  off  hU  lunge. 
From  tbu  murniog  light  till  the  light  expired 
He  wjis  always  working,  he  never  tired ; 
Till  at  Imigtii  I  begun  to  thiuli  liin  will 
Was  toi:i  much  settled  on  wealth,  ami  still 
When  I  looked  at  the  lad's  brown  face,  and  eye 
Clear  upeu,  tny  heart  gave  such  thought  the  lie. 
But  one  day—for  he  read  my  mind — he  laid 
His  hand  on  my  shonlder:  "  Don't  be  afraidt" 
Said  he,  *'  that  I'm  seeking  alone  for  pelf. 
I  work  hai-d,  friend ;  but  'tis  not  for  myself." 

And  he  told  mp  then,  in  his  quiet  tone, 

Of  a  girl  ill  S^rotland,  who  was  his  own. — 

His  wife,— 'twas  for  her:  'twas  all  he  c«>nld  say. 

Anil  lii^  rlear  eye  brimmed  as  he  tnrnetl  awsy. 

After  that  he  told  me  the  simple  tale  : 

Tbey  had  married  for  love,  and  she  was  to  sail 

For  Australia  when  he  wrote  home  and  told 

The  oft-watched-for  story  of  finding  gold. 

In  a  year  ho  wrote,  and  his  news  waA  good: 
He  had  bongbt  some  rattle  and  sold  his  wood. 
Ho  said,  "Jtarling,  I've  only  a  hut,— but  oome." 
Friend,  a  hnsband's  heart  U  &  true  wife's  home ; 
And  he  knew  she'd  come.    Then  ho  tnmed  his  hand 
To  make  neat  the  house,  and  prepare  the  land 
Fur  his  crops  and  vines;  and  he  made  that  place 
Put  on  such  a  smiling  and  homelike  face, 
That  when  she  came,  and  he  showed  her  round 
His  sandal-wood  and  his  crops  in  the  ground, 
And  spoke  of  the  future,  they  cried  for  joy, 
The  husband's  arm  clasping  bis  wife  and  boy. 


Well,  friend,  if  alittle  of  heaven's  best  bliss 
Rver  comes  from  the  upper  world  to  this, 
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■  came  into  that  manly  buahman's  life, 
Liul  circled  bim  round  witli  tliu  nrins  of  his  wife. 
Ciod  blees  that  hrigiit  memory  !     Even  to  me, 
A  roagli,  looelj  man,  did  she  seem  to  be, 
WhilH  living,  an  »ngel  of  God's  pure  love, 
And  now  I  could  pray  to  h«r  faw  above. 
And  David  he  loveil  her  as  only  a  man 
With  a  heart  !is  l;irge  as  was  his  heart  can. 
I  wondered  how  they  conld  have  lived  apart. 
For  he  was  her  idol,  and  she  his  heart. 

Friend,  there  isn't  much  more  of  the  tale  to  tell: 
t  was  talking  of  angels  awliilo  Bince.     Well, 
Now  ril  change  to  a  devil, — ay,  to  a.  devil  t 
You  needn't  siarl :  If  a  spirit  of  evil 
Ever  tamo  to  this  world  its  liate  to  slake 
On  mankind,  it  came  as  a  Dukite  Snake. 

IWite/     IJke  the  pictures  you've  seen  of  Sin, 
A  long  red  ttnake, — as  if  what  was  within 
Was  fire  that  gleamed  through  his  glistening  skin. 
And  his  eyes !— if  you  could  go  down  to  hell 
And  comii  bock  to  your  fellows  here  and  tell 
What  the  fire  wad  like,  you  could  find  no  thing, 
Here  below  on  the  earth,  or  up  in  the  sky, 

Jo  oorapore  it  to  but  a  Dukite's  eye  1 

Now,  mark  you,  these  Dukltes  don't  go  alone: 
There's  another  near  when  you  see  but  one; 
""And  beware  you  of  killing  that  one  you  see 
Without  lindEug  the  other;  for  you  maybe 
More  than  twenty  miles  from  the  spot  that  night. 
When  camprtd,  but  you're  tracked  by  the  lone  Dukite, 
That  will  follow  your  trail  like  Ronth  or  Pate, 
And  kill  you  as  sure  as  you  killed  its  mate  ! 
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Well,  poor  Dave  Sloane  had  his  young  wife  here 
Three  months.— 'twas  just  this  tinie  of  the  year. 
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He  had  teunied  some  »andal-wood  to  the  Vasse, 

And  was  Uoiuewju'd  bi>uud,  wheu  lie  saw  in  tli»;  t^raea 
A  Idh}^  md  ttnakti :  be  liad  uever  been  told 
or  rhe  Dtikitu'M  ways, — hv  jiniiiK?d  to  Uin  road, 
And  ama»tied  ita  ilat  head  with  iirn  bulluck-guad  t 

Ue  was  proud  of  the  red  skin,  so  he  tied 

Its  tail  t»t  ihf^  curt,  and  th**  snake's  hIor»d  dyed 

The  bush  ou  the  iiath  lie  followed  that  night. 

He  was  early  home,  and  the  dwid  Diikite 

Was  (lung  at  the  door  to  Im  skinned  next  day. 

At  sunrise  next  morning  he  stalled  away 

To  hunt  up  his  wittle.     A  three  hours'  ride 

Brought  Lim  back  :  he  pized  on  hia  home  with  prid" 

And  joy  in  Uls  heart ;  he  jumped  from  his  horse 

And  entered— to  look  on  kis  young  wife's  corse. 

And  hi^j  dead  child  clutchiuj:,'  its  mother's  clothes 

As  in  fright;  nnd  (here,  us  he  gazod,  arose 

From  her  breJWT.,  where  'twas  resting,  the  gleuming 

or  the  ten-ilile  Dukite,  as  if  it  siM, 

'^Tee  had  oengeajwe,  my  foe  :  you  took  all  f  h(td." 

And  so  had  the  snake— David  Sloane  was  mad ! 
1  rode  to  his  hut  just  by  chance  that  night, 
An<l  there  on  the  threshold  the  clear  moonlight 
Showed  the  two  snakes  dead.     I  pushed  in  the  door 
With  an  awful  feeling  of  coming  woe : 
The  dead  was  sti-etehed  on  the  moonlit  floor, 
The  man  held  the  baud  of  his  wife.^lus  pride. 
His  poor  life's  treasure, — and  crouched  by  her  side. 

0  Ood  !   r  sank  with  the  weight  of  the  blow. 

1  touched  and  called  him:  he  Iieeded  me  not, 
So  I  dug  her  grave  in  a  quiet  spot, 
And  lifti'd  them  both,^ — her  boy  on  her  breast, — 
And  laid  them  down  iu  the  shade  to  rest. 
Then  I  tried  to  take  my  poor  friend  away, 
But  he  cried  so  woefully,  "  X«t  me  stay 
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she  comes  ngain  I  '*  that  T  hml  iio  heart 

try  to  pei'siiade  him  tht>u  to  \mi-t 

)ni  all  that  wa«  left  t*)  him  heiv. — her  grave; 

I  stayed  by  hi»  sUia  that  night.,  and,  save 
le  heart-cutting  cry,  he  uttered  no  sound, — 
God !  that  wall— llk«  the  wail  of  a  hound ! 


'Tis  six  long  years  since  I  heard  t!iat  cry. 
But  'twill  ring  in  my  ears  l.ill  rh«»  d:iy  I  di«. 
Since  that  fi'iu-fiil  night  iiu  uiih  hn.s  ht*;ird 
Poor  l>avid  Shxiiie  utter  sound  or  word. 
Yon  have  seen  to-day  how  In-  always  goes: 
He's  been  given  that  suit  of  tinivici's  clothes 
By  some  prittun  ofitrtn*.    On  his  back 
You  noticed  a  load  like  a  iieiidh-r's  piKOv? 
Well,  that's  what  he  Uvea  for ;  when  rwiBon  went, 
Still  nmnmry  lived,  for  his  days  are  spent 
la  aeaix'hing  for  Dukites  ;  and  ye^ar  by  year 
Tliat  bnndle  of  skins  is  growing.    'Tis  ch^ar 
That  the  I^>rd  otit  of  erit  some  good  still  takes ; 
^or  he's  clearing  this  bush  of  the  Dukite  snakes. 

I 

V  T'LL  have  It,  T  tell  you  !    Cnrae  yon !— thei-e  !  " 

V  -I-  The  long  knife  glittered,  was  aheatlieil,  and  was  bare. 
The  sjiwyer  staggered  and  tripped  and  fell, 

And  falling  he  uttered  a  frightf'ni.Hl  yell : 
His  face  to  the  sky,  he  sliuddeivd  nnd  pisjied, 
And  tne<t  to  pnt  fmni  him  th<*  man  he  had  grasped 
A  wiomeni  l>efor«i  in  th**  terrible  strife. 
**rU  have  it,  I  tell  you,  or  have  yuiir  life  I 
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Whpre  ia  it  ?"     The  sawyer  grew  weak,  biit  still 

IIJH  bn>wn  face  gltaimwl  with  n  desperate  will, 

"  Where  is  itt"  he  heard,  and  the  red  knife*s  drip 

(d  his  slayer's  hand  fell  down  on  tm  lip. 

"Will  yougiroitr'     "Never!"     A  curse,  the  knife 

Was  niist^  aud  buried. 

Thus  closed  the  life 
Of  Samuel  Jones,  known  aa  "  Niimliur  Ten  " 
On  his  Ticket-of-IfOare ;  and  of  all  the  men 
In  the  Westem  Colony,  lK>nd  or  five. 
Xune  hml  manlier  heart  or  hand  than  he. 


In  diijtfing  a  sawpit,  while  all  alone, — 
For  his  mate  was  sleeping, — Sara  struck  a  stone 
With  the  edge  of  the  spade,  and  it  gleamed  like  fire, 
And  looked  »t  Sam  from  its  bed  in  the  mire. 
Till  lie  dropped  the  spade  and  stooped  nad  raised 
The  wonderful  stone  that  glittered  and  blazed 
As  if  it  were  mad  at  the  spade's  rnde  blow; 
But  its  blaze  set  the  sawyer's  heart  aglow 
As  he  lookttl  ami  trembled,  then  tnmed  lilni  round, 
And  crept  from  the  pit.  and  lay  on  the  ground, 
Ijooking  over  the  mold-heap  at  the  cami> 
Where  hh  matetitill  ^Lept.    Then  down  to  the  swamp 
He  ran  with  the  st^ne,  and  waabed  it  bright, 
■  And  felt  like  a  drunken  man  at  the  sight 
Of  a  diamond  pure  as  spring-water  and  sun, 
And  larger  thaji  ever  man's  eyes  looked  on  I 

Then  down  sat  Sam  with  the  stone  on  his  knees, 
And  fancies  came  to  him,  like  swarms  of  bees 
To  a  snKar-freaiiiHd  hive  ;  and  he  divamed  awake 
Of  the  carriage  and  four  in  which  he'd  take 
His  pals  fmm  the  Dials  to  Dniry  Tjnue, 
'['he  silks  and  the  satins  for  Susati  Jane, 
The  countless  bottles  of  brandy  and  beer 
He'd  call  for  and  pay  for,  and  every  year 
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re  dinner  hnM  give  t«  tli«  Briinimngi»in  I;ulrt,— 
rle^d  Iw  kitiji;  amung  crackHiiieii  aud  chief  aniuiig  pads, 
^iid  he'd  sport  a — 

^^  Over  him  stooped  liis  mate, 

Vqpick  In  his  hand,  and  lii»  fare  ull  liat«. 
3am  saw  the  ahadow,  and  guessed  the  pick, 
A^d  closed  his  dream  with  a  spring  su  quick 
Tho  purpose  was  balllrd  of  Aarou  Mace, 
And  the  sawyer  mates  stood  face  to  face. 
Sam  f<i1di*d  hi.t  arma  across  his  rliust>. 
Having  tbrust  the  stone  in  his  loose  shirt-breast, 
"White  he  tried  to  think  where  he  dropped  tlie  spade. 
3ut  Aaron  Mace  wore  a  long,  keen  blade 
In  his  belt, — lie  drew  it,  — aprang  on  liis  man : 
What  happenwl,  you  resid  when  the  tule  began. 

^nen  he  looked — the  mm-derer,  Aaron  Maoe — 
At  the  gray-blue  liiitw  in  tlm  deful  man's  face ; 
And  he  turned  away,  for  he  feared  its  frown 
More  in  death  than  life.     Then  he  knelt  him  down, — 
Not  to  pniy, — but  he  .shrank  from  the  ittaring  eyes. 
And  felt  in  the  breast  for  the  Xatal  prize. 
And  this  was  the  man,  and  this  was  the  way 
That  he  took  tlie  stone  on  iUs  natui  day  ; 
And  for  thb  he  was  cursed  for  evermore 
By  the  West  Australian  Kohi-nor. 

In  the  lialf-dag  pit  the  corpse  was  thrown, 

And  the  nmrderer  stood  in  the  camp  alone. 

Alone  I    No,  no  t  never  more  was  he 

To  part  from  the  terrible  company 

Of  that  gray-blue  face  and  the  bleeding  breast 

And  the  staring  eyes  in  their  awful  rest. 

The  evening  closed  on  the  homicide, 

And  the  blood  of  the  buried  sawyer  cried 

Through  the  night  to  Ood,  and  the  shadows  dark 

That  crossed  the  camp  had  the  stiff  and  stark 

■And  horrible  look  of  a  murdered  man  I 
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TUen  he  pilwl  iho  lirn.  anil  cn-pt  within 
The  ring  of  Hs  light,  thai  c1um-<I  lilni  in 
Like  tender  mercy,  and  drove  away 
For  a  time  the  apent^^n*  that  stood  at  bay. 
And  waileii  to  clntch  Iiim  as  tleinoiis  wait, 
Shnt  out  from  the  sinner  hy  Faith's  bright  gate. 
Bnt  tUo  tiro  bnrnt  low,  and  tbe  slayer  slupt, 
And  tlie  key  of  his  sifi'p  was  always  kept 
By  tlitf  leaden  liaitd  of  him  lie  had  slain, 
Tliat  ojM'd  the  door  but  to  drench  the  bmin 
Witli  a^'ony  rrnGl.     The  night  wind  eri'pt 
fjike  a  snakt^  on  rho  shuddering  fnrni  that  sh'pt 
And  dn-aint.  and  woke  and  shrieked;  fnr  there, 
Willi  its  gniy-ldrie  lines  and  its  gliastly  stare, 
Cntting  into  tlie  viluls  of  Aaron  Mnoe, 
In  llie  HU'kering  light  was  the  sawyer's  fare ! 
Evermore  'twas  with  him,  that  dismal  sight, — 
Tlie  white  face  sot  in  l.li«  frame  of  night. 

He  wanderetl  away  from  the  spot,  but  found 
No  inch  of  the  VVi-.st  Au.stnilinn  fivound 
Wlien)  lie  cuiiM  liide  fruin  Lliu  bleeding  breast, 
<Jr  sink  his  houd  iti  a  dreamless  rest. 

Aad  always  with  him  tin  bore  the  prize 
In  a  poueb  of  leather :  the  staring  eyes 
Might  burn  his  soul,  bnt  the  diamond's  gh?am 
Was  solace  and  joy  (or  tho  haunted  dream. 

So  the  years  rolled  on,  while  the  murderer^s  mind 
Was  bent  on  a  futile  qnest,— to  find 
A  way  of  escape  from  tlie  blood-stained  soil 
And  the  tenible  wear  of  the  penal  toil. 


But  this  was  a  part  of  the  diamond's  curse, — 
The  toil  that  was  heavy  before  grew  worse, 
■nil  the  panting  wretch  in  his  fierce  unrest 
Would  clutch  tlie  pouch  as  it  lay  on  his  breast, 
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Lnd  waking  rower,  with  sob  nnd  monii, 
)r  slirit*k  wild  nin*!t(*8  a^in^t  thi>  stone 
lut  Wits  only  ft  stone  :  Tor  lie  rciuld  not  sell, 
Lml  lie  dare  not  break,  and  lie  fean-ni  lo  UAl 
tt  Ins  wi'alth:  »o  ha  bon;  it  tlinnitrli  Iici]ie8  iiml  fears— 
[)B  God  and  his  devil — for  years  and  years. 

nd  thus  did  h»  draw  near  th^  end  of  bis  raoe> 
(■  ith  a  form  lit^nt  doiibl<?  and  huiror-UnL'd  face^ 
nd  a  piteous  louU,  tis  if  asking  forgraoe 
r  for  kindness  from  some  one  ;  but  no  kind  wonl 

as  flung  U)  liis  misery  :  sliiinn<il,  abiiorred, 
en  by  ivret«lies  theniseiveji,  till  his  life  waa  acarae, 
ho  thought  that  eVn  death  conid  brint;  nothinj;  worse 

An  the  phantoms  tliat  stirrod  at  the  diamond's  weight,— 
is  own  life's  gUotit  and  thn  ^host  of  hi»  mate. 

Iio  turned  one  day  from  I  he  haiinlJ*  of  men, 
nd  their  frioudiu^ss  Cao^s:  an  old  man  tliBn, 

a  convict's  gai-b,  with  whit**  flowing  hair, 
nd  a  bmw  deop  seated  with  the  ivord,  "  Despair." 
e  gnz**d  not  hack  as  his  way  he  took 
'o  the  untnid  forest;  and  oh  '.  ilie  look, 
Tlie  piieoris  look  in  his  snnken  eyes^ 

Kold  thai  lifn  w:w  the  billen<st  sacrifice, 
int  little  was  heard  of  bis  later  days : 
"fwas  decerned  in  tlie  West  thai.  In  nbange  of  ways 
Ue  tried  with  Wis  tears  to  wash  out  the  sin. 
'Twas  told  by  some  natives  who  once  rame  in 
From  the  Kojunup  Hills,  that  lont-ly  therH 
They  h;ui  se<?n  a  fipnn'  with  lou^  whit*-  hair  : 
,Tliey  encanip»-d  riose  by  wherti  liif  hut  was  made, 
Lnd  were  scareii  at  uiglit  when  they  saw  he  prayed 
Po  the  white  man's  God  ;  and  on  one  wihl  nti;ht 
LThey  had  heard  liia  voice  till  the  morning  light. 


fears  passed,  and  a  sanda!  woodcntt«r  stood 
FAt  a  ruined  hut  iu  a  Kojunup  wood  : 
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The  rank  weeds  cot'tjrutl  tim  di*j»ulitte  Hour, 
And  an  ant-hill  stood  on  the  fallen  door  ; 
The  ciipbiiiLrd  withiti  to  the  snakes  was  loot, 
And  Mm  hearth  wna  the  huniu  of  the  biiuUicoot. 
But  neither  at  hat  nor  snake  nor  rat 
Was  the  wfKxicutter  starinjf  intent,  but  at 
A  human  skeleton  clad  in  gray, 
Ttie  bands  clasped  orer  the  breast,  as  they 
Had  fallen  in  peace  when  lie  ceased  tu  pray. 

As  the  biishman  looked  on  the  form,  he  saw 
In  the  breast  a  imper  :  he  stonpeil  \*j  draw 
What  might  tell  him  the  story,  but  at  his  touch 
From  under  th«  hands  rollod  a  leathern  pouch, 
And  he  raised  it  too, — on  tlie  paj^r's  face 
He  read  "  Ticket-of- Leave  of  Aaron  Mace." 
Then  he  opened  the  poucb,  and  in  dazed  surprise 
At  its  contents  strange  he  unblessed  his  eyes  : 
'Tioax  a  lump  of  qnarU^ — :t  p<mnd  tveight  in  full,- 
And  it  (ell  from  hiu  hand  on  the  skeleton's  skull  I 
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THKKE  are  lonesome  places  upon  the  e>arth 
That  have  never  re-echoed  a  sound  of  mirth. 
Where  the  spirits  abide  that  feast  and  quaff 
On  the  .shudd(<i-iiig  soul  of  a  niiirdert<d  laugh, 
And  take  grim  delight  in  the  fearful  start. 
As  their  unseen  lingers  clutch  the  heart, 
And  the  blood  Hifs  out  from  the  griping  pain. 
To  carry  the  chill  througli  every  vein; 
And  the  staring  eyes  and  the  whitened  faces 
Are  a  joy  to  these  ghosts  of  the  lonesome  places. 

But  of  all  the  spots  on  this  earthly  sphere 
Whurt!  these  dismal  spirits  are  strong  and  near, 
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Tliera  is  one  ruori>  ili'unry  th:in  all  tbi>  rest, — 
'Tis  the  biirreri  island  of  Itutteoest. 
On  Anstralia's  western  coast,  you  may — 
On  a  8«amHtrH  chart  of  Kretnantlu  Bay — 
Find  a.  tiny  speck,  some  ten  miles  from  shore : 
If  the  chart  be  good,  (here  Is  something  more, — 
For  a  shoal  rnna  in  on  ilie  lanclwnnl  side. 
With  (iffe  fathoms  marked  for  the  highest  tide. 
You  liave  nought  bnt  my  wonl  for  nil  th»t  rest* 
But  that  speck  is  tlie  inland  of  Rotleitest. 

'Tis  a  whit«  sand  heap,  about  two  miles  long, 
And  say  half  aa  wide ;  but  the  det^ds  of  wrong. 
Between  man  and  his  brother  that  there  took  place 
Are  sufficient  to  sully  a  continent's  face. 
Ah,  crnel  tales !  were  they  tohl  as  n  whole, 
Tliey  would  scare  your  polishnd  huniimity'ssoiil; 
They  would  blanch  the  cheeks  in  your  carptded  ivom, 
Witli  a  terrible  thou^lit  of  the  meriu-d  doom 
For  the  crimes  commitled.  sUIl  unredrest, 
On  that  white  sand-iieap  called  Rottenest. 


Of  late  years  the  island  is  not  so  bare 
As  it  was  when  f  saw  it  first ;  for  (here 
On  the  outer  headland  sttme  buildings  stand. 
And  a  ilag.  red-crossed,  says  the  pat^'h  nf  sand 
Is  a  recognized  part  of  the  wide  domain 
'That  is  blesjwil  with  the  peace «f  Victoria's  ppign. 
But  behind  the  liphthoiise  the  laud's  th««  same. 
And  it  beai-s  grim  proof  of  llie  while  man's  shame; 
For  the  miniature  vales  that  the  island  owns 
Have  a  horrible  harvest  of  human  bones! 


And  how  did  they  come  there?  that's  the  word; 
And  I'il  answer  it  now  with  a  tali*  I  heard 
From  the  lips  of  a  man  who  was  there,  and  saw 
The  bad  end  of  man's  greed  and  of  colony  law. 
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Many  ypars  ago,  whi^n  the  whit«  man  first 

8«t  liiH  foot  on  ttK<  rcKUKts  And  wiut  liiiittl  and  cnrsf^ 

By  the  mitive.  who  bad  not  yet  learned  to  fear 

Tlie  dark  wrath  of  the  stranger,  but  drove  hia  spear 

With  a  fi-eeman's  force  and  a  bnshman'a  yell 

At  the  white  invader,  it  then  befell 

That  so  many  were  killed  and  cooked  and  eaten. 

Tliore  was  risk  of  the  whites  in  the  end  U'ing  Iwatyn; 

So  a  plan  was  pmposwl, — 'twas  deemed  safest  and  best 

To  imprisuiL  tht;  nati\'es  in  Rvtt^nest. 

And  so  every  time  ther«  was  white  blood  Rpilled, 
There  were  black  men  captured ;  and  those  not  ktlh^I 
In  the  rage  <>f  vengeance  were  sent  away 
To  thi:4  bhtiik  sand  isle  iti  FreinanilK  Bay; 
And  it  soon  came  round  that  a  thousand  men 
Were  together  tliei-e,  like  wild  beasts  in  a  jien. 
There  wa.t  ncjt  a  shrub  or  gnisn-bladt;  in  the  sand. 
Nor  a  piece  of  timber  as  large  as  your  hand; 
But  .1  govtM-nnicnt  boat  wi-nt  out  each  day 
To  ding  meat  aabore— and  then  sailed  away. 

For  a  year  or  so  was  this  course  pursued. 

Till  'twas  noticed  that  fewer  €!ame  down  for  food 

When  the  boat  appeared ;  then  a  guard  lay  round 

The  island  onf  niglit,  and  the  while  men  found 

That  the  83iv:igvs  swam  at  tlie  lowest  tide 

To  the  shoal  that  lay  on  the  landward  side, — 

'Twas  a  mile  from  the  beach, — and  then  wad^  ashore;! 

So  the  settlers  met  in  grave  council  once  more. 

That  a.gitard  was  needed  was  plain  to  all ; 
But  nobody  answered  the  Governor's  call 
For  a  volunteer  watch.    They  wew;  only  a  few. 
And  their  wild  young  farms  gave  plenty  to  do ; 
And  the  council  of  settlers  was  breaking  up, 
With  a  dread  of  the  sorrow  they'd  have  to  sup 
When  the  snvngw.  nnawed,  and  for  vengeance  wild  . 
Lay  await  in  tlie  wood  for  the  mother  and  ohila. 
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f  And  with  doleful  countenance  each  to  his  ueiglibur 
Told  a  dr«ary  lalo  of  Mn;  world  of  labor 

I  He  had,  auil  siud,  '*  J^et  him  watch  \vlio«an, 
I  nan't;"  when  there  sb;p]>ed  to  the  fronta  ojiui 
With  a  hard  brown  face  and  a  bnrghir's  brow, 
Who  had  learned  thv  secret  he  uttered  now 
When  he  stu-ved  in  Uie  chain-giuijf  in  New  South  Wales. 
And  he  said  to  them ;  **  Frieiubi,  aa  all  else  fails, 
ThesQ  'ere  natives  are  safe  as  if  locked  and  barred. 
If  you'll  line  that  »hoal  with  a  niaifiiff  gnaid  !" 
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And  the  settlers  lookful  at  each  other  awliile, 
Till  the  wonder  toned  to  a  well-|»leas**d  smile 

'^hen  the  brown  ex-bnrglar  said  he  knew, 
(And  would  show  the  whole  of  'em  what  to  do. 


le  three  weeks  aft^r,  the  guard  was  6et ; 
FAnd  a  native  who  swam  t^i  the  shoal  was  met 

JJy  two  half  starved  dop),  when  a  mllo  from  shore, — 
lAnd,  somehow,  that  native  was  never  seen  more. 

All  the  settlers  were  pleased  with  the  capiial  plan. 

JAnd  they  voted  their  thanks  to  the  hard-facwl  man. 
For  a  year,  eaeh  day  did  the  fiovemnient  Iwat 
Take  the  me;tt  to  the  isle  and  it.';  gaanl  aUoat. 
Tn  a  line,  on  the  face  of  the  sl^oal,  the  dogs 
Had  a  dry  hontte  each,  on  Home  anohoi'ed  togs : 

■And  the  neck-ehairi  from  each  stretched  just  half  way 
To  the  next  dog's  house ;  right  across  the  Bay 
Han  a  line  that  vnm  hideous  with  horrid  sounds 
From  the  hungry  throats  of  two  hundred  hounds. 
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So  one  more  year  passed,  and  the  brutes  on  the  logs 
Had  grown  more  like  devils  than  common  dogs. 
Tliero  was  such  a  hell-chorus  by  day  and  ni>(ht 
That  the  settlers  ashore  wvrechilletl  with  fright 
When  they  thought — if  tliat  legion  should  breakaway, 
And  come  in  with  the  tide  some  fatal  day  t 
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But  th«y  'scftpt'd  iliut.  flbnnw ;  for  a  man  cfimein 
Fro'"  tilt'  Bush,  ouo  day,  with  a  'possum's  skio 
To  the  throat  ftllnd  up  with  lurgo  pearls  he*d  foand 
To  the  nurih.  on  the  shore  of  the  Shark's  Bay  Soiiri'l. 
And  the  settlement  blawd  with  a  nild  uofnaiution 
At  sight  of  tlie  s^.m»  fiotn  the  wealthy  ocean. 

Then  the  settlers  all  began  to  pack 

Their  UhAh  and  {ent.s,  and  to  ask  the  track 

That  the  hushman  followed  to  sbike  tlio  8|>ot, — 

While  the  doga  and  natives  weix;  all  forgot. 

In  two  daya,  from  that  camp  on  the  River  Swan, 

To  the  Shark's  Bay  Sound  had  the  settlers  gone ; 

And  no  merciful  feeling  did  one  rotanl 

For  the  helpldsa  raon  and  their  terrible  gaard. 

It  were  vain  to  try,  in  my  quiet  room, 

To  writtf  ilown  the  truth  of  tlio  awful  doom 

That  befell  those  savages  prisonml  tht^re, 

When  the  jiangs  of  hunger  and  wild  d<>spair 

H:i«L  nigh  iniule  them  mat.'!  as  the  fiends  outride  : 

'Tis  enough  that  one  night,  through  the  low  ebb  tide, 

Swam  nine  himdn^d  savag^-H,  armed  w*tth  stones 

And  with  we:ii>ons  made  from  their  dead  friends'  liones.] 

Withont  ripple  or  sound,  when  the  moon  was  gone, 

Through  the  Inky  water  they  glided  on  ; 

Swimming  deep,  and  scarce  daring  to  draw  a  bro-aili, 

While  the  guard:^.  if  they  miw,  were  ns  dumb  as  death. 

"IVas  a  terrible  picture  !    O  God  I  that  the  night 

Were  so  blanic  as  t-o  cover  the  horrid  sight 

From  the  eyes  of  the  Angel  that  notes  man's  ways 

In  the  book  that  will  ope  on  the  l>ay  of  Days  1 

There  were  screams  when  they  met, — shrill  screana  < 

pain! 
For  each  animal  swam  at  the  length  of  his  chain, 
And  with  parching  throat  and  in  furious  mood 
Liiy  awaiting,  not  men,  but  his  coming  food. 


mS'  LTITR,  POEMR   AI 


'SKPHES. 


66S 


Tnere  were  short,  sharp  cries,  and  a  Jfne  of  fleck 
!  As  the  long  fangs  sank  in  tlie  swiromer  s  neck ; 
[There  were  gurgling  growls  mixed  %vith  human  groans, 
the  savages  drave  the  sharpened  bones 
irongh  their  enemies'  ribs,  and  the  bodies  sank. 
Each  dog  holding  fast  with  a  bone  through  his  flank. 

'  Then  those  of  the  natives  who  'scaped  swam  back ; 
But  too  late !  for  scores  of  the  savage  pack, 
Driven  mad  by  the  yells  and  the  sounds  of  fight. 
Had  broke  loose  and  followed.    On  that  dread  night 
Let  the  curtain  full :  when  the  red  sun  rose 
Prom  the  placid  ocean,  the  joys  and  woes 

'  Of  a  thousand  men  he  had  lojit  eve  seen 
Were  as  things  or  thoughts  that  had  never  been. 

When  the  settlers  returned,— in  a  month  or  two,— 

They  bethought  of  the  dogs  and  the  prisoned  crew. 

And  a  boat  went  out  on  a  tardy  qneat 

Of  whatever  was  living  on  Rottenest. 
,  They  searched  all  the  isle,  and  saikrd  L>ack  again 
!  With  some  specimen  bones  of  the  dogs  and  men. 


Though  it  lash  the  shallows  that  line  tJie  beach^ 

Afar  from  the  great  sea  deeps, 
Tliere  is  Tiever  a  storm  whose  might  can  rectch 

WJiere  the  vast  leviathan  sleeps. 
Like  a  mighty  thought  in  a  quiet  mind. 

In  the  clear,  cold  depths  fie  swims  / 
Whilst  above  him  the  pettiest  form  qfhis  kind 

With  a  dash  der  the  surface  skims. 

There  is  peace  in  power :  the  men  who  speak 

With  the  loudest  tongttes  do  least; 
And  the  surest  sign  of  a  mind  that  is  weak 

Is  its  want  of  the  power  to  rest. 
It  is  only  the  lighter  water  thatjlies 

From  the  sea  on  a  windy  day  ; 
And  the  deep  blue  ocean  never  replies 

To  the  sibilant  voice  qf  the  spray. 
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Wlialftiufin  have  a  stPang«  belief  m  lu  llie  formation  of  amber.    Tbej 
fcy  Lhut  itisa  potrifacUon  of  amto  internnl  pflrlof  a  vrlutle;  ami  Iboy 
II  woin)  »ton«t<  of  eitonnoUH  whalivi  wwn  in  tlie  wami  latitudfji,  that 
in  aliooet  entirely  tnuutfoinud  into  Uic  prccioua  substtuicc. 


■R  wore  ilnwn  in  the  Ttidian  Ocean,  after  spemi,  and 
(.hree  ynars  out; 
The  last  six  niontlis  in  the  tropics,  ami  looking  in  vnln  tor 

aspont,-- 
_Pive  men  np  on  the  royal  yards,  weiiry  of  sl-rairiin;;  (heir 
sigh  I; 
Liid  everyday  liko  ite  brother, — just  morning  and  noun 

and  night— 
Fothing  to  bn^ak  tlio  samoneas :  water  and  wind  and  sun 
[otionless.  Kentlf,  and  bhizinj^.^nover  a  cImnK«!  in  onti. 
jjvcry  day  liko  its  brotUer:  wb«n  th«  noonday  LUght-belU 

came, 
'was  like  ye«t«rd:iy  ;  rind  we  s«enieil  t«)  know  that  lo-inor- 

row  would  l»e  the  same. 
The  forema!4t  liands  liail  a  laxy  time :  there  vras  never  a 
tiling  to  do ; 
le  ship  was  painted,  tart^fd  donra,  and  svraped ;  and  tbe 

matins  had  nothing  new. 
Vd  worked  at  sinnet  and  ratliiiu  till  there  wasn't  a  yam 

to  use, 
kud  all  we  conlfl  do  was  watch  and  pray  for  a  s[)enn 
whale's  siHJut— or  news. 
was  whaler's  luck  of  the  vilirat  nort;  and,  Ihongh  niauy 

a  Tolnntwr 
mi  his  watch  below  on  the  lookout,  never  a  whalo  caimj 
ne«r,— 
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At  leaal  of  the  kind  we  wanted :  tbere  were  lots  of  whala 

of  a  sort,  — 
Killers  and  finbockts  And  such  like,  as  iX  they  enjoyed  tb 

sport 
Of  swing  a  wlijile-sUtp  idle  ;  bat  we  never  lowered  a  boat 
For  le»8  tliaiL  u  blacktisb,— lliure's  uo  uil  in  n  killer's  4 

linbiick's  cout. 
There  waa  rich  reward  for  the  look-oul  men, — tobai-c'    i  .■ 

even  a  iiall. 
And  a  barrel  of  ull  for  the  Incky  dog  wljo'd  be  tirsi  it 

"ruise"  a  whale. 
Tho  crew  was  a  niixLiiitf:  from  every  lund,  and  many  a 

t«ngile  they  epoke  ; 
And  when  they  sat  in  the  fo'oastle,  enjoying;  nn  eveniu 

»mnku. 
There  were  tales  told,  yonngst^r,  would  tnake  yon  »tjirt,- 

stories  of  counilesa  shoald 
Of  devil-JisU  ta  the  Pucilic  and  rigUt-wbalea  away  at  tk 

I'oles. 
'ITiere  was  one  of  those  lo' castle  yams  that  we  always  lowd 

to  hear, — 
Kanaka  and  Maori  and  Y.'Uikee ;  all  lent  an  *?ager  ear 
To  that  strange  old  tale  that  was  always  new, — the  wonder- 

fill  trejisui-e-Iale 
Of  an  old   Down-Eastern  harpoonecr  who  had  struck  an 

Amber  Whale! 
Ay,  thul  was  a  tale  worth  lieiirlng,  lad  :  If  'twas  true  m 

couldn't  say, 
Or  if  'twas  a  yarn  old  Mat  had  span  to  while  the  time  awa]r. 

'Mt's  just  fifteen  years  ago,"  said  Mat,  "since  I  shipped 

as  Imrpooneer 
On  board  u  bark  in  New  Bedfoitl,  and  came  cmtsing  twioe- 

where  near 
To  this  whaling-ground  we*re  cruising  now;   bnt  whfll« 

were  plenty  then. 
And  not  like  now,  when  we  scarce  get  oil  to  pay  for  tbe 

ship  and  men. 
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lerH  were  none  of  these  oil  wells  running  then, — at  leaat, 
wh:il  shorf  folk  terni 
oil   well   in    Petiii^ylvaniu, — but  sulphur-boltfjni  and 
sperm 
^ere  plenty  as  frogs  in  a  mud-hole,  and   all  uf  etn  big 

whales,  too ; 
)ue  hundred  barrels  for  sperm-whales;  and  for  sulphnr- 

botUmi,  two. 
["ou  couldn't  pick  out  a  small  ono:  the  littlest  calf  or 

oow 
[ad  a  sight  moro  oil  than  the  big  bull  whales  we  think  so 

niur.li  of  now. 
^e  were  more  to  the  east^  ofT  Java  Straits,  il  little  below 

tho  luonth,— 
hundrwl  and  five  to  the  east'ard  and  nine  dejifreeB  to  the 
sooth; 
i.tu\  that  was  as  good  a  whaling-ground  for  middling- sized, 

handy  wliales 
Ls  any  in  all  the  ocean;  and  'twaa  always  white  with  sails 
^rom  Scotland  and  Iltill  and  Nt-w  England, — for  the  whales 
were  thlclt  as  frogs, 
id  'twaa  little  trouble  to  kill  'em  tlien,  for  they  lay  as 

qnieC  a«  logs. 
id  erery  night  we'd  go  visiting  the  other  whale-ships 
'round, 
[Or  p'r'aps  we'd  strike  on  a  Dutchman,  calmed  otT  the 
Straits,  and  bonnd 
To  SingnjMtre  or  Biitaviii,  with  plenty  of  schnapps  to  sell 
Tor  a  few  whale's  t«eth  or  a  gallon  of  oil,  iuid  the  latest 

news  to  tell. 
Lnd  in  every  ship  of  tluit  whaling  fleet  was  one  wonderful 

story  told,— 
[ow  nn  Amber  Whnle  bad  been  seen  that  year  that  was 

worth  a  mint  of  gold. 
Lnd   one  man — mate  of  a  Hcotchnma — said  he'd  seen, 
away  to  the  west, 
big  school  of  sperm,  and  one  whale's  spont  was  twioe  as 
high  od  the  rest ; 
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And  we  knew  that  that  was  the  Amber  Wliale,  for 

urt4-n  heurd  buforu 
That  his  aputit  was  twice  as  thick  as  the  reat,  and  a  hundred 

toet  hi^'h  «r  more. 
And  oftfin,  wlicn  the  look-out  cried,  'Hu  blows!'  the 

hail 
Thrilled  every  heart  with  tUegreedof  gold,— for  we  thot 

of  tliu  Anibtir  WLmle. 


"  But  uevt^rii  sight  of  hb  spout  wusaw  till  the  season  then 

went  round. 
Ami  the  5lii[is  ran  down  to  the  south'ard  to  another  what_ 

ing-ground. 
Wa  stayed  to  the  Inst  ofT  Java,  and  then  we  ran  to  the  w( 
To  get  our  rcrniilM  at  MnuritiiiK,  and  give  the  crew  a  rest. 
Five  days  we  ran  in  the  trade  winds,  and  the  boya  were 

l>pginnin?  to  talk 
Of  thuir  tinn!  n.shorc,  and  whether  they'd  bavo  a  donk^ 

ride  or  a  walk^ 
And  whether  they'd  spend  their  money  in  wine,  bananasT 

or  pearls, 
Or  drive  to  the  sugar  plantations  to  dance  tvith  the  Creolo 

girls.  "  * 

But  th^y  soon  got  something  to  talk  about.    Fire  days 

ran  westsou'-west, 
But  the  sixth  day's  log-book  entry  was  a  changie  Trom 

the  rwHt ; 
For  that  w;im  the  day  the  nnwt-hwul  mt-n  made  every 

torn  pale. 
With  the  cry  that  we  all  had  dreamt  about,— *He  Rtowi 

TIIK  AMnKK  WllALK  !  ' 

*' And  every  man  was  motionless,  and  erery  8p«aker*8  II 
Just  stopped  an  it  waa,  with  the  word   half-aaid:    tba 

wasn't  a  sound  in  tlm  ship 
Till  the  Captain  hailed  the  masthead,  *  Wheroaway  is  ihv 

whale  yon  An;V 
And  the  cry  came   down  again,  '  He  blows  I  about  foi 

points  on  uur  lee. 
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k.nd  thi^Q  mil(>s  o£E,  sir,— there  ho  blows  I  he's  going  to 

leeward  fast  I ' 
Liid  then  ue  spmrig  to  the  rigging,  unil  wiw  Diegi-eat  whale 

&t  last  I 


I' Ah  I  shipmates,  that  wjis  a  flight  to  see:  the  water  wns 

smooth  as  a  lake, 
^nd  there  was  the  monster  rolling,  with  a  school  of  whaltia 

in  his  wake, 
["he}'  looked  like  pilut-Otih  rouad  a  shark,  as  if  they  were 

keeping  guard  ; 
Lnd,  shipmates,  the  spout  of  that  Amber  Wfaalo  was  high 

as  a  sky-sail  3*anl. 
There  was   never  a  chip's  crew  worked  so  quick  as  our 

whalemen  worked  that  day,— 
len  the  captain  shoul-ed, '  Swing  the  boats,  and  be  ready 

to  lower  away  ! ' 
?hen,  'A  pull  on  the    weather-braces,   men !  let  her  head 

fall  off  thret^  points ! ' 
ind  off  she  swung,  wit.b  a  quarterbreer^e  straining  the  old 

ship'»  joints, 
^he  men  came  down  fnim  the  mastheads;  and  the  boat's 

owws  stood  on  the  rail, 
Stowing  the  lineti  and  iron^,  and  Hxing  paddles  and  sail. 
ad  when  all  was  ready  we  leant  on  the  boats  and  looked 

at  the  Amber's  apont, 
Uiat  went  up  like  a  monster  fountain,  with  a  sort  of  a  ram- 
bling shout, 

/ike  a  thousand  railroad  engines  pnfling  away  tlipirflmoke. 
[e  was  jtist  like  a  frigjite's  hull  i-aiwizinl,  and  the  nwaying 

water  broke 
Lgjunst  the  sides  of  the  great  sliflf  whale:  he  was  steering 

south -by- west, — 
^or  the  Cape,  no  doubt,  for  a  whale  can  shape  a  coarse  as 

well  as  the  best. 
'^6  ao<m  got  close  as  was  right  to  go ;  for  the  school  might 

hear  a  hail, 
}r  see  the  bark,  and  that,  was  the  Inat  of  our  Bank-of-Eng- 

l&nd  Whale. 
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*  Let  her  luff,'  said  tbe  Old  Man,  gently.     *  Now,  lower 

away,  my  boys. 
And  pull  for  a  mile,  then  puddlt;, — and  mmd  that  yo« 

muko  no  auUe.' 

"A  minute  more,  and  the  boats  wore  down ;  and  oat  froa 

tim  liull  ui  the  bark 
They  shot  with  a  nervous  swwp  of  tbe  oare,  like  dolptiiu 

away  from  a  shark. 
Each  oflicei-  8tuod  in  tlie  stern,  and  uratcbed,  as  he  held  tb« 

stt-cring  oar, 
And  the  crews  bent  down  to  their  pulling  as  they  never 

pulled  before. 


*' Our  Mace  was  as  Uiorough  a  whaleman  as  I  WQX  mxk 

afloat ; 
And  I  was  his  harpooneer  that  day,  and  sat  m  the  bow  of 

the  boat. 
His  eyes  were  set  on  the  whales  ahead,  and  he  spoke  in  a 

low,  deep  tone, 
And  told  the  men  to  be  steady  and  cool,  and  the  whale  was 

all  our  own. 
And  steady  and  cool  they  proved  to  be :  you  could  read 

in  every  faoe. 
And  in  every  atraining  muscle,  that  they  meant  to  win  that 

race. 
'  Bend  to  it,  boya,  for  a  few  strokes  more,— bend  lo  it 

.<)teady  and  long  I 
Now,  in  wiih  your  oars,  and  paddles  out,— all  together,  a 

strong ! ' 
Tlion  we  turned  and  sal  on  the  gunwale,  with  our  Diced  to 

the  bow ; 
And  the  whales  were  right  ahead,— no  more  than  four  ships' 

lengths  off  now.  ^H 

There  were  five  of  'em,   hnndred-barrelera,   like  guard^^ 

round  the  Amber  Whale. 
And  to  strike  liim  we'd  have  to  lisk  being  stove  by  crossing 

a  sweeping  tail  i 
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Intthe  prize  and  tlierisk  were  equal.    'Mat,'  now  wluapera 
the  Mate, 

ire  your  irons  rearlyT     'Ay.  ay,  sir.'     'Stand  up,  then, 
steady,  and  wait 
nil  I  givci  the  wonl,  Ihtsn  lot  'oin  lly,  atid  hit  him  below 
the  tin 
he  rolls  to  wiud'ard.     Start  hor,  boys  I  now'a  the  time 
to  slide  hi?r  in  ! 
[urrali  I  that  tliike  Just  nLidsed  us.     Mind,  as  soon  as  the 
iron's  fast, 
Fpady  to  back   your  paddles, — now  iit   for  it,    boys, 

lit  last. 
ive  I  Again  ! ' 


'And  two  irons  flew :  the  first  ont*  sank  in  the  Joint, 
fween  the  head  and  hump, — in  the  muttc.lu ;  lutt  tlw  swcmd 

had  its  ]i(>int 
imed  off  by  striking  tli«  ainb«r  case,  coming  out  again 

like  a  how, 
id  the  monster  carcass  quivered,  and  rolled  with  pain 

from  the  lirat  deep  blow. 
len  he  liished  the  sea  with  Lis  terrible  flukes,  and  showed 
Hs  many  a  sign 
it  his  nif^e  was  rousi^d.      '  liny  ofT,''  roiiri^l   the  Mate, 
'  and  all  keep  clear  of  the  line  ! ' 
that  was  a  timely  warning,  for  the  whale  made  an 
awFnl  breach 
tight  out  of  the  sea  ;  and  'twas  well  for  us  tlmt  the  boat 

was  bnyond  the  n^ach 
)f  his  sweeping  flukes,  as  )ui  milled  nronnd,  and  made  for 

the  Captain's  boat, 
lat  was  right  astern.    And,  shipmates,  then  my  heart 
swdletl  ri])  in  my  thiiuit 
U  the  sight  I  saw :  the  Amiier  Whale  wan  la.4hing  the  sea 
with  rage, 

id  two  of  his  hundred-barrel  guaids  were  ready  now  to 
engage 
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In  a  bloody  fight,  and  with  open  jaws  they  oame  to  t 

^la:^l'e^'&  aid. 
Then  wo  konw  the  CHpiain's  boat  was  doc>nie<1 ;  but  timi, 

crew  WHi*  no  \rliit  afraid, — 
They  were  bravij   Hnw    Mnglund  wbalHrnen, — and  we  n 

tb«  horiiooneer 
Stand  up  to  send  in  his  irons,  as  soon  rs  the  whales  cane 

near. 
Then  we  heard  tlte  (Captain's  order,  '  Heave! '  and  saw  llie 

barpuon  tl y. 
As  the  whalvs  clo.sed  in  with  their  u])en  jaws:  u  shock,  aod 

a  stifled  cry 
Was  all  that  we  heaixi ;  then  we  luokud  to  see  if  the  crew 

were  still  atloat.— 
But  nothing  vraa  tli^re  Hive  a  dull  red  patch,  and  \h* 

bufirds  of  the  shatlLii-ed  buut  t 


"  But  that  vfns  no  time  for  nionming  wordn :  the  other  ivo 

l>oats  came  in, 
And  one  gut  fust  on  the  qnarter,  and  one  aft  the  stnrboud 
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Of  the  Amber  Whale.     Fur  a  minute  he  paused,  as  if 

were  in  doubt 
As  to  whether  'twas  best  to  run  or  fight.    *  Lay  on ! '  the 

Mate  roared  out, 
'  And  I'll  give  him  a  lance  !'    The  bont  shot  in  ;  and  tlid 

Mate,  when  be  saw  hi.s  chance 
Of  sending  it  home  to  the  vitals,  four  times  he  bnned  h 

lancB. 
A  minute  more,  and  a  cheer  went  up,  when  we  saw  thai  his 

aim  was  good  ; 
For  the  lance  liad  struck  in  u  life-spot,  ajid  the  whale 

spouting  blood  t 
But  now  came  the  time  of  danger,  for  the  school  of  wl 

around 
Had  aired  their  flukes,  and  the  cry  was  raised,  *Look  oni 

they're  gtiirig  U}  sound  1 ' 
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And  down  they  ^ent  with  a  sadden  plunge,  the  Amber 

Whnle  the  last, 
While  the  linea  ran  saiokiiig  out  or  the  tubs,  he  went  to  the 

deep  so  fast. 
Berore  yon  could  count  your  fingers,  a  hundre<l  fathoms 

wftr  out; 
And  then  he  stopped,  for  a  wounded  whale  most  oome  to 

the  tu]>  and  sponL. 
We  hauled  tslack  line  aa  we  felt  him  rise;  and  when  he 

c<ime  up  alone. 
And  fipout«d  thick  blood,  we  cheered  again,  for  we  knew 

he  was  all  our  own. 
He  was  frightened  now,  and  hia  tight  was  gone,— right 

runnd  utid  round  he  Hpun, 
As  if  he  was  trying  to  sight  the  boabi,  or  tind  the  best  side 
to  run. 
Jut  that  was  the  minute  for  us  to  work  :  the  boats  hauled 

in  their  slack, 
Lud  t)Hnt  on  the  drag-tubs  over  the  stern  to  (ire  and  hold 

hira  back, 
^he  burk  wun  tlve  miles  to  wind'ard,  and  the  mate  gave  a 

troubled  glance 
Lt  the  sinking  <tnn.  and  muttered,  *  Boys,  we  must  give  him 

another  lance, 
)r  he'll  run  till  night ;  and,  if  he  should  head  to  wind'ard 

in  the  dark, 
''e'U  be  foH't^^l  to  cut  loose  aud  leave  him,  or  eiae  lose  ruu 
of  the  bark.' 
we  hauled  in  close,  two  boata  at  once,  but  only  frightened 
the  whale; 
^And,  like  a  hound  that  was  badly  whipped,  he  turned  and 

showed  his  tail, 
liWith  his  head  right  dead  to  wind'ard ;  then  as  straight 
and  aa  swift  lie  sped 
ks  a  hungry  shark  for  a  swimming  prey;   and,  bending 
over  lu.s  lu-ad, 
Ee  a  mighty  plume,  went  his  bloody  spout.    Ah,  ship- 
mates, that  was  a  sight 
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In  his  wake  the  sea  wat 


Worth  a  life  at  sea  to  witness 

white 
As  you've  i»f.n  it  after  a  steamer's  Hcniur,  cbiirning  up  like 

fuumiiig  yetist ; 
And  tho  boats  w^nt  hissing  along  at  thu  nitti  of  tveuty 

Icnots  at  ti'aHt. 
With  the  wat^i'  flush  witli  tlie  gnnnrhuli',  and  lh<:!oara««re 

all  a  peak. 
While  the  crews  nat  <iil«nt  and  ijniet,  watching  the  lua^. 

white  streak 
TUat  was  traced  by  the  line  of  our  paAiuvee.     We  hailed 

the  liiii-k  Its  w»i  passt>d, 
And  tuhl  them  to  keep  a  sharp  look-out  from  the  beadol 

every  mast ; 
'And  if  we're  not  back  by  snndown,'  cried  the  Mate,  *  yoi 

keep  a  light 
At  llie  niyal  <;i-o<M-trees.     [f  he  dies,  vre  may  stiolc  to  the 

whale  all  night.* 


* 


"  And  pa«t  we  swept  with  our  oars  apeak,  and  waved  onr 

hands  to  the  hail 
Of  the  wondering  men  on  the  taffrail,  who  were  watchinj 

onr  Amiier  Whale 
As  he  aiii^i!il  ahead,  just  as  if  lit'  thought  he  contd  tire  hi^ 

enemies  out; 

Iwnn  almost  sorrowful,  shipmates,  tosettaftereach  red  spoil 
That  the  great  ^vlmle's  stivngth  wns  failing;  the  swwp 

his  llnkes  gitjw  slow. 
Till  at  sundown  he  made  about  four  knot.s,  and  his  spoil 

was  weak  anil  low. 
Then  said  the  Mate  to  his  boat's  rrew  :  *  Boys,  the  vessel 

out  of  sight 
To  the  leeward  :  now.  .shall  we  cut  the  line,  or  stick  to  ll 

whale  all  night  r 
'We'll  stick  to  the  whale!' cried  every  man.     'Let 

other  boat-s  go  back 
To  the  veflset  and  beat  to  wind'ard,  as  well  as  they  r^n, 

our  track.' 
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was  done  as  thoy  said :  the  lines  were  cut,  and  the  crews 
cried  out>  *  Good  speed ! ' 
we  swept  along  in  the  darkness,  in  tlie  wake  of  our 
raonitter  steed, 

lat  went  plunging  on,  with  the  dogged  ho|»e  that  he'd 
tire  his  enemies  still, — 
(ut  even  the  strength   of  an   Amlier  Whale  must  break 

l>eforB  hnman  will. 
ty  little  and  little  \m  imwer  had  fniteil  aa  he  siwuteil  liia 

blood  away. 
Pill  at  midnight  the  rising  moon  shone  down  on  the  great 

lish  aa  he  lay 

Fnst  moving  his  flukes;  bnt  at  length  he  stopped,  and 
raiding  his  square,  Mnck  head 
high  as  the  topmast  cross-trees,  swung  round  and  (ell 
oTer— dead  1 


MAnd  then  rose  a  shout  of  triumph, — a  shont  that  was 
more  like  a  corse 
lan  an  honest  cheer ;  hut,  sh!pniat«s,  the  thonght  in  onr 

hearts  was  worse, 
Lnd  'twas  pnnished  with  bittersnlTering.    We  claimeil  the 
whale  AS  our  own, 

Lad  said  that  the  crew  should  hare  no  share  of  tlie  wealth 

that  waa  ours  atone. 
'^0  said  to  each  other :  We  want  their  help  till  we  get  the 
wliale  aboard, 
weMl  let  'em  think  that  they'll  have  a  share  till  we  get 
the  Amber  stored. 
ind   then   we'll   jtay   them   their   wages,  and  send  them 
ashore — or  ajtoa/, 
they  show  their  temper.     Ah!  shipmates,   no  wonder 
'twas  thai  boat 
k.nd  its  selHsh  crew  were  cursed  that  night.     Next  day  we 

saw  no  sail. 

Ink  the  wind  and  sea  were  rising.     Still*  we  held  to  the 
drifting  whale, — 
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4^ncl  a  dead  whale  drifkt  to  wiridnurd,— going  fartheraT 

from  the  ship, 
Without  water,  or  bread,  orcoiiragH  to  pray  with  heart  or  Up" 
That  had  planned  and  spoken  the  treachery.     The  wip 

blew  into  a  gale. 
And  tt  screanii^d  like  mocking  hiiight«r  round  onr  boat  an 

the  Amber  Whale. 

"That  nii^ht  fall  dark  on  the  starring  crew,  and  a  h 

cam*  bifw  n<.*xt  day  ; 
Then  we  cut  the  line,  and  ive  cursed  the  prize  as  it  drifted 

fast  away. 
As  if  some  power  under  the  waves  were  totriag  it  ont 

sight ; 
And  there  we  wore,  without  help  or  hope,  dreading  the 

coming  night. 
Three  days  that  hurricane  lasted.     When  it  passed,  'twu 

men  were  dead ; 
And  the  strongest  one  of  the  living  had  not  strength 

raise  his  h«ad, 
When  his  draaniing  swoon  was  broken  by  the  sound  of 

cheery  hail. 
And  he  saw  a  shadow  fall  on  the  boat, — it  f«ll  from  the 

bark's  sail  I 
And  when  he  beaixl  their  kindly  worda,  you'd  think 

sliould  liave  smiled 
With  joy  at  his  deliverance;  buthe  cried  likealittle  child. 
And  hid  his  face  in  his  poor  weak  hands, — ^for  he  thought 

uf  thn  selfish  plan, —  ^j 

And  he  prayed   to  God  to  forgive  them   all.     And,  shi|(^| 

mates,  I  am  the  man  !  —  ^" 

The  only  one  of  thi;  sinful  crew  that  ever  beheld  bia  home; 
Fur  before  the  cruise  was  over,  all  the  rest  were  under  the 

foam. 
If  s  just  fifteen  years  gone,  shipmates,"  said  old  Mat, 

ing  his  tale ; 
"And  I  often  pray  that  TU  never  see  another  Amber 

Whale." 
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THE  snn  rosenVr  dark  Fremantle, 
And  the  S^fnlry  hUhh\  mi  tlie  wall ; 
Above  liini.  with  wliit«  Hues  swinging, 
The  flag-staff,  butv  and  tall : 
The  Hag  at  iia  foot— the  Mutiny  Flag — 
Was  always  fast  lo  thv  !iue, — 
For  its  sanguine  field  waa  a  rry  of  fear. 
And  tht!  Colony  oounUnl  an  hour  a  year 
In  the  neetl  of  the  blood-red  sign. 

The  staff  and  the  tine,  with  its  ruddy  flash, 
Tjiki>  a  threiii  nr  an  evil-tiodi-. 
Were  a  monstrous  whip  with  a  crimson  lash, 
Fit  sign  for  the  )>t>iuil  uude. 

The  Sentry  leant  An  hi»  rifle,  and  stood 
By  the  uiuHt,  with  u  deep-dmwu  breath  ; 
A  steni-browed  man,  but  there  heaved  a  sigh 
For  th<'  sit»lii  that  gret-ttfi  his  downward  eye 
hi  lIiH  prLsunwiuare  Ijeuealh- 

I  n  yi'Ilow  garb,  in  soldier  lines, 

One  hundred  men  in  chains  ; 

While  the  watchful  warden,  swonl  in  hand, 

With  eyes  suripiRiuus  keenly  scanned 

The  liokfl  of  the  living  hines. 

There,  wary  eyes  met  atony  eyes, 
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And  stony  face  met  atone. 
There  was  never  a  gleam  of  trust  or  tmce ; 
In  the  covi'rt  llioiigbt  of  mi  irou  loose, 
Grim  wai"der  and  ward  were  one. 

Wby  wiis  it  so,  tVnit  there  they  stood, — 

Stern  driver  iiikI  branded  slare  ? 

Wliy  runted  the  gyve  in  the  bondman's  blood. 

No  hope  for  liini  but  tbegi'Mve? 

Out  of  thousands  there  why  waa  it  so 

That  one  hundred  hearts  must  feel 

The  bittere~st  pang  of  the  penal  woe, 

And  the  giind  of  a  nation's  heel  i 

Why,  bttt  for  choice — the  bondman's  choice  J 

Tliey  balanced  the  gains  and  pains  ; 

They  took  their  chance  of  the  chains. 

There  spake  iu  tlieir  hearts  a  hidden  voice 

Of  tliu  blinding  joy  of  a  freeman's  burst 

Tlirough  the  great  dini  woods.    Then  the  toil  accai8t;J 

Tlie  scoi-ching  days  and  the  nights  in  tears 

The  riveted  rings  for  years  and  yeai-s  ; 

Thoy  weighed  them  all — they  looked  before 

At  the  one  and  other,  and  sjK>ko  them  o'er, 

And  they  saw  what  the  bearl  of  man  must  Bee, 

That,  ihc  ultennoat  blessing  is  Liberty  ! 

All,  pity  tiiein,  God  !  they  must  always  choose* 

For  the  life  to  gain  and  the  death  to  lose. 

They  di-earn  of  llio  woods  and  the  mountain  spring, 

And  tbey  grasp  the  flower,  to  cintch  the  sting. 


Even  80 :  tln^y  ur-e  l>eEter  than  those  who  bond 

like  beasts  to  the  ta^h,  aud  go  on  tu  the  end 

As  a  beast  will  go,  with  to-day  for  a  life, 

And  to-morrow  a  blank.    Offer  peace  and  strife 

To  a  man  enslaved— let  him  vote  for  ease 

And  coward  labor,  and  be  content ; 

Or  let  him  go  out  iu  the  front,  us  these. 

With  their  eyes  ini  the  tluifn  and  the  danger,  went. 
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And  tnlcc  your  rhoice~the  man  who  remaina 

A  iwli-willed  serf,  or  the  one  who  staJos 

His  sudden  hand  with  a  drive  fur  light 

Through  a  bristling  rank  and  a  gloomy  night. 

Tliisnian  for  me— for  Ins  lieart  liell  Hlmre 

With  a  friend :  with  a  foe,  ho'U  light  him  fair. 

And  snnh  as  he  are  in  every  rank 

Of  thfj  cohiinu  that  inuvus  with  a  dismal  niank 

-And  a  dead-raaich  step  toward  the  rock-bound  place 

Whei-e  tliB  chain-gangs  toil— <»*er  the  bpetling  face 

Of  the  cliff  that  ruota  in  tlie  Swan's  deep  tidu : 

Steep  walla  of  granite  on  either  side, 

At  Iho  preripire'  foot  the  river  wide ; 

Behind  them  in  mnks  tlie  warxli^s  fall  ; 

And  above  them,  the  Sentry  paces  the  wall. 

Year  in,  year  out,  has  the  Sentry  Btood 
On  the  wall  at  the  foot  of  th^raast. 
He  has  turned  from  the  toilers  to  watch  the  rtood 
Like  his  own  slow  life  go  past. 
He  ha8  noted  the  Chains  grow  fat  and  lean  ; 
He  has  sighed  for  their  empty  spaces. 
And  tlionglit  of  the  cells  whei**  their  end  had  1»een, 
Where  they  lay  with  tlieir  ponrdrad  faces. 
With  never  a  Itiss,  or  prayer,  or  knell — 
They  were  better  at  rest  in  the  river  ; 
He  thinks  of  the  shadow  that  o'er  them  fell 
From  the  mast  with  its  whip  like  qnirer; 
He  h:is  seen  it  ti])ped  with  its  erimson  lash 
When  the  mntiny-flood  had  risen 
And  swept  like  a  sea  with  an  awful  swash 
Through  the  squariw  and  the  vau1te<l  prison, 
thoughts  are  afar  with  the  woeful  day, 
'ith  the  ranged  dead  men  and  the  dying. 
And  sloivly  he  treads  till  they  |iaKS  away — 
Then  a  panse,  and  a  slari,  and  a  ttcuflling  sound, 
And  a  glance  beneath,  at  a  battle-ground, 
Where  the  lines  are  drawa.  and  the  Chains  are  found 
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Their  armM  gimt-ds  defying ! 

A  hush  of  dvath — luid  tho  Sentry  Mtoiids 

By  the  mast,  with  the  halyards  tight  in  hiu  hands, 

And  the  Mutiny  Flag  is  flying! 

Woe  to  the  weak,  to  the  mutineers! 

The  bolt  of  their  death  is  driven  ; 

A  mercy  waits  on  nil  other  tears. 

But  the  Ghiiins  ore  never  forgiven. 

Woe  to  tho  n;l«!ls  T— tlirir  liands  are  bare, 

Their  miinactud  bodies  hulploHs  there  ; 

Their  faces  lit  with  a  strange  wild  light, 

;Vs  11  they  bod  fought  and  bad  won  the  tight  I 

No  cry  is  uttered— upraised  no  hand  ; 

All  stilled  to  a  muscle's  quiver  ; 

Onti  line  on  the  brink  of  ihi!  elilT  they  stand. 

Their  shiulows  dung  down  on  the  river. 

The  quarry  wall  is  on  thither  side, 

The  blood-red  lliig  high  o'er  them  ; 

But  the  lurid  light  in  their  eyes  defied 

'l'h«»  gatlieiniiK  guards  iM^fore  them. 

No  parley  is  held  when  the  Chauis  revolt: 

Grimly  silent  they  stand  secure 

On  the  outwani  lip  of  theembnisure; 

Waiting  fierce-eyed  for  the  fat^il  bolt. 

A  voice  from  the  giiai-d,  in  a  monotone  ; 

A  void)  that  was  rold  and  hanl  ae  stone  :  — 

"Make  ready!    Fire!" 

O  Christ,  the  cry 
From  the  manacled  men !  not  fear  to  die. 
Or  whine  for  m»?rcy  ;  rebellwl  they  sto(Kl, 
Well  knowing  tlie  price  of  revolt  was  blood; 
WpII  knowing — but  each  one  knew  that  he 
Would  sell  his  blood  for  his  liberty  ! 

TTnwarnod  by  a  word,  uncalled,  un-nhriven, 
They  dare  by  u  look— and  the  doom  is  given. 
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ley  raise  their  bruws  iu  the  wild  revolt^ 
Lnd  God's  wi-ath  Hanies  in  the  tierce  death-bolt ; 
lod's  wrath?— nay,  num's;  God  nover  siuute 
rebel  deud  whose  swelling  thiXHit 
|Was  full  Willi  protest.     Hejir,  then  smite ; 
1*9  justicu  wuiglia  nuL  ^hriuks  thu  right. 


[** Make  ready!    mrel" 

Af^Iii  oiitbtirst 
[The  horror  and  stianie  for  the  deed  iit-cHi-st  1 
[O,  cry  of  the  weak,  as  the  hot  blood  calls 
LFmm  ihu  bnrnin;^  wound,  iind  ili<»  strlt'kt'n  fulls 
[With  his  fuce  in  the  dust ;  and  the  .strong  one  stands, 
pVith  scornfnl  lips  and  ensangnined  bands ; 
bluoil  nf  ihe  wwik,  unbought.  iinpriued, 
iy*  smoke  is  a  piteous  prayer  to  Christ  I 


[They  8tand  on  th«  brink  of  the  cliff — they  bend 
Po  the  dead  in  their  chains ;  then  rise,  and  send 
iTo  the  murdering  muzzles  defiant  eyes. 


Make  ready!    *^ire!" 

The  smoke-clouds  rise : 
They  are  still  on  the  face  of  the  cliff— they  bend 

I  Once  more  to  the  dead — they  whisper  a  word 
To  the  hearts  in  the  dust— tlien,  undeterred, 
They  raise  their  fajce«,  so  grimly  set, 
Till  the  eyes  of  slayer  and  doomed  have  met. 
O  merciful  God,  let  thy  pity  rain 
Ere  the  hideous  lightning  leaps  again  ! 
They  Imve  sinned— they  have  erred- lot  the  living  stand- 
They  have  dared  and  rue<l — let  thy  loving  hand 
■  Be  laid  on  those  brows  that  bravely  faee 

The  death  that  shall  wash  them  of  all  disgrace  ( 
Be  swift  with  pity — O,  lat^c.  Utn  latel 
The  tabes  are  leveled— the  marksmen  wait 
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For  the  word  of  doom — the  spring  is  pressed 
By  the  Dervuiis  finger — ttie  taght  is  strui^hi — 
*'Muke  ready  !"— 

Why  faltere  i!ie  dread  cumniandl 
Why  fitare  as  aftriKht^Hl  the  nrinf-^I  tiaiid  t 
Why  lower  Uiu  ritlus  fruiti  shoulder  tu  hip, 
Why  'lif'S  tli«  woi\l  on  the  leader's  Up, 
Wliilt;  tliu  voire  that  was  hard  gn/ws  husky  dooi 
And  the  facti  is  a  tremble  as  if  to  weep! 


The  Gliiiins  on  the  brink  of  the  cMQ  atv  lined  ; 
The  living  ai-e  bowed  o'er  ilie  dead—they  rise 
And  Ihey  truu*  tiie  ritle-s  with  burning  eyos  ; 
Then  they  Iwnd  ngnin,  niid  with  one  set  mind 
ThHy  raise  tlie  dead  and  the  wnumleil  raise 
In  their  loving  sinns  with  words  of  praise 
And  tender  grief  for  the  torturing  wounds. 
One  l)uckwafd  su-p  with  a  burdened  tread — 
They  bear  toward  the- precipice  wounded  and  dead— 
Tlien  they  turned  on  the  eliff  to  front  the  guard 
Witli  faces  like  men  that  bare  dieil  in  light; 
Their  brows  wero  raised  aa  if  proud  reward 
Wern  theirs,  and  their  oyoa  had  a  rioter's  light 

They  spoke  uot  a  word,  but  stood  sublime 

In  tlieir  somber  strengtii,  and  the  wat-chers  saw 

That  tliey  siuiied  as  they  lookijd,  aod  their  woi 

heard 
As  tbey  spoke  to  the  dying  a  loving  word. 

Tlioy  were  Men  at  Inst — tliey  knew  naught  of  crime ; 
They  were  masters  and  makera  of  life  and  law. 
They  turned  from  the  guard  that  quailed  and  shrank 
Prom  tlie  gleaming  eyes  of  the  bui'dened  rank  ; 
They  turned  on  the  cliff,  and  a  sob  was  h**ard 
As  they  looked  far  down  uu  the  darkened  river  ; 
Tliey  raised  tlieir  eyes  to  (he  sky — Hipy  grasped 
Tilt;  ilvud  tu  tttcir  btx;asl4i,  wliUc  tlie  \t'ouiti]fd  cla^wd 
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The  necks  of  the  brothers  who  bore  their  weight — 

Then  they  sprang  from  the  cliff,  as  a  horse  will  spring 

For  his  life  from  a  precipice — sprang  to  death 

In  silence  and  sternness — one  deep  breath, 

As  they  plunged,  of  liberty,  thrilled  their  soals, 

And  then — the  Chains  were  at  rest  forever  1 


From  that  fair  land  and  drear  land  in  the  South, 

Of  whicli  through  years  I  do  not  cease  to  think, 
I  brought  a  tale,  learned  not  hy  word  of  mouth, 

BtU  formed  by  finding  here  one  golden  link 
And  there  another;  and  with  hands  unskilled 

For  such  fine  work,  bidpatieni  of  all  pain 
For  love  of  it,  I  sought  Wi&rffrom  to  build 

What  might  have  been  at  first  the  goodly  chain. 

It  is  not  golden  now  :  my  craft  knows  more 
Of  working  baser  metal  than  of  fine  ; 

But  to  those  fate-wrmight  rings  <^  precious  ore 
I  add  these  rugged  iron  links  qf  mine. 
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MY  tale  which  I  have  brought  is  of  a  time 
Kre  ihni  tiilr  Hiiuthciti  land  n'ii.<« 8taint;il  witli  criniet 
Uruiighl  thitherward  iti  reeking  »hips  iiiu)  rust 
Fjike  bliglit  upon  the  coast,  or  like  a  blast 
From  angry  levin  on  a  fair  young  tree, 
That  stands  thonceforCb  .1  piteous  sight  to  see. 
So  lives  this  land  to-day  beneath  the  sun,— 
A  weltering  plague-spot,  whore  the  hot  teui-s  run, 
And  hearts  to  a.ihi>ii  turn,  and  »outs  are  dried 
Like  empty  kilns  wliere  hopes  have  p;uvhi'd  and  died. 
Woe's  cloak  is  round  her,— she  the  fairest  shore 
In  all  the  Sontherii  Ocean  u'er  and  o'er. 
Poor  Cinderella  I  she  must  bide  her  woe, 
Because  an  elder  sister  wills  it  so. 
Alit  could  that  sister  see  the  future  day 
When  her  own  wealth  and  strength  are  shorn  away. 
And  she,  lone  mother  then,  puts  forth  her  luind 
To  rest  on  kindi-ed  blood  in  that  fur  land; 
Could  she  but  see  that  kin  deny  her  claim 
Because  of  nothing  owing  her  but  shame. — 
Then  might  she  learn  'tis  building  but  to  fall. 
If  carted  rubble  be  the  basement  wall. 


But  this  my  tale,  if  tale  it  be,  begins 
Before  the  young  land  saw  the  old  hind's  sins 
Sail  up  the  orient  ofv-an.  like  a  cloud 
Far-blown,  and  widening  aa  it  neared,— a  shroud 
Fatosent  to  wrap  the  bier  of  all  things  pure, 
And  mark  the  leper-land  while  stains  endure. 
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In  the  far  <lay».  tti«  fnvi  who  sought  the  West 
Were  men  all  guileless,  in  adventurotid  qiiesb 
Of  litnds  to  feed  tUeir  Hoclvs  and  rat3«  tUeir  i^In. 
And  help  cliem  live  thoir  li?e3  with  le^  of  \mn 
Tban  crowded  Europe  leta  her  children  know. 
From  their  old  hunieBte-ads  did  they  seaward  go, 
Ah  if  in  Nature's  order  men  must  6ee 
As  tlow  the  sCreaniH, — from  inlands  to  the  sea. 

In  that  far  time,  from  out  a  Northeni  land, 

Wirli  home-ties  severed,  went  a  numerous  band 

or  men  ami  wives  and  children,  white- haireil  folk; 

Whose  Iinnible  hoije  of  rest  ut  liotne  hail  broke, 

As  year  was  piled  on  year,  and  still  their  toil 

llad  wrung  poor  feu  from  Sweden's  ru^'giwl  soil. 

One  day  there  gathered  from  the  nelghlwring  steads, 

In  Jacob  Eibsen's.  five  strong  household  heads,— 

Five  men  lai^-limbed  and  sinewed,  Jacob's  sons, 

Thoagh  he  was  hale,  as  one  whose  current  runs 

In  stony  channels,  that  the  streamlet  rend, 

But  keep  it  clear  and  full  unto  the  end. 

Eight  sons  had  Jacob  Eibsen, --three  still  boys, 

And  these  tire  men,  who  owned  of  griefs  and  joys 

The  common  lot;  and  three  tall  girls  beside, 

Of  whom  the  eldest  was  a  blushing  bride 

One  year  before.     Old-fashioned  times  and  men. 

And  wives  and  maidens,  were  in  Sweden  then. 

These  five  came  there  for  counsel :  Ihey  were  tired 

Of  hoping  on  for  all  the  heart  desired ; 

Ami  Jiirob,  old  hut  mighty-thewed  as  youth. 

In  all  their  words  did  sadly  own  the  tmth. 

And  said  unto  them,  "  AVtiallli  crannot  be  found 

In  Sweden  now  by  men  who  till  the  gronnd. 

I've  thought  at  times  of  leaving  this  bare  place, 

And  holding  seaward  with  a  seeking  face 

For  those  new  land3  they  speak  of,  where  men  tlirive. 

Alone  I've  thought  of  this;  but  now  you  live — 

Five  brother  men  of  Eibsen  blood — shall  say 
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oiirult]  stock  frtun  here  must  weiiil  tlieir  way, 
Ami  seek  a  home  whfre  anxiuus  sires  ciiu  give 
To  evory  rhild  eiiougli  wlmreuo  lo  live." 
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Then  each  took  thought  in  silenco.    Jacob  gazed 
Across  them  at  the  pastures  worn  and  grazed 
By  iU'fed  herds ;  his  glance  lo  cuni-lieldti  passed, 
Wimm  sturit+?d  oats,  woraif  (jsu-h  j'ear  tlinu  the  hist. 
And  biightod  barley,  gitiw  amongst  the  atornw, 
That  .showed  ungainly,  HIch  t^arth's  tieshlt-ss  hones. 
TI«  sighed,  and  turned  away.     "  Sons,  let  me  know 
What  think  you  *  " 

Each  one  answered  firm,  "  We  go." 
And  then  they  said,  "  VV'c  want  no  nr>rlheni  wind 
Tu  (ihill  u.s  mure,  or  driving  hail  tu  blind. . 
But  let  us  sail  where  south  winds  fan  the  sea, 
And  happier  we  and  all  our  racn  shall  be." 
And  so  in  time  there  started  for  the  coasfc, 
With  farm  arul  houisfhulil  gi-ar,  this  Kilvsi'ii  host; 
And  there,  with  otlier.s.  to  a  j^kkI  ship  jKissed, 
Which  soon  of  Sweilen's  bills  beheld  the  hiat. 

I  know  not  of  their  voyage,  nop  how  they 

Did  wotider  strUiken  sit,  tm  day  by  day, 

'Neatli  tropic  rnys.  they  saw  the  smooth  sea  swell 

And  heave  ;  wldle  night  by  niglit  t-lie  nurthsliir  full. 

Till  hist  they  w:il4-hed  hiui  burning  on  the  sea; 

Nor  how  they  saw-,  and  wondered  it  could  be, 

Strange  beacons  rise  bt-forn  th^m  at*  they  gazed : 

Nor  how  their  hearts  grew  light  when  soul  hward  lihiM'd 

Five  stars  in  blessed  shape, — the  Cross  !  whose  Qntne 

Seemed  shining  welcome  as  the  wanderers  came. 

My  story  presses  from  this  star-bom  hope 
To  where  on  young  New  Holland's  westt-rn  sloiw* 
These  Northern  farming  folk  found  homes  at  last, 
And  all  their  thanktess  toil  seemed  now  lung  past. 
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Nine  friiitful  yenTs  chitsnd  over,  nnil  ni^b  all 

Of  life  was  sweet.     Itut  one  tlark  ilru)>  of  gull 

Had  come  when  lir»t  tbey  landed,  like  a  sign 

Of  some  black  wm^ ;  and  deep  in  Eibaun'a  wine 

Of  life  it  hid,  till  in  the  swe^ttjst  cap 

The  old  man  saw  its  shape  come  shuddei'lDj^up. 

And  first  it  cnm«  in  this  wise:  when  thfir  .ship 

Had  made  the  promiseil  land,  and  evi^ry  lip 

Was  pouring  praise  for  what  the  eye  did  meet,— 

For  all  the  air  was  yollow  as  with  heat 

AbovH  th«  pHan>ful  s«>a  and  diuuliii<r  M:ind 

That  wooed  each  oilier  round  the  beaut4>ouN  land, 

VVliere  inward  sirettihed  tht?  sliinibtfririfi  forest's  prewij 

Wh«n  llntt  iliase  sighU  fnini  off  ih**  d*^rk  wnre  tteeu, 

There  rose  a  wailing  sti^ruwanls,  and  the  men 

Who  dreamt.of  heaven  turnml  to  earth  agi^n, 

And  heard  tbt>  direful  raus«  with  UiUtl  breath,— 

The  laud'y  first  gleam  had  brought  the  blight  of  de 


The  wife  of  KibsRn  heM  hur  81  x  years'  son. 

Her  youngfsi,  and  in  setnet  Iwst-lovwl  one, 

Close  to  her  lifeless:  his  had  been  the  cry 

That  first  horizonwaMs  bent  evwry  eye; 

And  Troni  that  optining  sij^ht  of  sand  and  tree 

Like  one  deep  spell-bound  did  he  seem  to  lie. 

And  moved  by  some  strange  phantasy  :  hi^t  eyes 

Were  wide  distended  as  in  glad  surprise 

At  something  there  he  saw;  bis  nrins  reached  o't 

The  vessel's  siiio  as  if  to  gret-t  the  shori\ 

And  sounds  came  from  his  lips  like  sobs  of  joy. 


A  brief  time  so ;  and  then  the  bine-eyed  boy 
Sank  down  convulsed,  as  if  to  him  appwired 
Strange  sights  that  they  saw  not ;  and  all  afeard 
Grew  the  Into  joyous  people  with  vjigue  dr^ad; 
And  loud  the  mother  wailed  above  her  dead. 
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The  flhip  steereil  in  and  found  a  bay,  and  then 
Tlitj  liia-liiir  pliiiigi>ij  :iw(<:ii'yJik«>:   tlif>  int^n 
Breathed  breitlUa  of  rest  at  treiiding  land  :ig«n. 

Upon  the  beach  by  Cliri>(tian  men  untrod 
I  Th«  wflDderers  kneeling  offered  up  to  OckI 
The  land's  first-fruits  ;  and  nigh  the  kneeling  band 
The  bnrdenud  mother  ant  upon  the  sand, 
And  iitill  she  wuiled,  not  praying. 

'Neath  the  wood 
That  lined  the  beach  a  crowd  of  watt^hers  stood : 
Tall  men  apHui- armed,  with  ^^kins  like  ditsky  night, 
And  iisptict  blendod  of  deep  aw«  and  fright. 
The  ship  that  murn  they  saw,  like  some  vast  bird, 
Come  Mailing  toward  their  country :  and  they  heai'd 
The  voices  now  of  those  strange  men  wliose  eyes 
Were  turned  aloft,  who  spake  nnto  the  skies  ! 

They  heard  and  feared,  not  knowing,  that  first  prayer, 

Hut  feared  not  when  rUe  wail  arnsH.  for  there 

WiLs  some  familiar  thing  did  not  appall,— 

Qrief,  common  Uerifa^'e  and  lot  of  all. 

Thoy  moved  ami  hrnathud  more  fivfly  at  the  cry, 

And  slowly  from  the  wood,  and  timorously, 

They  one  by  one  emerged  n]ton  the  beach. 

The  white  men  saw,  and  like  to  friends  did  reach 

Their  hands  nnarmed ;  and  soon  the  dusky  crowd 

Drew  nigh  and  stood  wht>re  wailwl  the  mother  loud. 

They  eluiniwl  her  kimiivd,  they  could  understand 

That  woe  was  hers  and  theirs ;  whereas  the  band 

OC  white-skinned  men  did  not  as  brethren  seem. 


But  now,  behold  1  a  man.  whom  one  would  deem 
Prom  eye  and  mien,  wherever  met,  a  King, 
Did  stjind  br-side  tiie  woman.     Nu  youth's  spring 
Was  in  the  foot  that  naked  pressed  the  sand  ; 
No  warrior's  might  was  in  the  long  dai-k  hand 
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That  waved  his  jwople  backward ;  iiu  bright  gold 

Of  lace  or  armor  glill^red  ;  gaunt  aod  old,— 

A  bull^  bair  jLprun,  made  of  mim-down, 

Upon  his  loins;  iipou  his  lioad  no  crown 

Save  only  ttiat  which  eiglily  y^avn  did  trac0 

In  whit^>n»d  huir  above  his  furrowed  faoe. 

Nigh  nude  hu  was :  a  sliort  fur  boka  hung 

Id  Coga-folds  upon  his  back,  but  flung 

l^roiu  tiiH  right  arm  and  shoulder, — ever  there 

Tiio  itptMir-arui  of  ttie  warrior  is  bare. 

So  stood  he  nigh  the  woman,  gaunt  and  wild 

but  king  tike,  apearless,  looking  on  the  child 

That  lay  with  livid  face  uix>u  lier  knees. 

Thus  lung  and  tixed  he  gazed,  oe  one  who  sees 

A  uynibol  hidden  in  a  siuiple  tiling. 

And  treriiblesal  llxs  tueaiiing:  so  the  Ring 

Fell  trembling  there,  and  iroui  hts  breast  there  broke 

A  cry,  pnrt  joy,  part,  fear;  then  to  his  fnlk 

With  upraised  hands  ho  spoke  one  guttural  word. 

And  said  it  over  thrioe ;  and  when  they  heard. 

They,  too,  were  stricken  with  strange  fetir  and  joy. 

The  white-liaireil  King  then  to  tlie  breathless  boy 

Drew  closer  still,  while  all  the  dusky  crowd 

In  weird  abrisemwut  to  the  earth  «-«Te  lK)w«d. 

Across  hi«  hn-jwt  the  aged  rtd«r  worn 

A  leatiiern  thong  or  belt ;  wlm1«'er  it  l>ore 

Was  hidden  "neath  the  boka.     As  he  dn^w 

Anigli  the  mother,  from  his  side  he  threw 

Fai'  back  the  skin  that  made  biii  rich-furred  robe, 

And  showed  upon  the  b-dt  a  small  red  globe 

Of  can'en  wood,  bright-polished,  as  with  yejirs: 

When  this  they  saw,  deep  grew  his  people's  feon, 

And  to  the  white  sand  were  their  forebeads  pressed 

The  King  then  raised  ins  arms,  as  if  he  blest 
The  youth  who  lay  there  seeming  dead  and  cold ; 
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Then  took  the  globe  ami  oiMjtl  it,  :iini  tK-huM  ! 

Within  it-,  beilitiMl  in  ih«  curvt'ii  case, 
[There  lay  a  precious  thiug  for  iliut  rude  race 
ITo  hold,  though  ir  us  Oml  they  Mt^iiicil  to  prize,— 

A  Pearl  of  ^mrest  hue  and  woudrous  size ! 

I  And  as  the  snnbeams  kissed  it.  from  the  dead 
iThe  dusk  King  looked,  and  o'er  his  snowy  head 
[With  both  long  Imnd.s  he  raist'd  tlie  enthroned  gem, 
[And  turned  him  toward  the  atrangci's :  c'uu  on  them 
rBefoi-e  the  lovely  Thing,  an  awt*  did  full 
|To  see  that  worship  deep  and  mystical, 

That  King  with  upraised  god,  like  rev'reut  priest 

With  elevated  Host  at  Ohnstian  feast. 

I  Then  to  the  mother  turning  slow,  the  King 
[Took  out  the  Pearl,  and  laid  the  beauteous  Thiug 

Upon  the  ilead  buy's  mouth  and  br<tw  and  breast, 

And  aa  it  toucliwl  him,  lo  !  the  awful  rest 
,  Of  death  was  broken,  and  the  youth  uprose  t 


Nine  years  passed  over  since  on  that  fair  shore 
The  wanderers  knelt, — but  w.amlerers  they  no  more. 
With  hopeful  hearts  they  bore  the  promise-pain 
Of  early  lat>or,  and  soon  bending  grain 
And  herds  and  homesttiads  and  a  teeming  soil 
A  thousand -fold  repaid  their  patient  toil. 

Nine  times  the  sun's  high  glory  glared  :ihove. 

As  if  his  might  set  naught  on  human  love, 

But  yearned  to  Bcom  and  seoreh  the  thitigs  that  grew 

On  man's  poor  honif,  till  all  the  forest's  hue 

Of  blessed  green  was  burned  to  dusty  brown  ; 

And  still  the  ruthless  rays  rained  fiercely  down, 

I  Till  insects,  reptiles,  shriveh'd  as  they  lay. 
And  piteous  cracks,  like  liijs,  in  parching  clay 
Sent  silent  plr-adings  skyward. ^ — as  if  she, 

fcThe  fruitful,  geneniris  mother,  plaintively 
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Did  vral)  for  water.     Lu  I  Iter  cry  ia  beard. 

And  swift,  olK^dtmit  to  t}m  Ruler's  word, 

From  Amtliorii  iveland  swwips  tlie  cool  sea  brwae, 

To  fixn  the  earth  and  bless  llie  suffering  trees, 

And  beiir  dense  cloudit  with  iMirstliig  weight  uf  nun 

To  soothe  with  tnoistui'e  all  the  {jarctitog  paitu 

Oil.  Mercy's  sweetest  symlwl !  only  they 
Who  see  the  eartli  agape  in  burning  day, 
Who  vratoli  its  living  things  thiral-atrieken  lie, 
And  turn  fn>in  hniznn  hcjiven  rw  they  die, — 
Ttieir  htiurlti  alone,  the  f^lmdowy  cloud  &in  prize 
That  veils  the  isun,--iLs  to  poor  earlh-dinimed  ejtia 
Tlie  sorrow  comes  to  veil  our  joy's  dear  face. 
All  rich  in  mercy  and  in  Ood'a  sweet  grace  I 

Tlirioe  welcome,  clondK  fmm  seaward,  settling  down 
O'er  thirsting  nature!     Now  the  trees*  dull  brown 
Is  washed  away,  and  leatlel  buds  api>ear. 
And  youngling  undergmwth.  and  far  and  near 
The  bush  is  whispering  in  her  pent-up  gleo, 
As  myriad  roots  bestir  them  to  be  fi-ee, 
And  drink  the  snaking  moisture  ;  while  bright  heaTe 
Shows  clear,  as  inland  ai-e  the  spent  i;loudH  driven ; 
And  oil !  that  arch,  that  sky's  inlensali?  hne ! 
That  deep,  Qod-paitited,  unima^ined  blue 
Throui^h  which  the  golden  sun  now  smiling  sails, 
And  sends  his  love  to  fructify  th*?  rales 
That  lat«  be  seemed  to  curse  !    Earth  throbs  and 
With  pregnant  prescience  of  life  and  leflTos  ; 
The  shadows  darken  'neath  the  tall  trees'  sereen. 
While  round  their  stems  the  rank  and  relvet  green 
Of  undergrowth  is  deeper  still ;  and  there, 
Within  the  double  shade  and  steaming  air, 
The  scarlet  palm  has  fixed  its  noxious  root. 
And  hangs  the  glorious  [>oison  of  its  fruit; 
And  there,  'mid  shaded  green  and  shaded  lights 
The  steel-blue  silent  birds  take  rapid  flight 
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FteiD  earth  to  tree  and  tree  to  earth  ;  and  there 

The  crimson-plimmg**"!  parrot  cleaves  the  air 

Like  ilying  lliv,  and  huyo  brown  owls  awake 

To  vrHt4!h,  far  down,  the  stealing  carpet  snake, 

Frcsh-.skinnud  and  glowing  in  1iU  changing  dyes, 

With  evil  wisdom  in  the  crnel  eyes 

Tlmt  glint  like  gems  sm  o'er  hu  head  flitsby 

The  bluf-black  niirmr  of  t.hn  (jinpi-ror-Uy  ; 

And  all  the  liuniid  earth  displays  it^  powers 

Of  prayer,  with  indnnwe  ftxtni  the  heartd  of  tlowera 

That  load  tlit;  air  with  heaiity  and  with  wine 

Of  mingled  color,  as  with  one  design 

Of  making  there  a  carpet  to  he  trod, 

In  woven  splendor,  by  the  feet  of  God ! 

And  higi»  o'erhead  is  color:  ronnd  and  rnnnd 

The  towering  gums  and  tnads,  closely  wound 

Irtke  rattles,  crwep  the  climbers  ti>  the  sun. 

And  overall  the  reat^hing  bnuiches  run 

And  hang,  and  still  send  shoots  that  cHmb  and  wind 

Till  every  arm  and  spray  and  leaf  is  twine<l, 

nd  miles  of  trees,  like  brethren  joined  in  love, 
Are  dra\m  and  laceil ;  while  round  tbeui  and  above, 
Wlitrn  all  in  knil^  thi;  crm^iKT  rests  fur  days 
As  gathering  might,  and  then  one  blinding  blaze 
Of  7«ry  glory  sends,  in  wtjaltii  and  strtingth, 
Of  scarlet  flowers  o'er  the  forest's  length ! 

Such  scenea  as  those  have  subtile  power  to  trace 
Their  clear  lined  impress  on  the  mind  and  face  ; 
And  these  strange  Himpte  folk,  not  knowing  why. 
Grew  more  and  more  to  silence ;  and  the  eye, 
The  quiet  eye  of  Swedish  gray,  grew  deep 
With  listenhig  tx>  the  solemn  rustling  sweep 
From  wings  of  Silence,  and  the  earth's  great  psalm 
Intoned  foi'ever  by  the  forest's  calm. 

Int  most  of  all  was  younger  Jacob  changed  : 
>m  morn  till  night,  atone,  the  woods  be  ranged, 
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To  kindivd,  pastimo,  sympathy  MtTiinf?ofI. 
Sjii(^>  th:i.r.  lii-^sl  <l:iy  <>f  Isiiuliti;;  froni  ttie  ship 
When  witJi  the  Pe:irl  on  brow  und  breast  and  lip 
The  •.if;m\  Kin^  had  hmrh'nl  him  and  h«  rose, 
tlis  furinnr  Uf«  h;nl  I^ft  him,  and  h*?  chme 
The  woods  as  home,  the  wild,  uncultared  men 
As  friends  and  comrades.     It  were  better  then, 
His  brethren  said,  tlie  boy  liud  trnly  died 
Than  they  should  live  to  bo  by  him  denied. 
As  now  they  wei-e.     He  lived  in  scinilwr  mood, 
[Le  spolte  no  word  to  tiiem,  he  broke  no  food 
That  they  did  ejit :  liis  foi-mer  life  wub  dead, — 
The  sonl  brought,  back  was  not  the  soul  that  tlM  I 
'T^ras  Jat.'ob'9  form  and  feature,  but  the  light 
VVithiu  his  eyes  was  stiiingc  unto  their  sight. 

HLs  mother's  grief  was  piteous  to  see ; 

Uidovin>^  wuo  Im  to  the  rest,  but  sho 

f[eld  undespairing  bojw  that  deep  within 

Her  son's  changed  heart  was  love  that  sho  might  via 

liy  patient  tenderness  ;  and  so  she  strove 

For  niue  long  years,  but  won  no  look,  of  love  I 

At  last  hia  brethren  gazed  on  liim  with  awe, 

And  knew  untold  tliat  from  the  form  Ihey  saw 

Their  brother's  gentle  mind  was  sure  dispelled. 

And  now  a  gloomy  savage  soul  it  held. 

From  tlint  lirat  day,  eloso  intfirconrse  he  had 

With  those  who  raised  htm  up, — fierce  men,  unrlad, 

Sivear-arnied  and  wild,  in  all  their  ways  uncouth. 

And  strange  to  every  habit  of  his  youth. 

His  food  they  brought,  his  will  they  seemed  to  crave. 

The  wildest  bnslirnau  tended  like  a  slave  ; 

He  worked  their  charms,  their  hideous  chants  he 

Though  dumb  to  alt  his  own,  their  guttural  tongue 

He  often  sjwke  in  tones  of  curt  command, 

And  kinged  it  proudly  o'er  the  dusky  band. 

And  onre  each  year  there  gathered  from  alar 
A  swanning  host,  as  if  a  sudden  war 
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Had  called  them  forth,  and  with  them  did  they  bring 

In  solontn,  savage  [xiiiip  tht)  white-hairud  King, 

Who  year  by  yi-ar  more  withciied  wae  and  weak  ; 

And  he  would  Ie:ul  the  youth  apart  and  si>eak 

Some  occult  words,  and  frum  the  carven  case 

Would  take  the  Pe:^!  and  touch  the  young  man's  face, 

And  hold  it  o'er  him  blesiting  ;  while  the  crowd. 

As  on  the  eshore,  In  dunib  alm»ernent  l>owe<l. 

And  when  the  King  had  closed  the  formal  rite, 

The  r*!st  held  savage  revelry  by  night,  • 

Round  blazing  tirt;^,  with  diinoe  and  orgies  base, 

That  roused  the  sleeping  echoes  of  the  place, 

Which  down  tlie  foi-eat  visl^is  moanefl  the  din, 

Like  spirits  pure  beholding  inipiouti  sin. 

Nine  times  tbey  gathered  thus  ;  but  on  the  last 
The  old  king's  waning  life  seemed  well-nigh  past. 
His  feeble  strength  luul  failed  :  he  walked  no  more, 
But  on  a  woven  spear-wood  coucii  they  bore 
With  careful  tread  the  form  that  barely  gasped. 
As  if  the  door  of  death  now  hung  nnhn^iwd, 
Awaiting  but  a  breath  to  swing,  and  show 
The  dim  et«nial  plain  that  stretched  below. 

The  tenth  year  waned :  the  cloistered  bush  was  stilled, 
The  earth  lay  sleeping,  while  the  clouds  distilled 
In  ghostly  veil  their  blessing.     Thin  and  while. 
Through  opening  trees  the  moonbeams  cleft  the  nighty 
And  showed  the  somber  arches,  taller  far 
Than  grandest  ai.sles  of  built  cathedrals  are. 
Aud  up  those  ditn-Iit  aisles  in  silence  streamed 
Tall  men  with  trailing  spears,  until  it  seemed, 
So  many  lines  eonverged  of  nndless  length, 
A  nation  there  was  gathered  in  its  strength. 

Around  one  spot  was  kept  a  spacious  ring, 
Where  lay  the  body  of  the  white-haired  King, 
Which  all  the  spearmen  gathered  to  behold 
Upon  its  si>ear-wQod  lit.t«r,  stiff  and  cold. 
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AU  naked,  there  the  dusky  corsi^  was  laid 
Beneulh  a  royal  tuad's  tnouniiug  sh:iJe  ; 
Upim  th«!  breast  was  placed  the  carven  case 
That  hold  liie  nynilxd  of  tht^ir  arioiml.  rarre. 
And  eyes  awe-strickeu  saw  tin-  ruystif  'Hiing 
That  aoon  would  clothe  another  as  their  King  ! 
Thi)  midnight  tnfKiti  wa«  high  and  whitf;  o^f^headfJ 
And  threw  a  ghastly  pallor  round  tho  dt-ftd 
"ntat  heightened  still  the  aarage  pomp  and  state 
In  which  they  stood  expectant,  as  for  Fato 
Tu  move  and  mark  with  nndlspttted  hand 
Tho  one  amongst  them  to  the  high  command. 
And  long  they  stood  nnanswered  ;  each  on  each 
Had  looked  in  vain  for  motion  or  for  speech  : 
Unmoved  as  ebon  statues,  grand  and  tall. 
They  ringed  the  shadowy  circle,  silent  all. 

Then  came  a  creeping  tremor,  na  a  breeza 

With  cooling  rustle  moves  the  summer  treea 

Before  the  thunder  crashes  on  the  ear; 

The  dense  ranks  tnrn  expectant,  as  they  hear 

A  sound,  at  Jlrst  afar,  hut  nearJng  fast; 

Tlie  onter  crowd  divides,  as  waves  are  cast 

On  either  aide  a  tall  ship's  cleaving  bow, 

Or  mold  Is  parted  by  the  fearless  plow 

That  leaves  behind  a  |>as»age  clear  and  broad: 

So  through  tlie  murmuring  multitude  a  road 

Was  cleft  with  power,  up  which  in  haughty  swing 

A  figure  stalking  broke  the  sacit-d  ring. 

And  stood  beside  the  body  ot  the  King  1 


'Twas  Jacob  Eibsen,  sad  and  gloomy-browed. 

Who  bared  his  neck  and  bi'easl,  one  muuieul  bowed 

Above  the  corse,  and  then  stood  prond  and  tall. 

And  held  the  carven  case  before  them  all ! 

A  breath  went  upward  like  a  smotliertxl  fdght 

Prom  every  heart,  to  see  that  face,  so  white, 

So  foreign  to  their  own,  but  marked  with  might 
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Fn>in  source  uiiqnefttinned,  ami  to  them  divine ; 

VVhilst  lie,  the  nmtftvr  <»f  thw  iiiyHtic  si/;n, 
I  Then  optnl  the  nise  imd  tuok  the  Pciirl  niut  raised, 
'Ah  ei^t  the  King  had  done,  ant)  upward  gazed, 

Aa  swearing  fealty  to  God  on  liijyh ! 

Bntere  the  oath  took  form,  them  thrilled  a  rry 

Of  shivering  horror  throngli  the  hush  of  night ; 

An'l  th^re  before  hini,  blinded  by  tlie  sight 

Of  all  his  impioHs  purpose,  brave  *vitli  Iovr, 

His  mother  stood,  and  stmtclied  her  anus  above 

To  tear  the  idol  from  her  darling's  hand  ; 

But  onoi  fierce  look,  and  rany  a  Imrsh  rommattd 

In  Jacob's  Toice,  that  smote  her  like  a  swonl. 

A  thoosatid  men  sprang  forward  at  the  word. 

To  t«ar  the  mother  from  tho  form  of  stone, 

And  cast  her  forrh  ;  bnt,  aa  he  stood  slone, 

The  kpeii,  heart-broken  wail  that  cnt  the  air 

Went  two-edged  through  him,  half  reproach,  haU  prayer. 

Bnt  all  unheeding,  he  nor  mnrkcrl  her  cry 
By  sign  or  look  within  the  gloomy  eye ; 
But  round  his  body  bound  the  carven  case, 
And  awore  tho  fealty  with  marble  face. 

As  fades  a  dream  before  stow-wnking  sense. 

The  shadowy  host,  that  late  stood  fixed  and  dense, 

Began  to  melt ;  and  as  they  name  en-while. 

Tho  streams  flowed  backward  thniugli  each  raooidit aisle ; 

And  soon  he  stoo*!  alone  within  the  place, 

Their  new-made  king, — their  king  with  pallid  face, 

Their  king  with  strange  fnrebcMling  and  unrest, 

And  half-formed  thoughts,  like  dreams,  within  hia  breast 

Like  Moses*  rod,  that  mothers  cry  of  woe 

Had  struck  for  water ;  but  the  fitful  flow 

That  weakly  wrIIikI  and  tttreamed  did  seem  to  mock 

Before  it  died  forever  on  the  rock. 

The  sun  rose  o'er  the  forest,  and  bis  light 
Made  still  more  dreamlike  all  the  evil  night. 
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Bay  streflined  his  glory  «lown  tho  aigles*  dim  anhj 
All  hiuiheil  anil  Hhiulovry  like  a  pillnra*]  chareh ; 
And  thnjiigh  the  lonely-  liiiiili  no  livini.'  tiling 
Was  seen,  save  now  and  ihen  a  garish  wing 
Of  bird  low-flying  on  iu  silent  way. 

Bat  woefnl  searchers  spent  the  weary  day 

la  anxious  dread,  and  found  nut  what,  tbcy  soDgfati— 

Their  inutht;r  and  thuir  brother :  eTening  brongfat 

A  son  and  father  to  the  lonpsome  pl:ic« 

That  saw  ihu  la.st  night'ft  scemt ;  and  there,  her  fue 

Laid  earthward,  s[Hjaking  dumbly  to  her  heart, 

Thoy  found  her,  as  thi>  hunds  that  txire  apart 

The  aon  and  mother  Hung  h>;r  from  their  chief, 

And  with  one  cry  her  heart  had  spent  its  grief. 

They  bore  the  cold  earth  tliat  so  lat«  did  move 

In  household  happiness  and  works  of  lovff. 

TJnlo  their  mde  home,  lonely  now  ;  and  he 

Whii  laid  her  there,  from  present  misery 

Did  tuni  away,  half-blinded  by  his  tears. 

To  see  with  inwaril  eye  the  far-off  years 

Whi^o  Swedish  toil  yvaa  light  and  hedgerows  aweefe ; 

Whtire,  wliuD  the  toil  was  o'er,  he  used  to  meet 

A  -simple  gray-eyed  girl,  with  sun  browned  faoei 

Whast;  love  had  won  hi.i  heart,  and  whose  sweet] 

Had  blessed  for  threescore  years  his  humble  life. 

So  Jacob  Eibseu  monrned  his  faithful  wife. 

And  found  the  world  no  home  whoa  she  vim  gone. 

The  days  that  seemeil  of  old  to  hurry  on 

Nowdi-ag^H.1  their  course,  and  marred  the  wii^li  thatj 

When  firet  he  saw  her  giuve,  to  sleep  iheru  too. 

But  though  to  him,  whose  yearning  hope  outran 

Tlie  steady  motion  of  the  seasons'  plan. 

The  years  wi*re  slow  in  doming,  still  their  pace 

With  awful  Bareness  left  a  solemn  trae«. 

Like  dnst  tliat  settles  on  an  open  page. 

On  Jacob  Eibsen's  head,  bent  down  wKb  ag«; 
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twice  mure  ilw  soothing  rains  had  como, 
The  uUl  mail  had  hts  wish,  and  (o  his  home, 
Beneath  the  strange  treee^  shadow  where  she  lay» 
They  I»iirn  tho  rude-made  bier  ;  and  from  that  day, 
When  round  the  parent  graves  the  brethren  stood, 
Their  new-made  homesteads  were  no  longer  good, 
But  marked  they  seemed  by  some  o'erhanping  dread 
That  Linked  the  living  with  the  dreanUess  dead. 
Grown  silent  with  the  woods  the  men  were  all, 
But  words  were  needed  not  to  note  the  pall 
That  each  one  knew  hung  o'er  them.     Dutiea  now, 
With  straying  herds  or  swln^ng  scythe,  or  plow. 
Were  cheerleaa  tasks  :  like  men  they  were  who  wrooght 
A  weary  toil  that  no  repayment  bronght. 
And  when  the  seasons  came  and  went,  and  still 
The  pall  was  hanf^ng  o'er  tfaenu  with  one  will 
They  yoked  their  oxen  teams  and  piled  the  loada 
Of  gear  selected  for  the  aimless  roads 
That  nature  opens  through  the  bush  ;  and  when 
The  train  was  ready,  women-folk  and  men 
Went  over  to  the  graves  and  wept  and  prayed. 
Then  rose  and  turned  away,  but  still  delayed 
Ere  leaving  there  forever  those  poor  mounds. 

The  next  bright  sunrise  heard  the  teamsters^  sounds 
Of  voice  and  whip  a  long  day's  march  away  ; 
And  wider  still  the  »iiac«  gi-ow  day  by  day 
Prom  their  old  resting-place  :  the  trackless  wood 
Still  IM  them  on  with  promises  of  good. 
As  when  the  mirage  leads  a  thirsty  band 
With  palm-tree  risions  o'er  the  arid  sand. 

I  know  not  where  they  settled  down  at  last : 

Their  iires  and  homes  from  ont  my  tale  have  passed, 

And  left  me  naught,  or  seeming  naught,  to  trace 

But  cheerless  record  of  the  empty  place, 

Where  long  unseen  the  palm-thattilied  cabins  stood, 

And  made  more  lonely  still  the  lonesome  wood. 
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lyine  livf«  of  nwn  paased  over ;  but  tlie  jeass 
Tluit  linn  nM-n's  bocM  vrith  hud  cane  and  imn, 
Pass  liKfatly  o'er  a  fonjst,  Itittvimg  there 
No  wnckof  yonngdiaeBBeoroldcla^iur; 
For  tre«8  are  miglttier  than  men,  and  TioM, 
Wlien  left  l>y  cunning  Sin  udiI  dark-browed 
To  work  alone,  hath  over  ^>ntle  mood. 
rochangi><l  th«>  [jiliars  and  the  arches  stood. 
Rut  shadowed  taller  riatas ;  and  the  earth. 
That  takes  and  gives  the  cense  lees  deatii  aad ' 
Was  blooiniag  still,  aa  once  it  bloooied  befom 
When  soa-Ured  eyes  behdd  (be  beaateoos  shore. 

Bat  man's  best  work  is  weak,  nor  stands  nor  j 
iJke  Nature's  simplest     Every  bieeae  that 
Health-bearing  to  the  forest,  ptays  its  part 
lu  luutiag  graveward  all  his  humble  art. 

Beneath  the  trees  the  padiina  stiU  remained. 
By  ail  the  rhan^ine  seawins  .•w^in.t]  awl  stained ; 
Grown  old  and  weinilike.  as  the  folk  might  grow 
In  such  a  plac«,  who  left  them  long  ago. 


ITen  came,  and  wondering;  fonnd  the  work  of  men 

Where  they  had  deemed  them  first.    The  sat-age  then 

Heani  iliiv'ni^h  the  wood  the  axe's  deathwatch  atroka 

For  Ljm  and  all  his  people:  odorous  smoke 

Of  burning  sandal  rose  where  while  men  dwelt> 

AnxiQii  iht^  Iiiii:<i ;  bnt  they  bad  shaddering  felt 

The  weinl,  forttiiitlMii  x*iiert  of  the  spot, 

Aad  left  the  place  antooched  to  mold  and  rot. 

TbiB  woo3s  fXTvw  blithe  with  lalwjr :  all  around. 

From  point  to  |ioint,  was  b«^rd  the  hollow  sound. 

The  solemn,  far*off  dirking  on  the  «ar 

That  mark^  the  pn^senre  of  the  pioneer. 

And  childr>:n  c:ime  like  flowers  u>  bless  the  Ml 

That  reaped  rich  fmitage  from  the  rii^n  soil ;         

And  through  the  woods  they  wandered  fresh  and  fair. 
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To  feast  on  all  tlie  bwinlies  bloomitip  tliero.  . 

But  always  did  tliey  sliiui  thv  spot  whurc  grew, 

Prom  earth  once  tilled,  tliQ  tlowera  of  raitsl  hue. 

There  wliwit  grown  wild  in  niiik  liixurinnoe  spread, 

And  fruits  grown  native ;  but  a  sudden  tread 

Qr  bramble's  fall  would  fon)  goanoe  wake, 

Or  -start  the  chilling  rustle  of  lli«  snake ; 

And  diamond  eyes  of  these  and  I  liousaiid  more 

Gleamed  out  front  ruined  roof  and  wall  and  floor. 

The  new-come  people,  they  whose  ax*«  rung 

Throughoat  the  forest,  apoke  chu  Knglitih  tongue, 

And  never  knew  that  men  of  other  race 

From  Europe's  lields  had  settled  in  the  placo ; 

But  deemed  these  huts  were  built  some  long*past  day 

By  lonely  aeamen  who  were  cast  away 

Aud  throwa  upou  the  coast,  who  there  had  built 

Their  homes,  and  lived  until  some  woe  or  guilt 

Was  bred  among  them,  and  they  tied  the  sight 

Of  scenes  that  held  a  hun*ur  to  the  light. 

Bat  while  they  thought  such  things,  the  spell  that  hung, 

And  cast  Its  shadow  o'er  the  place,  was  strung 

To  utnuiHt  tension  tlut  a  bivath  would  break. 

And  show  between  the  riflm  the  det-p  blue  lake 

Of  blessed  peace, — as  next  to  sorrow  liea 

A  8tret<:h  of  re.st,  rKwardiiii;  liojjefal  eyes. 

And  while  such  things  bethought  this  new-come  folk, 

That  breath  was  breathed,  the  olden  spell  was  broke  : 

Prom  far  away  within  the  uukaown  land, 

O'er  belt^  of  forest  aud  o'er  wastes  of  sand, 

A  cry  canie  thrilling,  like  a  ery  of  pain 

Prom  sulTering  heart  arul  half-awakened  bniin  ; 

As  one  thought  dead  who  wakes  witliin  ihtt  tomb, 

And,  reaching,  cries  for  snashinu  in  the  gloom. 


In  that  strange  country's  heart,  whence  comes  the  breath 

Of  hot  disease  and  pestilt^ntial  death,* 

IA&  leagued  uf  woodt^l  awamp,  Ihut  fnm\  the  hilla 
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Seem  strotcliing  niKulows  ;  bnt  the  flood  that  fills 

Those  valley-basins  has  the  hue  of  ii»k. 

Am)  dismnl  doorways  open.on  the  brink^ 

UeiK^iiUi  tliM  gnarl^  arms  of  trees  that  grow 

All  leafless  to  the  top,  from  roota  below 

The  Teethe  flootl ;  and  he  who  enters  there 

Beneath  their  soreen  sees  rising,  ghastly -bare, 

Lilve  mammoth  bones  within  a  chamel  dark, 

The  white  and  ragged  stems  of  paper-bark. 

That  drip  down  moisture  with  a  ceaseless  drip, 

Prom  limjH  thai  run  like  (lonlagy  of  a  ship  ; 

For  myriad  creeiMjrs  struggle  to  the  light, 

And  twine  and  mat  o'«?rhead  in  murderous  fight 

For  life  and  sunshine,  like  anotlier  race 

That  wars  on  brethren  for  the  highest  place. 

Bt^tween  th«  water  and  the  matted  screen, 

The  baldhead  vultures,  two  aiui  two,  are  seen 

In  dismal  grandeur,  with  revolting  face 

Of  foul  grotesque,  like  spirits  of  the  jtlace ; 

And  now  and  then  a  »]>ear-Hhape(l  wave  goes  by, 

Its  aiiex  glittering  with  an  evil  eye 

That  seta  above  its  enemy  and  prey, 

As  from  the  wave  in  treacherous,  slimy  way 

The  black  snake  winds,  and  strikes  the  bestial  hit<i,\ 

Whose  shrluk-like  wailing  on  the  bills  is  heard. 


Beyond  this  circling  swamp,  a  circling  waste 
Of  baked  and  barren  desert  land  is  placed, — 
A  land  of  awful  grayneas,  wild  and  stark, 
Where  man  will  never  leave  a  deei>er  mark. 
On  leagues  of  fissured  clay  and  scorching  stones. 
Than  may  be  printed  there  by  bleaching  bones. 
Within  this  belt,  that  keeps  a  snvagii  guard, 
As  round  a  treasure  sleeps  a  di'agon  ward, 
A  forest  stretches  far  of  jtrecious  trees  ; 
Whence  came,  one  day,  an  odor-laden  breeze 
Of  jam-wood  bruised,  and  sandal  sweet  in  smoke. 
For  there  long  dwelt  a  numerous  native  (oik 
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In  that  Iieiirf-ffnixlen  of  llie  coiitineiitr- 
There  Jmriiati  liv.-s  with  aims  nnti  fyaw  were  spent, 
And  niarktftl  by  lore  and  hate  and  peaco  and  jKiin, 
And  hearts  well-lilleti  and  hearts  alhirst  for  j^^in. 
And  lips  that  elung,  and  facos  bowMi  in  shame; 
For,  nihl  ur  polished,  man  is  still  tlie  samu, 
And  loves  ami  hate»  am)  envie.s  in  the  wood, 
With  apear  and  boka  and  with  nianniiiv  rude. 
As  loves  and  hat^es  his  brother  shorn  aJid  ^titMik, 
Who  learns  by  lifelong  practice  bow  to  speak 
With  oily  tongue,  while  in  liis  heart  below 
Lies  mnkling  poison  that  he  dare  not  sbov. 

Afur  Crom  all  new  ways  this  people  dwelt. 
And  knew  no  books,  and  to  no  God  bad  knelt, 
And  had  no  rodea  to  tuIh  tlieiii  writ  In  bluttd  ; 
But  savage,  seltiKh.  nomad-lived  and  rude, 
With  human  passions  fiere»  from  unrestraint, 
And  free  as  their  loose  limUs  ;  with  every  taint 
That  earth  can  give  to  that  wUirh  Ooil  has  given  ; 
Their  nearest  glimpse  of  Him.  o'er-arcliiiig  heaven, 
Where  dwelt  the  giver  and  preserver, — Iiight, 
Who  daily  slew  and  still  was  slain  by  Night. 

A  savage  people  they,  and  prone  to  strife; 

Yet  men  grown  \v<^ak  with  yeai-w  laid  mimtiI  u  life 

Uf  peace  unbroken,  and  their  sires,  long  dead> 

Had  equal  lives  of  peace  unbroken  led. 

It  was  no  statute's  bond  or  coward  fear 

Of  retribution  kept  the  shivering  spear 

In  all  those  years  from  fratricidal  sheath  ; 

But  one  it  was  who  rnled  them,— one  whom  Death 

Had  passed  as  if  he  saw  not, — one  whose  wonl 

Through  all  that  lovely  rentml  land  was  beard 

And  bowed  1«>,  !is  of  yore  the  people  bent, 

In  desert  wanderings,  to  a  leader  sent 

To  guide  and  guard  them  to  a  ]irc>reiise<)  land. 

O'er  all  the  Austral  tribeH  he  held  comnmml, — 
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A  man  uulikc  Umm  and  not  of  tbeir  race, 
A  man  of  flowing  tmir  iitid  pallid  fnc«, 
A  man  who  strove  by  no  dyft  jiiffl^Ier's  art 
To  keep  IiIh  kiiigdoni  in  the  pfopte's  Inmrt, 
Nor  held  his  place  by  feiits  oC  brutal  might 
Or  «<howy  skill,  to  please  the  savage  sight ; 
But  une  who  riilt^d  them  as  a  King  of  kings, 
A  man  above,  not  o(  them, — one  wbo  brings, 
To  prove  his  kingship  to  tbe  low  and  high, 
The  inborn  power  of  the  regal  eye! 


Like  him  of  Sinai  with  the  stones  of  law, 
Whdso  [M^opld  idmost  wdiffliipi**!  whi-n  they  saw 
The  veiled  face  wlier^ju  (iod's  glory  burned  ; 
Bat  yet  wtt<t,  mutable  as  wat«r,  turned 
From  that  voih'd  ruler  who  had  talked  with  God, 
To  make  themselves  an  idul  from  a  clod  : 
So  turned  one  day  this  savage  Austral  race 
Ai^ainst  tlieir  monarch  with  the  pallid  face. 
The  young  tnen  knew  him  not,  the  old  had  heard 
In  far-off  days,  from  men  grown  old,  a  word 
That  dimly  lighted  up  the  mystic  choice 
Of  this  their  alien  King,— how  onoe  a  v«ice 
Was  hoard  by  their  own  monarch  calling  clear, 
And  leading  onwai'd,  where  08  on  a  bier 
A  dead  child  lay  upon  u  woman's  kneett ; 
Whom  when  the  old  King  saw,  like  one  who  sees 
Far  through  tbe  mist  of  common  life,  he  .'tixike 
And  touched  him  with  the  Pearl,  and  hn  awoke. 
And  from  that  day  the  people  owned  his  right 
To  wear  the  Pearl  and  rule  them,  when  the  light 
ihid  left  their  old  King's  eyes.    But  now,  they  said. 
The  men  who  owned  that  right  were  ton  long  dead; 
And  they  were  young  and  strong  and  held  their  s| 
[n  idle  ri^stiug  through  this  white  King's  fears. 
Who  still  would  live  Ut  nile  them  till  they  obanged 
Their  men  to  puling  women,  and  estranged 
To  Austral  hands  the  spear  and  coila  grew. 
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ind  so  tlioy  rose  agninst  him,  nnd  thoy  slew 

?he  wliiio-huii'etl  men  who  raisetd  their  hunds  to  wara, 

Liid  true  to  ancient  tnist  in  warning  fell, 

Vhile  o'er  tlieni  rang  the  Hercei  revolt^jn*'  yell. 

jTheu  midst  tliB  dead  upn>se  the  King  in  scorn, 
jike  somi;  atning,  hunted  thing  that  stands  at  bay 
Tu  win  u  brief  bnt  despenite  delay. 

|A  uiument  thus,  and  thoat;  within  tile  ring 
^Qan  bockwunl  pre»H  from  their  nnanne<l  King, 

[Who  swept  his  hand  a.s  tliongh  he  bade  theni  tiy, 

[And  brave  no  more  the  anger  of  his  eye. 

le  heaving  crowd  grew  still  before  that  face, 
And  watched  him  lake  the  anoJent  carren  case, 

-And  opfi  it  there,  and  take  the  Pearl  and  scand 

wAh  onoe  before  he  stood,  with  upruised  baud 

■And  uptunied  eyes  of  inward  worshiping. 

■Awestruck  and  dumb,  once  more  they  owned  him  King, 
KAnd  humbly  crouched  before  him  ;  when  a  sound, 
'a  whirring  sound  thai  thrilled  them,  passed  o'erUead, 

And  with  a  spiiug  they  rose,  a  spear  had  s^ied 
I'TVith  aim  unerring  and  with  deathfnl  might, 
And  split  the  awful  center  of  their  sight,— 
The  upraised  Pearl !    A  moment  there  it  shone 
Before  tlie  spear-point,— thou  fortjver  gone  I 


The  Rjiell  that  long  the  ruinetl  huts  did  shroud 

Was  rtMit  and  scattered,  as  a  hanging  cloud 

In  moveless  air  is  torn  and  blon  n  uway 

By  sudden  gust  uprising  ;  and  on«  day 

When  evening's  lengthened  shadoivs  came  to  hush 

The  children's  voices,  and  the  awful  hush 

Was  lapt  in  somber  stillness,  and  on  high 

Aljove  tlie  arclies  stretched  tbe  frescoed  sky, — 

When  all  the  scene  such  chilling  aspect  wore 

As  marked  one  other  night  long  years  before, 

When  through  the  reaching  trees  the  moonlight  shone 
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iois  this  wnwk  of  years  wlio  nil  ali»nt% 
In  sava^  rairautit  ami  with  n-urxis  uiikiiovrn, 
Bows  down  like  some  poor  penitent  who  (ears 
The  wmtli  of  God  provoke<l  T— this  man  who  hears 
Around  him  now,  wide  circling  through  the  wood, 
The  breathing  stillness  of  a  mnltiltide? 
Who  luu^hes  dimly  through  his  straining  sight 
The  misty  vision  of  an  impious  ritei 
Who  hejirs  from  one  a  cry  that  rends  his  heart, 
And  fuels  that  loving  arms  are  torn  apart, 
And  by  his  mandate  fi^^roely  thrust  aside  ? 
Who  h  this  one  wiio  croncliK*  whure  she  died, 
With  face  laid  earthward  as  her  face  waa  laid, 
And  prays  for  lier  aa  she  (or  him  once  prayed  ? 

*Tis  Jacob  Eibsen,  Jacob  Kibsen^s  son, 

Whose  occult  life  and  mystic  rule  are  done, 

And  passed  away  the  memory  from  hia  brain. 

'Tia  Jacob  Eibsen,  who  lias  come  again 

To  roam  the  woods,  and  see  the  moamful  gleams 

Slmt  tlasU  and  linger  of  his  old-time  dreams. 

The  morning  found  him  where  he  sank  to  rest 
Within  the  mystic  circle:  on  his  breast 
With  withered  bands,  as  to  the  df-aresi  placn, 
He  held  and  pressed  the  empty  carven  case. 
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Tliat  day  lit^  sought  the  dwellings  of  his  folk  ; 
And  M'hen  he  found  them,  unce  again  there  broke 
The  for-ofF  light  upon  him,  and  he  rriM 
From  that  wrecked  cabin  threshold  for  a  gnide 
To  lead  him,  old  and  weary,  to  bis  own. 
And  surely  soniH  kind  spirit  heard  his  moan, 
And  letl  him  to  the  graves  where  thny  were  laid. 
The  evening  found  him  in  tht>  tiiadK'  .ihade, 
And  like  a  child  at  work  u[ion  the  spot 
Where  they  were  sleeping,  though  he  knew  it  not 
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Next  day  tlte  cUildnn  found  Mm.  aud  Ihey  gaKil 
In  f«ar  at  Gi-nt,  for  they  were  sore  amazed 
To  see  a  man  so  old  they  never  knew, 
Whose  garb  wiw  savage,  and  whose  white  hair  grew 
And  llowed  mwn  bis  shoulders  ;  but  thyir  awe 
Was  changed  to  love  and  jnty  when  they  saw 
The  simple  work  he  wrought  at;  and  they  raoie 
And  gathered  Huwers  for  him,  and  luiked  his  name, 
And  laughed  at  his  stnuige  language;  and  he  smiled 
To  hear  tht^iu  laugh,  as  though  himself  a  child. 
Kre  that  brief  day  was  o'er,  from  far  and  near 
The  children  gathered,  wondering;  and  though  fear 
Of  scenes  a  long  time  shtmuiHl  at  first  rf^truioetl. 
The  spell  waa  bioken,  and  soon  naught  remained 
But  gladsome  featui*ee,  where  of  old  was  dearth 
Of  bap|>y  tilings  and  cheery  sounds  of  mirth. 
The  liznnb  tl>Hl,  tlic  snakes  and  bright-eyed  thing's 
Found  other  homes,  where  childhood  nevef  sings; 
And  all  because  poor  Jueob,  old  and  wild, 
White-haired  and  fur-clad,  was  himself  a  child. 
Each  day  he  lived  amid  the«»e  scenes,  his  ear 
Heard  far-oflf  voices  growing  still  more  clear; 
And  that  dim  light  that  lii'st  he  saw  in  gleams 
Now  left  him  only  in  his  troubled  dreiuns. 

Prom  far  away  the  children  loved  to  come 
And  play  and  work  with  Jncob  at  his  home. 
Hi:  luarntMi  their  simple  words  with  childish  lip, 
And  told  them  often  of  n  white-sailed  ship 
That  sailed  across  a  mighty  sea,  and  found 
A  bti^utcous  hart>or,  alt  encircled  round 
With  tlowera  and  tall  green  trees ;  but  when  Ihoyj 
What  did  the  shipruou  theu.  his  mind  was  tasked 
Beyond  its  strength,  and  .lacob  shook  his  head, 
And  with  them  laughed,  for  all  he  knew  waa  said.' 


The  brawny  sawyers  oft«n  ceased  their  toil, 
As  Jacob  witli  the  children  passed,  to  smile 
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itli  rugged  pity  on  tlietr  simjile  pluy ; 
hen,  gasiing  after  the  gliiJ  gi-uup,  would  say 
ow  strange  it  wiis  to  wrp  tJiiit  -ftiowy  hair 
nd  tiinu-woni  Hgiire  with  Lht;  L-Uildi'vu  ftur. 
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Jacob  Ribftcn  lived  through  years  of  joy,— 

l>ati-i:Lrch  in  age,  in  heart  :i  boy. 
Into  th*^  last  he  told  them  of  the  Ben 
tnd  white-sailed  ship ;  iuiJ  ever  hivin>;Iy, 
Into  the  end,  the  j»iirflen  he  hiul  nuula 
le  tended  duily,  'neath  the  tuads'  shade. 

hit  ono  briRht  morninfr,  when  thechihlren  came 
t.n(l  milled  the  ecliocs  calling  Jacob'n  name, 
[■he  echoes  only  answered  back  the  sound. 
riiey  soiight  within  the  huts,  but  noihing  found 
Jave  loneliness  and  shadow,  falling  c)iill 
FOn  every  sunny  Hearcher:  boding  ill, 
[They  tried  each  well-known  linunt,  and  every  throat 
[Sent  far  abroad  the  bnshman's  cooing  note. 

!nt  all  in  Viiin  thHirxttat'ching:  Iwilight  fell, 
[And  sent  ttiem  home  their  sorrowing  tale  to  tell. 
[That  night  their  elders  fortnerl  a  torch  lit  ebain 
[To  sweep  the  gloomy  bush  ;  and  not  in  vain, — 
[For  when  the  moon  at  midnight,  hung  oVrliead, 
[The  weary  seartihei-s  found  puoi-  Jacob— dead  ! 
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Ho  lay  within  the  tund  ring,  his  face 

Ijaid  earthward  on  his  liands  ;  and  all  Urn  place 

Was  dim  with  shadow  wlit-re  the  i^jftple  stood. 

And  as  they  gathered  there,  the  circling  wood 

fieemed  filled  with  awfal  vrhisperings,  and  stirred 

By  things  nuFwen;  and  every  bnshman  heard. 

From  where  the  corse  lay  plain  within  their  sight, 

A  woman's  htmrl-wnil  rising  on  the  night. 

For  over  nil  the  diirkni'H.s  jmd  the  fear 

That  marked  his  life  fixjm  childhood,  shining  clear, 
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An  arch,  like  GK)d*B  bright  rainbow,  stretched  above, 
And  joined  the  first  and  last, — his  mother's  love. 

They  dng  a  grave  beneath  the  tnads'  shade. 
Where  all  anknown  to  them  the  bones  were  laid 
Of  Jacob's  kindred ;  and  a  prayer  was  said 
In  earnest  sorrow  for  the  anknown  dead. 
Round  which  the  cliildren  grouped. 

Upon  the  breast 
The  hands  were  folded  in  eternal  rest ; 
Bat  still  they  held,  as  dearest  to  that  place 
Where  life  last  throbbed,  the  empty  carven  case. 
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TKE  COMMON  CITIZENSOLDIER. 


JPRESS  DEMX'EGKD  ON  DeCOKATION  DaY,  MaT  31,  1680, 
.BV  JOHS  lioYLE  0'RKn.I.Y,  BKI-ORK  THE  GuaNDAkVY 
|df  the  UePUBLIO   ok   Kvb^KKTT,    MaSS. 

T"ETEBANS  of  tub  Gkakd  Arait  :  Too  are  the  ora- 
E  tors  of  Decoration  I>ay,  no  matter  who  may  bo  the 
lakers.  You  and  your  flowers  and  your  medals,  your 
pty  sleeves  and  yourgi-aves,  ihjillall  hearts  into  patriot- 
J  by  your  silent  and  visible  eloquence.  Yours  is  the  sor- 
^  that  niakos  us  forget  tlie  dismal  couiilenance  oX  death. 
ten  yoLi  ent«r  tlw  gniveyanis  they  become  gartlens 
>iigh  which  Ue  walk  wilh  suiilea,  not  witli  tears.  Yon 
tiot  march  to  the  gnjves  of  yuur  comrades  with  bhick 
hers  and  gloomy  faces,  but  VMlan  with  blossoms,  and 

i  tig  at  the  irfTacing  fingers  of  death. 
FUe  war  is  b**Iiind  you  like  a  sunset,  and  we  must  stand 
'  see  the  glory  fnini  the  hill.  "The  sun  ia  down,  and 
tile  west  is  paved  with  sullen  tire." 
Millions  of  Americans  stand  full  grown  who  were  not 
Ti  wh«!ii  ynu  filed  your  la.it  shot.  Year  by  year  thai 
mllen  tire ''  sinks  into  the  weet^  and  wider  and  wider  the 
f>s  in  your  ranks  show  against  the  light. 

In  a  few  more  years  the  evening  will  liave  descended 
d  the  figures  will  disappf>ar,  and  the  night  of  history 
,11  have  closed  upon  tJie  war.  For  the  middle-aged  and 
e  old,  you  still  unroll  the  memory  of  the  great  dionnna. 
p  deep-lined  pictures  that  are  darkened  in  their  memory 
r  the  other  day.s  of  the  year  are  unveiled  by  your  hands 
y.     But  for  those  who  have  no  memory  of  the  war  ; 
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who  were  not  bom  or  were  iiiCauts  wbea  you  retnmed  bom. 
the  field,  your  memurial  parade  hait  strange  i>awer  to  im- 
l>:Lrt  the  tkriU  uf  that  tini  wild  war-note^  wbicU   Uie  poet 

describes : 


Fortj  ytmrn  Iiad  t  in  luj  ctty  aeen  aoldien  pundtns' ; 

Forty  yonrs  wt  a  pogeuit,  till,  unAWarea,  tbe  moUlcf  frf  Om 

teumiiigaiid  Uirbtilvnt  city. 
8lo(tpt««N  amiil  ht-r  xliipK,  h«r  hi^iiMcA,  her  iiic*t«tilftUo  w«allt). 
With  luT  million  children  luwuoil  lier,  saddcnlj. 
At  d«od  fif  niffht,  at  upws  from  the  HouLh, 
IiiceuMtl,  struck  wiili  cicnolied  Iianil  Die  iMremeot  1 


And  then    from  the   houses  and   the  worksboiio*,  am 
through  all  the  doonvays  tbe  strong  men  leupt.  Iiiiiiultuuu& 
and  lo !    the  North,   anaed,   mnrt-hiug  southward   to  the 
contiict! 

The  personal   history  and  n-minjsce»c«3  o!  the  w 
however  interesting,  have  a  lesseniiis  inflnenoe.     The 
was  f;ri>iitt)r  than  ilc5  aimimigim  utid  its  getienils  ;  and  I 
6toriea  of  the  actors,  however  impressive,  have  the  sa 
relation  to  the  vast  struggle  as  a  rolling  pt4>ble  to  the  sii 
of  Himalaya. 

There  are  thow!  who  hold  thai  the  War  for  the  Tni 
wasa  cahtniitoti;^  m i intake  ;  that  it  was  uiiuecessHtry  ;  ilml 
statesmanship  conld  have  avei-ted  it ;  that  it  was  preci 
tat*'d  by  a  few  extreme  and  unwise  radicals  hero  in  M 
eaehnsetts. 

Tliere  are  again  those  who  declare  thai  all  war  is  ev 
and  that  the  best  results  are  loo  dejirly  bought  by  deii 
strife.  '"War  is  a  crime,"  said  Brougham,  "which  in-' 
volves  all  crime,"  "  I  prefer  the  hardest  terms  of  peace 
to  the  most  just  war,"  sjiid  Pox;  and  Daniel  OToniK-ll. 
while  lining  a  pt-ople  to  higher  rights,  dechmHl  sidemnly 
that  even  the  life  of  the  uuliou  was  "Dot  worth  a  drop  uf 
blood." 

Two  years  before  the  battle  of  Bimker  Ilill,  Benjamin 
Franklin  declared  against  war.  Writing  to  Josiah  Quim  y 
in  1775,  Fi-anklin  said  :  "There  never  was  n got)d  war  or  a 
bad  peaott."     Frunlilin,  howtjrer,  admitted 
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*r  that  "even  peace  may  be  purchased  at  too  high  a 


These,  it  may  be  said;  are  the  extreme  views  of  states- 
in  and  refurmt-U's ;  but  IL  is  ii^iiiarkablo  that  IhH  rJena 
3t  nearly  iigrooirig  with  them  are  those  of  the  most 
>nowin?d  soUiiere. 

"War,**  Kud  Na[K>leon,  *'\s  the  trade  of  barbaruins.'* 

^ellinpttnn  said  :  "Take  my  word  for  it,  if  yon  had  seen 

It  one  il.ay  uf  war  yon  would  j>r:iy  to  Aliiiiglity  God  that 

m  might  never  see  such  a  thing  agiiiu.'^     And  these  are 

» atmni;  wonls  of  Ueneral  Grant:  '' Altlioiigli  a  soldier 

prore»»ioa.  I  have  never  folt  any  fnudnew  for  war,  and 

lave  never  advocated  it  except  as  a  means  of  peace." 

FiY)m  the  beginning  of  this  republic,  the  American  view 

war  was  nobler  and  wiser  than  that  of  any  othur  nation. 

10    "hortid    front"    of    America  was    never   that  of  a 

)iler  or    marauder   or  vainglory-seeker.      "I   h(!ard 

bnllcts  whistle.*'  wrote  Washington  to  his  mother, 

jr  his  first  battle,  "and  believe  ine,  there  i,i  something 

ting  in  the  sonnd."     There  would  have  been  do 

larrn  tor  the  noble  soul  had  the  cause  of  the  battle  been 

irigtir+'ous. 

*'  War,"  said  fjongfellow,  "is  a  terrible  trade,  bnt  in 
le  catiKH  tliat.  is  riglilHous,  swetjt  is*  the  snieU  <if  iM>w(ler." 
Until  avarice  and  lust  of  power  and  pride  are  taken 
»m  men's  hearts,  they  will  commit  wroag  by  violence, 
id  the  iiijurwl  <»nex  will  rnf^iliat**  and  defend  thcm-sclvew. 
.  is  not  the  Christian  way.  but  it  is  the  way  of  the  world. 
Te  are  still  so  far  from  the  mysterious  wisdom  of  conquest 
submission — of  losing  ourselves  to  find  ourselves!  Wo 
living  in  a  Christiati  civilbuition,  of  course  ;  but  in  the 
lodow  of  our  law  books,  and  the  glitter  of  our  bayonets, 
)w  far  off  and  impracticable  are  these  words ;  "  Yon  have 
ird  that  It  hath  been  said  :  An  eye  for  an  eye  and  a  tooth 
>r  a  tooth.  But  I  say  to  you  not  to  resist  evil ;  butif  one 
strike  thoe  on  the  right  cheek,  tuni  to  him  the  other  also. 
And  if  a  man  will  trontend  with  thee  in  judgment,  and  take 
away  thy  coat,  let  go  thy  oloak  also  unto  him.    And 


nid  i.rFii,  roKMs  akd  spkkcuks. 


717 


sliae  of  popiilnr  liberties,  with  the  development  of  titles, 
rlrilegee,  aristocracy,  aud  royalty. 

The  hand  is  the  symbol  of  the  people  ;  iheswoni,  of  the 
>rd  ;  the  barracks,  of  the  king  ;  and  the  iron-clad,  of  the 
iperor. 
If  therH  were  any  higher  menus  of  ceatmlixing  forc(>, 
|herH  would  be  a  rank  still  higher  than  imiierialisni. 

But  when  the  trse  of  Fun-tj  has  ivacheil  its  full  gi-owih, 

must  tlowt^r,  iind  fall  in  see<l.     The  tlower  of  force  is  tliH 

swt;led  crown  of  an  emperor,  ami  the  sf^l  of  that  garidy 

>wer,  with  its  r«»ot8  in  the  l*iiliiig  hearU  of  (he  millions, 

nnrt^iU  di-tonlrr.  and  rebellion. 

The  American  view  of  war  and  of  the  snldii-r  i«  the  view 
the  people,  not  of  the  l<n^in  or  kings.  "  Tln^r  worse  the 
ID  the  bcller  the  soldier,"  sjiid  Napoleon.  The  meaning 
war  to  an  empei'urwassiimmetl  np  in  this  one  woni :  He 
Idn't  want  vten  at  all ;  he  would  have  prt-ferwd  d^mtmSt 
mid  hi4  have  drilled  and  commanded  them. 
No  KnrDpHan  kings  or  etn[ierorH  or  nations  ever  went  to 
ir  OS  did  our  Northern  and  Sonthern  States.  No  vast 
rmiHM  ever  bHfoiv  faced  pach  citiker  willioat  grwd  of  doini- 
itionand  spoliation.  No  joy  for  the  complete  vicIoi*y  was 
rev  so  shaded  with  sorr(»w  for  the  vanquished.  No  con- 
jlierorevcr  tnrnitd  frorn  thefui'iny'sciipiial,  wiihunt  enier- 
ig  In  proud  array  when  he  had  captunni  it.  !lh  Grant  turned 
ray  from  Richmond.  (Jrant  wasted  and  t*hatt<Ted  and 
kumble<l  Ri(;htuond  ;  but  he  vvontd  nut  degrade  ur  insult  it 
liy  a  triumphal  entry.  No  nation  ever  before  refused  to 
lebrate  the  memory  of  its  trinmi>hs.  England  celebrates 
Taterloo ;  Gtirmany  celebrates  Sedan :  Uussia  celebrates 
Mevna;  but,  except  in  silent  thanksgiving,  America  will 
STOr  celebmt-e  Gettysbui^. 
The  brightest  glory  of  the  war  for  tlie  Union  was  the 
aelf-conqiipst  of  the  North  in  thu  day  uf  the  victory.  No 
voice  can  ever  prai.ie  tin*  North's  mngnanlmily  so  elo- 
quently as  the  free  speech  of  the  Chief  Secessionist  twenty 
fears  after  the  war. 

No  mition  but  America  ever  honored  the  dead  of  the 
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«ieiD}'  in  conmoo  with  tbeir  own,  ajid  decorated 

gniT«s  irith  flowers.  The  beli«r  the  man  the  b«ttHr  tJM 
•okUtf  aad  the  eitaen,  is  the  Ametican  mmaaSng  of  m 
nod  peace ;  Cor  oar  aoldien  only  stop  their  wiirfc  tn  ik 
their  figfadttg.  Aiueiiuui  *^ri»w«  are  pioFeaeioii&l  bet- 
mun. 

''To  a  btber  who  loret  his  children,  victory  tin  ih 
charrait,'' Baidagnataoldier.speakii^  Ukea  poer;  "vbn 
ilif  lieart  Hprokn,  gl'try  w  an  illaidoo." 

Bnt  while  the  two  daga  were  in  the  air — the  Stare  ml 
Stri{)es  and  the  Stars  and  Bars— while  the  men  in  blneoid 
Uvs  tm>n  in  gray  faced  each  other,  norer  was  light  e»  foil  vi 
hatred  and  death  since  Gun  slew  his  brother  with  a  hnii 
Because  tb^^r^  coald  be  no  comprocuiae.  U  wua  death  or 
sepamtioQ— and  separation  was  death. 

How  woefully  fitting  the  woids  of  Shikespears:  **Wir 
Hwixt  yon  twnin  would  be  as  If  the  vorld  sboold  cleans 
and  that  slaio  mon  shoald  solder  up  the  rift." 

Only  cht*aiifft>ls  nf  Owl  (nkiIJ  si*'al  the  1iitt<>me3s  fnia 
the  beaten,  proud  South.  Truly,  no  hands  but  the  luaih 
of  slain  men  conld  **solderup  the  rift." 

Borniw  usually  followa  Glory;  but  here  Surrow  Ami 
tilory  went  hand  in  hand.  This  was  the  ttymliol  of  Gnuit'^ 
turning  away  in  Htlence  when  prostrate  Kiolimond  upftml 
her  giiti.-s.  Tills  was  the  gaap  fmrn  the  heart  oi  the  iiiuntry 
when  the  N'ortheni  veterans  lint  laid  tlieir  wreaths  ub  thr 
Confederate  graves. 

Siull/,  but  nol  npbrMdinif, 

Tbc  ^iii-rous  dix-<l  wan  dmift. 
In  the  storm  of  tbe  yeara  llt4t  are  fading 

No  braver  hatUe  wi«  woo. 
Under  tbf^  >ad  And  tbc  doiw, 

Wniling  the  judgment  day; 
Undar  tbe  blosBonos  ih*  bhi«>. 

Under  tbe  garluuU  ilie  ffTfij, 

The  war  is  a  rolcono  in  the  night,  by  which 
deeper  meanings  iban  its  uw*n  llaiue.     When  its  rt^putatimis 
are  bang  like  banners  in  the  tomplee,  two  qne^tions  nil 
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iraairi  of  litglior  import  than  tlie  Nvur  iltteir— namely  :  iUi 
JanBu  ami  its  (Joiisentience. 

The  four  yeai-s  of  the  war  are  not  Unileil  Suites  his- 
iry,— l.Ii»?y  juf  a  auparatf  ejiiiclt,  a  j;iiir,  h  sacrilice,  a  con- 
jration.     Witliin  the  limits  of  IIil-sl*  four  tr<'inen(I(in8 
siirs  commun  men  Imcnmw  jjianU  and  unexiwrteil  CHleb- 
nties  bla-isotiied  Hkf-  poppies  in  th«  wheat.  Ht'Id.     Niiiinjs 
came   fumoiis  ami  iiirainiMis  :i-s  iiislingly  as  Ca>sjir  and 
ktaline.     But.  Ueroic  though  they  be,  th<>  Htories  of  the 
rar  aiv  only  the  pliotugiaplis  of  u  iiiuwiou— the  drama  of  a 

"StalH  Riglitnl'*  as  the  cause,  repeated  the  tottering 
Shief  of  the  (Jonfedentey  a  few  tveekfi  ago  ;  "  secossion  from 
^compact  which  had  been  bmken  by  one  of  tli«  prirt-iej*  I  " 

But  rio  voire  of  to-day  can  deceive  Llie  student  of  to-mor- 
>wl     Futurity  will  answer  as  we  answer  to-day :  Secession 
lid  not  stniid  alone — it  was  yoked   ro  Sla%'ery  ;  and  it  was 
lu  South,  not  the  North,  thai  broke  the  coin[>act. 

Had  secession  been  a  principle  it  would  not  hare  sprung 
Hit  of  its  lair  tike  a  tiger  ;  it  would  h:i\'e  conte  lo  liglit  in 
kame  of  pejice,  and  a.skf<l  for  fair  C4inMi(b;mli<>n.  It  was  not 
prineiple— it  wiis  only  u  i-enonrce  and  nti  excuse.  There 
millions  of  men  in  the  South  who  never  demandt^l 
sion~to  wliom  aereswion  meant  living  death.  The 
forth  was  Itound  t*  those  men— it  would  be  an  atr<MMou8 
id  emlless  (Time  i<>  ubaiidnn  them  to  their  "mjwters." 
Secession  iis  tlie  will  oC  a  whole  in:iss  of  SUU's,  aud  of  all 
fcbe  people  the«*iii.  might  deserve  and  would  compel  argii- 
lent  and  w«*igh(,y  consideration  ;  but  seetisssion  demanded 
>y  an  oligiireliy  to  peqwiunte  slavery  was  a  crime  against 
Jod  and  man  and  the  nation. 

Four  yeai-H  Imfon?  the  iirst  shot  was  fired  on  Snmler— the 
leaning  and  purpose  of  the  war  wn-e  f^^■sh:ldow(S^  in  one 
memorable  sentence.  At  the  Whig  State  Uonvenlion  of 
lllin<»ia,  in  iSTtH,  inw.  of  Ihif  sjM'alters,  one  whose  face  was 
aftei-wani  lo  be  frameil  In  the  ^hailinv  of  the  war,  said  :  "  I 
oetieve  thifl  rJovernrneuC  cannot  endure  permanently  bull 
slave  and  half  frt^e.** 
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That  sentence  was  pregnant  niih  the  war.     It  was  sjmk 
by  him  who  has  been  described  as  '•  (he  incaroatioii  of  ibc 
people  and  of  modern  democracy  **— Abniliam  Linroln. 

S«)oessioa  to  esciipe  from  the  jastice  uf  Hoil  and  l^ie 
rights  of  man  never  was  a  State  right.  There  uonld  liaw 
been  nu  aeouaaion  and  no  war  had  there  been  no  (thiref7. 

After  the  first  blow  the  question  was  of  power  rat 
than  o(  principle.     "The  law  is  silent  during  war,"  said 
great  Roman;   and  a  greater  Englishman  adnses:   "Is 
pence,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man  as  modest  siilloees 
iiud  liuiiiility  ;  but  nlmn  the  blast  of  wur  blows  in  our 
then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger." 

Wliat  wonder,  tu  the  heatuf  (he  great  fiKht,  if  ihe  n 
of  conflict  l)ecame  obscured,  esi^eciully  to  the  men  In 
fluid.    They  had  no  time  to  regard  motives : 

Theirs  uot  to  make  reply. 
Tlieirs  not  tu  question  wlij, 
T)i«irs  but  to  do  and  die. 

What  wonder  tliat  Unfore  the  war  was  two  years  old 
men  had  lived  so  long  that  they  couhl  not  remember  the 
beginning.  Here  is  one  of  the  second  year's  songs  of 
war,  HTitteu  by  a  renowned  staff  officer: 

TIs  now  too  Inle  lo  question 

Wlmt  bi-oupht  III©  waraliout ; 
"^8  a  ttiiritf  cif  priile  and  passioD. 

And  wn  tniMm  to  fi^ht  it  out, 
la  the  lliuli  o(  perfvct  triiiaipli. 

And  ihh  {cloom  of  utter  rotit, 
Wp  liare  airorn  on  many  a  liloodf  Held — 

We  mean  b>  li^ht  it  out  I 

Tliat  was  well — for  the  soldiers.  But  the  deep  ji 
of  the  Northern  cause  was  better.  There  was  one 
always  linn  and  equable  tlirongh  the  tnrmoil.  Over  tLv 
din  of  arms  and  the  cries  of  conflict  rises  the  voice  of  Lin- 
coln standing  among  the  graves  of  Gettysbni;^.  in  lb* 
second  year  of  the  war,  when  the  invasion  of  tho  North  had 
been  flang  back,  uttering  this  sublime  s^mtenoe:  "This 
nation,  under  God,  shall  have  a  new  birth  of  freedom,  tbil 
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)vei'nniftit  ot  the  people,  by  the  people,  for  the  people, 
(ii»U  not  pt^ri!<li  from  tli»' ^artb.'' 

Comp.irtt  this  woH.  from  the  vortex  of  the  R^'beilion, 
rlih  rile  luw^worJ  fmtii  the  ConfiHlenicy,  oven  after  twenty 
rears  for  the  growth  of  magnanimity. 

Snys  the  Chief  Confedenit^  hi  18B6:  "The  general 
'government  lind  no  constitiilional  power  to  coerce  a  Stiite, 
and  a  State  had  the  right  to  repel  inraaion.  It  was  a 
national  and  con.ititi]tton:il  right." 

When  men  talk  so  nuicii  ahout  riglils  they  mnstbe  will- 
ing to  go  to  the  foundation.  The  bottom  right  'm  the  right 
of  a  mnn.  not  of  a  Stat-^  If  the  genernl  govt*rnin»5nt  had 
10  right  to  oppress  Stat^a.  St;ite3  had  no  right  to  oppress 
men. 

The  riijht  to  st:imp  out  the  coercion  of  innocent  men 
needed  neither  natioiml  nor  constitHtional  approval ;  it  was 
based  on  eternal  prineipl*?s  of  right  and  justlr^. 

The  wjir  for  llie  Union  proved  more  than  the  military 
prowefwof  the  North.  It  proved  that  the  Northern  system 
of  demoeney  was  better  tliiin  ihw  Sotitheni  system. 

All  the  republics  in  the  world's  history  have  failed  btit 
one ;  and  that  one  in  not  the  United  States),  but  Neir 

(Englanil. 
The  repiiblii-anism  of  the  South  failed,  for  It  blossomed 
Into  slavery  and  ari?itor,rar;y  that  stn-ngtlienrd  with  y^irs. 
The  republirani.srn  (if  Nf-w  England  succeedeil.  for  it 
t>nrged  itself  of  slavery  over  a  century  ago,  and  year  by 
year  has  extended  the  rights  of  .sulTmge  and  ciiizimship 
and  removed  the  bnrriers  of  class  and  privilege  until  our 

I  Northern  State  governments,  with  one  shameful  exception, 
are,  in  tlie  words  of  the  first  Constitution  of  Matsnchasottit : 
"*A  social  rompaet  by  which  the  whole  [M?ople  covenants 
with  each  citizen  and  each  citizen  with  the  whole  |)eople 
that  all  Mliall  be  governed  by  certain  laws  for  the  common 
goo<l." 

Take    Maryland    and    M:is.<iachnsetts   :m  examples  of 
>nlliem  and  Northern  democracy. 
They  started  about  the  same  time  in  the  New  World. 
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Tbe  Soatlieni  mUlemBat  had  clw  adnntmffa  in  all  nstafU 
wajTs.  ITie  Marylatid  flettlera  wre  of  a  higber  ancUl  t-tim 
Uuui  ih*  Puritan."*.  Tlipy  l*»f(  Rnf^btml  aodf^r  faiivr 
Otis.  Tliey  clunv  for  tUfir  ii»ric  luiOMi  oneuf  tb«*  mi>^l  i^ 
awl  b*fauttful  caiODtrieA  ud  ctus  cuoUnent.'  Tlivjr  wen 
iDainly  ('at^lM»,  aa<l  tht-y  t-^ublUhM  fn^om  of  rvli^«« 
in  tli)fir(roI<fi)jr;  thej  inTiteii  tu  jt<io  ilwfm  all  guotl  mm 
witiiotit  (jiiesUon  oF  ci>«fU. 

The  Puritan  PUgriBui  cud*  to  PInnnnth  unilcr  qoile 
adverse  eircQautaQcv^  They  were  a  small  body  of  mat 
who  bad  tifwl  from  EnirUui'l  to  Holland  in  lOlo,  to  <«M|h 
from  PruUjsUnt  religious  i^Reculioo,  Tli*jy  Iir.>tl  um 
yoant  in  Hnllanil,  and  tln'O  rosolvtnl  to  pmigrute  to  Ann'ri'-t 
ami  »i*tLl«>  tiu  tliu  tiankit  f>f  tbe  HuiUrm  Rivt^r.  Tli(-\ 
l»arkf<)(l  in  their  little  ships— the  ^pmlwrll  ami  the  Mi 
/lower—one  as  large  a^  a  Gloucester  fishing  boat,  and 
other  about  tlio  nizu  of  our  roaiinuD  coasting  scbooDi 
Tb«  SpeethecU  broke  down.  si\nl  tlie  whule  comi^aay — abuut 
120  i»eriw>ns — gftl  alxKird  the  MniifloiDrr,  and  sailM  fnim 
tin;  Ktigii^li  (^wii  of  Plyuioul.lt  un  tln'  Clli  of  H^-ptcnibft, 
1691).  Aft«r  two  months  of  a  voyage,  they  arrivwl  at  Cape 
Cod.  and  thaiUM!  tixik  binirtng»  fur  llir;  llud-fuii.  lliit  t)i--v 
WHn-  drivtin  bark  to  Llii*  Caiw— it  wa?  siid  liy  tin*  tn?ai: 
of  tbo  cnptain— und  (buy  resolved  to  settlti  there. 

On  tb^  »tb  of  November.  l(V*i>.  the  ni'-n  of  the  \nitif, 
iti  niiruhur,  tjigntnl  an  agni>mc*nt  to  obi'y  8U<:Il  i:i\rii  "as 
HbaJl  !>».<  Lboughl.  moat  meet  and  rtinveuiurit  for  the  geneml 
gtxMl  of  thi-  folnuy."  Tbat  first  gathering  of  tliH  wbok* 
cornniiiuity  at  Plymouth  Rork^  hoiiselL'ss  on  thu  vei^  of  i 
Htrnuge  continent,  with  tht-ir  litilv  nhip  tossing  u«ur  tbe 
iiiboHiiitable  shore,  was  the  first  towu  uiL-eling  of  M;is9a- 
rliusetts,  and  the  town  meeting  was  tha  secret  of  Ns 
England'!!  mucccsh — and  in  thu  seed  of  republican  llberi 
forever. 

The  circumstances  of  the   PlrnioiitU  settlenrif-nt  wei 
iinfavornhln  in  all  respect.»4.     Tin'  i:liniat«  woa  hantb,  the 
winlor  lonx'.  the  »u\\  uiii)r<»(itubl«.  Ilie  .settlers  few  in  nu 
ber  and  poor  in  all  means  i-eiiuisile  to  niakeaui:ces:sful  s 
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fight  with  nature.  In  mli^iun  tliey  w«re  tinnifuiloiisl^' 
[earnest,  nit-i^tun;,  iiiul  iHibt-ral.  Tliey  bid  fled  Imui  perse- 
[cation  and  tUey  t^laiintMl  tlie  right  to  poi-st^cnte.  Their 
loreed  and  disciplin<»  were  gioDmy  and  rigorous  nnd  iin- 
[lovL^Iy.  Tiiey  wvr»>  full  of  sincere  faith ;  to  their  souU 
**the  wrath  of  HcmI*'  was  jis  visible  as  the  etorm-clond  to 
;  their  eyes.  In  1(148  thoy  sij^reod  ou  a  "  Platform  of  Church 
Discipline,"  in  whir.h  thw  Iwading  r«:itai'e  was  ilie  jiowerof 
the  churches  Ut  accuse,  censure,  and  exuouiniunicatti  offend- 
ing or  unbending  m^'mtjers.  Little  patience  and  forgive- 
^^  iieas  were  shown  tlie  delinquents.  It  in  pmvided  hy  chaiiter 
^Kxiv.  of  tltii)  agreement  that  public  offenders  "  ahnW  he  cast 
^Boiit  «t  onc^*."  and  a  rigorous  exclusion  practiced.  Art.  IV. 
^■Bays:  "When  an  ofTcndor  is  cast  nut  of  the  Chnrcli,  the 
^P  faithful  am  u>  n^fi^ain  from  all  Mplritiial  and  civil  roni- 
^  mnnion  with  him."    In  fmit.  they  were  to  be  boycotted  in 

I  the  most  approved  modern  fashion. 
By  the  "Iaws  and  Ordinances  of  New  England,  to  the 
year  ITiM"  this  w;i8  enacted  : 
"  VVIioever  professing  the  Christinn  religion  and  being 
sixteen,  denies  any  bi»oU  of  the  Bible  to  he  the  Word  of 
God,  is  to  be  ini]>risoiie'l  till  tlie  meeting  of  Ih4»  County 
^  Courts  and  fined  or  punished  a^  the  Court  thinks  tit.'* 
B         *'If  he  offend  afterwards,    be    Is   lo  die  or  be  ban- 
^    ielied."* 

I"  Whoever  knovvingU''  brings  a  Quaker  or  heretic  is 
impri.ioued  until  In-  pays  or  givea  security  fur  t'lOO,  and 
ctirries  him  away  again." 
Quakei-s  were  whipped  tlirongh  three  towns  and  con- 
veyed out  of  the  colony.  ''If  tlmy  return,  after  three 
times,  they  are  to  be  branded  with  the  letter  K  on  the  left 
shoulder  and  whi|>ped  as  l>efore  ;  if  they  return  after  this, 
tfl  be  bani.sh<id  on  pain  of  death."  No  Catholic  priest  was 
permitted  to  live  in  the  colony.  *'  Whoever  can't  clear 
himself  from  sn^pieiun,  to  be  baniislied,  not  to  return  on 
pain  of  death,  unless  by  sliipwrt'ck,  or  in  company  with  any 
upon  business,  with  whom  they  are  to  return.*'  "What- 
ever priest  residing  in  New  Eri^laad  did  not  depart  before 
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Novtiuibor,  1700,  he  ttos  (o  be  imprisoned  tor  life,  aitd 
(lie  if  lie  broke  prison." 

Till;  wholly  reltgioiis  rmle  was  of  this  drastio  nato 
There  never  was  a  community  bouod  by  more  draud 
Warn. 

And  yet,  with  all  it**  ;idvjtnt'igi**i,  the  rHpiihlicajiism  of 
Maryland  failed  ;  and  with  all  its  dra.wba4^rks,  the  repu 
canisni  nf  Massarhnsettt*  sncc«ed«d. 

What  \va»  tliH  reason  1 

Because  the  Southern  settlers  were  liberal   in  religio' 
froi^dorn  and  illiberal  in  social  order  ;  while  the  I'nriLi 
were  unfrme  rtrligiously,  but  thoroughly  eqiinl  in  wjcial  anil 
civil  riffhts. 

There  wa»  a  soed  for  the  future  sown  in  Massachs: 
sett«  arrf)  years  ago  that  was  not  sown  In  the  South. 

In  thtf  serenleeuth  (;f>iitury  the  ^Southern  elenitfUl 
liberal  and  frt'c  ;  in  the  uinetwnth  century  it  was  sla 
holding  and  dfifending  a)avt>ry.  In  the  stivuuieonlh  cen- 
tury the  Puritan  wsw  illiberal,  unfryp,  a  8lave  to  hut  nwn 
jntolprance  ;  but  in  the  nineteenth  eentury  ho  was  a  sul- 
dier  of  freedom,  and  he  anlocke<l  the  shackles  of  ever; 
slave  in  the  South. 

The  i^onthernera  were  religious  commoners  and  aorial 
aristocrats.  Tho  first  century  of  their  history  saw  them 
classify  permanently  as  pa.trlcian,  overseer,  tnider.  aod 
slave.  They  apostrophia^i  detnocracy  in  meeting,  and 
went  bonie  to  flog  their  bondsmen.  They  were  rtinuwned 
for  ooorteay,  they  were  hospitable  and  refined  and 
proud. 

But  their  Democracy  was  confined  to  a  class,  like  t 
illusory  republicanism  of  Rome  and  Venice,    'i^eir  soci 
system  of  castfl  was  harder  and  more  detestable  than  i 
Blue  Laws  of  the  Puritans.    The  one  was  based  on  priil* 
and  possession,  and  the  other,  gloomy  :is  it  was,  nn  pro-     | 
fonnd  sincerity  and  faith.     However  fiercely  th«  Puritjin 
barred  ont  Hiosh  who  <lid  not  bt?lieve  with  him,  he  ni.iil^i 
those  free  and  equal  who  belonged  to  bis  own  communllj^| 
He  had  discovered  the  very  secret  of  civil  freedom  that  tb^^ 
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rorld  liail  sought  for  iliousaiids  of  yeare— and  it  was  the 
meeting — a.  commoa  source  for  all  law  and  order  and 
aprraentation — a  primary  convention  where  every  man  in 
le  conimiinity  met  uii  exnctly  equiil  conditiona. 
In  the  South,  the  primary  meeting  of  the  people  waa 
that  of  the  county,  not  the  town  ;  and  the  counties  were  mo 
rgo  that  the  people  could  not  attend.  They  had  to  send 
sgates  to  the  starting  place.  The  well-spring  of  their 
}hitiou  was  Klled  with  socondhniid  water. 
The  New  l^iigLtnd  town  was  so  small  that  all  conld 
ittend  the  primary  meeting.  Its  first  issue  was  from  the 
rery  jieople. 

The  ner«ssity  of  the  Southern  method  was  the  profeis- 
'sJonnl  delegate,  who  was  the  father  of  the  professioiuil 
*)litician.  He  was  the  curse  of  the  South  a  hundiwl 
rears  ago,  and  he  iti  to<day  ;  and  hH  will  l>econie  the  curse 
»f  the  North  if  good  citizens  give  up  attendance  at  the 
jwn  meetings.  And  Massachusetts  is  threatened  with 
tven  a  greater  danger  than  this, — namely,  that  the  town 
leeting  shall  be  overrnled  by  the  State — that  the  sons  of 
those  who  fmmed  the  Ark  of  the  Covenant  shall  in  our  day 
shatter  the  fathers'  work. 

By  these  different  methods,  th«  South  sank  deeper  and 
leopep  into  aristocracy  and  slavery,  and  th<*  North  rose 
tigher  and  higher  in  recognition  of  civil,  social,  and  relig- 
ious rights. 

The  Puritan  got  rid  of  slavery  in  his  first  century ; 
svery  generation  gri^w  more  liberal  and  inoro  port-i-rful, 
Jecaiiso  the  whole  people  were  iwlvaneiug  like  au  army. 
I  abolished  bis  Blue  Laws  ;  he  let  Quakers  aud  Catholics 
vme  and  live  in  peace. 

The    Sonthern  patrician,    magnificently  spending  his 

lave-earued  money,  despised  trade  and  disrespected  labor. 

[The  YankiM.-  maniifactun'r  and  tmder,  ttj>ending  the  money 

lis  own  hands  and  brains  b»d  earne^i,  respected  hims<;l  fund 

'  all  self-dependent  and  industrious  men.      Unlovely  as  wjis 

,thit  3i3pi.>ct  iif  Pnrilanisni,  it  was  hirautiful  in  its  hrm  and 

inquestioning  Christian  faith  ;  and  it  must  have  been  for 
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tilif)  thni  (f'Kl  rewarded  the  Pnritan  wftli  a  gift  of 

God  ntid  :  t  aiu  tiiwl  of  Kings, 

I  suffer  lTu>rii  no  mrrr. ; 
V\>  U>  tiiy  <rar  Ui«  nionime  bntiffi 

The  outn)K<n  o(  (.he  poor. 

[  wrill  divitl«  mj'  ■:><xKta; 

C^II  ill  Uv  wn^trti  nitrl  Alave  ; 
N'wc  lituili  riilo  iiiit  thi^  tiiniihte. 

Ami  iii.>ii«  liiit  Toil  tsliitll  liave. 

I  wiU  have  nercr  a  nobk^ 

No  linear  oounl«d  it'bbI. 
FiaUerb  suii  cliopiMini  aiid  woodmeo 

Shall  fionsliluU:  a  Slain. 

On  these  main  lines  tlie  two  civilizations  were  extendc 
Thoy  wpr*-  nuvfi*  parullel — m-vcr  (sjiitd  be.     Thwy  tnii.st  ii 
evitubly  nieet  and  cr<MM  some  time ;   and  the  crossing 
in  1861. 

Th(?  Rebellion  was  no  accident.     It  was  not  nnma-t 
saiy.     It  could  not  Iw  avoided.     It  bad  to  be.     It  was 
iMventeenth  ueiiiury  lighting  the  nineteenth.    It  vras 
issuH  of  ^r>i)  yvnrs  of  growth. 

And  flfrain,  it  was  t\w  mixing  of  the  elements  that  goi 
piy)duc«  tlio  pcrfecl^-d  Aniyi-icjin.    Cavalier  jind  PuHi 
would  never  have  dmwn  together  of  themsetv4«s.    <^Tort 
dashed  them  tofp^tlmr  till  their  blood  mixed  In  the  flow  t\ 
not  in  the  circnlation. 

MarvHloiis  alchemy  ni  Providence  1     Wiser  and  hette 
tliiin  nil  intflli'i'tiinl  effort  or  fortnight!    Down  there 
the  proud  atitucrat  of  th«  plantations  w^^nt  the  tnidi 
Yankee  with   the  rights  of  man  shining  on  his  bayont 
points  :  and  lit;  .Hrii«.thetl  the  hnrricni  of  cA»te  and  destroy* 
the  palaces  that  wt;re  built  on  the  nt?cks  of  men.     Audi 
here  to  the  land  of  the  Puritan  Pilgrims  follows  the  im- 
pulsive and   imajtiiiativi^  Catholic   Irishman,    ntieing  tliv 
oroAs  on  his  Ijesmtiful  cliurch  side  by  side  with  the  serero 

>le  of  the  meeting  house.    Down  there  the  cjM*n.lier  ba.< 
jed  that  it  was  wicked  iind  lawless  to  enslave  men  :  up 
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ire  the  moileru  PtiriUvii  knows  that  it  was  criminal  luul 
rD«l  to  whip  Quakers  and  Catliulics. 

So  In  tliL*  luydterious  ateiDbic  of  God  are  the  blood- 
"stPtsiHis  riiiiijjjletl  and  uiiitiyd.  Out  of  ibis  ti'Jiiisfusioii  and 
amalgam  uf  tho  struugi'st  niun  on  the  e-artb  is  tu  come  tlio 
futnru  Amei'iwin— tlie  mini  111  to  own  a  continent. 

Till-  war  murlts  ihe  iiiiilurity  of  tbe  Brpulilic.  Boforu 
1803  Ibo  Anu-'ric'jiii  yuiilb  had  tu  look  abroad  for  great 
itlealM— for  tiHMrioiable  battles,  for  ilhislrjoiis  uominanders, 
heroic  st-orlea  of  patriotism,  strife,  and  s:iorifice. 

But.  thfl  font  vast  ywai-s  of  the  war  threw  Into  shadow 
all  rnn?ign  reiirestfiitaiivi-s  of  pjuriotisin. 

Henceforth,  tbe  American  kept  his  attention  at  homo ; 
tliodignity  of  sorrow,  powftr,  and  n^-spoiisibility  were  Ameri- 
can. Ilencerortli  only  the  weak  and  the  vapid  American 
sought  models  in  other  countries.  These  words  of  Emer* 
son  began  to  bo  uppriwiated : 

"They  who  raado  England,  Italy,  or  Qreoce  veuerable 
in  the  imajc;ination  did  so  by  sticking  fast  where  thoy  wero* 
like  an  axi.s  of  tho  t-arth.  Tim  soul  is  no  traveler  ;  the  wise 
man  stays  at  hotiif,  mid  when  his  uecessities,  his  dnties,  or 
any  occaaion  c-alls  bini  from  his  homo  into  foreign  lands, 
he  i»  still  at  homo,  and  Hhall  make  laf^n  Menyibl*^  by  the 
ex[u-H8sion  of  his  coiinh>tianc«  that  he  i^ies  the  missionary 
of  wisdom,  of  virtue,  and  visits  cities  like  a  sovereign,  and 
not  likfi  an  interloper  or  a  valet." 

Koremant  among  thn  t^»-hers  of  trnn  AoiBricanism  were 
the  veterans  of  the  w:ir,  both  North  and  South. 

The  vast  armies  dishande<l  and  ranie  back  to  the  works 
of  {joace.  In  any  other  country  tho  victors  would  have 
had  to  keep  a  million  men  in  arms  for  self-protection  ;  and 
rapine  and  disorder  would  follow  snch  a  disbandment. 
But  here  tho  words  of  the  great  Anioricaa  |)oot  were  truo : 

Ovflf  the  Carnage  rose  prophetic  a  Voice, 

Bo  not  (lUticartcned,  affectlou  shiill  soWo  the  probleou  ol  tree- 

dom  yet : 
ThQ-  who  lovo  each  olhwrsIinU  beeomc  inviaciblo, 
Th«jr  hhall  rnl  make  Columbia  rictorioua. 
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id  30  say  our  petty  censors,  wlio  would  sell  the  worn-out 
>ldien>  or  tilt;  Uiiinii  to  save  ii  inilliun  a  year  to  tlie  tn-as- 
iry  wUicU  tliey  pi-eservod  for  this  and  future  generations. 

Xoblur  nations  rowaixleil  not  only  thoir  lieroen,  hut  the 
rery  dumb  beasts  tlmt  worked  for  the  national  glory. 
le  Athenians,  ssiys  Plutarch,  when  they  bajlt  the  Parthe- 
lon,  turned  thuse  ninl^.i  looHe  to  feed  freely  that  bad  been 
>b3erTPd  CO  do  the  hanl«st  labor.  And  one  of  thest;  fitw 
lules,  it  was  saiij,  came  of  itself  to  offer  its  service,  and  ran 
long  with  and  ahead  of  the  teams  that  drew  the  wagons 
tliu  Acrofiulis,  iiM  if  it  would  invite  them  to  draw  more 
ttoully  ;  upon  which  there  paaned  a  vote  of  the  Athenian 
>eople  that  the  rr«Ml.uru  sltonld  be  kept  at  the  public 
ihurget  oven  till  it  died.  "Nor  are  we,"  says  I'lntarch, 
"  to  use  llrinp:  areatarea  tike  old  shoes  or  dinht^,  and  throw 
them  away  when  they  ore  worn  out  or  broken  with  eor- 
rice." 

The  contract  of  enlistraont  was,  doubtless,  kept  by  the 
ivernmont;  but  no  muii  mrxkes  u  contract  for  his  blood 
ind  life.    The  soldier  mailo  his  contract  for  that  which 
^government  could  give  him — iiis  clothing — his  fuml — his 
[trans|K>rtation  ;  for  which  ho  (([fi-red  his  obedient  service, 
tut  all  boyond  that  was  beyoml  contract.     The  volnnt«ei's 
tdid  nut  contmct  for  their  blood  ;    they  offered  it.     They 
«lid  not  contract  for  the  termr.  Ihp  grief,  the  loss  endured 
)y  their  wives,  motliei-»,  and  families:  these  wei'e  beyond 
the  purchase  of  a  national   treasury.     Tlie   men    whoso 
rarea  were  decoi-ated  to-day  did  not  contract  for  their 
llivi^s — thfty  gave  t!i*^m  to   the  Unitc'I    Stalris — they  gave 
[them  for  thu  destruction  of  ^.laTcry— and  tlie  selfsame  offer- 
ling  was  made  by  those  who  carried  the  flowers  to  their 
l^rmvcs. 

Our  schools  are  closed  to-day ;  but  we  have  turned  the 
ition  into  a  school,  anil  these  are  our  teachers— theee 
[flowers,  these  veterans,  tliese  giiives,  these  euimples.  The 
I  American  boy  an*!  girl  leai-n  thftir  noblest  lesson  on  l>eco- 
itlon  Day.  Thei-e  is  no  eloquence  like  that  of  death. 
liThere  is  no  reconciliation  like  that  of  the  grave.    There  is 
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iHi  rcwai'il  hlgber  tliuii  love.  Thf  re  is  uo  crown  so  pn 
as  a  wrejitli  of  (lowers.  Commun  rewards  miiy  be  ol  gold 
or  jewels.  Hut  the  lii;<liest  j)ri7>!s,  like  thu  highest  set- 
viw's,  vaiiriot  W  niwiauivil ;  «■«  can  nnly  i.*xpress  them  in 
syiiiltols.  To  (hii  victor  in  the  Olynipimi  gunies,  who  *ai 
to  l>e  hiinon^il  for  life,  thn  only  iLwnril  was  a  little  crown  of 
olive  and  iN*i-sl«y.  Values  are  oblil«ratAHl  or  rer^raed 
when  hei-oes  are  to  be  honored;  and  the  veteran  of  ibf 
Union  Army  is  given  a  bronze  cross,  c^t  frum  bis  oiro 
gDus,  as  tlie  siipreinesl  sifjn  of  his  country's  alT»-ction. 

All  men  wlio  fought  in  the  war  for  the  Union  fiiigbt  la 
be  jMinsiunfrd  for  lifo.    'I'hn  Hopublic  owes  to  them  lliii 
reward.     We  am  frt-e  with  our  honors  for  llie  gnar 
tains;  but  the  roiumon  «uldier  has  an  t^ual,  and  t.> 
higher  claim.     Whrn  the  Qrcek  coininander,  Milri;i-{  > 
returned  from  victory,  and  aMke<l  for  a  s|>et'hil  cruwu,  a 
man  cried  ont  from  the  uastMnbly :  "  When  yon  cunqiiet 
aioTte^  Miltwdes,  yon  shall  be  crowned  alone  f"  and  the 
people  apjH-oved  the  speech. 

Koi*  the  self-resp'jcl  of  thu  p5nerntinn  that  witnessed 
the  war  ;  for  the  per|ietuation  of  high  principh's  of  p»iri«t- 
isni  anion-;  the  iwtjple  ;  for  the  edncatinn  of  l.lw  yuing; 
fur  iln*  honor  of  America,  and  the  glory  of  hnmanity,  wb 
are  bound  to  honor  and  cliprisli  tli«  deolininj?  years  of  Liu 
brave  men  who  offered  their  Urea  to  keep  the  Republic 
united. 


PATRIOT'S  MONUMENT. 


rENCED  "to  BB   UASOKD,   UltAWW,   AMD  QrARTEBBD." 


The  following  addrpsH  was  ilt-liverml  liy  Mr.  Ji>hii  Boylo  O'Reilly  <iii 
"  )v.  St.  lH'<a,  wlii^nariiiiniim^iil«»xiiiiw>vi>Ti'»l  in  Muunt  l'lo|ia 
JosUJii.ovorlJiUL'niviiof  Jrtliii  Ktl\v'iir(i  Kfll^y.sui  Irisli  patriot 
took   part  in   Iht^   Hgiil  at.  Kilcluoncy  WncHJ    iii    istl7.  and  w»a 
ted  U>  be  "  hnii;r«il.  ui-aivn,  and  quiirU'red. "    Thi^  iiHiiniinvnt  vrrnt 
ghapo  uf  nil  IriHln  rouod  tower,  and   the  rollowiiig   wtu  ita 
riptioQ  : 


;tliinuu>  m  TUB  HntnHt 

or 

JOHX    ItUWAKD    KKLLS, 

■u  trinb  l^tnMaiiil  RiUn. 

Imn  I  111  R  lijuin.  Jtrlknil.  lnVi 

DlMl.  in  Kontun.  Juiiuit.  uw. 

Kb  Mfii*  rTDir«af«d  in  ih»  •ttwtiitel 

trUh  Bevc>tuUan  oi  IWI. 

*rm>  oHitnm]  knni  la  band 

U  KIlolooiHr  WonL  wutrUid 

hr  Kiuf U>ti  law  lor  hurh  tnn«nn 

"IUii4'-d.  i>n»n.  Mwi  QuaflcnO.' 

lrMlnuiir'"r<"i  Trail  n  oUmMw  ntrlola 

(oWhii  »ii.inii.  I'MiTCnliMiy.  |I«T 

Wu  n>l  i*;>h1  rmm  ini«n  Un 

11/  rrilijrirflk  »  l^nilirvlBEll. 

hy  UDturv  a  binvc  jjmu, 

hiV  hiMli  knil  iirliiiil|ilii 

«  Hilrllnr  aF  lltvAT- 

OOU   HAVK    )Hi;i.AlfD; 


"E  have  come  togother  today  for  the  purpose  of 
honoring  the  memory  of  a  man  who  was  found  true 
a  day  of  supreme  trial. 

"  VVhoevf-r  presenls  a  great  example  is  great,"  says  the 
^t.    The  man  who  sleeps  under  this  monument  gave  an 

iple  of  the  virhios  of  eom-age,  fidelity,  and  sacrifice. 

The  vitality  of  men  and  nations  may  be  me;isiired  by 

leir  devotion  to   exalted  and   unchangeable  priDciples. 

jndary  or  inferior  natures  pride  themselves  on  selfish 

ind  material  qualities,  on  their  orgnnizing  caiMicity   for 

niring  wealth,  luxury,  and  domination.    They  are  iutel- 
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In  Uw  asne  of  liberty  ■ol  only 
■ated^bBtjwIwiiplfrweTieio— ttoaaay 
crjvlaUiMtiaa  of  s  thbHud  erOs.  hare  I 

Boik  csTflittUaB  ud  liNvty  faavr 
erea  by  vcH-oHttaiaK  liiwiiii      NcHber 
lilwrty  cms  be  mmdOtaif  dommeA  like  a 
i— BJiitifllyco— ttmetedBkeaawe— fjpiceeof : 
tore.    UatoMlhcysmbMedoatbe 
CDBvartiou  of  Uie  people,  tht;  we  based  oa  qniftTiJii 
and  Are  oolj-  aew  «m1  iwHe  hopelM  kind*  of  mwwgOT^ 
tor  tbnj  sra  Am  Mia^uj  of  shnwdBeet  iaitfd  M  toii- 


"TV  xne  of  liberty,"  dbovted  Bur^n,  of  tlw  Be%i 
of  IVrror.  **  oaHj  grows  whea  vatend  by  the  blood  «< 
tynnu*" 

Here  vas  Uu?  cry  of  a  afa&llov  aoal,  dnmk  wjih  Ikense. 
nt<«rnigft  word  inth<j«t  weight. 

file  blom]  of  trnuto  Is  infertileL  lethal.  pulsiuiDaa  to 
the  ttveof  libntj oraJiy  otber  tn^of  lift-  The  caimssea  of 
all  the  tyrants  cm  earth  mi^t  be  emptied  on  the  roota  of 
the  ti«e  of  libertj  ao'l  it  would  die  of  droa^t. 

The  tree  of  liberty  will  nrrer  enfoliate  and  bear  fnU 
axdeea  it  be  watered  from  the  well  of  joaciee,  independaaw, 
and  fair  pliy  in  the  hearts  of  the  people. 
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Not  by  tlie  btowl  of  tyninl.s.  but  hy  tlie  blnmi  of  guwl 
len  is  the  Uva  of  liberty  k*.'}>t  alive  iind  lloiirisliing. 

When  the  p43ople  are  truly  worthy  of  freedotit,  when 

ley  have  siibstiintiiitod  their  own  tit^hi  iiiid  dignity  as 

lasesaors  of  tiw  earth,  thoy  will  not  kill  tyrants  with  steel 

luad,   but   with  uvtitviun,   indignation,  and   cunt«nipl. 

Tyrants  iire  jcirt  of  the  people  themselves — the  diseased 

>art,  and  this  disease  is  not  local,  to  be  ciireil  with  a  knife, 

^but  consiiiiitional,  and  only  to  tw  i^Jiched  by  the  niedicirie 

)f  equity,  monility,  and  self- res jiect. 

The  highest  duty  that  ever  comes  t«  a  man  is  not  to  do 

tfi  deed  of  proweiw  or  win  a  niuleriiil  vietory,  but  to  etidun-. 

jianSer,  and  die  for  truth  or  freedom.    The  highest  honor 

tbat  a  man  can  bear  in  life  or  death  is  the  scar  of  a  chain 

)rne  in  a  good  cause. 

'They  have  taken  with  them  to  thegrare,"  saysKuskin 
fot  the  old  cathedral  builders,   "  their  (wners.  their  honors, 
md  their  errors,  but  they  have  left  us  their  adoration  I " 

Standing  here  by  the  grave  of  a  man  who  lived  and  died 

lombly,  modestly,  and  jMiorly,  we  look  not  for  powers  or 

Bblevements,  we  are  not  dneeived  by  lowliness,  by  poverty, 

lor  even  by  errors  ;  we  Iind  that,  aft^-r  the  sifting  of  death 

fand  yeara,  then?  remains  to  us  his  adoration,  eonraj^e,  and 

levcjiinn.     To  these  we  hiive  rais»;d  tins  intone,  lo  hdnor 

leir  memory  in  a  dead  man,  and  to  remind  living  men 

lat  love  and  gratitude  are  the  sure  harvest  of  fidelity  and 

ntworlliiness. 

Eighteen  yeai-s  ago,  the  moldering  form  under  this 
)mb  went  out  and  fiiced  the  havt'nels  of  the  oppressor  (tf 
lis  ooiintry  in  a  tight  of  overwhelming  mlds.  No  matter 
low  about  the  wisdom  or  the  calculation  of  chances  for 
Bucoess.  The  motive  beneath  the  art  wjiji  golden,  and  the 
kw  men  who  went  into  open  ivbellion  ul  Kilclooney  \\'ood 
Fin  18G7  were  heroes  as  true  in  defeat  as  the  worhl  would 
have  hailed  ihem  in  success.  Side  by  side  with  Dt  Peter 
O'Neill  Crowley,  who  was  shot  dead  by  an  English  bnllet> 
John  Edward  Kelly,  a  youth  of  nineteen,  was  overpowered, 
rifle  in  hand,  and  wiu  tlung  into  xirisoo. 


»* 


jous  tor I.K  o'tauMX. 


A  lew  BioaUia  later  he 


pMtott  trial 


tish  judge,  detlisg  out  Bl^iidl  lai 


of  Eoflaad,  who 


apon  himttei 


ihMt  Wtt  hsTe  earred  vpoa  thia 
the  people  of  a  free  land  wmj 


tte 


oi  rach  wucda  ai  Boyalfij, 


|iiiiiiiiiii.  Iaw,  Jnstiee,  and  Rebellkia. 

Here,  to-day,  with  cbe  ahadoir  of  i 
EagMohgaUuwB  fioag  aaoaa  oar  boedecs  fra^ 
horrible  aeatepee^  |Mf1  on  a  good  man  for  i 
f eod  hk  ova  boia  aa  iaradar  and  raUMa-,  im 
aifieuoe.  With  the  aOngled  bnaih  at  the  ban 
Bhd.  the  Jaatke-loring  Freadi  OrawHia. 
ean,  aad  io  thii  city  of  Boetoa  vbece  die 
oppmaofB  atafaled  their  hotaee  in  the  hoaaeof  God  (o^ar 
how  tbey  despised  tbr  patriottta  and  nfi^osa  feeiiap  if 
"xeiiels."  it  is  fitting  that  this  stoae  ahooM  be  letited  laa 
dead  lebd.  and  that  carred  apon  it  riwald  atod  tanre 
thooe  aocossed  wotda  that  poUate  the  rtaj  air  of  Aitla. 

What  waa  SHMUit  by  this  aMieaoe.  paaed  oa  a  poOW 
priaoaerkaatlHUi  twartrywi^o— "Tobeliiaewil^diaaii, 
and  qnntered  I" 

U  neaat  that  the  laamrM  am  was  to  be  haapd  tir 
the  aeck  for  a  eettatn  period  of  aw»,  bot  aot  killed ;  ifcu 
before  life  or  BOMrtDoaaaw  hod  Sad  be  was  to  be  cot  don. 
his  body  Iocd  opea,  aad  1^  heait  diawa  — ofcii^  baa 
hb  breait  and  east  npoo  the  ^tfcrws  :  and  Aea,  hb  hmi 
baring  been  cut  off  aad  held  np  by  the  haagmnw  to  tbe 
view  <rf  the  people,  his  body  waa  to  be  dfrUed  cato  loo 
qnartcn.  By  thb aeaaa the  gomnwmmt  of  Biglaad  cboM 
atriko  tenor  into  six  dtiee  or  tovBs  fay  rxhibitiag  ia  m 
nany  fdaces  a  porttoo  of  the  BBtOated  i^naiaa. 

Looked  at  froa  m  saperior  bright,  what  are  the  tne  »- 
latioes  of  aa  Bogtish  jodge  who  poaaea  this  atrorioaa  «■■ 
teace  oo  an  Iriah,  Chaadtaa  or  Baal  ladiaa  patriot !  Be- 
fore Ood.  OS  that  beach,  dad  ia  cfaiae  aad  earroaadei 
with  power,  ^ti  the  rrirtaal :  aad  in  that  dodc.  manankd. 
and  htaediag.  sCaad?  the  aeeaaer  aad  the  jndge. 
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*' Lot  jiuigwi  and  iTiiniiials  l)o  tmiispost'd.'"  says  the 
satest  of  American  \Hn3ts  ;  "  lot  Iho  prison- k<*pc-rs  bo  put 
in  prison — let  tbose  thut  were  prisooers  take  the  keys." 

For  rbe  day  of  bis  rt'lx*Illon,  for  tbe  dny  of  bis  trial,  for 
itUe  hour  of  bis  sentonw.  imd  for  tUe  long  years  of  his  im- 
Iprisoninent  ibis  motiiinifint  i»  mined  over  the  grave  of  Ktl- 
[ward  Kelly.  It  is  not  iiiifittitig  tliut  it.«hoiild  stand  among 
'  ibn  griivtfs  of  IJoston. 

In  his  Hhori  lift*  this  man  illnstrated  many  phases  of  the 
Irish  qtiestiun.  Hu  left  Ireland  in  bis  cbiUlhood,  hut  the 
Iiatrintic  Are  burned  as  strongly  in  exile  jis  if  he  had  grown 
tu  manhood  on  \ih  native  soil.  Bk  was  a  Proti-8tant  in 
^religion  ;  bufc  he  was  as  tniK  to  fndand  as  hi.s  fellow-Prot- 
ints  Robert  Kniniet,  Wolfe  Tone,  Lord  Eilward  Fits- 
lid,  Jidiii  Mitchid,  Smith  O'Brien,  John  Martin, (JUarlm 
Ste^vart  I'arnetl,  and  thu  tens  of  tlio(i»ands  of  living  Irish 
Prot^stftnt.**  who  are  Irish  patriots. 

Thir^  day  has  hocn  selected  for  this  oeremony  because  of 
its  thrilling  afi30<'iations  for  Irishmen.  On  this  day,  twenty 
year^  nj;o.  the  Kn^Iish  court  was  ofwaed  in  iJnblin  tojnve 
n  mark  trial  lo  Him  patriots  and  "rehel.i,"  .lolm  O'l^ary 
Tand  Tliomas  Clarke  Lnby — high-minded,  oultnred  Irish 
gontI*?men,  who  wen*  adjudged  guilty  of  "high  trfa- 
son,"  and  sentenced  to  twenty  years  imprii^onnient  among 
English  crimlmile. 

Never  truer  men  than  these  stood  in  the  dork  for  lib- 
erty ;  anil  nevt-r  nobler  u-oixi  was  sjioken  lh:in  tlie  scathing 
answer  of  John  (>']*(*ary  to  the  nmegade  jndgeon  the  benrh, 
^who  .soon  after  mdcrii  his  execnit4>d  life  with  his  own  hand. 
I  liavi)  In-en  fonnd  guilty  of  tn^a.<*i)n/*  Miid  Jfdin 
O'Leai-y.  "Trenson  is  afoul  criiae.  Dante  places  traitors 
in  the  ninth  cii-cle  of  his  hell— I  believe  the  lowest  circle. 
Bnt  what  kind  of  traitors  are  tho»e?  Traitors  against  kin. 
country,  friends,  and  Ix-nofactors.  Knglnnd  is  not  mycoun- 
try  ;  and  I  betniyed  no  frif-nd  oi-  benefactor.  Sidney  was 
a  legitl  tndlor,  a  traitor  acooi-ding  to  the  law,  and  so  was 
Kniniei ;  and  rlieir  jndges,  .lelTreys  and  Nori>nry,  were 
'  Joyal  men.     I  leave  the  matter  tliei-e  I  " 
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Kiyhteen  years  ago.  on  this  day,  three  young  Irinhnn 
WMv  murilcred  on  an  English  galluws  in  the  city  uf 
cheater.     Tlieir  namea  artj  honored  and  their  death  is 
vMBlly  com  me  mora  ted  in  many  countries  to-day. 
■tmnment  is  consecrated  by  asi^ociatiuu  nitii  their  laemor 

On  September  18,  1867,  two  Irisb  patriots  were  lockti 
up  in  a  police  van,  in  Uie  city  of  MancUestcr.  to  be  drirea 
trom  their  prison  to  the  court.  The  van  was  guatdod  bji 
watchful  escort  and,  to  make  security  doubly  sure,  a 
I<4)|jrenian  was  locked  inside  with  the  pi'isouers.  On  ill 
wHy  (lirough  the  crowded  city,  the  van  wsis  :i(iacktsl  by» 
(ttntill  body  of  brave  men,  armed  tidth  revolvera,  and  Jed  bj 
a  young  man  named  William  Alien.  The  ruinif-s  of  tl» 
others  were  Larkin.  O'Brien,  Ma^uire,  and  OMeagbo/ 
Condon.  The  driver  uf  the  ran  tried  to  dash  ihrougli  ili« 
little  band,  but  they  shot  the  horses,  !U:-i2i_>d  the  driver, 
jwattered  the  i-scori,  burst  open  the  door  with  a  revolver- 
bullet,  and  rescued  the  prisoners,  who  eventually  esaiftti 
to  this  country. 

But  the  «hot  that  William  Allen  fired  to  break  tlip  lucli 
had  killed  the  con^tnhltf,  Brett,  who  was  mnfiued  uitU  llic 
prisoners.  Before  firing,  Allen  had  shouted  to  those  in^de 
Co  Rtaiid  rlt^ar  of  the  danger.  Be  knew  that  he  wu  ss 
likttly  to  kill  a  friend  as  an  enemy.  One  of  the  escort,  a 
constable  named  Shaw,  swore  on  the  trial  of  Alleii  il<ii 
be  stood  nearest  to  him  when  he  fired,  and  he  beliertd  tiut 
"he  only  meant  to  knock  the  lock  off." 

For  this  occurrence,  the  live  Irishmen  were  placed  on 
triiil  for  willful  munVr:  and  in  resj^onse  to  the  Irani 
passion  of  ihe  English  public,  inltameil  by  Uie  Go\rnimeiH 
pre^  they  were  all  sentenced  to  be  hanged — thongb  ivo 
wore  ofienvard  ri'spited. 

When  ihe  judge  formally  asked  the  prisoners  what  they 
had  to  say.  William  Allen,  like  the  brave  man  he  mts, 
8]>oke  up  and  said:  "No  man  in  this  court  ivgrets  the 
drath  of  Sei:geant  Brett  more  than  I  do;  and  I  pusltivelf 
say,  in  the  presence  of  the  Almighty,  that  I  am  innoocut, 
ly,  as  innocent  as  any  man  in  this  coontry.    1  don't  ny 


JUS  LIFE,  POEiis  xvn  SPEKOmCS. 


t37 


for  the  sake  of  mercy.     Til  have  no  mercy  ;  1  want  no 
men^y.     I'll  die,  as  many   ihoiLSHnds  liava  died,  for  the 
' sake  of  their  beloved  land,  and  in  defense  of  ill  '* 

And  a  few  wetiks  later,  on  tiie  23d  of  Novemlwr,  1887, 
with  llio  fojh;  iiruiind  thtir  necks,  tht^e  thrw*  yonng  men, 
AUuD,  Lnrkin,  und  O'Brien,  looked  out  on  the  English 
crowd,  and  died  with  the  words,  "  tiod  Save  Ireland  !  "  on 
their  lips. 

!  May  they  rest  in  peiu'^e  in  their  grarcj)  under  the  prison 
wiUl !  Kughmd  would  not  dare  give  their  bodieij  to  Ii'e- 
laiid.  Thn  gravo  of  a  martyr  is  a  dangerous  place  for 
oppn»s8or8. 

Tli<»  greatest  servicp  a  man  mn  do  for  n  good  cnnse  is  to 
die  for  it.  No  man's  lilo  or  work,  however  illustrious,  is 
so  potential  nti  a  martyr  death.  The  cause  for  wliich  men 
are  willing  Ut  die  ciin  never  be  destroyed.  There  is  no  seed 
so  infallible  and  so  fruitful  as  the  seed  of  human  siit*ri1ir«. 
A  rebel  is  never  so  tenible  aa  when  the  tynuit  has  killed 
him. 

In  the  bright  future  which  i»  swiftly  coming  to  Ire- 
land, Mm  muiifs  of  those  whf»  died  for  hi-r  will  be  written 
in  the  [lorch  of  the  national  temple.  Nn  country  on  earth 
has  evercalletl  forth  deejwr  devotion.  Her  altar-stones  ar« 
r»Kl  with  the  bloody  offerings  of  twenty  gcnenitions  of  men. 
The  heartless,  the  ignorant,  and  the  ignoblu  of  other  mcea 
sumetime.s  weigh  tlie  i-esult  against  llie  cost,  and  sliakw  their 
heads.  But  tliey  only  toll  tlie  world  tliat  tliey  are  not  of 
the  stuff  to  keep  np  a  Itjsing  f!ght  for  seven  hundi-ed  years 
with  r«lds  of  live  to  thirty  in  nnmliHr  and  five  to  a  mill- 
ion in  organizidion  and  wealth.  The  Irish  liave  never 
lost  a  man  in  their  long  light,  for  no  man  is  lost  who  is  as 
strong  in  death  a.s  in  life.  The  sneHJicial  seetl  has  been 
fruitful  a  thousand -fold.  It  will  bui-st  into  flower  sud- 
denly ond  soon,  when  Ireland's  Parliament  is  opened  on 
Iri^ili  Moil ;  sind  that  fl<nver  will  drop  a  iteed  of  even 
greater  and  more  perfect  beauty  for  u  future  day. 
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iLii  way  ..I  :Li:.     I  i.:iiL.- L->-  Li!r»:;ii*c  1  v:k^*^<ed>o^«u 

a:  a  o  J  :-i  ti-t:.'*  n.--r::- ^  ii.  B  i?:..-:!.     I  dot'i  ore  t^ 

iLa:  It  I  -"TrT  a-'I  r^i  =.an  I  sl,^-i  tsr  joine?  a»  I»i«li 
a  K->- — ::■  ":  .-e^k  :  wn  j>-J-i:->es  ^z^tzz^-ji  itv  I<*:'f4&  I 
*L.--ilI:-*:  ::;lk  a''».u;  l*r:r:^  ir^-  '.oanj  jarrr.  exrtrj*  sufir 

oEily  ;--■  i'^  y  :.  Y:^  =-i  :i!i  u?e  jorae^:  :lie  ki^^^ 
jsi.-'y  y:'^  Li~r  ;::  ;L;?  -i-iLrry  U  y'l-^r  <-*t:  nanbcoi 
TLiT  U  :_-r  tLIl^  1^  ilir.^:  f;  3i  ill  jani-s^;  :hatistbe 
iL:::-  :L^:  r7-;y  .-  ".  r-i  A:i^r>:ai  i«  t^.-Tia^i  in  Lisdotrtd 
Ll=.-?-r"-f  :.L  :  ":.>  ■  _r.i;-ri  :._  -l-i-z.!  ar.3  j^vit*:!. 

I  :liLii ::  :-  i*  "Kiok-i  a*,  i  :;:;^»eai*:-rai:-lr-  todiscnauBue 
a^i*:  :i  r_iL  r-  ii:i>-  ■  5  :L-r  ■i:'-  r  »■;  Lis  skin  as  ii  wi-oU 
i»^  r-^.^r.-^  f  :":.-  v  1  -r  . '  LI^  laIt.  He  i*  nc-  more  resj«:«- 
;:'■ ".-  f  :  --  :':.i'  f  r  :1-  ■:-:LT-r.  ati  *'n-?  i*  no  m<>K  sumfi- 
.itiLt  :L..-  :1-  '.Ltt.  A  j ren:-!* irtaker's re-Ie^rencr lo Mr. 
Pim-rll  11  i  :.--  fcT-  "ir-i:  j>-  »-r7  i*  a  rrfonner  ought  lo  sag- 
ires:  :  y  :  :ii:  PiTr:-'.!  i*  : :  iiv  a  j.;.werfQl  man  h«<aa» 
t*e  is  j".-Ij*^i  :■-  -.^  I2i^«y-  ''■■^  -=-,'z.'A  smash  ihe  Torits to- 
rs- 
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lorrow  as  ivadily  as  he  smashed  the  Liberala  yestenlaj'. 
That  is  the  meaning  of  politics.  The  higheet  luter«stoC 
ilitics  is  the  seltisb  interest  of  tho  people.  You  are  never 
Mng  to  changp  the  tilings,  that  alTeet  you  coli>rt?il  men,  liy 
law.  If  my  chiUlren  were  not  allowed  inl4»  Northern 
:liool8,  if  I  myself  were  not  allowed  into  Nnrtherti  hotels, 
would  fhiinge  my  piirty  and  my  politics  every  day  until 
changed  and  wiped  ont  that  oiilnige. 
I  was  in  Tennessee  hist  spring,  and  when  I  got  out  of 
Hie  cars  at  Naslirille  I  saw  over  the  door  of  jni  iipartnienl, 
[•*Coloj-ed  i>eople's  waiting-room."  I  went  into  it  and 
found  a  wretched,  poorlj'-ftimished  room,  ci-owded  with 
ten,  women,  and  children.  Mothers  with  little  ehildren 
on  the  uiiw»s}]eil  lldor,  itnd  yormg  men  and  yonng 
jeu  filled  the  bare,  uncomfortable  seata  that  were  fast- 
led  to  the  walls.  Then  1  went  ont  and  found  over  another 
loor,  "  Waiiing-rcHmi."  In  there  were  the  white  |vw»ple, 
•fully  attended  and  comfortable;  sei>arate  rooms  for 
irhite  niHn  and  women,  well  ventihited  and  well  kept.  I 
ipent  two  days  in  Nashville,  and  every  hour  1  saw  things 
made  me  feel  that  something  wa4  (he  matter  either 
ith  God  or  humanity  in  the  South  ;  and  I  said  going 
kway,  "If  ever  the  colored  qnestion  eomes  up  again  as 
}ng  as  I  live,  I  shall  be  counied  in  with  the  black  men." 
But  this  disr^'gard  for  the  colored  people  does  not  only 
Ist  in  the  South  ;  1  know  there  are  many  hotels  in  Bos- 
>n,  where,  if  any  one  of  you  were'  to  nsk  for  a  worn,  Ihey 
would  tell  you  that  all  f  he  r<>nms  were  filled. 
^  The  thing  (hat  most  deeply  afflicts  the  colored  American 
^B8  not  going  to  be  cured  by  polities.  Yoti  have  rw«'ived 
^■(rom  politics  already  about  all  it  ran  give  you. 
B  You  may  change  the  hiw  by  politics,  but  i(  is  not  the  law 
Bfhat  is  going  to  insult  and  oiiti-age  and  oxcxtnnniinicale 
Herery  ct»loi^d  American  forgenenttions  to  come.  You  csn't 
cure  the  conceit  of  the  white  people  that  they  rtc  belter 
,  than  yon  by  poUth^s,  nor  their  ignorance,  nor  their  preju- 
lice,  nor  their  bigotry,  nor  any  of  the  imtolences  which  they 
Bberish  against  their  colore<l  fellowcitizens. 
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iabirbaaott,  lie  deep  is  the  hdamml  atj^m^  SneUi  •^aftf 
IB  tmmd  oo  pfinciiile*  of  jaMke ;  paGciesI  ckoge  o*  tfe 
opuioa  'j<  a  tUML  TW  Uack  ■■■*■  skis  «iD  be  »  sMk 
of  MieMl  mlerinritT'  to  toa^  aa  wkfte  mes  an  uteitei 
ignonas  sad  prcrin4iced.  Yoa  caaaot  liijlilal i  iteaa qui- 
itiM  oat  of  tbe  whites— jroa  maal  ileal  aad  scmm  On 
cat  by  laarhiwg.  Ulnsuatioa.  tad  cxaaple- 

>u  Mm  «*««'  CMM  inco  Ifee  worid  with  a  gmid«  opfor- 
tnnity  (hao  tbe  AmoiesB  negro.  He  L<  tike  new  veld 
dog  oot  of  ibe  Riiiw.  He  staads  at  ibia  Lale  daj  oe  tl* 
threshold  n[  hbuiirj.  with  ererjnhn^to  learn  aad  leaH 
nob-am,  than  any  rif  ilixnl  man  In  tliP  wnrld.  In  his  h^ 
Mill  ring  the  ffw  sounds  of  the  desert.  In  hH  mind  he 
carrjea  tbe  CraditiofM  of  Africa.  The  aongs  with  trhicb  be 
cbamuAmefkan ears  are  ninituinm  tbe  tropical  ionat\ 
from  tba  great  inbtnd  seas  and  rrrem  of  tbe  dark  coatiaesL 

At  wont,  tli'^  ri'lrved  Americaii  ban  onlj  a  centiiry  orM 
of  degrading  ciriliseil  traditinn  and  habit  to  forget  and  vt- 
leam.    His  nature  liaa  onlr  been  iojored  on  Ibe  ontidde  bf 
Ibeae  late  ■-irrtim-'jlanors  of  bis  existence.     Ituide  be  ts  i 
itew  man*  fresh  from  naiiire— a  color-lover,  nn  entfaosut  i 
belierer  by  tbe  heart,  a  pbiloeopher.  a  cheerfttl.  DatwiL 
good  TUtnred  man.     I  believe  tbe  colored  American  to  It 
the  kindlieHl.  human  being  in  (existence.    All  thainbanaii^ 
lU^  iif  plavfjry  have  not  mmV    Mm   rniel  or  »iill«?n  ^M 
rerirDgufuK     Up  lias  all  the  qimlitits  tbiit  til  faim  txi  bcV^ 
gttod  eitizen  of  any  ronntry ;  he  does  not  worry  his  soal  to- 
day with  th«  ft^r  of  next  week  or  next  year.     Re  has  fee) 
ings  and  convictionK.  and  lie  loves  to  shon-  them.     He  sees 
no  reoAon  why  he  shoald  hide  them.     He  will  tie  a  gRsl 
nntitrat  Pxprtwtiun  if  lie  dan^  to  ex]>ress  tba  bennty, 
color,  tbe  harmony  of  Owl's  world  as  he  sees  it  with 
n^CT^'e  eyes.    That  is  the  meaning  of  race  dfstinrtl 
tbut  it  slioiild  help  ua  Co  see  God's  beauty  in  tbe  world  in 
various  ways. 
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Wliat  tliia  splendid  man  needs  most  is  confidence  in 
kiinself  and  hi«  rairc.     lie  in  it  dependent  man  at  present. 
le  is  not  sure  of  hiniMelf.    He  iinderrnteR  hia  own  qualitHst. 
le  must  be  a  self-respecting  niiin.     Not  all  men  t-no  be  dis- 
tinguished, butit».siii-oilly  somodistiuclexjire^iou  of  geniiiH 
como  one  of  uny  conaiderable  community  of  oolored 
)ple  who  beliove  in  themselves,  who  contemn  and  de- 
spise (he  miin  of  tlieir  blood  who  npes  wtiite  men  and  their 
rays,  who  is  prond  to  he  a.  negro,  who  will  bear  himself 
ircnnlinjj  to  liis  "wri  id^'us  of  a.  colored  niiin.  who  will  en- 
MilTigL'  his  women  lo  dress  themsolvL'S  by  tlieir  own  cnnte, 
select  the  rich  colors  they  lore,  to  follow  out  their  own 
Tiiatural  l>ciil,  and  not  to  ailopi  other  people's  stupid  and 
[chop-made  fashions.     The  negro  woman  baa  the  brat  artis- 
tic eye  for  color  of  uU  the  women  in  America. 

The  negro  is  the  only  gi-aerfnl,   rniisiejil,  color-loving 

American.     He  is  the  only  American  who  has  written  now 

Aongs  and  composed  new  music.    He  m  the  most  spiritaal 

of  Anifri(^ans,  for  he  worshijw  with  soul  and  not  with 

narrow  mind.    For  him  religion  is  to  be  holieveil,  acwpted 

like  the  very  roioo  of  God,  and  not  invente<l,  contrived, 

reasoned  alwut,  shaded,  and  ma<Ie  fashionably  lucrative  and 

^inarke table,  as  it  is  nmde  by  too  nntuy  white  Americans. 

^^     The  negro  is  a  new  man,  a  free  man,  a  spiritual  man,  a 

^Biearty  man  :  and  he  can  be  a  gi«at  nisin  if  he  will  avoid 

^wmdidirig    himself  on   the  whiles.     Nri   race  ever  becamn 

illustrious  on  burrowed  ideas  or  the  imitated  quattliee  of 

another  race. 

^m       No  rare  or  nation  i»  great  or  illustrious  except  by  one 

Hlesl — the  breeding  of  great  men.     Not  great  merchants  or 

^Rnulers,  not    rich    men,   hankers,  insurance-mongers,  or 

"directors  of  gas  companies.       But  great  thinkers— great 

seers  of  the  world  through  their  own  eyes — great  tellers  of 

Kihe  truths  and  lieauties  and  colors  and  equities  as  they 

alone  see  iln^ni.    Ureat  i>oets— ah,  great  poets  above  all — 

^Bnd  their  brothers,  grent  painters  and  musicians,  fash- 

}Qers  ofQod's  beautiful  sbapea  in  clay  and  marble  and 

larmony. 
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ITie  negro  will  n«ver  lake  his  full  aland  hesnAe  the  while 
man  till  he  has  given  the  world  proof  of  the  truth  aod 
Tjeauty  of  heroiHoi  and  [wwer  that  afe  in  his  soal.  And 
only  l>y  llm  organs  nf  (Im  wml  are  tlie'*?  delivered— by  self- 
re0i)c«t  and  self-reflection,  by  philosophy,  religion,  poetry, 
art,  lore,  and  sacrifice.  One  great  poet  will  be  worth 
Jnnidred  bankers  and  brokers,  worth  ten  PresidonlA 
the  United  States,  to  the  negro  rave.  One  great  niuJiieii: 
will  s\ifnk  tu  the  world  fur  the  black  men  as  no  tbo 
editors  or  puliticinns  ojin. 

The  wealth  n(  onr  Wpstem  soil,  in  its  endleee  mileso; 
fertility,  is  Iww  to  Aiiierini  lha.n  the  unworke<l  wealtli  of 
the  rich  negro  nature.     The  uegi-o  |K>et  of  the  future  will  be 
worth  two  Mexioos  to  Ameri<A.    God  send  wise  guides 
my  black  fellow-rorinlrynit'n,  who.shall  lt*ad  tlieni  to  und 
fitand  and  arcrjtt  wimt  is  true  aadgre:it  and  pt-rcnnial,  an4< 
to  reject  what  is  deceptive  and  changeable  in  life,  porpoee^ 
and  hope. 

It  is  a  great  plcflsare  to  me  to  sny  the.<(o  things  that  F 
hare  long  believed  to  a  colored  meeting  in  Boaion.  It 
would  be  a  gi-eati^r  pleasure  to  go  down  to  Nashville  and 
address  a  colored  meeting  there  ;  and  Ood  gmnt  that  it  may 
be  soon  po8»ible  for  a  Bf»tion  white  man  to  go  down  to 
Nashville  and  address  colored  men.  As  I  said  in  the  be- 
ginning, so  long  as  Amoiiean  citizens  and  their  children  are 
ex(-luded  frnni  schools,  theaters,  hotels,  or  common  con- 
veyances, there  ought  not  to  be  and  there  !s  not  among  those 
who  love  justice  and  liberty,  any  question  of  race,  ci^e^d,  or 
i't>|iir ;  every  heart  tliat  beats  for  humanity,  beota  witli  the, 
oppreaaed. 


MOORE  CENTENARY. 


}DR£SS    UADR     AT    THE     CkLEBIIATIOK    OF    TUS    MoORE 
CSNTKNAKV   1»  BOSTON,  1S79. 


BNTLEMEN:  The  honorable  dislinctiun  you  hare 
giTen  me  at  the  Lead  of  your  table,  iuvolvesu  duty 
of  weight  :ind  delicacy.  At  puch  a  bonnl  as  this,  whei-e 
Qonius  sits  Rinilin^  ni  Gcninlity,  tho  President  becomes  a 
formality,  and  the  biinlim  of  his  duty  is  to  make  himself  a 
pleaaant  nubotly,  yet  ttiifiintl  to  llie  position.  Like  the 
apprentice  of  the  armorer,  it  is  my  ta.sk  only  to  Ijoid  the 
hot  iron  on  the  anvil  while  the  skilled  cmftsiiieii  strike  oat 
the  tiexile  sword-blade. 

Tliei-e  is  no  need  for  me  to  praise  or  analyze  the  character 
or  fame  of  the  great  jwet  whose  centennial  we  celebrate. 
Tliis  will  be  done  presently  by  abler  hands  in  oloqnent  verse 
and  prose.  Tom  Mooi-e  wasupoetof  alt  lands,  and  it  is  Ut- 
ting  that  his  centenary  «hould  he  observed  in  cosmopolltao 
fasltion.  But  be  was  juirticularly  the  poet  of  Ireland,  and 
on  this  point  T  may  l>e  allowed  to  s:iy  a  woid  as  one  prond 
to  be  an  Irishnmn,  and  i>rnnder  still  to  be  an  .\nimrHn. 

^k    Not  blindly,  but  kindly  we  lay  our  wreath  of  rosemary 

*and  immortelles  on  the  grave  of  Moore.  We  do  not  look  to 
him  for  the  wisdom  of  the  statesman,  or  (he  l>f>ldness  of  the 
[mpalar  leader.  Neither  do  we  look  for  solidity  to  the  rose 
bash,  nor  for  etrengtb  to  the  nightingale,  yet  each  is  per- 
fect of  its  kind.  We  take  Tom  Mcjore  aa  God  sent  him^ 
notonly  thesweetesteong-writerof  Ireland,  but  eveii  in  this 
presence  I   may  say,  the  Hrst  smig-writer  in  the  English 

l^^ngnage,  not  even  excepting  Burns. 

H  The  harshness  of  nature  or  of  human  relations  found 
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bint  iwpoow  in  bia  barmowout  boiig.    He  w«  boa  k 
tUo  dulUMHB  of  the  penal  da  j9 ;  be  li^ed  to  manbuud  oafa 
tb«  cruel  law  tbat  bnsd  a  tcrrihl^  nvolation  :  bnt  he  ae*c 
wiMi  a  tvbtd.     He  wax  tiit*  milage  oumieuunn  aod  bom 
Maud  of  Robert  Knimet,  wbogafv  hisbiiuiiUiil  Uftoaikl 
g^ifaiC  iM  protest  against  the  degndadon  of  his  aoanj 
but  Moore  hxik  only  a  fiifal  part  ia  ihe  stormy  poBd^ 
ogiUadun  of  the  time.     AVbenall  wasdmie,  it  was  deortbf 
h»  «■«  one  thing  and  oo  crtber— noidier  s  sufferer,  s  rebA 
aa  aviator.  d<h-  a  refomer^bat  whoUy  and  cdmpi  v  3  t.*- 
Be  did  not  rebel,  aad  be  acauvdy  protoated.     Btii 
hi»  work  as  well  as  the  best  in  htsown  way.     Heantbj  At 
patriot's  gmre,  and  eang  tearful   j^rmga  that  wUI  makf 
Ctolore  rebels  and  patriots.     U  was  a  hard  task,  for  an  Iri^ 
HMn  in  Moore's  day,  to  win  disCisciloa,  naksss  he  adnefd 
it  bj  treason  to  bis  own  country,    la  bisown  bitter  wordi: 

Unpra'd  ««  b«r  «Bi  un  UH7^r•  kvwd  to  ketntx; 

CndirtHicvkfaed  Um7  Kts.  tf  tfaay  daVB  Mt  tbnr  vra; 
And  Uie  toreh  that  waM  fi|ia  iham  xhwo  Agniiy^  m»j. 

Ma^hmaa^AfnmtimrSe,  whm  their  cBtmtrj  a^n%- 

Aod  yet  Moora  net  oat  to  win  distinctioa.  and  to  wis  il  ii 
tbe  hardest  Geld.'  The  Utc^rary  nan  in  ib«.ae  daja  oosU 
only  live  by  ibe  patrona^  of  the  great,  and  the  natiTe  » 
Ulitr  of  Ireland  was  dead  or  baaislied.  A  poet.  Un*.  mai 
hare  an  aadienee  ;  and  Ifoont  knew  ibai  bis  aodieDcenad 
not  only  be  bis  poor  eocuttrymea,  hot  all  who  spitke  tfae 
EogUsb  language,  fie  lircd  as  aa  afioa  in  Loaidoa ;  aad  il 
is  hard  for  an  alien  to  eectire  lewgalOoa  aaywbera. 
espetnally  aa  alien  poet.  The  song*  be  aui^  too,  wen 
Ka^i^  ia  Bsbject  or  loae»  bvt  Iridi.  Iliey  were  fiUcd  »^ 
the  aadBeoB  o(  his  anhappy  eooairy.  He  des{iaiTed  of 
beedoin  of  Ireland,  and  bade  her 

nvvp CB.  ■etfk  m,  nntr  (toor  i>  peiC 
Toar  drMda  nf  pridr  b  o'er  ; 

bat  h«  did  not  tata  fonm  the  min  to  seek  nnowa 
«nange  aod  pmAcaUe  sabJM^tJ^     As  the  |MJinhed 
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evt^n  in  defeat,  roiiquered  their  Roman  oonquerora  by  their 
reliinjineiil-,  trn  ibis  pu«t  siirig  of  Irtland's  s(>nx)w  and  wrong, 
till  England  and  the  world  turned  to  listen.  In  one  of  his 
mttliidies,  which  is  full  of  patlietio  ap<>lng_v  to  his  coiintry- 
ni(.'ii  for  hit)  apimiTHt  friuuiishii)  to  tlnglaml,  ho  bighs  in 
secret  over  Erin's  rnin, — 

For  'Ub  ln»Nin  to  love  lier  and  il«aLli  to  dcfeiul. 

He  foresaw  e?en  then  the  immortality  of  his  vei-se  and  the 
affection  of  futuru  generations  for  his  memory  when  he 

wrote: 

But  tho'  glory  )>o  gnnf.  mid  tlm'  liope  facto  away, 

Tliy  iiHiiie,  lovtMl  Eriu,  shull  lire  in  )ii«i»oii)ES  ; 
Not  «r'u  in  tlio  hour  wlioii  tliv  boart  a  idoaL  guy 

Will  he  loec  fviiiombnuu%  of  tlvca  and  tliy  wrviigs. 
Tliti  itlr»iig»r  tilmit  lu-ar  lliy  lament  on  lib  iiliiins  ; 

TIk-  sigh  of  111)-  liiii-p  hIiiiH  be  sent  o'nr  tliv  i\wp. 
Til  tlty  iiioNlcrs  tlimiisclvus.  bk  thvy  rivol  lliy  rliiiiuB, 

Shedl  pauiie  at  lliv  tooti£:  of  Uicir  captive  aaJ  weep. 

Bnt  this  was  not  hia  entire  work  for  Ireland  and  for 
le  literatni-e  and  art ;  nor  is  it  for  thiRScntiuK^iilal  rejuton 
tills  centenary  is  observed  thruugtiunt  (he  world.  In 
le  countrioa  we  are  able  to  see  the  beginning  of  the  arlis- 
'tlc  or  lltei-ary  life  of  ihc  nation ;  we  can  even  name  the 
^^■riter  or  artist  who  began  the  U>anLlfnl  Rtrni^tnre ;  and 
though  the  pioneer  work  is  often  crude,  it  merits  and 
receives  the  gratitude  of  the  nation.  Though  Mi>orp  was  :in 
original  poet  of  splendid  imagination,  ht*  undertook  a 
lational  work  in  which  his  tlights  were  restniined  by  the 
liniitiitions  of  Ids  task.  He  set  himself  to  write  new  words 
old  music.  He  fonnd  scattered  orer  Ireland,  mainly 
'Tiidden  in  thn  cabins  of  the  pour,  piet-es  of  antique  gold, 
inestimable  jewels  that  were  purely  Irish.  Tiiv'-se  were  in 
danger  of  being  lost  to  the  world,  or  of  being  malformedor 

Ielolen  from  their  rightful  owners  by  stningerH  who  could 
discover  t;heir  value.  These  jewels  were  the  old  Irish  airs 
k—those  exquisite  fabrics  which  Moore  raised  into  matchless 
l>eaaty  in  his  delicions  melodies. 
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Tills  was  lii«  gr*a(  work,  H*^  p-reserred  ti»*-  kyst  ^  is 
miu-ju  and  madtr  it  i;ijj<trmhable.  ii  caa  Erer-er  ^(e  ^.d?  tan. 
till  EIi:dii^ll  cat**:*  lo  i^  spok^iL  He  finKik  i:  l'I.'  Zk»  t 
gijldeD  <r»in.  ^hh  Enn'£  suuupon  it.  u>d  i:  ****  tK^i^se  tc- 
R1II  and  ai.<:{:je^ik'Dei  ii*  aH  <iiiiiBe*i  D2i»c<a£. 

I  cad]  on  jva  I*--  ri**— f'jT  afler  ^'ite  vrar.  <:«^  a  h^ft^ii^i.  «i 
iboosao'L  w*r  mi  V  wur  a  Ulonon  to  a  zpsu  bob — I  a^ 
jon  1-0  rise  an-i  driiik 


THE  IRISH  NATIONAL  CAUSE. 


kDDRKSS      UELIVKBKD     IN     MkCHANICi*'      HaLL^      BoSTON, 

Mass.,  om  St.  Patrick's  Day,  1890. 


[rpHKRK  niiglit  bo  a  doubt  of  the  success  of  the  Irish 

I  -L     ii:t1toii:Ll  raiise  if  it  were  wholly  senlimeiilul,  ur  if  ittt 

BXprossioiis  WBiB  irreKiiIiii".  li  I  ful,  orsjKiamwUc.     The  causes 

tr  movemeuts  that  have  tlie  el«nit>iiL«i  of  asstired  succ-esH, 

cconlingly,  l^elong  to  Ihu  history  of  thi;  huiiiuii  nwo  mul 

lot  to  a  m«i-«  hand  till  of  i>eople  froiu  a  remote  curiier  of  the 

irih,  and  must  be  tested  by  three  supreme  testa ;  the  teat  of 

;h.t  prinidpto,  the  test  of  endumut^e,  and  the  test  of 

rowth. 

Th(!  principle  underlying  the  Irish  moTcmcDt  is  the  un- 

laesliuimble  one  of  a  nation's  right  to  its  own  <rouDtry  and 

iwa,  to  develoj)  its  own  resources,  to  tell  its  own  story  to 

10  world  in  its  own  wny,  and  not  in  the  way  of  another 

Bsountry  ;   to  have  a  full  and  fair  chance  for  expressing  its 

National  genius.      "The   nohlent   principle  is  the   imblic 

good,"  said  the  Latin  {loet^  and  this  proposition  has  the 

jment  of  all  good  men.     It  Is  true  of  all   Ireland's 

Straggles  ;  she  has  fought  not  only  for  improvement  of  rule, 

)«l  for  her  very  life.     Her  petjple  have  not  merely  been 

jndemned  to  sabjection,  but  to  extermination. 

Thes(*t»nd  l^-.st  is  of  enduramnj.     What  mn-rd  t-o  pmve 

this  for  Ireland's  history!    Her  fight  has  not  varied  in 

over  700  years ;  000  years  ago,  or  400  years  ago,  or  300 

years,  or  10'>  years  ago  the  condition  of  Ireland  would  bo 

almost  similar  to  that  ol  the  present  time.    At  any  of  these 

pei;iods  the  country  would  be  found  In  open  or  latent 

rebellion  Hgatnst  foreign  oppression  ;  its  chief  men  either 
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iu  amis,  or  in  prison,  or  in  exilo  ;  bat  defeat  in  tral 
nuver  meant  (lesiKiir.  Kvery  gpneraiion  renewtKl  the 
as  if  ii  were  beginning  for  the  first  time.  Every  cweot 
yeara  for  centiirieH  there  hus  been  a  Hystematic  and  defii 
new  order  of  reliellion  in  Ireland.  Each  generation 
young  men  willingly  following  in  the  fuotstcijtf  of  thuK 
who  w^'dl.  iRjfiire  them.  wheUier  they  led  to  prison  or  t/i 
death.  The  crew  that  pulls  a  long  race  and  a  losing  ooe^ 
iB  thti  strongnnt,  crew.  This  willing  sacrifice  haa  aott 
changed  the  moaning^  of  awepted  terms. 

Irishmen  have  established  a  recognized  code  of  moi 
Hghl,  as  againsi  stntul-e  laws  and  arbitrary  goveraroenf 
which  all  the  world  recognizes;  which  even  Kngland  recnj 
ni/i'M,  u'hi<!ti  iH  conKtiinity  putting thi^ireneniy  In  thewmtigj 
ajul  pulling  youreueuiy  in  the  wrong  in  the  sight  uf  me 
18  the  worst  kind  of  defeat^  against  wliirh  neithfr  iinlividni 
nor  nation  ran  long  i>erAi»t.     Ireland  has  made  a  priucl[ij 
of  pacific  opposition  and  rejection  of  bad  law.     The  h 
perhaps,  has.  of  all  nations,  with  the  hottest  and  moat  i^jc 
sioiiate  blood,  haiTiessecl  and  controlled  the  national  he 
and  the  quick  haud  to  strike,  and  changed  material  Jofe 
into  moral  victory.     They  have  taught  themselves  and  ll 
world  the  secret  of  winning  by  enbmifwion.     "They  hai 
made  the  cell  a  national  shrine,"  says  the  greatest  of 
lishrnon,— Mr.  Gladstone.     "They  have  made  the  cell  a 
national  shrine,  and  the  prison  garb  the  dress  of  the  highest 
honor."    They  have  won  by  the  noblest  means,— not  bj 
destroying,  but  by  converting  their  enemies.    Tliey  liai 
won  with  a  minority,— which  is  the  supremest  test  of  jiowt 

"I  will  put  down  (his  national  uioventeiit  tn  IrelaiiU,* 
said  Secretary  Forster,  a  few  years  ago,  '*  if  you  give 
power  to  imprison  all  men  whom  T  consider  dangerous." 

They  gave  him  the  power  and  he  exeniised  it, — j 
Buckshot  Porster. — and  he  learned  the  tremendous  U 
that  in  Irehiud  Imprisonment  for  patriotism  was  not  a" 
punishment  but  an  honor.     With  what  w«?apon  must  thai 
country  be  struck  where  the  palace  is  a  temple  of  infamy, 
and  the  prison  a  shrine  of  national  bonorl 
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^to  the  gruwtli  or  expuiiaion  of  the  Irish  nationnl 
lent,   out!   hmidred   yours  ago  there  v/er*;   sotircely 

I*l,iJ(Xt.iKX}  of  Irish  iMJOpIo  in  the  worhl  ;  3iM),()t)0or  ^JO0,<M)t) 
of  Chu!fe  were  in  this  country,  miihily  jti  New  Uampshire 
and  Pennsylvania;  iinuthtT  lOD.DOO  on  the  continent  of 
Europe  sen'ing  in  the  vaiious  armies,  nnil  the  remain^lcr 
were  all  In  Irelatid,  8hnt  up  »s  hi  a  prison;  beliiiiil 
them  six  centnnes  of  war  and  defeat,  and  int'Xpressihlp 

»BiilTei-ini( :  htdiind  Ilieni  iiii mediately,  one  hnndn-d  years  of 
sunli  local  tyranny  l>y  a.  chsa  ruling  ami  rrtbbing  in  the 
name  of  law  and  religion',  as  no  otiier  civilized  uonntry  had 

I  ever  esi>erienciid.  Then  came  a  Imrst  of  desjiafr ;  of  liojie- 
less  agony.  In  the  year  1708,  the  brave  people  daahed 
their  naked  hands  againsl  the  enemy's  sabers  sinrl  bayonets; 
and  the  last  years  of  the  last  century  went  down  on  IreUind 
in  the  blood  of  the  people,  the  smoke  of  their  l:omes,  and 
the  suppression  of  thMr  national  parliament.  There  never 
was  such  desolation  inany  coiiniry  sincetlie  Assy  nans  deso- 
lated Jndea^  an  overwhelmed  Ireland  at  the  close  of  the 
last  century.  After  the  i-ebellion  of  1708,  all  law  but  the 
law  of  the  pistol,  tlie  swonl,  and  the  sraffold  was  nlwjiished. 
^  Tlie  Irish  Parliament  was  swept  away.  The  whole  piipiila- 
Htlon.  except  the  Pmlesianis,  were  disfranrhiseil,  disurgari- 
■  ized. — friendless,  voiceless,  helpless.  The  Art  of  Union, 
which  abolished  Mif  Parliameat  of  frehuui,  wtnit  into  eftect 
Kon  the  first  day  of  the  first  3'ear  of  this  present  century. 
W  On  that  dark  day  au  Irish  poet  wr(}t«  a  niuuniful  poem  on 
,    his  country : 

Tliou  art  cUaiaetl  to  Iho  whool  of  tlie  foe  -by  linko  whiob  th« 

world  Hliall  not  sever  ; 
With  lUy  tymnt  thro'  storm  anJ  tUro'  calm  sJtiiK  lliou  go, 

and  tliy  SBiitenue  ut  bonda^  fomvor. 
Id  th«  nations  thy  place  u  loft  void — tluMi  urt  lost  in  the  lUts  of 

the  free — 
Uvea  nnilim  by  llie  plague  anA  tli«  earttiqttalcc  linctrnyed  may 
revive  -but  no  hope  is  for  tli«c  I 

The  Irish   Parliament   was  abolished  on   the  pretans^ 
[that  the  country  couhl  be  governed  more  peaceablj',  and  led 
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tu  trrpaiT  pi-oaperity  nnder  British  rule.  But  thrw 
it/trr  ibe  I'niuii.  a  Oo<>ix;iuii  Act  was  applied  to  fiulan 
Hubert  Emmet  and  hU  brave  coiupati-iots  were  h:itig«Hi  In 
Oui'lin,  and  for  those  oighty-niini  yosirs  coiTciua  hxt  niW 
[rel:uid  for  every  yejir  except  twenty-two  so]>;irated  ywini. 

There  has  never  heen  a  period  of  longer  than  «ix  yvAn 
vitliotit  n  coercion  law.    The  longest  pfiriotl  wiia  fnmj  ISM 
Co  1855.    Those  coercion  laws  have  been  enforced  by  tlw 
ttayonetand  two  slaiidiii;;  armies,  H,CKK)  ooustnbulary.  aoi 
an  avL-nige  of  50,000  soldiers;  for  their  8iipimi-t  the  Irish 
peojtlo  nm  taxed,  while  oven  tlio  material  ccml  ntcts  for  llii* 
(tup[)ort  ai-e  controlled  by  Knglitth  houses.     Thr»U|;h»ntalt 
this  ])eriud  the  double  injury  has  been  done  uf  niisv    ' 
senting  and  defaming  the  iM-ople.     England  h:is  u>J.i  :- 
outer  world  that  the  Irish  farmers  were  [>o4>r  btfcaase  tii«y 
would  nol  impmve  Iheirfanns,     Why  shcmld  they  imimire 
farms  that  did  not  belong  to  them,  and  where  «*^ery  im- 
piiivement  raised  Ihe  rent  higher?    The  Knglif*h  Torii'a  said 
Ihuy  had  been  coniiMjIled  to  coeroe  the  Irish.  N^.»iiM-ibej 
would  qnarrel  among  themselves  on  aeeouut  of  relii' t' 
that  the  Catholic  hated  the  Protestant  and  would  d- 
him,  or  tyrannize  over  him  if  be  had  the  power.    Hot  this 
division  of  the  liisli  wus  a  skillfully  and  deliln-rately  fm-:.  I 
deviee  of  the  English.     A  Catholic  did  not  hate  u  1'. 
l4int  I)ecau8e  he  was  a  Protestant,  but  becnuso  he  was  a  p^ 
littcul  oppressor.     Tlie  law  was  so   framed   that  [Kjlitiail 
power  was  limited  by  religion.    To  sednee  or  coerce  lfc»_ 
people  from  the  Catholic  religion,  the  whole  Cntholfc  poj 
lation  vraa  deprived  of  all  rights,  and  pmcticnlly  ms 
slaves. 

This  injustice  has  l>een  changed;  but  only  furmallv. 
At  the  present  time  Ireland,  with  4,(K)0.(W)0  Catholics,  has 
only  700  l^JalhoIit"  nmgistnites :  and  with  only  l.OOO.tW 
of  Protestants,  has  3C00  Protesljint  magistrates.  And  thr 
Catlinlica  who  are  ma^strales  are  selected  bettanse  they 
bate  tlie  people  and  the  ijeople  hale  them ;  for  ri'tif'iun 
has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Irish  question.  The  best  atisnvt 
to  this  slur  on  the  good  mime  of  the  people  lies  in  the  fact 
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it  in  every  moremeni,  since  PmteslJiiitisrii  first  went  to 
jlfuid,  in  every  nioveiiiHiit  agninHt  Knglish  authority  and 
rmntiy,  ainotig  lln*  iiiosL  trusteil  Iwiilens.  t.li«  bnivfesi  spirit!*, 
le  most  revered  martyrs  to  the  natioiiat  cause,  have  been 
•roiestant  Irishmen.     Nearlv  all  the  names  tli:U  are  veno. 

■ 

tied  a-s  hfjniv.s  and  ninrtyis  in  tlie  lon>;  list  of  liish  nnlinn- 

UtjT  nrt)  the  natnes  uf  Fititestants.      Indeed,  tbey  oat* 
lumber  the  names  of  Catholics.     Rnlierl.   Kminet,  TTenry 

irattaii,  Wnlf 'rotu;,  tlic  Pn^filiyteriiiri  who  oipiiiiznd  Uir 

tbellinn  of  '98  ;   the   Shisires  brothers,  Bagenal    Harvuy, 

)rtl  Edward  [Fitzgei-ald  ;  tliese  in 'itf  and  inn3  down  to 
FoUn  Mitchell  and  John  Martin  in  184^:  from  them  again 
the  prosent  lender  of  the  Irish  national  movement,  s 

*rot,e8tanl.  als(),  Charles  Stewart.  Pnrnell. 

Since  the  tirsl  year  of  the  century  r  he  pressure  on  Ireland 

fhich  was  intended  to  desti-oy  or  banish  the  iieople,  has 
jever  l)een  li-l  np  ;  there  have  been  rMpt-alwl  i-ebellifin«  mid 

lovemenl.*"  of  naiioiud  pi-otest,  and  ai  pivseiit  the  country 
boweil  under  a  condition  of  lawlessness  in  the  namn  of 

iw.  which  i.s  an  ontragt*  on  ihe  niiieleetith  eentnry.     Many 
>f  the  lt>:unn]K  uipmbers  of  i^arliament,  and  tlie  most  lielored 

iblic  men  in  the  nation,  are  or  have  been  recently  in  prisrm, 
nnd  are  there  siibji-nti-sl  lo  rtkillfnlly  tlevised  and  de^p7((Iiiig 
tortnre.  Trial  by  jury  is  abolished  ;  arrest  by  warrant  is 
abolished.  The  entire  country  is  under  the  control  of  paid 
niaKistr.ires,  appointed  by  the  government;  magistrates 
called  "  ii-niovabk's,"  Iwcause  to  make  them  the  unecrupu- 
Ions  tools  of  their  em  ploy  ei-s,  they  ca  n  be  removed  at  any  lime. 

Lnd  yet  IriHlunen  can  face  tbeir  antagonists  to-day  with  a 
iter  conJideneo  than  ever  before,  and  a.<!k.  What  have 

in  gained  by  your  nu'i-ciless  ojtju-ession  siiire  the  Union 
wftnt  into  effeet  in  1801  or  since  Robert  Emmet  was  hanged 
inllVKI!  Ireland  now  .-says  to  her  foe  ;  "  Von  are  now  face 
to  face,  not  with  l.nno.ooi)  helph'stiand  friendless  people 
shut  up  by  your  Herts  in  Ireland,  but  you  areop|K»ed  by  at 
lea8t4O,<Hm.0mcd  jieople  wiMi  Irish  blood  ami  sympathy. 
^noetof  whom  ait*  potential  elements  in  the  grttfit  countries 

rbich  hold  in  their  lumds  the  future  destinies  of  the  British 
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rtut  oliservc^  tlif  monil  teiicliitig'  wliirrh  litiland  lias  <I"iie 

tills  question.     In  1870,  Mr.  Gladstone  introducetl  Ins  fa- 

oiis  Land  Rill.  IIik  lliree  jirinciplra  of  whi»Hi  wen;:  First, 

:e  exrensioii  nf  Ulster  tenant,  right  llirougliont  In^land  ; 

nd,  to  render  liindlnrda  liable  for  comi)ensation  loan 

t*>nant ;   third,  Ut  farilitale  the  eatahlishmeot  of 

nt  proprietary ;  and  this  bill,  five  years  after  Ijord 

ainierstou's  stJitement  thnt  "tenant  right  was  Inmtlord 

ng,''  was  passed  in  the  House  of  Commons  by  the  ex- 

pdinary  vole  of  442  toll. 

Fmnile  says  of  thia  Lnnd  Airt:  of  1870,  "  It  was  the  l>est 
eswiiiv.  (HTliiips  tlie  only  good  ni^iiiiure,  which  has  jio-ssed 
Irelnnd  for2<Hi  yoant." 

The  iiii  [lorlanrt'  of  this  measnre  Is  not  ronflned  to  Ireland. 

t  is  for  all  r(His>ritiili<in!iI  govt-riinienl.s  the  first  inslanf-e, 

rhaps.  in  which  liic  Ntntute  law  ims  been  directly  sitbor- 

inated  tn  the  law  of  Gftd  ;  the  first  instancf  in  which  the 

iglit  <»r   privat'!   ptx>[i»'rty  in   land  vena  restrained   by  the 

national  and  individual  righta  of  the  people.    That  law 

sounded  the  doom  of  landed  aristocracy  in  every  connlry 

of  the  earth.     It  cried  *'  half !  "  to  the  Iandlord'8  power  lo 

evict  a  whole  nation  by  a  law  made  in  that  nation'n  own 

ama. 

Tlien  came  (ho  movement  for  the  Repeal  of  the  Uuion» 
iiniler  O'Oonnell.  Contr.i8t  th«  present  movement  in  Ire- 
land, <tr  rather,  thrnuf,'hnnt  the  world  in  fiivorof  Ireland, 
with  this  movement  of  less  than  half  a  century  ago.  No 
two  leaders  could  l)e  more  utdike  than  O'Connell  and  Par- 
nell.  though  there  are  some  points  of  resemblance  I  O'Con- 
nell was  a  great  jKirliamentary  tactician  ;  so  is  Pamell. 
O'Connell  considered  ttiat  he  was  responsible,  not  lo  iho 
Itritish,  but  to  the  Irish  ijeople  for  his  coiidnct  nml  mtkle 
of  warfare  ;  so  does  Paniell.  O'Connell  never  approached 
Parliament  In  humility  and  fear  ;  ho  <:ame  boldly  to  de- 
mand jnstice  for  his  country  ;  an  does  Pamell.  In  three 
other  chanicteristics  the  two  men  resemble  each  other. 
Str«nj,'ih  of  will,  courage,  and  bncklxme.  Btit  here  the 
resemblance  ends  lietween  the  men  iind  their  times  and  their 


tft4 


JOIIK    UOYLIC  O  UUIXT. 


moTementa.  It  was  O'OoQDell  who  inspired  the  Irab  pt!»- 
Iile;  it  is  tlie  Irish  |>eople  who  itkspire  I'uiuell.  O'CvuxIl 
alwuys  took  the  initiiilivuatnl  tillowed  lirtlt*  sori)*o  lu 
energtett  nf  h\»  folIow<<rs.  Parnell  \*>tft  the  j^'cplf  take 
fnlliaiiv*'  an<l  ht*  utilizes  nil  the  fnerKies  uf  the  Irish  pnn 
O'Connell  diil  nnd  tlioiiglii  cveryihing  fur  liiaiself  and 
the  jwople.  Pamell  does  very  little  except  to  i|ui('i1y 
rect.  O'Connell  cieuled  puMic  Dpinion ;  PamfU  rvpte- 
senta  it.  O'Conni.*!!  niise<l  the  tttorm  ;  Paruell  gtiidM 
O'Connell  had  mil}- Tour  lietitenants ;  Shiel  and  h\*  » 
three  sun.-«.  Murtif,  .luhn,  and  Murgus.  Piiniell  has  xia- 
rounded  himself,  or  rather  has  l>een  surrounded,  by  the 
repri'-si'iit:ilive8  of  the  country;  with  ei;;lity-U\*e  meiiiU:n 
of  I'lirliiinienl,  who  take  rank  among  thd  Inddvut,  iibh-fil.  iibd 
most  aagai^ioas  national  leaders  who  have  ever  been  kiMtti 
in  the  history  of  civiliznlioji.  What  refoitneror  n;itii.ii;il 
leader  ever  foiijchl  wilh  nobler  aides  beside  Inm  ili:i_n 
n«aley.  Sexton,  O'Connell,  .hisitn  McCarthy,  John  I>ill< 
Williani  O'Brien,  and  !h»i  >;renl  outsld«T.  that  inrom 
able  Xrec  lance,  who  is  loo  1ai'g»,  and  too  trvc,  and  ttio  k 
to  put  himself  into  iiny  linrneHS,  eren  the  hnniHM  of  the 
parlianieniary  serrice  of  Ireland, — Michael  Daritt, 
lather  of  thi^  Ijand  I>*apne! 

Wendell  Pliillipi  s:iid  that  Daniel  O'Connell  langbt  the 
world  the  meaning  nnd  metlio<l  oragitiition.  But  Pa 
has  done  more  than  O'Connell  had  the  opytort unity  ()f  doin^ 
liecjiuHc  the  In-landofour  lime  is  essenlially  different  fntta 
tlm  hvland  <»f  forty  or  Ofty  yearsago.  Parnell  hasraored 
and  united  not  only  the  lire  millions  in  Ireland,  but  he 
ndded  to  these  the  moral  support  of  the  thirty  live  mill 
oC  iheir  exiled  kindred. 

I.*s8  than  :i  doKen  years  ago,  when  he  appeared  in 
pnbli<i  life  of  liiscnuucry,  a  young  and  unknown  lueniln'ryl 
Parliament,  Ireland  was  sunk  in  the  depths  or  social 
polltieal  oppression.     Tier  jx'ople  bad  lied  for  twogi*Oi 
tions,  ami  were  still  flying  from  their  unhappy  eountrr 
the  clouds  fly,  actxnts  the  sea.     "They  are  going  wiili  a 
Ti-ngeancel '■  eried  the  Ixindon  Ttmes.    Ten  years  ago 
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Tonog  man's  voiw  nrrested  (bo  iitloiition  of  tlio  people  within 

the  island  ;  Iw  cjinif,  as  it  weii>,  (o  i  he  hitl-toi)8  l>y  the  sea, 

tdslruttihed  out  his  hands  lo  the  fl,ving  cluiide,  and  apponled 

to  rhem,  and  lh«  cluuds  stayed  their  com-se,    Thocyeaof 

tiie  exiles  ivtumed  at  tho  call,  and  tlieir  hearts  and  ibeir 

liuridswere  ojjened  to  the  ntwd  of  tbeir  muther  hind.    Tliwy 

sent  back  their  iiiornt  syiiip:ilhies  and  siipjKjrL  lo  help  their 

struggling  brethren  to  met-t  the   oi-ganiz*'d  and  material 

Strength  of  thoirtincniy.     They  l>eoanu»  njpi-esenUitives,  in 

Ibo  various  luiids  in  which  their  hoiuc>^  lay.  uf  (he  special 

quality  of  strength  which  Ireland  is  proving  lo  the  world 

she  poHsesaett.    This  Hti-engtb  may  I>e  said  to  bu  (liu  itxuot 

opposite  to  that  of  Kngland. 

^      The  strength  of  England  is,  and  always  has  boon,  ma- 

^Kerial  force ;  orgiinizatiun;  concentration;  weight  of  sti-oko; 

■selfishness  of  pnrpose.    I  Jer  power  has  marchwl  through  Iho 

HcenMiriesand  the  nations  like  a  nmil-clad  batialion,  plowing 

■its  way,  rejx^llent,  unsympnthctic,  defying  eriti(Msni,  bound 

on  the  fleiznra  of  its  prey,  disregarding  tho  opiuiousof  uian- 

^kind. 

H^     The  power  that  Ireland  has  exerted  throngh  her  ban* 

^Eshed millions.  !«t  immaterial,  diffused,  intellectnnl,spintnal ; 

■the  very  opim^ite  to  that  of  England.     Hut  it  is  lIu;  [M>\rer 

Bof  thesti^ini.HS  compared  to  the  power  of  tliewjiler.     So  far 

Htlie  nations  represent  opposites :     One  concussion ;  the  other 

"conversicm.     One  a  threat;  tlie  other  an  argument.    One 

rei^elfl  ;  theollierattracts.    One  makes  enemies  ;  the  other 

makes  fi-ienda.      One  wastes  its  own  strength  in  every 

eflfort;  the  other  increases  its  power   with  every  exertion. 

—^Ireland  appeals  through  her  scnlteivd  children  and  their 

Hdusoendants  to  thi;  conseii^nres  of  men.     They  make   man- 

"kind  a  jury  to  whom  Ihey  are  constantly  appealing  for  a 

verdict  against  the  lawless  nnd  cruel  and  piratical  rnlo  of 

England  in  Irnland.     Ag:ilnst  the  deep  injury  done  to  an 

icient  and  prond  nation  that  bad  done  its  full  share  in 

le  glory  of  civilization,  until  it  u'as  interrupted,  mined. 

tnd  misivpreseiittil  by  this  mbbi-r  invasion. 

TliH  rapidity  with  which  the   Irish  movement  H]>reuds 
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may  Im*  e»limalwl  Iiy  (his  pxinionlmary  Tnct :  Ihnl  iwr^n 
^'eai-4  :igu,  Mr.  P:iriu>ll,  wlio  Is  now  one  of  tiie  leading  B&- 
tionnl  figtirus  among  tlie  goTemiD^nts  of  the  world,  vu 
utlurly  unknown.  Ton  years  ago,  then*  w:is  nn  Irish  n.'iri.'i;'! 
jiarty  in  the  Tlrilish  Hoii.fe  of  Commons,  fxrejil.  n  ii-'ni" 
script  uDd  diluted  iiudouulisin  rapresentad  by  whig  land- 
lords. 

IL  is  only  tea  yenrs  agoslnce  to  that  world  dictionary,  ilui 
is  niiide  np  of  words  and  names  that  belong  to  ntl  men  anil 
t*iiigue3,  mimes  and  words  timl  represent  idoas  liko  "  Bunk-,  r 
Hill,"  and  "'03";  llko  " UobespiciTC,"  ami  the  "Mur 
seilliiise";  like  the  perjuror  "TittisOates,"  and  the  tmilor 
*'Aniold,*'    wiis  added  the  name  of  "t'apl.    Boycoll 

But  iiooamoof  lionororinramy has  evur  rai-ried  their 
cause  furlhei',  or  in  mure  directiuns,  or  has  ovur,  tii  a  wnn 
done  more  good  lo  th»  Trinh  nalioniil  movement-  than 
name  of  the  detestabio  creatm-e,  who  was  the  ugunt  anJ 
victim  of  a  still  more  deiwttable  and  cowardly  conspir 
**  Richard  Pigott."  and  the  London  Tim^g.     Inriewofll 
story,  all  niiiuls  that  av^.  free  fmm  prejudice  am  uilHi^i 
agree  that  thegoveriirncnt  lliat  can  only  rule  by  such 
with  surh  tools,  at  the  end  of  the  nineteenth  (wnl  urr,  nfb 
leaving  a  reconl  in  Ireland  from  (lie   lin»t  yoarof  that  n*" 
tury  lo  tlioiM-L'jfent,  (»f  coerrion  and  (ijipi-ejision.  of  riiiml* 
and  lawlessness  a!id  eviction,  and  of  the  burning  of  boi 
of  the  rain  of  a.  who!"  poiniIatiiin,--the  g«»veninient 
mustdepend  oiisiich  infanionsa^'cnfaus  the  liouduu  TTjuw^^ 
and  llunstoa  the  Orangeman,  and  LeCaron  the  spy,  and 
Pigott  the  perjurer,  in  condemnM  out  of  ita  own  moall 
AH  this  diabolicul  machinery  WMseel  in  motion  on  I  lied 
Parliament  was  I  o  vote  on  the  rofrnion  act  for  Ireland  ; ! 
liy  this  nit'ans  that  dn-nclful  jurtwan  pn«sed.      Surely,  th 
government  is  an  evil  in  the  sight  of  man  and  (bid.     A  dii 
ger  toall  truly  civilized  governments.    Aciirrnptt-ror-Homl 
and  political  life. 

And  so  Me  claim  that  tliongh  coercion  still  rules  in  Ir 
land,  the  cause  of  liomo.Hnle  Khali  be  won  in  the 
Tlie  consnninialiun  may  \u:  di-layvd  a  few  woeVs  or  nioall 
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bnt  (he  iiH'vitJililu  inusd  soon  appwir.    The  sunburst  Is  red- 
deniiig  ibt;  sky  in  the  east. 

A  few  yeara  ago  an  old  ship  was  act  afloat  on  thu  Niagura 
BivtT,  li-n  mill's  above  thu  gnnii  falls.  'YUa  rnind  Uiat 
vratdieil  it  on  Iho  bunk  choered  wh^-ii  they  saw  the  uui-ninl 
carry  il  out  to  the  center  and  down  lowanl  thi;  nipids. 
One  man  ruknlat«d  thi;  nipidity  of  tho  Btriiam.  *'Iti;oea 
ur  miles  an  hour,"  Im  said;  "in  two  hours  and  a  half  she 
II  gfi  ovor  tlm  falls." 

^  they  look  to  their  horses  and  cirriagi>s  and  trains,  and 

'pnt  to  thf  falls  tn  see  her  go  ov«r.     They  saw  the  powerful 

pidtf  take  Ihn  nhip  and  whM>l  ht>r  round,  and  almost  diish 

rtn  pi(H.'Hs,  as  the  il(im«  Uiile  vh'tories  iti  Scotlund  whirlpil 

d  confonndwl  thu  Tories ;  they  saw  a  giTt-at  ronk  Hplit  her 

['1,  us  tin-  victories  in  Wales  split  tliti  Turte-s;  Ihey  s:iw 

r  leaping  down  toward  tlie  l.'ist  hnmlnil  yards  uf  the  fatal 

urse  and  thrown  on  her  beam  ends  by  a  Ixiwlder  as  big"  as 

le  Home  Rult;  vicUiry  in  Kensington,  I^mdoti,  hut  week; 

t  just  when  the  last  pliinKu  vrn»  ooniiug  and  the  world 

preparing  to  rheer,  th«  doomtHl  vesstd  was  caught  be- 

n  two  rooks  on  the  very  verge  of  the  falls.    And  tliem 

e  hung  for  three  days,  with  a  rock— like  thr:  Joseph 

haniberlain-   holding  her  back,   but  breaking  iaio  her 

ilde  at  the  same  time;  till,  at  last,  the  mad  flood  leupcd 

I  into  her  and  over  her,  and  ship  and  nM*k  t<igethor  were 
faollcd  over  and  dallied  to  sp]int«r$  in  iho  rivor  under  the 
hi  Is. 
f  And  so  St.  Palrick's  Day,  IRSHI,  marks  the liigh-wnter  of 
th«  Irish  national  tide.  Around  the  world  to-night,  like  a 
bugle  rail,  shrills  the  ronlldent  congi-atnlations  of  the  Irish 
nice.  Tiiey  have  n-asnu  to  Im  hujipy,  anil  coniiileiit,  and 
ho]>eftil.    The  good  will  of  the  world  is  with  Ireland,  and 

I  lie  Baal-tirtie  fires  of  Si.  I'jiirick  are  as  rosmopolilan  as 
lie  druni-beal  of  (ireat  IJritain.    She  is  taking  the  rivets 
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ADIHEKSS   IIKrORR  TIIK   HkACON   S^ICIKTV    Of  BosTOH, 

Saturu.ay,  Fekkijaisy  28,  1886. 


ri^IlE  Ik'ncnii  Stwitjty  uf  Boston  liwli  Its  r^ulur  momhlj 
J-   diimorat  t!i«  Ilyvyru  U«uew,  on  Siitunhiy,  KcbruaryP' 
I8S(J.     By  M^itiHst,  Mr.  John  lioylo  O'lWIIy  uddnisseil 
(>i)in|iaiiy  on  "The  Indiislrial  :iii<l  (.\imiii(*n.'i:il  AK{K>rlii 
tha  Irish  t^uestiott."    Presld(_*nt.  JotinC.  Paigu  Introilue 

the  S[MTlIi«^r. 

Mr.  O'  Reilly,  rufurring  to  the  happy  introductory  b] 
of  the  Pi-(;Ni(1ent>  said: 

(jKNTLiiHKN :     ITowever   niuch    hnmor    tliere    may 
aLtai'hi:<i  )«  the  general  characteristics  of  my  countrjine] 
tlinn?  is  nothing  but  tmgeily  connccU-d  \vith  tlie  in<liisi 
and  commercial  questions  of  Irel.ind.     The  general  view  i 
]n-l.<iiid  luid  the  Irisli  quisstion  18  relegated  to  tho.viitimp 
la).     In  truth,  it  is  one  of  the  niost  ntaterinl  and  pmrtic 
of  questions.     Vary  few  men  take  the  trouble  of  qiit«tioi 
inx  the  statement  that  has  lieen  given  to  the  world  by  tl 
int-ere8ti,*<l  imrty  for  one  linndrod  or  two  hmulivd  yunt 
The  statement  has  Ixsen  made  that  tlie  Irish  i>m>iiI^  are  sii 
jily  n  Iruublt'some,  piirpoaeless,  qnurn'Isome  ppojihf,  w! 
could  not  govern  thomselvcs  if  they  had  an  4)p]M)rrn[iitj 
Thai  is  the  tribute  which  injustice  [layfi  in  all  cmm 
morality.     If  :i  man  injure  another  man,  hemnKta)<JO  injur 
his  character  in  order  to  stand  well  in  the  community. 
Justify  his  own  action,  for,  if  lie  did  not,  bis  feIIov-Di( 
would  drive  Iiim  out.      England   has  misrepresented 
character  of  the  IriBli  people  with  a  set  pur^K^st.',  and  wif 
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le  same  purpose  has  misrepresented  their  industrial  and 

sniiucruial  ri\suurnit.'4.     Thi;  sentinumtal  qiti^tion  b  simply 

le  nalumi  diviire  uf  men  tu  rule  their  own  country  and 

lake  their  own  hiwa.     The  Oreeks  were  applauded  in  Lon- 

lon  the  oth*M-  day  when  they  said  :     "  We  want  to  work 

lut  the  Ureek  purpose  among  Greeks.'*    The  Qi'euks  are 

10  moru  u  diatinct  miiioBjility  than  the  Iiiah.    The  Greeks 

ire  no  more  unlike  other  nations  than  the  Irish.     A  tight 

|bat  has  gone  on  Boven  hundred  and  tif  ty  years  between  a 

teak  (HJitntry  and  a  vt>ry  Htrong  one  in  assuredly  a  light 

ised  on  no  we-:ik  or  worthless  sentiment. 

The   Irish  liave  never  coiiipi-oiuised.     They  have  been 

iteii  Iwcause    they    were  weaker,  but  they  have  never 

impntniised.     They  have  been  relKjIliousand  Iroubkmome. 

Phey  have  Iwen  Natioualists  ibll  tlie  time.     They  claimed 

»ven  hundred,  six  InmdiiMl,  livo  hundred  ytuirs  ago  i>re> 

nsely   what   they  claim  t«-day :    the  right  to  their  own 

>imtry,  tn  miike  their  own  laws,  Ui  work  out  their  own 

idividiinl  iiulionalily  ntiiong  men.     If  tJu^re  is  to  be  credit 

ir  discredit  given  them,  they  want  to  earn  it,  and  to  tell 

leir  own  faults  or  virtues  to  the  world.    They  do  not  want 

lotlier  Dalion.  and  an  unfriendly  one,  to  tell  the  world 

rhat  Ireland  aad  it.s  people  are.     The  ear  of  the  world  has 

>n  held  by  England  with  regard  to  la'Iand,  particularly 

this  country,  since  the  foundation  of  it.     Very  few  men 

In  America  who  are  not  Irish  liave  re»1ixe<l  that  the  Irish 

question  is,  as  1  have  s;ud,  more  largely  material  than  sen- 

tim<^ntal. 

In  10i)6  the  King  of  Etiglaml  sent  to  Irehmd  a  commis- 
sion of  five  men  to  examine  the  country  and  report' to  the 
King  and  Council  as  to  the  best  means  of  holding  the  Irisli 
in  subjection.  They  had  then  had  fire  hundred  years  of 
rontinuoiis  Irish  war.  They  had  realized  the  enormous  ad* 
vantage  that  Ireland  possessed  in  ijosition.  If  Ireland  were 
on  the  other  side  of  Enghmd  there  woald  bo  oo  Irish  ques- 
tion. Ireland  is  on  the  Atlantic  side  of  Eogjand.  The 
question  has  always  been  a  geographical  one.  Ireland  con- 
trols the  main  points  for  commerce  with  Northern  Europe ; 


3tr:  i  *h*-  Lis  :ii  L-rr  •-.-^z.  ftr'J  s:iri  i  »r»ai:ETT  ■:/  yjsaie 

■  '.  ""'V _-,-_•  ■  :  1  zj.  Ii'»7ril     r  i'-.zj-^':-i:l-.-.  -c^--^  lase  t.t 
*^:^^:  y.-:i:,:\.:..  :L-r»:  »i-  l-  •'L':-_r-f  r  Ir'r.iLri.     TLi:  f-i:- 

• :.-  ■  '.  "..-  l»rT'  E'  j.>r-3.-'.  -i", :    ■_-    f  :'^—  i' '.— ?*  i=  ■*-":-- 
Tar;,  f  :  Ir-li.-  :.  M-  -*  :.-_  M  .->;..  i  f-T^-^i- i-r.    T^-'r 


^^1.",:^  i.->:   _-••:."  ..ii-*.  ..£-r  .  :T..-r  \^'.^T-i  *t-;tj.  '-i-i*  «■„, 

-"    £L--i   ■  -"   fr-:.;   -i-ii-   ^•-t"  V  ..■-» rij.-   ^hjCrtfex     A=i2  IkSlT.  :!< 

T"^ .  \.~z-  ir^^l  :- 1  zi'.j  vrars  arr:'  Sir  J'>fcc  IVaTi^a^  an- 

I'.-i---^-...:  -„T.  Ol-t  *af-?  i -i  liTT^  ^r-«3  i^-i  LiT-ens  '-"'-r  opea  foe  ai& 
^  :>-  ill  -^  -K^s  ^am  -j£  ;hie  vwrJi ;  ;£«  If3c^  iiLJett  of  naaj  turigibia 
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l-iv«n,  mill  ait  many  grval  lak<«ant)  fresh  t>*>^i^*^^(U  ^^  Inni],  (w  tha 
[ilkc  aro  not  tn  bo  aeon  in  any  |>art  nf  Biiro|M>;  llie  rivli  Hshiiigs  and 
I'wilil  fowlof  nil  kioiU;  and  luHtly,  tlio  IkmIios  and  riiimls  of  the  ]>eople 
{•ntluMi  wiUi  extr.umliiiury  uliilltif«  by  ii.ittii'n. 

In  Bruwn'a  "  Essayti  uii  Trade,"  jtiiblished  in  Lotiduu  in 
th«  ymr  1728,  this  is  the  I'epoi-t  on  Ireland: 

Irelanil  is,  in  respect  of  its  situation,  tti«  iiuuiber  of  its  coiiiiiKxlioiu 

Ltlie  iiatiiral  wcaltli  wbich  it  produces,  Ui«  fittest  isliuid  to 

idfany  in  the  ICui'oppim  soas:  for  as  by  ilx  sitiiuliun  it 

<  tfie  niunt  cninniufliiniH  foi*  Ihv  Wt^t  Imlint,  8|)(uii,  mid  lli<^  Northum 

KoKlfrii  I  Mill  II I  ri  Ox:,  aii  it  is  nut  only  KiippltMl  by  tiiitui<Q  witii  all  lira 

ntccss&rica  of  life,  but  cuti  ovor  anil  <il>uvc  export  Iitrgu  i|iiaiiljtim  bo 

I  foreign  cnuntricw,  irisoiiiin-b  llntt,  Iniil  it  btieii  niiKtn»»  of  itx  tnule,  iio 

[luitioii  ill  Euro[w  of  its   extent  could  in  au  nqual  iiuiubor  of  yoon 

lacqiiiro  gruiter  wealth. 

'■  Ireland,"  says  Newenham.  writing  seventy  years  ajto 
Ion  indiiFitriitl   topicin,   "gniiily  »ni*|iiistiUi4  lifr  sit^tei-  uoun- 
[try,  Knglan^l,  in  tha  aggrpgat«  of  the  endowtnenia  of  na- 
ture  KiiKland,  ahoiii)diii<;   in  wealrli  bf^yond  any 

.other  oountry  in  Enro|jc,  cannot  boast  of  one  natural  ad- 
|vantag4>  which  Ireland  does  not  possess  in  a  Kn|>erior 
f.de;5ree." 

Continning,  Mr.  O'Reilly  said :  AH  tins  has  bwn  said 
about  a  conntry  thar  is  su  poverly-striokon  and  »)  nnlmppy 
tbati  the  like  of  it  is  not  seen  in  any  i»art  nf  the  world.  I 
sent  reporters  to  fonr  houMes  in  Boston  a  short  time  ago 
t.o  ask  how  niuidi  nioney  they  had  Mold  on  In^land  during 
the  month  uf  Deceinbijr,  and  from  the  lirst  of  December  to 
the  t^ve^tieth,  those  fonr  hotises  had  sold  over  $1CH),0()0,  in 
suras  averaging  iii^.  Now,  in  tlireo  weeks,  fonr  honses  in 
lonecity  sold  that  muoli ;  and  I  mm  assnre  yon  that  there 
\  is  not  a  city  in  the  United  States,  not  u  town,  nor  hnmlct, 
whenee  that  ilmin  is  not  constantly  going  away  to  Ireland, 
tit  is  going  From  the  mills,  from  thn  mines,  from  the  farms, 
from  tlie  shoiMt,  from  the  servant  girls.  Tlie  only  advan- 
tage from  that  terrible  loss. — n  loss  which  must  rcncli 
almost  $A0,0OO,O0U  a  year,  which  is  the  lowest  compulation 
yon   can  put  on   it,— the  only  yalue  tlie  republic;  lias  in 
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tvtunt  is  ill  the  devoted  uiid  ulTi;c(foiiute  tiiilures  tbati 
siKire  fmni  ibi'ir  oarnings  so  imicb  for  tbeir  poor  rslBth 
in  Iri*l:iii'l— for  lliey  uvul  it  tn  j«ve  their  pwjultt  fnim  vxi 
tioti  aud  tiiarvatiuii ;  imL  lu  iiuiku  llii^m  hnpjty  aiid  cun 
f<irtald«,  but  tu  [my  Ihu  rent  to  the  Kiiglish  ariiitocratd,  fd 
whuiu  Krigland  Irns  Io;j;Ulated.    The  latidlonld  have  a  mort- 
giigu  oti  tUt!  li-ii«li  in  Aiiivrira  t.liniii>{h  Ihuir  alFtt^titms. 

Tins  question  U;ui  never  been  between  the  iKM>pIe  of  th« 
two  countries,  but  utways  between  the  Irish  i)eo])l(!  uiid  tl 
English  arLstoemt,  tliv  idle  iJi-otti^ulc  fellow  who  owns  tl 
land  and  suuidtj  between  the  twi>  pwupliM.     For  him  and  I 
hiin  lui."!  all  tlu-  legislation  for  Irehmd  been  made,  and  fij 
Kn^land,  too.     Wht^ti  tlm  iieopk'of  thb  twocoimtrieKCOi 
lo  settle  the  question  b<itwtfen  ihem,  de|>end  on  it.  they 
find  a  solntion.     It  wjis  only  last  year  for  the  first  time 
Kiig1n[u1  tbat  the  common  [i«;nphf  became  a  factor  in  poG 
lies,  wlieri  two  nuUioiin  of  woiKingmen  were  ndmitt«d 
the  fr:iiielii»e  ;  iind  it  was  only  by  their  exercise  of  thi 
power  that  the  Tory  (Joveriiinent  was  prerenied  from  pot 
ting  niiul tier  Coercion  Act  iti  force  in  Ireland,  wheu  l»nl 
Salisbury  threatened  four  wwks  flgo  to  Introdace  anothrt 
Coi^rcion  Aot  for  a  c<tnntry  whirh  \ras  in  peace,  witbos 
any  rea-smi  wliatever  but   tlie  will   of  the  landlord  cIi 
The  only  Issne  for  Irulund,  if  the  Tories  had  rcmnined 
power  and  Lord  Salifibiiry  Iind  rnrriiHl  out  his  intt'ntiol 
would  havd  bt't'ii  rflbullion.     UnquMstionably,  Ii-ehind  wcml 
have  lM>«n  driven  into  another  hopeless  rebellion,  the  me 
ing  of  which  it  would  have  been  hard  to  explain  to  thT 
outer  world.  ^j 

I  1>elieve  that  when  the  two  peoples  can  settle  tlds  qaa^| 
tion  between  themselves,  they  are  going  to  work  out  tb^^ 
morality  of  their  ndatlons,  and  that  the  Iri-th  |>eople  have 
nothing  to  fear,  hut  everything  to  hope,  from  the  codudou 
[>eople  of  (rretit  Britain.  It  is  not  the  sea,  bat  the  separated 
I>ool  that  rots,  and  so  It  is  not  the  onnimou  pt^iplo,  but  tlie 
separated  class  of  humanity  that  rots— tbo  aristoorat,  the 
idle  man,  the  man  on  horseback,  the  fellow  that  has  rulwi 
Enrol*  for  centuries. 
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Now,  let  me  go  intfl  detail  over  that  atatement  aa  to  the 
industrial  posaihilitics  of  Ireland. 

Th«  most  im  porta  tit  natural  advantages  which  nations 
snjoyare:  fertility  of  tsoil,  salubrity  of  climate,  e?apacious 
larboi-s  ftttwl  for  t>xt^rnal  twmmijrce,  advantagouiis  iiiter- 
bion  of  internal  tmde  by  rivers,  valuable  mines  and 
ilnerals,  and  productive  fistheries.  "Those  advanUij^i?s," 
[aiiys  Matthew  Carey.  "  have  been  so  in>»i*ally  bestowed  on 
Ireland  by  a  bounteous  heaven,  that  nothing  but  the  most 
lorribln  and  hiighiing  policy  roiild  have  prevented  her 
trora  enjoying  as  high  a  degree  of  happiness  as  ever  fell  to 
Ihe  lot  of  any  nation." 

With  respiKit  of  soil,  Ireland  is  blest  in  tlie  highest  de- 

^gre«.      Arthur  Yowng,  an  KuKlieh  traveler,  who  devoted 

hts  life  to  agricultural  inquirie-s  and  investigiitionst  snys 

ithat  "natural  fertility,  acre  for  acre,  over  the  two  king- 

|doni9t  is  certainly  in  favor  of  Ireland.    Labor  and  skill  are 

[the  only  things  necessary  to  produce  all  over  the  country. 

[The  soil  needs  no  fertilizer  that  is  not  at  the  hands  of  the 

fanner  in  nil  the  countieti.     In  tiiany  extensive  parts  of  the 

joonntry  fertilizers  applied  to  the  soil  kill  the  crops,  for  the 

BoU   will  only  bear  a  certain  amount   of   nutrition,  and 

Lbeyond  that  it  refuses  to  grow  unless  left  fallow  fur  a 


"To  judge  of  Ireland  by  the  conversation  one  some- 
times beaiT*  in  England,"  siiys  Arthur  Yontig,  "■  it  wotild  Im 
siiptwsed  thai  mie  half  of  it  was  covered  with  bugs  and  the 
other  with  mountains.^' 

IKewenltam  says : 
A  VAStl  propcHiioii  r>(  the  iinrcdAtmocI  liuid  ot  otlifr  cnuiithei;  u 
alinust  llll«rl)'  uiijinKliK-Livt:,  ur<:uttiiilctul,v  .-slcrik-;  u  va^l  pruinirtiitn  <jf 
tho  iirintclitinipd  Itinil  of  JtvlHtiil  is  iiixloulttedly  lIk-  (.■»ritnir,v.  In  otlHJt* 
coQDtrtcv  the  operation  of  rcclaiiuine  rtNiuirea  MMiHwierable  skill,  and 
in  moat  inHtiinces  is  aLteiidtxl  with  immaiiHo  Ds[H>nBc.  In  JfrJiukI, 
witeivi  iiatiiiii  i»  ntltiPt  Ut  lie  amtalctl  iUaii  ovrrtyiiiir,  il  required  but 
little  iikill;  tuid  Oif.  nttetiilatiL  «x]H!ii>in,  if  viewi^  in  conjuncliou  with 
the  future  pormaTiout  profit,  ia  sntrcely  stiincicnt  to  doter  the  mnst 
timid  HjHK-ttliitur.  Tii  iiiimIuUxt  croiiiilntw  iho  imliii'ul  nicsrtH  of  fertil- 
I  i-aiig  Burli  Iiuid,  iia  liiu  bcrn  prepared  by  :itij  cxpuiutYo  procoas  for  Uic 
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Ol>r^  strilung  aJrania^  Ireland  pnaiMf  j^  pnlnblr  m  • 
dtif^Tr^  bey DQrl  uiT  otb^T  cottiicrjr.  TbiP  ruck*  1^  OHjaal- 
ains.  which  elM-«bpn*  aiv  g^tirtmUT'  b«r«  or  cxmred  oalf 
witii  iL!Kka»  wt:vfb  ur  viid  abmba,  uv  tii  Ir^aad  ■rfrlVr' 
Kith  Inxurioni  Terdure-. 

In  no  portof  ibeboontieiof  aatanaangndsaoQisI 
bad  more  fortanate  than  ia  th«  snpenbaAdsftee  of 
of  slRKMt  p«ery  kiml  nn>l  nf  the  rerj  b«K  qulitj. 

"  In  cnrMt  of  the  wumitaiunat  dutrirta  nf  Ii 
Rdwanl  N't>wt*nhatn.  a  gtvat  siati»tical  and 
authority,  sa;<t.  "Guou  acres  will  be  loaad  to  yield 
and  IfetLer  frxxl  for  ttH*  canle  ihan  100,0110  in  manj  poiti 
of  &v>tl:in4l  nn'I  Waltsi.  Th«  Irish  moantaina  axeentiivlf 
different  fmtn  thow  of  the  coantxies  just  mentioacd. 
Herfogta  of  soow  sort  or  other  grows  on  the  voy  sammits 
of  iDRie  nf  thp  tofljpst  in  Ireland  :  but  in  Scotlaad,  and  for 
tbt!  niDpU  f*art  in  Wales,  oatUe  atray  from  tlicir  pastnraii 
they  a4n>n<j  thu  Ri<;iniitain''s  brow.  The  pecolinr  lendeocr 
of  the  Iriith  soil  to  graaa  ia  aurh  iliat  the  monntainoaa  had 
yields  fpood  soatenanoe  to  i>rodigiaus  droriM  of 
cattle." 

In  thos-^  part-'*  of  EDgian'i.  Scritland,  or  Wales  wbirlii 
remutij  frfjni  large  towns  th?  culllvaiioti  of  a  farm, 
to  duficioncy  of  ;;ood  nsCitrai  manures,  miiAt,  in  general,  be 
]irn|M)rtionur<>  fo  tlit^  Kt^Mrk  of  cnttio  k»>])t  thfreon.  Bat  ill 
Jrelani],  M'h<_*iv  such  munures  ulmost  ervrywhture  abouiui, 
the  dung  of  cattl*^  in  not  mdiKi>en-'(ably  requisite  to  tlie 
Itn»gr>*HJi  of  ngrimltitrt!,  and  acconlingly  mnch  less  allea- 
tiim  is  jiatd  to  its  (ollection  than  is  (^serrable  in  oil 
countries.  "Labor  and  skill  alone,"  says  Newt-nliai 
"  will  render  the  laiida  of  Irehuid  ferliie  in  the 
t«Mne." 

With  the  fixfieption  of  the  counties  of  Wexford,  Wi 
low,  Tymnu,  ntiil  Antrim,  liin<»tuue  ia  found  in  the 
est  abuudauoe  in  every  couuty  of  Ii-ehuid,  aa  is  alao,  wit 
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e  exception  oF  a  few  rniintie^^,  that  inc4>mpai'n.tile  manure 
iini'stune  lifnivel.       \VliU<\  gmy,  jinii  bliif  iirirls  of  llie 
t  quality,  are  likewise  found  in  most  of  the  rountjes, 
>nd  compenAatA  in  some  of  tliem,  especially  in  Wexfunl, 
for  a  deficiency  of  lime. 

•■'Tile  aeacoaats,  llkewiae,  from  which,  by  the  way,  ito 
t  of  Ireland  is  at  ^n;fiti>r  dirttance  than  tifly  niilrs. 
furnish  an  iiiexliaustibl«'  snpply  of  mnuuitw.  Coral  wind,  a 
manure  of  Huiwrior  valut*,  is  found  on  ilie  south  c«:iHt  in 
Baltimore  Buy,  uu  the  suutliwcst  rnoHt  in  Biiiilry  H:iy,  on 
(the  west  «'o:ist  in  Tnile<?  IJjiy,  Clew  Jiay,  Koiindstone  Bay, 
illtermn  IIariH>r,  and  (ialway  Bny  ;  on  Ihe  north  iroiuit  in 
ulroy  Harbor ;  on  Ui«  e;wt  coast  of  Brayheiul,  in  the 
anty  of  Wicklow,  and  in  other  places.  Shelly  sand, 
faich  nearly  iNjiials  tho  coral  in  elTect,  in  found  on  the 
uthwest  coast  in  Dumnauus  Bay  ;  on  thu  east  coast  near 
irr  Island,  »n  Red  Uay,  and  in  many  otiier  paria  of  the 
mo  const.  Sea  weeds,  se;a  sand  of  dilTerenl  colors,  and 
a  ooze,  are  found  in  ahundanee  all  round  tlie  noa^tt ;  and, 
xcept  the  laat>,  which  hiw  been  lately  found  to  be  very 
jgood  manure,  are  everywhere  used  with  excellent  effect 
y  the  farmers  who  live  within  live  or  six  miles  of  the 
it."— Newenham,  '*  View  of  the  Natural,  Political,  and 
iommei-ciiil  CiiTumstanc^^s  of  Ireland.'' 
The  climate  of  Iroliind  is  remarkable  for  its  mildness, 
cularly  in  the  southern  province,  where  the  fields 
igenerally  afTord  jMiHtui-n^  for  the  cattle  during  (lie  w)tit.er. 
They  are  rarely  housed.  A  very  givat  proportion  of  tlie 
iat  cattle  sent  to  Waterford,  Limerick,  and  Cork,  are  never 
housed.  The  dairy  cows  in  the  province  of  Mnnsler  are 
never,  through  downright  necessity,  housed.  The  severity 
of  winter  in  most  other  countries  of  so  high  a  latitude,  la 
almost  altogether  unknown  iu  Ireland.  Snows  and  ice  to 
any  considerable  esteut  are  rarely  exix^rienced. 

In  respect  of  mild nes.<i  and  equability,  qualities  of  a  very 
advanlngeous  nature,  the  climalti  of  Ireland  is  surpassed 
by  very  few,  if  by  any  other  in  Kurope. 

Irehmd  u  highly  endowed  by  nature  with  those  very 
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important  mains  of  promoting  national  wealUk, 
rirers,  aod  iitke-i.      The  coast  is  so   oopioosiy   ii 
with  harburs.  tliitt  thuy  li«  almost  univera&ll j  vithin  «  Cm 
mil's*  of  earh  other. 

Taking  one  district  with  another,  then?  is  a  hubor.  > 
■tfe  anctiorage  plac«,  to  about  every  l&u  sqnan:  mOo^  i 
every  96,000  acrea. 

Tb«y  w,  with  scftToely  ui  exoeptiuo,  sDpericO'  to  tkm 
of  Eoglnnd. 

"ThuTB  an*  not  twenty  harixira  In  Bagfaufl  and  WmJr 
says  NMwenhani,  "'  which  can  h«  rlassed  with  forty  of 
twst  iu  In^laod  ;  n^ir,  with  ikerliajM  the  idn^le  eKCtfplkin 
Milfon!  Haven,  which  is  aboat  aeren  miles  long  and 
broad,  with  from  four  to  fimrtcwo  fathoms  un  a  botuxn 
mud.  is  iheiv  niie  in  th«f  fnrnier,  wim-h  can.  in  alncat 
respect,  be  compared  with  the  best  ten  in  the  latter:  ud 
if  the  staff  anchoring  places  he  add^  to  the  harbon  of 
each  country,  Ireland  will  niitk  above  Rtigland^  not  oeljr 
in  capacioaaness,  safety,  and  proportionate  nomber  of 
harbors,  bnt  llki-wiiHif  in  the  gt-neral  Dumber  of  •■ 

the  accoiumodatiuQ  of  iihipping."    There  are  on^   : 

and  thirty-six  safe  and  deep  harbors  in  the  island,  a  be 
ber  not  possessed,  by  any  oth*?r  country. 

The  rirera  are  uncommonly  numerous.    80  01 
are  the  rivers  of  In>land,  in  proi>nrtion  to  its  (die,  madi 
abundant  the  supply  of  wnter.  that  almost  erery 
miglit  enjoy   the  beneflts  of  internal   nangaiiun,   at 
iBOonadersble  national  expense.     Very  few  parts  of 
land,  comparatirely  speaking,  wonid  be  found  inelif 
for  the  establi-shment  of  manafactaren  thmngh  a  de6ri«i 
of  water,  or  the  want  of  water-carriage-     Of  i!-4S  niilU 
grinding  corn,  erected  in  Ireland  between  the  years  1" 
and  iTWt.  every  oor.  as  Newenham  n>lat«s,  was  turned 
water.    Windmills  are  in  no  country  less  common,  or_ 
DecMsnry,  than  in  bvland. 

The  njnntry  was  snnreyed  under  the  Iri.sii  Parli« 
with  a  view  to  iot^mal  improrem^il  by  citnaii^  and  thirtr 
two  rivt-n  were  found  capable  of  being  rendered  oarigabl^ 
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[■whereof  th«  unite*!  lengths,  in  addition  to  that  of  the 
iBbannon  ami  tlnwn  of  the  projected  amala,  exceed  one 
[thousand  miles.  Had  the  proiK)st«l  works  been  r-arii)-*! 
jintoiifFifct,  IO,0(H)  sijuare  miles,  or6,4)Xt,000acree,  would,  at 
Uhe  furthest,  have  bwn  within  live  miles  of  some  navig:able 
fxiver  or  canal.  And  if  to  this  Iw  added  the  sinuous  line  of 
[the  Irish  coast,  comprising  1737  miles,  it  will  be  seen  that 
fl8,685  squai-o  miles,  or  U,U.W,4lXi  acres,  which  constitute 
|almust  two  third  parts  of  tho  area  of  Ireland,  would  have 
tin  within  five  milas  of  the  sea,  river,  or  canal  ;  and  fifteen 
ntiilion  dollars,  faithfully  and  skilirnlly  ex[>ended,  would 

ErolMibly  he  more  than  sufficient  for  the  purpose. 
The  fisheries  of  rod,  aiul  lin^,  and  hake,  and  mark- 
rel,  and  herring,  are  probably  (he  richest  in  the  world; 
^et  to-day  the   fishermen  of   (he  western  coast  are  kept 
from   ileath    by   starvation   by  American  charitable  sub* 
Kscriptions. 

W  With  regard  to  mines  and  minerals,  this  sentence  from 
Mathew  Carey,  gran<lfatherof  Henry  Carey  Baii-d,  of  Phila- 
delphia, will  stiffice:  "There  is  protmbly  not  a  country  in 
^the  world,  which,  for  its  extent,  is  one  half  so  almndantly 
Hanpplied  with  the  must  pre<>ioi]s  minerals  and  fossils  na 
Hlreland.'' 

H       Til    Tyrone,    Waterford,    Cork,    Bown,    Antrim,    and 

^»hiiiiighoitt  Cnunaii^lit,  says  an  eminent  Itritixh  authority, 

^Dfr.  T.  F.  Henderson,  writing  a  few  years  ago,  *'ara  im- 

I     Hiense  stores  of  iron  that  remain  nnntilized."     TIih  same 

writer  says,  that  fnim  what  can  Iw  seer),    Ireland  has  at 

least  180,000.000  tons  of  available  ooal,   from  which  she 

raises  yearly  only  13(>,0()0  tons.       Yet  she  importa  over 

a.(KK),tMX)  Ions  yearly  from  Kngland. 

Ireland  has  3,0o0,fX)f)  acres  of  bogOand,  which  supplies 
an  enormous  qunntily  of  adminiblo  fuel.  The  average 
depth  of  peat  on  this  is  twenty- five  feet— in  some  casea 
over  forty  feet 

The  following  snmmary  of  Irish  mineral  treasures  is 
made  from  offloial  and  other  surveys  and  n'|K>rts.  Tlie 
lignres  pr*-tlxed  to  the  difTeriMit  minerals  and  fossils  denote 
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U  evidcttoe  baCoRi  the  Iriah  Homb  of  Cmsmmh  itet  t^ 
iw-ite>e  tt  Align,  kr  ^  bed*  of  ^om  ikra*  to  tadte 
falfco— daqn.  ud  that  it  eo«ld  be  laind  for  two  i^Uii^ 
aad  nxp«ae«  m  toa.  which  mws  irv  "fciftHgy  rhraprr  IkiB 

b  CmbettaBd;  that  tb^  ooal  ia  ibe  ■flftbhiiib 1  w 

bcUer  thaa  aa j  ia  Ihiginiid,  and  eoaU  be  raiicii  for  tbiw 
BbnHagB  Bad  winwaiM  a  ion.  aad  cfaat  ii  exteadad  six 
^lea  ia  teagtk  aad  trv  In  breadth.  He  also  stased  tbtf 
fin^iiiek  daj*  and  liMttoae  of  tbe  hmk  qualities  ime  is 
tbeaeigbbarbooa,  aad  tkat  a  bed  of  potten' day  exteaded 
there  t«t>  nilb>4  in  len|cth  aad  ooe  ia  breadth-  Mr  CUr%. 
na  tbe  Bftiae  occosioa.  declared  that  the  iraa  ore  was  iaex; 
haastiUe.  And  a  dntiagaiahcd  Irish  mathority  cm  ininr 
logical  sabjcfHa.  Kr.  Kirwaa.  affirmed  that  the  Ari^m 
WH  better  than  aay  iroa  aiade  fraa  aoy  spedea  of 
oretaBoglaad. 

There  ts  not  a  poaad  of  iroa  dn?  ont  of  the  eartb  Id 
Arigaa,  aad  (ber«  aerer  will  be  till  livland  coatrola  btf 
owB  resonrees  ami  rlh  f(rui«rt  them  br  a  pn^nr  tariff  tjtt 
they  a>v  in  fuU  prudartl 
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As  to  water-power— Sir  Uichanl    Kane,  of  the  Royal 
ftubliD  Society,  un<l  other  «tniueiit  scientifiu  bodies,  sum- 
i.rlzu»  ihk}  Hurveya  aad  reporU: 

The  water  fmrn  Hut  riven  of  IrvLuid   has  oji  itvcrago  fall  of  129 
The  areragu  (hiily  fnll  of  uuUtr  (falliiif;  13?  ynrdsj  into  tbewa 
^66,500,000  tons.     Aa  8M  toiia  falling  twenty  fiiiir  fwL  in  Lwvtilj-futir 
tan  lit  a  tkoisR-potrRr,  Ireland  has  aa  available  vrater•po^vf>^,  aotinf; 
anil  iii^ht,  frvin  Juuuury  l»  I>octiii) l>or,  amouiitiitg  tu  1,300,000 
Drso-liou'vr — or,  mluced  U>  SIH)  working  ilajrs  of  twelve  hours  en«h, 
availabit;  woU-t/uU  fur  iuiluBLry  rf|>Mtiunta  over  3,000.000  borae- 

JW4JP. 

But  n;nieml>er,  there  i.i  hardly  a  wheel  tunting  in  Ire- 
All  thin  II HI -Ht  go  t^>  wuiitr.  thf'  pwople  must  starve 
id  the  land  decay,  that  the  mill  owiifirs  of  LiiticashirK  mity 
Hirive.  What  would  the  world  siiy  of  New  Knglaiid,  hiul 
we  the  jjower,  wcrti  wc  to  aappress  all  manufacturing  and 
mining  industry  in  the  Southern  Statt^sJ  New  Ktigland 
would  earn  the  execrations  of  thu  country  and  the  world 
for  her  nviiricJous  seHlsli  tiess. 

The  Parliament  of  Ireland  was  fi-ee  frtini  1782  to  J801 — 
and  dnriiig  this  short  period  ttie  a)uiilry  advanced  liken 
released  giant  in  every  field  of  industry  and  coninien'e. 
Then  the  wltishnesa  of  England  was  appraled  to  by  the 
lundlortls  and  the  Iradei's,  tlie  former  lemling  and  demand- 
ing that  Irish  industry  be  atopiied,  suppressed.  ruur<h-r»'d, 
by  act  of  Farliamont.  Tlte  landloids  wauled  iiu  resource 
for  their  nick-rent«l  tenants.  If  the  cidldrvn  of  the  fannt-r 
coTdd  go  into  the  mills  and  shops  to  work  and  earn,  the 
fatlwr  would  l>e<!orae  independent  of  the  landlord  and  a^nt 

On-'  luMKlre^l  years  ago  the  Irish  found  that  they  could 
rw'laiiu  their  bug  land  by  cntUug  a  ship  eunal  through  the 
country  fn»ni  I'jialway  to  Dublin.  They  hare  shown  since 
that  the  oust  would  be  more  tliau  ivpaid  by  the  increa&ed 
pric*'  of  the  laud.  They  showed  lliat  they  could  save  miil- 
ingshi|R{  st'Vi^nty  hours  in  passing  to  and  from  Northern 
Euro2>e.  and  suvi-  tht-m  froni  the  dangi-r.-*  of  the  i'hannel. 
They  sliowed  th:it  ships  sailing  from  the  West  of  Irela.iid 
obtaiticd  an  offing  so  soon  that  they  often  rdoched  America 
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before  ressela  Imrim;  Enijlaml  tm  ihti  a:i  -  li^ 

tlitiir  iray  out  uf  ilii^  Ko;;Ii:ili  l.'liannifl.  -n 

of  Itw  Siiilb«?rn  ikirtA  of  KnglaiwI— Bri  rh 

and  l^>ivl<iQ— fdUl  tluit   thai  raiial,  if  rut.  >> 

tn>tu  lo  thtiiD,  and  tlie  Furlianicut  rtffuscd  t..  ^ :  t»U 

dciDi;.     Xitu.*  tim*.-4  tti^  Iruli  people  bavu  tri»l  t^*  mt  tioi 
cuttl ;   but  lit*!  Iri.nli  |»Kii>l';  cannot  biiUd  a  wbaH.  or 
aiiyfhln;t«*l!w flint  arivilizwj  rommiiitiiy  twnr"-/  ■' 
own  itplirifi,  withonl  gu'mg  Ui  ttic  Knglii<h   H 
tnniui  for  |M?rnii<wiuii  to  flo  iL 

H)>njnniin  Fmnklin  ha«l  viNllKil  trplnm]  anri  w r  " 

forniMil  uf  liff  c'iniiii>*rriHl  wnitiji^     Writing  to  r  .  ._ 
Newenlianu  in  ITTU,  li**  (ajnt: 

I  arlmirethe  apirit  nilh  <rliirh  I  bw  the  Irab  an*  &i  lem^tli 
nuiKol  U>  clniiu  sutiie  slutre  of  UiaI  frrwJoni  wf  cuuintcrcv,  wbid  i*  I 
ri^il  of  all  uiniikind;  but  irliidi  tlMjr  bare  fans  an  Imig- dcprivwt  •(% 
the  abominable  M:lliahli«a>  of  tbeu-  felb>ir-«alijecta.  lb  eajqr  aU  Mm 
adnuilagM  of  Iba  clitniUr.  «mI.  auJ  ntnation  to  whicb  Ood  a 
Lave  plamJ  tu,  is  as  clear  o  n^ht  aa  Uiat  erf  hnatiiing.  and  «aa 
liaJuaUjr  talutu  fnxu  owu  but  a>ii|iutiiKbiimit  (oraDmoatnieioaBt 

In  tlie  Iftsi  c«niury  In-luml  uiu<le  the  hmtl  woob>n 
in  Buroiw*.     II  wa*  ranioii)*  in  mvitv  inarkfl.    On  i»eti 

fruTii  till' wfHili-n-KeaverJi  of  Kii;rl'>rnl.  \\w  Riii^liRli  Pari 
roant  by  law  snppressetl  nn«l  killed  the  trad**.     TUe  hud* 
law  was  »<nartMl  against  tlie  l^atlifr  tnid«,  and  xUt-n  ugalBsl 
t\\c  tnide  in  mw  liidnM.     Irvlund.  Itnvin^  th?  best  sand, 
tolned  prominence  in  tli*^  ninnufru^turv  <if  gl:L>ci.     Kn^l 
glassmakim  pKticiomtl  I*]ii4i:inu-nt.  nnd  nn  Art  nf  I'arliu 
iDHnt  wa.H  passed  slopping  the  ^lu^s  Inide. 

Kvpry  ini'nn.1  of  indn.ttry  in  lri*land  has  h«-^n  killtn)  by 
Act  of  Pfirltnnii;nt.     Kv<»ry  nnnnsorin-Iii.stml  <lHV*>lopt»i>JiL 
in  the  country  lias  b<^n  supprpsswl  by  Act  of  Partinin 
or  by   III*'  puss-.s.-ioii  of  the  land  iAven  silently  into 
hands  of  Kn^lisli  rapitalista.     "  AVhenever  tbo  interests 
tlie  whole  Irish  nntion  came  in  collision  ernn  with  thos^of 
ft   slngld   city,  town,  or  corporation  of  Englnnd," 
Mathew  Carvy.   "Ih<»y  wpr-  ii(T*'rt?d  np  n  sacritlc"  on 
altars  of  ararioe  and  ctipidily  without  remorse  and  vritliout 
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)ntrol.     In  every  cafu?,  of  ronrse,  wliwn  tUe  grenl  imtionaJ 

iterests  on  both  sid^s  interfered,  thost-  ut  iliw  Irish  wore 

ifneliugly  devott^d  to  desl-rurtuni.     Throiighutit  tho  wliole 

?r  of  the  cuiineclion,  there  has  scarcely  baen  oiii*  meas- 

adupt^d  on  the  part  of  England  towanl  Ireland  thai 

rtiaiis  the  Munihlanci^  of  u  iiiugniiiiinioiis  poHry,  except  when 

>rce<l  from  hvr  fears  during  the  Aniericaii  revohition.** 

"The  object  of  that  siieoies  of  poHi^y  which  the  Hriti^li 
iviM-rinieat  had  (tx^nTJ.stnl  toward  Inthmd,''  said  Mr.  Pitt, 
Ilis  HtKjouh  un  th*:!  nonimeroial  pnipositions  in  the  year 
1785,  "had  b*jen  to  deluir  her  from  the  eujoyniontnnd  iisw 
Uw  own  resources,  and  to  make  Uer  uomplctt'ly  subsor- 
Jent  to  the  intoi-est  and  opulence  of  Britain." 

"In  iwiewin^^  tliw  difTer»*iit  aciM  of  ihH  Parliament  of 
JrituJn,"  says  Nevveiiliain,  "which  atTecl«d  the  trade  of 
)landf  it  will  bo  found  that  the  prosperity  of  livland  waa 
Iways  sacriflcpd  to  that  of  Britain  ;  that.  »\"ith  tlie  oxrep- 
lon  of  t)ie  linen,  every  valuiibte  tiian  iifucturu  established  iu 
Hand,  or  of  the  estahlishtnent  or  eren  introduction 
Thereof  there  was  any  prosiwwt,  nnd  wliicli  w:is  liltely  to 
joonie  in  any  degree  a  comi>etitor,  either  in  llie  home  or 
>reign  market,  with  a  similar  one  undertaken  in  Britain, 
kowever  insignificant,  was  indii«Irinnsly  suppreftswi ;  that 
le  Irish  were  invariably  obliged  to  (jive  the  preference  to 
le  produce  of  British  industry  ;  that  downright  neoef^aity 
lone  occasioned  the  admission  of  oven  the  rudo  prodnv^  of 
jland  into  Enj;land ;  that  the  acts  of  Parliament  which 
iflFect^Ml  l4)  aim  at  inl^-mal  iiiipmvHinf>nt.s,  or  which  pur- 
ported to  bo  for  the  advancement  of  any  luumtive  species 
of  enterprise,  were,  for  the  most  part,  merely  illusive.  .  .  . 
AVhenever  an  iiifarit  uiatinfatTtui-e  in  Iivluud  Net>med  likely 
to  rival  a  simiiar  one  in  Britain,  it  was  deliberately  killed 
by  a  system  of  duties  in  favor  of  its  English  rival,  thus 
oiJeuiug  a  field  for  tin"!  usual  effiruey  nf  su]ierior  Brit- 
ish ciipital  in  overpowering  the  unaided  industry  of 
reland." 
One  of  the  earliest  mr:iaun>s  of  f^rd  StrafTonl's  admin- 
iBtration  in  It^land,  in  10:)6,  was  to  snppress  and  destroy 
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U-'  mfottr  tu^jinfuyf     lOti  iii'a  •?iri(f»-:iup  liMm  it  "t-J-'i    li*^:^  -  ~  -' 
'a^  b^Af/— ^h   ur  fi^MC  uueetUKM  auL  vfjfffart  ' 

.'  Ufl  nut  K  hii'nui  r.il  lui^.i'TM?^  r  III  r  miuiC.   niiKS-  tiui— r^ 

jb'^  vu'.'  upja  11*^  ■:i-j-uiu^  ui  ^-'■r"""'  wsiuf  nur  suoit*  rimim.tfir* 
w.  Ml  i'  ii*7  liu'Ji-il  iiiuuuivTlu.'*  ■^ii^ar  it'i  '•^uliMl  »"1uei.  c^v^r  i  xar" 
{r'?fiC  uuuu'.i:*^*.  v*-  mi-.i^ji  uir.  'ji.  7  I'-j^  iitt  ii-ah:  -^^  luastx  i>  -r  i^* 
iu'.iiiyvifr  'Oi^!*  T  j.ijt  -.ij-  lut  njijfMrT  j-j*  ^ff^j^auf  irr  iij.  ruaiBns. 
Kilt  a.  •jjur-.imt'n  :  w.itrvr.  k  '•ai-^L  fb^  vmmC  f«><C  im  ih^  if  3^ 
f  — .iM  ;C«;r'   :>j  (.ri<£^'^*^i.  »•-  «    iriut-i  fi*fj  ev^  vaeT  ot*;  ii  ot 

i>r.L  ujuwx  -y  '.ii*  ^nju.  rur^iiau^fu:  jt'^s^ianc  nusn^iaxi  ^.  Sjuc 

tut.'.  i-'nT :.•»   i.!ii  -i  lit.   •  Hitts:  -u*  ii-jmii-rnx  -Y  lin  n  ^.-j-rr-^TH*-  r>ll- 
'.•7  V  u.n^  izii.-:  ■•jiirw  y  vt1.11  IK  Tw  V.  ra:  id  t?"  li*  ir^ca. 

'.■".  'ir-  '/T'l  :'  7'->^-  Kii*^  *'j-  ELr2i*i  rjc-ris  j-resenird 
•a.-,  ilL-r**  '■:  E-'-i:  "^l-iLH  III-.  *-^arni-g-  "  Tlas  iL*  gn-*w- 
Li'  v-::!  .ib'.:-_--r  if  -■  ■!  ii  Ir^-jtiiL  ^K'.ii  t  j  lite-  cbeap>iKss 
.'  i.  .  r-.r-.'i  \i  ii'^-r*»iTo-^  :f  .1!-.  tii  i-»5i>*«5  of  maierials 
f  ,■-•  :v--::i^  til  lULiiir-T  .'.  '.v."^.  i-i-'i  itrnie  Lis  snhjecis  of 
£.-._-,l.*j1  it::!  Tit^.'.*  'i.'-  ;,'k-^  Liii  irCT^i.T*V'  kare ibc^ir  faabi- 
lir! .  •-%  1 :  *.^T-j-e  -  j-.'-.  -■:  iijr  ii^rT'^ifr-  f. '  iLr-  wyMilen  manu- 
Ifc""-:-  li.  Tr-lLi-L  t-:.'i1  HiLi--*  Ii*  jv-tiI  subjects  in  litis 
i-"-  _•■  -"  T-Ty  iT:r^i-r'>l--i-.  'i-t:  *i~  fnnb*-r  grctwih  of  it 
BiiT  p'riilv  j-rv^illi-e  :iie  stii  mumlacKire  here:    and 
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praying  [liut  hh  niiijesty  would  be  pleased,  in   th«  ni<»tt 

public  and  (;[f(t<-tii»l  way  lh»t  may  In;,  to  declare  U>  all  his 

ibjeuta  uf  Ireland,  (hat  IIh*  ),ct'Owth  und   iiu-ii^ase  of  the 

roolf:!n  niuaufactiirutliei'e  Uatti  lon^.  and  will  hniviu-  loolitHl 

>n  with  great  jtsalousy  by  all  bis  snbjects  of  this  lung- 

On  the  HOrli  or  June,  IG&S,  the  English  Commons  pre- 
nt«d  a  similar  addn^s;  and  hi»  majesty  wns  pleased  to 
y,  ill  iinKWRi-,  "  (l>>ntUMiien,  I  will  do  nil  that  in  me  litis  to 
,l8Ciuiinig(!  the  w(K>li!n  iiiaiiiifaetiirt'  in  Iruhiiid." 

Several  iniquitous  acij*  were  iiinnodiat*>ly  paase*!  by  the 
litish  ParliannMit.  prohihiiing  tin-  fSiHjrtaUou  of  wool, 
woolen  yai'a,  or  wooU^i  good.s,  to  any  [Kirt  of  tint  world,  ex- 
cept to  tireat  liritain.  on  piun  uf  forf(;ilure  of  ship  and 
cargo,  in  addition  to  a  penalty  of  £6iHl  for  every  offense. 
One  of  thu^;  acUt  coiilaintMl  a  nitrst  pnillipiiv  und  disgrace- 

i'  lul  clause,  that  an  acquittal  ia  In^hind  should  not  o^ierate 
ia  a  bar  to  a  new  prosecution  in  Kngland. 
f  By  an  act  passf>d  in  the  year  HiH."),  tho  trade  t-o  the  Brit- 
ish colonies,  which  had  been  a  fiource  of  fcroat  national 
benetit.  was  interdicted  to  the  Irish.  Thoy  were  prohibited 
from  iiupurlinjc  any  articles  the  growth  or  pr<Hluction  of 
those  culoniex,  joU/inni  their  Jlrf^l  heinif  /nii//e//,  and  kav- 
I  ingpaifi  dulies  in  Bnglandy  whieh  operated  «>xaclly  as  a 
[Kwiiiv*-  prohibition  of  the  tradt-  iilt^»gHtber. 

Tin?  [risli,  curbed  and  nsstrict^d  in  the  woolen  trade, en- 
'  tered  into  the  numuEactiu-e  of  silk.  The  French  Iluguenota, 
driven  out  of  their  own  country,  went  lo  Iivland,  wherw 
ibey  wem  welcomed,  and  where  they  remained.  Tliey 
bronglit-  with  them  their  precious  knowledge  of  silk  weav- 
ing wliirli  the  Irish  soon  leariie<l.  and  in  which  they  soon 
excelled.  Hut  the  monopolizing  spirit  of  England  blasled 
this  iudustiy  in  the  bud.  An  act  was  passe^l  in  1729  which 
exempted  the  silk  manufactures  of  Kngland  from  duty  on 
importation  into  Ireland.  This  act  sealed  the  destruction 
of  the  Irish  manufacture.  Ireland  was  delnged  with  Eng- 
lish silks— their  niitnufaclures  wertj  deprive<l  of  a  market 
and  ruined,  and  their  workmen  induced  to  penury. 
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At  the  time  of  piuHing  tlie  act  which  ex'^inptei] 
duty  the  silk  munufiictiires  of  lTre:tt  Britain,  there  were, 
iiiu^rmlinp:  to  tim  evidcnw  given  In-fore  tUe  '  *  ■   "     ■■ 
ill  1784,  HtKiftilk  l<K>tiiMHtwnrk  in  rniliiiul. 
after  tUere  were  hut  fifty. 

The  Irisli  having  carri"^!  on  the  brewing  of  l>e*r,  a 
and  porter.  aa<l  the  luanufneture  of  glasa.  to  a  grt»at  extent, 
the  hostility  aad  jealousy  of  the  En^^Ush  bre^i-ens  and  gbw 
maniiriicfrirura  wore  excited,  and  iwo  ads  wenj  passed 
whieh  laid  the  brewery  and  gliiss  iranufueiwry  prusuate 
By  one  (7  G,  TI.  c.  19),  all  hops  landed  in  In»hind,  Hxofpt 
British,  were  directed  tn  I»e  burned,  and  a  duty  of  three 
pence  per  piiund,  ovyr  and  above  all  oiher  dnties,  cuaioms, 
and  3ul)8idie8,  was  IniiKiaed  on  the  exportation  of  llw 
article  from  Great  Itrilaiu.  By  the  other  ioiqrutotui 
the  importation  into  Ireland  of  ghias  from  any  plar*  ot 
than  Hriiaiii,  atid  (he  exiK)rtaiion  of  the  article  from  Irfr 
land  to  any  place  whatsoever,  were  prohibited, 
penally  of  forfeitare  of  ship  and  cai-go,  and  a  henry 
per  pound  for  all  tile  glass  found  on  hoard.    (19  G.  II.  a 

Among  all  the  d6t.estable  means  by  winch  the  pi 
jvori ty  and  happinoasof  Ireland  were  sacrificed  to  Eug 
cupidity,  one  of  the  most  shocking  remains  to  be  t<;M. 
all  the  foiiner  cases,  the  sjicrilice  was  lo  promote  theintOT- 
esls  of  Grwii  Rriuihi  at  large,  or  at  least  of  considerable 
bodies  nC  men.  In  the  present,  they  were  offered  up 
aggrandize  half  a  dozen  or  a  doxeti  jwrw-ms.  During 
Anieriiran  revolutimiary  wnr  and  the  Napoleonit-  wa: 
under  pretense  of  preventing  the  enemies  of  (ireat  Bri 
from  procuring  supplies  of  provisions  for  their  fleets 
armitrs,  Irish  exporlalion  was  prohibited  for  the  bcm-tit 
the  British  contnictors,  who  were  thereby  enabled  to 
chase  at  half  the  usual  prices.  This  sinister  o{M:rai  _ 
spread  dejitruction  thoii^jhout  the  South  of  Ireland,  nf 
nliich  the  main  dependence  has  always  been  the  sale  of 
provisions. 

So  dreadful  was  the  result  of  this  atrocious  law,  that 
Mathew  tJarey,  writing  a  few  years  later,  says: 
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Had    tlio  Briliiili    PiirliiLniRiil   dccininLed  the  whole   nnlion,   and 
ipOBod  B  poll  Ijix  of  (Ire  ^ttnisiH  |H;r  Unwi  on  Uie  Bui'vi¥urH,  tliey 
)ul«l  ncit  IinvG  {trmlucvd  the  tviith  p»rt  of  llio  niisurry  Hiuts^d  by  tbiB 
lioiia  and  iiiiriiiitnuHsysUtin,  whit^h  jitiralyacd  Uiu  imltihlry  and  oii«r- 
I  of  till!  li-inh,  uiid  ciiiisjjjumI  »>  lur^  a  |)urtiou  uf  lUcui  lo  idlemsi, 
liavry,  iuid  wreulinlnavi. 

The  coming  qiiestiun  in  Ireland^tLti  liintllon]  system — 

purely  t^nnnnei'cial  and  industrial.  The  at)S4Mitee  Innd- 
)rd  wanta  no  uttenuitivy  tint  one — |«iy  tlie  nick-rent  or 
smigiute.  Men  like  nartiiijjton,  a  Liberal  in  name  ])Ota 
Whig  at  hwirt,  a  iiina  of  heredilary  ]«js»e9sion  and  no 
hereditary  prod  notion,  will  be  joinud  by  twttish  middlemen 
like  CliainlKJrlHiii ;  and  depniid  on  it,  they  will  appeal  to 
tlu3  wursi  p:ujsioii3  and  pmjiuliitu^  and  iliu  wurst  inlet-ests 
of  the  miildle  class  of  trading  Englishnieu. 

Theit!  art!  alKiut  30,<HK>  owners  of  land  in  Indand.  They 
own  the  whole  country.  They  are  largely  Englishmen  who 
live  out  of  Ireland  and  have  never  seen  it.  Great  unmt>ers 
of  them  ol)lained  ponses-siori  hy  ainllftcal  ion.  I  ti  the 
(kinnly  of  Derry,  fourteen  Ijundon  L-ompaiiies,  such  aa  the 
Vinlnera,  Drysallers,  IlalK'rdasliors,  etc.,  obtained  fram 
King  James  must  of  the  land  of  the  county.  These  com- 
pnnics  of  Ixndon  traders  have  never  seen  the  land  ;  thoy 
have  kept  thuir  agents  tlieit*,  (hough,  to  raise  the  rentit, 
generation  after  generation,  as  the  poor  people  reclaime<l 
ttie  soil  from  moor  and  mountain.  In  two  ccntiiriea  the 
reatal  has  been  raised  from  a  few  hundred  pomuU  a  year 
to  over  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  a  year,  the  iwople 
doing  all  the  iuipruvement  and  losing  In  proportion  lo  (heir 
labor,  and  Ihe  avni-ieious  corporations  in  Ijondon  drawing 
all  tile  protits. 

A  vast  injury  has  been  done  to  Ireland  by  the  system- 
atic English  misrepresentation  of  her  aneienl:  liii((ory  and 
Illustiirjus  development  in  learning,  law,  musie,  and  ai*chi- 
tecture.  The  world  has  been  i)ersistently  informeil  thai 
Ireland's  claims  to  native  distinction  were  dre:inis,  myths, 
fairy  stories.  The  scholars  of  Eugluod  have  i-efused  Eo 
admit  even  the  philological   ireasnres  of  the  Gartllc  Inn* 


ST;  i  It';  'iLiraa^iai^i^     Er*Ty:*i:i^  Lat-  rer'    ii'iit  v  £■«? 
»o:.  i- 

iTvl'ir-i  VA  DOT  willin^lT  arioir,  l*at  h^r  ptec-i-l*  »«* 
<-03j;>^i;«:d  I'--  TnTr,*-s«  in  airr-sT  the  toih  c-f  ifarir  rrani  <fc-i 
iai^riag*  br  tb*-  ■?'*-;:i-*;  cttitItt'  of  :he  fc-reisn  trrannT. 

Bi^ho:  XtiItv.  rt  Mr^tb.  two  T*arB  a^«.  air&ignei}  lb* 
En^.-'L'^h  'f  ttititl^t::  f'-r  ::t  -arick^  fic>li':T  of  k<eepiiiff  ibe 
IrTT'i  f-r^sani  a:;!  'i2^y.-r:\z  classa*  nnj-refore-i  f-T  rbeir 
ir- .*>:  ::i  Iif*-.  H-r  -r::'*'-;*!  ihai.  by  i*:ir^rare-  lesnslarjon. 
t5j-  Y.:.S.Wu  1-  T-r-:!Lrri-.  La^  D'-i  only  killei  Irisb  o-mm«vp 
ar.  i  :z.l'-'ry.  '•  ;:  hi*  j'ann*-i  iLeir  j^-rmwM^nt  absence  K 
k«^;:rii-  ''.r  Ir>h  Tr'vr'--  irrjoram  of  all  t<^hmral  knovl- 
e-i^'*  T'.: -Ti^-"'.  ":  «irro:  Briuin.  technical  schools  and 
v-b'-]*  -"f  d^fi'-j  are  mTEer-'Ti?:  tb^^y  are  nnknown  in  Ire- 
larj  i.  ■rx:-r;T  :a   -r;e  or  two  mstancea.  where  established  bT 

T-K-r>T  y-=<ir*  s."'.  in  *■  A  P!ea  for  the  Home  Goremmenl 
of  Ir^^a^i."  .T.  <T   M'^'^'arThy  wrote: 

\z.  z.^^'.j  ^~-T  -y  ■-'■■-- '-'■■:'.  ■'■yiT-Uy.  as  I»nl  IV-rbj-  lately  pwitd 
oi'.  '.-'r  rf'-i'r  '"-i-  •.-.<:'-'.-^i.  ^^-i-'wvi.  and  arti^e^lr  saperint^iids  ft 
*T--*^rrj  :5  :'^?-.'.:-^^.  -i-i^^r-i::.-!.  '-.■j  Tvlich  w<3rtiD«i  are  gratuitouslr 
'.juj:.;  -iriTi'  j  tt.  •iel.rur-  '■ar^l^z-  rr'a^ffiisaT',  and  mechanics:  and  to 
Uii£  y.a:t  di'i  ^^  '-  --iiJ-.p  j:i?-bi:i^es  iL?  groving  saperioritr  of  Con- 
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ctilal  tiuuiurartortcM.  lit  Kraix^fi  Llieru  in  a  m;Ii«k>)  of  technical  uK  in 
rary  importunl  to^rn.  Itt  G^tnnany  ihem  Lt  a  i-mnploto  Ay«tom  at 
chni<:jil  Iniinitigfrmn  Ihr^  Rettischulen  of  th«Yilla^«  lotlie  Polytoch- 
llpic  UnivurMittmi  of  Bi.'rltii  luid  Slultgnrrlt.  In  Wrat  Flandora  tlie  8tala 
ictfl  yoarlf  :SOO0  btiVH  in  weuviiitr.  Geneva  hatt  immotute  hcIkxiU 
ir  teaeLiii}f  »'a.LcUmaking.  TUrifly,  sal {-((ovcmmkI  lillli*  /urwh  nuin 
tins  llid  Ih-M  t«clitii('ji]  iiiiivuniiity  in  Lli«  world,  iu  wliicli  every lliin^ 
thai  is  iiujAt  vjiluitlilft  ill  ihd  urU  luid  nmiiufitutun-tt  or  otlirr  coutilhus  is 
tuugUt  by  the  mattl  ouoijioloiit  teachers  anywborc  prociirablo,  iii  tbo 
besi  manner  Llml  cxperieacB  can  suggMt,  and  mth  alt  the  aid  llmt  tlio 
bmt  Diaterial  applianceit  can  alToni.  BtRmly,  »elf-govenieil  Wiirteio- 
btirg  liax  providNl  withiti  the  Iiuit  twenty  ycAK  for  th©  toelinical 
inslruct4cin  of  tliv  populnlioa  (not  no  liirgv  as  that  of  Munsbor)  onu 
univoi-Hily.  Iwo  c«)lk>f^  of  Die  first  rank,  and  luure  llion  a  hundred 
bi^  tmde-schonlit.  aud  luu  ihux  ron^iierHd  a  iila*''^--  in  thu  fmnt  rank  of 
tho  in»riufniTinring  industry  of  tim  world.  Is  there  any  country  nit>r« 
in  wxd  of  technical  instruction  tluiii  Irclund  (  Are  tharu  luiy  people 
pomefHinj;  more  aptitude  for  it.  more  quiclni«ea  <rf  inEeUigfiooe,  Uon 
fiiiflnun  of  tuucb,  nioii!  surt-iiusn  of  hand,  tbaii  our  peoplot  Tot  in 
livland  tuclinicul  inalruclion  in  alniwEl  unknown, 

In  the  Maivb  number  of  tlio  ^Tijictecnth  Centur r/ (16&Q), 
Mr-  Kobert  Gtlleii,  tho  lending  English  statist,  dirt^cu>^  of 
the  British  Boanl  of  Trade,  writing  "  On  the  Value  of  Ira- 
laud  to  England,"  shows  how  Ii-elaiid  is  yearly  robtied  uf 
millions  of  pounds  sterling  by  disproportionate  taxation. 
To  the  following  (igiirfs,  add  I.Iih  Himrmous  clniiii  of  rent 
from  Ireland  (nonrly  a  htitidred  rnillion  dollars  yearly), 
and  the  meaning  of  English  rule  in  Ireland  becomes  clear. 
Mr.  fiilTen  says: 

^B  Ireland,  whiliv  contrihuLiiii;  only  »bout  a  twontiflth  part  of  the 
TJnlteil  Kingilom  in  retmums,  novcrtlieless  pnys  a  tenth  or  elHvviith 
of  the  liuces.  Ireland  ou{:bt  to  pay  £3,500.0<X),  and  it  pays  nmrly 
£7.(H)n,linO-    To  Ihe  vxlenl  of  the  differeuco  Orent  Britain  is  bflt«roff 

in  tlie  pArtner&bip  than  «QuId  haro  been  «xpecU>d  b«for«hand 

If    Iralaud    only    paid    a    fair   ctintribuiion    for    Imperial    por- 
p08«e,  we  ahould  be  out  of  pocket  by  this  £3,200,000  nior«,  or  lUMirly 

£0.000,000 

^K     T  d<>Mrv  lilcew-iae  to  call  s]>cctal  attention  to  tlio  fact,  which  Iuir  come 

Hput  incidentally,  that  Ireland  is  overtaxed  in  comparivm  M-ith  Qreat 

Britain.     It  contiibutee  t«rtoe  its  proper  share,  it  not  more,  to  the 

Imperin)  Exchequer.     At  Jiresent  nearly  the  whole  taxiible  income  of 

Q»  IrUh  people  is,  lo  ftwt,  «))«orlN4  by  Uie  HWfi,    Tt)«  (KAbl«  tncomo 
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being  About  £1S,I>00,000  oiilj-,  tlte  Imiwrial  goTfmment  lakm  Dwlf 
CT.OOO.OW,  and  tlie  local  Iassi  iuv  otot  C8.OOU.OUO  moro,  or  alioat 
£10.110(1,000  in  all.  So  lai-ge  a  proportioauf  Laxslioii  luliuiaMe  lonnne 
would  bo  a  iterious  Tad  fur  luiy  oouutr;,  and  ihvre  cau  bu  htUo 
miiliUiou  (tiuvitig;  t»  Inlauil  u»d«r  saob  oonditicnu. 

And  this  whulesole  misgovern  men  t  of  Ireland,  no  matter 
what  may  be  said  of  improving  with  time,  does  not  im- 
prove— bill  gniws  worse  and  worae.  Taxation  increatHaai 
population  declines. 

Sir  Joseph  MrKeana,  M.P.,  proves  in  liis  |»imphl<!t, 
"IniiKJiial  Tiutullt)n  of  Ireland,"  that  in  the  twenty  years 
from  1851,  tjixation  in  Ireland  inrreased  75  [>er  cenL  no  a 
waning  piipiilation—  that  is  to  say,  from  i;4,<IOO,(H)i)  in  1651 
Ifl  i7.08(I.M)3  in  1871. 

England  graiil^  Home  Knle  to  the  Anstralias,  Canada. 
New  Zealand,  and  the  Isle  of  Man.  TUe&e  countries  aft-  all 
pros[jerous,  peaceable,  and  loyal.  She  n^fuses  Home  Ktil^ 
only  to  two  dependencies — India  and  livland  ;  and  these 
countries  aro  in  cbroniu  misery  and  retwlllon. 

Nearly  a  twntury  ago  Gmtlan  said :  "  Control  over 
affairs  is  the  very  essniiee  of  lilwrty.** 

England  is  the  first  nation  to  ndtnit  and  preaob  this 
trine  for  all  nations  exrept  Ireland.  Sydney  8raitli  dfr" 
olanMl :  "Tlie  moment  Ireland  whs  mentioned,  Knglinli 
politicians  bade  adieu  to  common  sense^  and  acted  with  the 
barbstrity  of  tyrantjs  and  thi>  fatuity  of  idtot.s."  If  Ireland 
ran  SLM:iire  the  Hymputby  of  the  Aniei-ic.-ani>oiitiliilinnin  her 
Home  Uuleatrnggle,  she  will  succeed — for  England's  fnlore 
is  closely  relaliMl  lo  uur  gi-eat  KiigliHh-8ix;aking  Hcimblic, 
American  sympathy  for  Ireland  may  mean  treniendtius 
commercial  losses  for  England. 

I  r  the  U-itjh-Atuericau  people,  at  least  90,(KX),OOfl  in  b!oo5- 
kindred,  resolve  to  buy  no  English  goods,  to  "  boycolt "  all 
English  impi^rtatious  and  inl^rest^,  to  refuse  palronagQ  lo^ 
BnglisI)  stetimship  lines  and  other  corpomtinns,  and  to  st 
port  American  manufacturers  at  the  expense  of  Knglia 
tliey  will  cause  .i  tns.i  to  England  greater  in  one  year  tti 
Ireland's  industrial  compeiicion  would  (^u»e  lu  five  fmn. 
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This  is   Ireland's  weapon  :    she  must  strike  England 
Uher  iu  the  heart  or  the  jiocket. 
A  century  ago,  Burke  said  :  "Justice  ia  only  to  be  had 
Dm  England  at  the  pwul  of  (he  svrord."     Mr.  Gladstone, 
In  Midlulhian,  stated  :  "England  never  concedes  anything 
Ireland  exoept  com|wlled  tudo  bo  by  fear."     Mr.  CoftTin, 
LP.  (or  Newcastle,  says;  "\Ve  have  tried  to  govern  Ire- 
land by  the  army,  by  the  charch,  and  by  the  landlords  ;  all 
these  agencies  have  failed,  and  brought  us  only  shame  and 
I     humiliation.     Let  us  try  to  rule  her  by  her  own  people." 
^^     Ireland  asks  for  the  muiul  support  of  good  men  of  alt 
^Bkallons  in  her  effort  to  secure  Home   linle.     Surely  the 
HOovenmient  that  ha»  no  other  answer  to  give  to  an  iiidns- 
r    trions,  moral  people,  living  In  so  rieh  a  land,  than  stnrva- 
'  *  tion  or  emigration,  isarraigiied  and  condemned  in  the  sight 
of  God  and  man,  and  ought  lo  be  wii>ed  out.     The  Govern- 
ment ought  to  be  taken  from  the  hands  of  the  cruel  and 
senseless  anstorracy  that  has  misruled  su  long,  and  passed 

I  into  tlie  hands  of  the  Kuglisb  !uid  Irish  {>eo|ile  to  whom  it 
belongs. 
Asa  aequel  to  the  above  address,  the  following  cimular 
was  issued  by  Mr.  John  C.  Paige,  president  ot  the  Beacon 
Society,  and  sent  by  hira  to  all  the  members  of  the  society, 
wlio  res|K)nded  by  a  generous  contribution  to  the  Irish 
Parliamentary  Fund : 

K  Bo8Tny.  hlarrl)  12,  1RS6. 

^P  Ekar  Sir:  At  the  last  tneeUnff  of  the  Bcuium  Six^tuly,  Mr.  Jnlin 
Bo.vlf  O'Rotlly  dnlivt>K!tl  nii  luldrfss  upon  "  Tlio  Coiiimcn'ial  aad  la- 
dustrial  AfipCL'taof  the  Irisli  Qumtim),'*  nn<l  uj)  wlioliod  tliirpriTilev«'>f 
hearinj;  him  w(>ro  jp'cutif  impress4>(l  with  Iiik  prvMontation  of  Die  mibjnct. 
Mr.  O'lVillr  U  cnvitly  iiitfri-Ktod  in  "Tlic  $S  Irish  Parliitiiiontary 
Fund,"  luid  I  have.  rttiumUsil  fn>i»  him  the  privilepj  of  uimiliii^  onu  of 
tbe  incloaed  circmUm  to  each  member  of  tbo  BeiKion  Sociotjr,  aad  in- 

I'     vitinjT  th«r  ftttftnlion  and  rOKprniso  to  it. 

^H      Kindly  nmtl  your  cuntribution  of  iVi)  firo  dollan,  in  Inclcand  en* 

^"■Velope,  to  Mr  O'Reilly.  accompHayitif:  the  mraittatM^e  with  your  name 
aod  sddreos,  ia  order  ttuU  it  may  be  acknowledi;^. 

IYouTB  KHpectfully,  Jso,  C  FAinE, 

President  lieatxm  SocKijf. 


JII-I»£E«*  OS  HEV2T  "biilTAX 


3f  -I  ".alj  ■KTiifrtnr:*  tlim  r  fBKfr^.m.'dut  5*ej»  'fc'^ip*.  incaes 

<r;m,-ib?rTKi_  afa^     izrsac    •^:fi:i;:rr  nitat  i«»j»TanM3l 

W*  i». ■»  >!'.»ni*  1.'  1  3LL.I  wtj?  sjii  Taa-  c«:**»w  'rf  i»?Hai« 

ktaiin*!.*  ;?  t-bj?^ — ^i  naa  "wtiii  fcrtirk.  tan-  5fe-^6eri  "f  lis 

la  "i*  ■a.'BK  T^sLT  loaz  Th»^  bassfc  -ji  Rrxk.'-r  HHI  »is 
eTjftzaj:,  3>tLr7"  •jn.TSia.  swhlit -fewin  yi^s*  -if  ■«.  cat  s:'! 

Ir.-*h.  H-:i.-*«^  ol  O./iLibjq.-*.  wiii;a  ••i*  liirta  vul  Itki  rwMi  f:c 

ch*  Pr^.«**cia.:  miai^r-ij  coil:  *u*<rwti  ia  ■»»«b«t*.  Tfe*  'MLt 
d^.TT  .t  zhrr  Ih.^  pBria3br4i.T  iir-  &>  ihafi  di»r  had  b«?e«.  *«  u. 
Er  •-"'■*K   wiri^er  hit  «t:-i   i  *■   T-*ar»  before.  --|.>  ka^  mc 

li-ir.  :br  ^i±->j.r.-^^  a.i:i  em.<»l£7  oi  tk^  Eas^sh  had 
■'^oz'^i-^x^i  diritp  D^imi  In  Ube  hean*  of  Iraawgn  of  aH 

la  E'.'  'xnE.:r7  oq  the  eanli  <iH  ifc*  iB^nnxl  -shoe 
fir^i-i:fVc-'ori'"  et;b:'3'>  plainly  a*  in  Ireland-  Mx.  Frjorie 
aaj*  EltLrii-;^  ic.  l^^bm^i,  toL  ii.  p^  *»■  thai  "the  fortaMS 
of  Ir^^ai  a£  :Ll3  mom-raE  roe  ctimAecfeil  mnmafielf  viih 
the  j.iii^e?  '-f  «"ar  in  Aai«rita." 

Er-^rr  asep  ot  ca«  AmeiieaB  war  wasvatcbed  with  < 
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»ss  interest  in  Ipelaiid.    Tfio  swift  Ainerio^n  [irivaiisTS 

isule  the  harlMJi-s  of  [j-olaiid  Iht'ir  favott-tl  recniHitig  pliiws. 

"Their  crews,"  says  Pi-oiule,    *■  iverw  mixed;   AmoricatiR, 

i'l-ench,  with  :i  lui-ge  piup^riiun  tA  liish."     To  ktH'[i  up  lior 

^Xoreign  wiirn  Hnglund  h:id  to  drain  Iri^laiid  oi  lier  soldiers ; 

iud  Froudt!  anya  :  "The  Ariit^riaiti  Mag  was  seen  daily  tiiU- 

'teriug  in  insulence  from  the  Irisli  coaat  anywhei-e  Imiweeii 

IjcjridondeiTy  and   Cork."      It  was  out  of  Cnrrickferg'Us 

Hurbor  tlial  I^iut  AanfiH  »aU<*d  in   1T7S  when  he  suuk  the 

Enslisb  niaiiofwar  liauffer  and  captured  half  a  doKon 

[£ngti8li  i^liipH  in  as  many  days. 

In  17T7.  alarmed  at  th^d<'fcat  of  Burgoynft  nt  Saratoga, 
Unglaud  abaiidunud  the  jirettfaston  of  laklng  lh<>  Aiii«M-i<'iin 
[eotnnies  and  Sf  nl  out  two  i^^iniirussinnt-i's  (lx>t'<l  Ciirlyli:*  :tTid 
[f.  Eden)  to  offer  tiie  Americans  seals  in  tlie  English  House 
[of  Commons  and  to  help  to  pay  the  cost  of  thta  war.     Kiit 
it  was  tup  lal'e.     Franc«  had  HtrHidh«*d  out  her  hand  to  the 
struggling  Americans,  and  the  liberty  of  the  N»*w  World 
Iwas  itavttd.     In  1778,  Franca  consented  to  an  alliance  with 
IB  Americnn  States  on  condition  that  they  wonld  forever 
lonntie  tlieir  ronne<;tion  whh  England.- 
Atnericu  then  replied  to  the  EngliRh  agents  Ihnt  if  their 
'floontry  wished  to  negotiate  with  America,  she  nuist  with- 
dniw  her  He-ets  and  armies,  and  recogniu:  Atnei  icnii  inde- 
Bpendence. 

Then  England  declared  wnr  ngainst  France.  Sjmin.  in 
the  hojio  of  rticorcring  Gibraltar,  flung  herself  into  the 
struggle  against  England. 

^  Ireland  was  allowed  to  arm  the  Prnteilnnts  as  volun- 
teer forces,  and  as  soon  as  they  were  armed  Ihey  resolved 
that  their  Catholic  fellow  countrymen  should  he  enfmn- 
eltised.  There  wei-e  only  3i)(»  English  soldiers  on  the 
island  in  177i>.  In  that  3'ear  Punl  Jones,  sailing  out  of 
Ballenkellig  Bay.  on  the  west  cojist  of  Ireland,  captni-ed 
two  English  frigates  within  sight  of  the  jieople  on  the  cliflb 
^and  within  sound  of  their  cheering. 

f       At  this  time  Henry  Grattan  had  l)een  four  years  in 
parliament.    Almost  from  hia  tirst  session  he  liail  led  the 
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opfwrition.  Hit  gnrity  of  chaxmcter,  his  nobility  oTstMiI, 
Cogelb«r  wicb  UU  preemioeoi  wisdom  aad  eloqaeoiv,  »«« 
raeogBixeJ  anil  iulmi[t«>I  by  {ri<e>Dil  and  foe.  He  was  kaova 
and  ranpected  «Ten  tbrooghoat  EngUad.  He  bad  favTcd 
tbestemnessof  bis  parpoae  by  publicly  coodeauiiiig  and 
abandoning  the  Tory  principles  of  his  father,  and  saffering 
diainheritanoe  far  so  doing. 

In  1778  be  moTad  an  addrem  to  the  KJng  of  Bagluid 
HtatiD^  that  the  condition  of  livlaiid  was  no  loni^r  emlar- 
able.  But  lie  foand  that  the  ael&sJi  Parliaiuent  uf  IreUad, 
drawn  fnjtn  a  priviU^ged  few,  was  not  ripe  yet  for  a  heroic 
vote.  He  rsAoif-ed  to  go  on  twching.  Hewiuted,  usisif 
every  influence  to  stivufjrtben  The  national  5i>trit.  The 
Protestant  Voltint«erssw*.'llud  to  80,O0i)inen  ;  and  they  aoii 
the  meinbere  of  ParlJani»nt  cstagbl  the  spirit  of  the  time. 
The  .^peecbofl  of  Ht>[ut<  (if  the  tnt^rntiers  were  nugnifieaiK 
boTHtB  of  patriotism.  In  1779.  in  the  Hous«,  sonae  OO^J 
Irtfland  wras  at  ]iear«*. 

"  Talk  not  ht-n;  of  peace  !'*  said  Honey  Bnrgh.  an  Tr 
man,  who  held  a  high  office  under  the  English  ent 
"Ireland  is  not  at  peace.     U  b  smothered  war.     Knglac 
lias  sown  h«r  law<(  like  dragon's  teeth,  and    they  hai 
spning  up  as  armed  men.'* 

Tliese  wonls  pitKluoetl  a  tremendons  excitement.  Fmin 
the  lioor  tliey  rose  to  the  gallery  ;  from  the  pillery  to  the 
street,  and  that  night  they  ning  throngh  the  city  and 
tbrongh  Ireland.  That  night,  too,  the  same  man.  HiMny 
6arf<l).  rose  and  declared,  amidst  »ild  cheers,  that  he 
signed  the  office  which  he  held  under  the  English  crown. 

"The giitesof  promotion  areshuL,"  exclaimed  Oral 
"  and  the  gatat  of  glory  are  ojiened  !  " 

Tliis  was  the  state  of  Irohind  in  1780,  when  Sir  Her 
Clinton  held  New  York,  and  R^nwliri  Arnold  betrayed  his 
country.  England,  hoping  fur  victory  abroad,  wonld  offer 
no  concession  to  Ireland. 

When  the  Irish  Parliament  met  in  17S2,  a  demand  waH_ 
ma^le  for  a  bill  Ui  give  the  fmnchise  to  the  Catholics  and 
abolish  the  Poynings  Act  which  made  all  Irish  U 
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originate  m  Kii^liiiul.  The  voliiiit4-<*i-s,  cliitetl  nilli  the 
tiewa  of  the  defeat  of  the  Ktiglish  at  Yorkfown,  uHsteiiibled 
nt  Dnuguiilion  hikI  ndoptad  these  resuliitions. 

On  the  Hth  u(  March,  when  the  lri»b  Purliainunl  ad- 
journed, it  vraa  felt  Ui  be  the  lull  before  the  lightning.  Be- 
'oresepamtion.  Mr.  (iratfiin  nitu'ed  that  the  house  reaasem- 
le  on  the  16th  of  April,  on  which  Jay,  he  .said,  every  nierii- 
was  to  be  in  his  place  who  loved  the  rights  of  Ireland. 

That  was  a  montli  nf  quiverini,'  nionieril  to  Ireland.  On 
the  morning  uf  the  lOth  of  A]>ril  the  Protestant  Volnnteers 
had  poured  into  Dablin  from  all  thepmvineea.  Tliey  wen- 
marfihing  throngh  the  city,  along  the  (jiiayn,  with  their 
Iri^th  banners  Hying,  and  iMUid.s  playing.  Cavalry  and 
artillery  paraded  on  the  squares.  The  Imtteries  of  artillery 
were  dniwn  up  l)efore  the  Parliament  House;  and  every 
ua  had  u  pinvaixl  on  ila  mouth  with  the  woixls,  ''  Imlcpctui- 

On  that  day,  when  the  Parliament  o[H<tieil  and  the 
King's  message  was  read  by  Hely  Hntchinaon,  lienry  Unit- 
tnn  Toso.  in  his  place,  and  all  Ireland  hunir  npon  hi»  words. 

e  moved  the  "  Declaration  of  Ireland'H  Right,"  declaiing 
that  no  foreign  i)ower  on  earth  should  legi.slat«  for  Ireland  ; 
that  there  shonid  be  n()  foreign  law,  no  foreign  judicative, 
ho  legiHlutive  council,  no  foreign  i»)mmiKsioner8.  The  rote 
was  token,  the  declnrnrinn  wa.s  carried  ;  Ireland  waaa  ft>*e 
nation,  voluntarily  disuiiiled    from  federafion  with  (-ireat 

rirain,  for  flhe  oould  not  tight.  England  was  furce^l  to 
consent.  She  recognized  Ireland's  national  freedom.  But 
she  held  in  reseiTe  u  poisoned  urruw,  to  be  cast  twenty 
yean*  later. 

This  was  the  work  of  Henry  Gnittan.  Tie  had  wjcnred 
for  Ireland  a  position  in  relation  to  the  British  Knipire  that 
would  havu  developed  all  her  powers  had  it  continued, 
ller  Parliament  was  free  ;  but  unfortunately  it  did  not  rep- 
resent the  whole  i>eople.  but  only  (he  Protestaiila  of  Ireland. 
Before  an  net  of  enfruni^hisement  could  Iw  piiased.  England 
t)egJtn  a  system  of  enormous  bribery,  whioh  prevente<l  the 
enfmnchintiment  of  the  CatholicR.     Per  the  eighteen  years 
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(luring  which  the  Irish  Pnrtiunieiit  lasteil,  the  etitiiv  C^tb* 
olif  ponuIaiioB,  that  is  live  uut  vt  every  alx  men,  wecedia 
fruiirhi»ed  ;  ami  no  Calliulic  mem)vi  sat  on  its  tencfat 
when  it  vot^d  away  the  national  lifu  uf  cUv-  country.  At 
yet  so  precious  a  Ixxm  is  Uome  GovemmeDt,  even  so  itn- 
ptured,  tliut  thia  pcriucl  of  li-olaud's  history  was  one  of  iin- 
examplyd  progresa  and  pr<»4perity. 

All  nit?ii,  uP  nil  rrewls,  were  j>ron<1  of  the  lirilliant  int-i 
whu  then  made  the  Irish  ParUanient  famous  thruughont  it 
world. 

Lord    Pliiiikett,  8i)«:iking  in   1799,   d^juicribed   Trelnnd 
thus:  **A  little  islaud,  with  a  {Hipulution  of  four  or  6y 
niillicmn  of  jieopltf,  hardy,  f^llaiit,  and  oiilhuslastic;  hi 
revenues,  her  trade,  aud  maniifiteture'i  thriving  beyond  t) 
hope  or  example  of  any  other  country  of  her  extent; 
within  thftSR  ffw  yetirtndvancing  with  n  lapidity  aHtiiiiijhij 
ingevun  to  herself." 

Lord  Clare,  in  179H,  said,  that  **  no  nation  had  advanc 
ill  cnltivation,  in  ngriculinrts  in  manufurrturt-s  wirh  tbe 
same  rapidity  in  the  same  period,  tis  Ireland  from  17^2  Ic 
1798." 

Notv  comes  the  question  :  Why  did  this  pro|?ress  stop ! 
Wliy  did  Ireland's  prosperity  cease  (  Were  the  Irish  jieo- 
plo  unworthy  of  their  opportunity— incn|»aWe  of  steering 
their  rich  and  favoi-ed  little  couniry  on  the  high  sens  of 
freedom  ?  Why  is  it  that  Irehiud  of  all  Eitro[ienu  naiioni. 
she  who  wtva  placed  best  of  all.  set  down  in  the  midstream 
of  the  world's  commerce,  should  alone  fall  to  the  rear  iu 
the  universal  pn>givs.sion '!  Why  U  il.  after  ei^hiy-fniir 
years  of  union  wiih  England,  thnt  we  Und  Ii-elaud  |Hu>nrr 
tlian  all  other  lands  and  the  most  restleas  and  urihappy 
country  in  the  world  I 

Ireland  dare  not  truBt  herself  to  answer — ahe  turns  lo 
England.  And  well  for  the  honor  of  hunmnily,  the  nuawer 
has  conio  from  a  few  {jreat  and  good  Knglishmen.  Sydney 
Smith,  in  I80S.  hxiking  back  only  a  few  yeai-s,  said  :  "  It 
will  re<|uire  eentiirJe«  to  fifTiice  the  impression  of  En>!lan<l'« 
recent  policy  in  Ireland  ;  itpoliey  thot  reflects  indelible  dj«- 
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grace  on  the  Kngltsli  phamcter,  nnH  (ixploinabul  too  clearly 
tb«  CJiusw  <>r  lh«  hjiti-ed  of  Irisllilieti, 

Kngland  was  jeiiluiis  or  fearful  of  Irolnnd*s  rapid  ad- 
vani"**,  and  sUh  delibenitely  i-esolred  that  it  niust  stop. 
There  was  no  way  to  dt^-stmy  ii  while  thu  country  was  free. 
So  she  »et  about  the  wicked  work  uf  buying  up  a  majority 
of  th«  Irish  Parliament— which  only  i-epresented  one  sixth 
of  the  nation — to  vote  away  the  independence  of  Itt:land  by 
a  union  with  England. 

In  describing  what  follows.  I  use  the  words  of  a  great 
and  honest  En<:,'li3hman,  Win.  liowitt.     He  says : 

Ttiu  Pat'liuiiiRDt  of  Ireland  must  be  put  down.  Aiidliow  vttst  this 
done  ?     And  how  vtxi  tliu  Untud  ptiiumrd  uinl  ctffctvd  1 

In  1799  the  pi^upciuil  uf  llie  Union  wiMngec't«dbj'iLti  overwhelming 
majority,  lu  tSOO  it  waa  carried  liy  a  majority  o(  ninety.  But  what 
vfun-  Die  meitiiB  ein[>loyed  by  tite  Eii;;lisb  Government  to  prodtioo  tlie 
cliitng<^'  i  It  i^  now  pniveti  tliat  nut  only  had  l)iet:rcAt  Irinli  rebellion  uf 
'OS  Ixwri  f(>n»'iiU-<l  by  thn  En^^lisb  fjovernnipnt,  prejiamtory  to  tlioirplan 
of  urginiT  ii  union,  but  Uio  iJurlianicnUiry  jrupers,  published  since  then. 
(lisL'luue  tbo  astoundinj^  fuut  Hint  £l,27.'i.oi}0  wt>ro|MLid  in  thepurcluueof 
l>onjii<;HH,  ftud  ihitl  more  than  £1,UI>0,00(}  bad  been  expended  in  mere 
hribuM,  Rribory  waa  unroncealed.  The  lerma  of  the  purchnm  were 
quilb  fuiniliiir.  T)ie  prici;  uf  »  .iingl«  m<>nil)er'ii  vote  for  .lie  Union  waa 
USOUO  in  numpy,  ur  tbi-  »piKtiiiLm«nt  to  nn  ofUw  wiUi  £3000  a  year,  if 
thi4  parties  did  not  chouso  lo  tako  rraidy  money.  Sumo  (fot  both  for 
their  votes  ;  and  no  l«s  Lbun  twenty  {leerdj^iw,  ten  biKlioprics,  one  diiaf- 
juatiaeship,  and  hJx  puiiino  jndjcMibips  went  given  aa  llio  ptice  of  rotes 
for  tti»  Union.  Add  to  thU  the  ofHeers  who  were  appointed  to  tho  mvp- 
nuo,  tlio  cotunels  uppuiiited  to  the  arui.v,  the  coitiiuunders  iind  mptjiiiu 
appointod  to  vossoU  in  the  navy  iu  recompense  for  Union  vuli«.  The 
poeraKO  was  sold  ;  the  califFs  of  oorniption  vero  uvorywbcre — in  tlie 
lobby,  in  the  streels.  on  the  stops,  and  at  lli«  doof«  of  every  parliament- 
ary  leader,  olferins  titles  lo  soino,  oQicva  to  others,  corruption  to  all. 

The  niiines  and  prices  of  all  the  piircliased  members  of  llie  Imh 
Parliament  were  pi^«serred  in  th«  Iriidi  R«d  and  Blaok  listv.  Somo  of 
iliose  who  would  not  tiike  money  for  their  voten  consented  to  mil  their 
seata.  These  seala  tkoy  sold  were  lillvd  with  tb«  touU  of  Qoverament, 
and  the  ooiuequeooe  was  a  majority. 

Henry  Grattan  lived  lu  see  the  rise  and  fall  of  his  ooun- 
try.  "  i  sat  by  its  cradle :  I  followed  its  hearse."  be  said. 
Addn'sain/i;  the  English  Parliament,  and  referring  (o  the 
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men  who  had  sold  their  votes,  he  said :  *'  Yon  have  swept 
away  our  CoustitQtion,  you  have  destroyed  our  Parlia- 
ment—but we  will  have  our  revenge.  We  will  send  into 
the  ranks  of  your  Parliament  a  hundred  of  the  greatest 
scoundrels  of  the  kingdom."  The  last  words  Grattan 
spoke  were  these  :  "I  am  resigned.  I  am  surrounded  by 
my  family.  I  have  served  my  country — and  I  am  -not 
afraid  of  the  Devil  /  " 


THE  END. 
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